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＋ HE Turbulence of theſe Times having deprived me of 
my wonted Accommodations of Study ; I deliberated, 
For the avoiding of meer Tdleneſs, what Task I might 
ſafelieſt preſume upon, without the Society of Books: and con- 
cluded upon Compoſing this Poem. In which I endeavour to 
repreſent a Soul led by divine Grace, and her Guardian Angel, 
(in fervent Devotion, } "through the difficult Temptations and 


i : — q 


Aſſaults of Lit, 6f Pride,” of Hereſy, of Perſeontiom; and of 
Spiritual Dereliction, to a. holy and happy Departure ; from tem- 
poral Life, to heavenly. Fetiety : Diſplaying by the way, the 
Magnaha Chriſti, his Incarnation and Natiuity ; his Flight into 
Mgypt, his das, Temptation, his chief Miracles, his being 
Sold and Betrayed; his Inſtitution of the Holy Euchariſt, his Paſſion, 
his Reſurrection and Aſcenſion ; which were his mighty Teſti- 


monies of his Lou to the Soul. 


I am not ignorant, that very few Men are competent Readers 
of Poems, the true Genius of Poetry being little regarded, or ra- 
ther not ſubject at all to common Capacities: ſo that a diſcourſe 


upon this Theam would be to ſmall purpoſe. I know alſo, how 


little Prefacing Apologies ule to be credited: Wherefore, though 
I had much (very much) to ſay, and juſtly, in this kind, I will 
venture to caſt my ſelf upon thy Ingenuity, with this only Pro- 
teſtation , that F any thing als, 2a this whole Poem , happen 
[ againſt my intention] to prove Diſcord to the Conſent of Chriſt's 
Catholicꝶ Church, I here Recant it aforehand. 
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j HIS Second Edition of Plyche, which has been ſo often and ſo earneſily deſir d 
” many, ( the Firſt being very ſcarce and very dear) is now preſented to Pub- 
ick View, though in a far different Dreſs from the Former ; being carefully Cor- 
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18} rected in every Stanza, and much enlarged in every Canto by the hand of the late Re- 
i - uu yeunc bafgre his Death; I ivtended to bave publiſh'd it long before 
„bi ime, had I not been prevented, partly by multiplicity of buſineſs, wherein I was in- 
_ by the great loſs of My Reverend Father ; partly b tranſmitting the Book, according 


11) zo his Will, to a good Friend and very able Fudge of Engliſh Poetry, living at a great 
'. Wl dfance from Cambridge. After a. conſiderable time ſpent 0 that Reverend and Worthy 


Perſon, in 7 rely pern aug cAtmpiring both Copies; a little before his much lamented 
ALaath, be reftore 2 me 3 new Copy, with a full approbation of it, expreſſed not only m a 


very kind Letter written to me about it, but alſo m a long and ingenious Copy of Verſes 


en af un need Aucbor 


of, The principal difference between both Editions, in ſhort, is this. The 16th Canto called 

2 The Supply, is wholly new, and it is truly a Supplement of what was before wanting : 

For it Treats of the great proviſion which our Lord made for his Church at the 

Feaft of Pentecoſt, by [endo down the Holy Ghoſt upon his Apoſtles m the appearance 

of cloven Tongues, to heal the Diviſion of Tongues made at Babel, and to erett a loftier 

| Fabrick then was deſigned there. Some Cantoes alſo of the Firſt Edition are divided into 

Two Parts in this Second Edition, under different Titles, which now increaſes the num- 

ber of Cantoes to 24. The whole deſign of the Poem is to recommend the Prattice of 

Piety and Morality, by diſcribing the moſt remarkable Paſſages of our Savior's Life, and 

by, painting particular Vertues and Vices in their proper colours: A Deſign, which I could 

wh all Writers of Engliſh Verſe would propound to themſelves ; for tis undoubtedly true, 

that no Wit or Fancy whatſoever can make atonement for thoſe obſcene, prophane, and 
ſcurrillous expreſſions, which are too viſible in ſome late Engliſh Poems. 


The learned world, I know, will be apt to wonder very much, why I publiſh only this 
Engliſh Poem, and conceal all my Reverend Fathers Latin Works, both Critical and 


1E Polemical, which for the moſt part he compos'd in the ſpace of 25 Tears, whilſt he con- 
tinued in the difficult as well as honourable Poſt of Regius Profeſſor of Divinity in the 

Famous Univerſity of Cambridge. In Anſwer to this Queſtion, the only plauſible excuſe, 

5 Lafee, nor 8 
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which I can juſtly make, is this : that my Father not having ſufficient 
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P. YCHE, Fair Dau 
h Eternal 3 Choiſe for future Ends 

hen by The SPIRIT's Clear Unctions r fe 
By dab, and thy Guardian Phylax lead, 

Thro' Life's dark bade to > thy bright ag! by bed: 


% 


Pſyche, ſole Empreſs of all 125 and band” 

hen ever Man, thy Liege, His Throne has E 
limſelf thy Throne, * 9 to thy commands, | 
low High fo er exalted, or how 4 4 

In All whom, like Life s quickning Flame thou art, 
Whole in the whole, an All in uu Part : 


Thee I invoke, for Muſe eg ' Ea Rn 
ot as in this t breaſt thou groan'ſt confin'd, 
t as thou far and wide didſt Reign of late 

holy Beaumont's all embracing Mind: 
bo. node thy Prophet, whoſe Harmonious lyre, 


Love's Triumphs to reſound, thou dal ow 


4- 
As Him teach Me, ſince Thee my Muſe I gg 
me Acts of thy Eſpouſals loud to ſing ; 
nd ſince I JETS. s Ground, and Numbers take, 
ccept the Off ring I ar ; * "Hub bring, 
With Harp ill-run'd, and oug thro” Age unſtrung, 
Fit only to fill up Au Under-ſong ! 
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of the Bleſt n- ONE, 


He, 
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And lead thy Song to its High Reſting plape TO | vhs y' 
But not till made ma . N 0 
Cleady Gee The neh ef Le, ii 1.1 7 AY AV 
" DUEWOIiOT aur 10 
Too bright that View, for any n al Eye; 5 TI 
Bleſt Beaumont ſaw not „All, till henge remov d, 3 \# 7 
And tho' invigor'd v'n's laſt * Supply, 4 * Canto. xvi. 2 
And loving, knew N * e vas Below d: | br GS 
How much) AH Bebbvd, and! fœf fly AH x fd HA AEO 
Whom next Him, He his chiefeſt Care did make. 
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Thee He did make, next God, his chiefeſt Care; | 
Witneſs that Pourtrait of thy Form Divine, 7 oe 
Which his beſt Art did for thy Spouſd prepas,d c, Ma 
(As Diſtant Princes treated Love's incline :: 4 (111 Thy 

And in exchange for his, to thee firſt ſent, MO? EN, vide &. eit , 


On Embaſly with it in perſon vnn. 
K ſip 

DE ae 

C erte c 
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Rare the Deſign, and maſterly all wrought, 8 


But long e'r finiſht; as the time was long, 5 
Till to thy ſelf thy Rebel-ſelf was brought. 
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In Wilful obſtinacy only ſtrong: 7 75 EQN 211 8 


By * Aphrodifius and Agenor's Wiles; iin Nb 1 2790 | 2 — | 
Only not taken in Proud Luff's thick tolls. 


— ä * | 


ye nd DDO (i 
'Tis true, from them thou made'ſt an Happy Scape 

Thanks to their Care, who were thy Wat Guard, 

And ſtept uncall d, twixt Thee and brutal Rape; 
(If what then pleas d thee ſuits a term ſo hand) | 


But time to reconcile thee to thy Friends 
It took, more time for them to work their ends. 
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10. 


On thee to work them, Poor unhappy Maid! 
(Pardon me ſo to call thee!) left alone, 
By Foes girt round, and by baſe flaves betrayd, 
Without all Conduct but thy twice-foild Own; . 
Reaſon ſo call'd, but ſcarce was common Senſe, 
Prefer'd to Faith, its Guide; Rule, Bounding Fence. 


11. 1 
This made Thee Venturdus, truſt try lf too ale, 7) ;935d 

And, fafe at Home, preſume abroad to go; 1221 yib 7 

Confinement, but at Thine own pleaſure grurch,” 

And judge All Well, becauſe thou tho ugheſt it 5. . | Of Dat | 
* Whar thy Spouſe did, intrancd to | hg "OR From the vii. to the 
What remain d thee to do, in little Care. 15 born 1 | xvii. Canto. 


I 2. 


No, not thy * Guardian's motions to 
Who Caution 4 thee the Dangers of the fer 
Where thou àpainſt his Will reſolvdſt to ſtay,” 1 
The Mount that to both Adams fatal'was; 

Sad Calvary, which for the Second's like, faith 97 

Living thy Home, Dead thou thy Grave would'ſt make. 


Canto xvii; 


13. | 
But thence * Authades, with his gloſing Mien, * Tbidem. 
Debaucht thy Love, and drew thee to his Cell; * 
Made thee in All but Will a Nazarene, © 
Thy Reaſon be with Reaſon backt fo well: 
Thy Will was for Pſeudagiuss Conqueſts 22 ur 
Wet And that loſt, of thy All thou vert bereft. _ 


I 4. 
* Agyrtes won it, and his Why 5:0: * Canto xviii, 
With fk Cloſe art, he Re To plaid: Ws on, 8 | | 
So Wiſe, ſo Good feem'd All he deign'd to fay, [90 
Had not thy Phyfax bid the Feind be go!n n 
Away he flew, off dropt his Falſe Diſguiſe, © '* 
And Reaſon to it {elf return d, grew Wile. 21 


13. 
Not on a ſuddain, nor till Charis call d 8 | A 
To his aſſiſtance, thee to * Gitton took, ® Canto xvill. 
And broke up Hereſy's foul Den, appall d 3 | Y Fo 
At which, with horrid Wonder thou wert ſtruck : 
This choak't thy Reaſon, this thy Will inclin d, 
And to that wil Divine gave Both reſign d. 


16. 


Time then it took a New Scene to diſplay 
Of Glories thou hadſt never ſeen before; 
* Eccleſias Court with a divinely gay Canto xix. 
Of conquer d Hell, and this World's ſhatter d Power; 

But where Eccleſia's Self, High on her Throne, 

Shon brighteſt, with ty Lord's rayes made her own. 


2 b 2 2 Long 


— 


17. 


Long thou ſtaid'ſt 7 (who would not? heal 13119 ST hem tr 
Still lon 5 had not y Dear Albion, 40g o nd, 5c 14) * 2M9H 3s ot bo. 


1 More glorious by thy uff rings to be ut - ul. 10 nwo ↄnid 35 1d 185 nnn 
Call d thee to hard Adventures, yet unkn ee e rn 0 by 3 


Proud Perſecutions Flames, w hich they + ere EY 5 
But chat reſerv'd for blacker Flames at e 1 


— - ——— — — 7 — — —— 
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(F.) TES E, and a thouſand more the are en, 
Which made thy Pourtrait in its drawing le fi 


With various Serch, as did thy Self appear 1 
Under their force, to make Lok s Charms FEY Fa it 46 LESS 
Beaumont alone was skill'd to hit them Al, air 190th o 1 
Wich lights, ſhadows, as each beſt might Kal. 1 


2 0 91751 n ob 0 95 im 20 
18. . 
The bit ter ſt Cup, er tendred Maid 0 Is INIT 2 Is T } X vets 10 0 
( Charis, and Phylax, and thy Love withdrawn.) : . n 21. ltd J 
Hurrying thee quick to * Defſperation's brick, e Wh. 
Whoſe monſtrous Gulf, with gore did deadly AF. 37 
Thou faw'ſt it; Trembled t but which W 7. 43s „ 
Saw'ſt not; abhorring Life; ryice dead to He. mY : | 
19. = 
Phylax here once again did imerpole; 1 1 * 2anad&/208] | 
Snatcht thee from Dat, but helpleſs to aged r JC 
| Life's joyes, thy Dread Spouſe Heav'nly Charis e. Ka 10d HA n ah oft 
To whom the Key belongs of Paradiſe—, rd nates: 1 13 
1 * She Opend, In thou vent ſt; and there dat TY wk 
| | Diſſolw di in Loves, 3 thy Marriage Day.. 1d 295% noch II/ 
| 


* — 


we 


21. 


Thy Conqueſts were the Lights, which ſhey d 4 1. 


So lovely Fair, it raviſht at firſt ſight, * 3 * 8 
| Sparkling with Majeſty, and humble Grace, pln TL At; 1 
if Thy abſent Spouſe's Amours to invite eee Soong tio ho TE 


Ul! | And tho' thy Self thou only didſt o one ur boils ne | 5 
| That Vicbory for One or Him made oem. N 8 


22. 


He heard thy WY lov'd the Heroine, _ 
Who could Her Paſſions with ſuch awe ſubdue, 


Girt with the * Belt of Chaſtity Divine, 
His farſt kind Token, Treaties ro renew 


Of ancient Loves, before all time deſign n'd 
And deeply laid in the Eternal Mi” 


Canto iii. 


by 


he 


23. NE 
luſtre, that thy Fe it gare 
Wich n l End w be t around; 2 2nilis 1] O 


Which ſhow d thy ſhape, and thy great Heark 
A Reſolution, able to confound ib 


Thy fierceſt Enemies, which by it pub, 
Quitzed their Fort, reſign d to — thy Breast vel: 


24. 
This, more than Shield, or Lance vas thy Dofincs, 


— <q 
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»idqorT chi nis 


10 1 

Thy flowing Habir's nobleſt Ornament, Ot RY RS FT. 
Which never loos'd did ſacred Powers diſpenſe, wid nile tid9: wer 
Unhurt to take the Darts thee ſent; 10 ni n bas N 

To Heav'n faſt bound thee, made de Hear a. Ju con. > | 1 

N in Defeats, Renown'd in War. ay” a 

25. 1 

And this One Cauſe was, that to ſthew ſhew bis Skill 9v01 uch 14 1 
But more thy Diff rent lan Ors tO roma 29169011106 vii) 3-9 21 
Thy Draughts Deſigner did his Table fill oo ood bond 
With Diff rent Charms, and Arts beſt 3 choſe: I . 3, 

But what they were, how tender, ſtrong, and = bib noch ag i912, 

Exceeds my Val to tell, wrongs thee Wochen. nd nao! anon 1 


26. * 


But all vas there, vhich might become a . 1 

A Maiden Princeſs, Royally array d 

In her pure Virgin Beauties, to be ſeen 

By him, whoſe Heart her Eyes had Captive made. 
He Came, and Saw; but thou didſt Qwercome: 
And Spoils he got abroad, Divide at Home. 


28. 


There Innocence and Modeſty did ſtrive, 

With greateſt Sweetneſs on thy Air ſhould dart; 

There Magnanimity bold 4 did give, 1 

Able to pierce the moſt Obdurate Heart 
And ſcattered round ſuch Flames of warm Deſire, 
As ſhew'd thy Soul with Love vas all on Fire. 


28. 
There every Virtue did with Honour vye, AUT. | 
Which ſhould Deſerve and Have the higheſt Place; VIA eit Ci 
Bur in juſt Order rank t, its Charge ſo ply, © ' | bar $ PROT fo 


As gave, and from its neighbor took new Grace; 


And all Gracd Thee, who in One had them al, „ lig 


Al Virtues, as all Souls Grand Arcenal. 
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29, +& 


L 
The Shadows were thy * Foiles, which lp devi ids dl ee 
id in the Folds of thy long * W uon 20 ws 5d 07 2ib1i7) b. arch i 
But fo contriv d, that every Foil did hõ i ] 16912 uch bas bc * it yt Ev did 
Some after battail gain d, with Trophies dreſs d, bauctco> on olds ohe fl A 


EN | by Didw 2iurion+ Heptan 
And by recover d ſtrength thy Love i eb 9271 03 Es a2 7107 wor benin 


30. 1 
Down at thy Foot vaſt * 10. bloifle” ned. 10 EitlT 
Both Foreign, * Inteſtine Enemies: 0 10 1 [2 ide, 9 jw vid 
Satan their Chief, who kept them all in Par, bra bib Brook govaandiait 
And Luft and Pride, in their ſtain'd Liveries! inge 260 os 2206 01 320510) 
But the moſt horrid Sight ee 3 bnd 3: a'vsz2H4 oT 
Was Hereſy, with all her Curſed Spann Lap ron) 


31, 28 
The Miſſives thou thy Love didſt often ſend, 01 361 ow 21s) O eich bil 
All His to Thee, thy bſtinentich Team, Sloblib 03 aougn! 1197 AIC vth tor 36: 
The Days thou didſt in Contemplation ſpend, 0 T eid bib wants cus yd! 
Lents of Devotion, and Ecſtatick 3 z22d0v03 Flad zh boo. nin Hic N 
Wherein Abſorpt, thou didſt whole-ſelf-forger;. | bone wort Sry och iche 
Thought thou vert Nothing, but vert het ſo Cat; 7 o 03 S von 44 


32. .0.L 
Thy Penances, thy Works of Charity, 9619001 7 % lla an 
Some Exemplary, "ih ſo cloſe, and hid L YETI VGH ab>nnt nis! 
They lay conceal'd from the moſt Curious eye, 03 0 Ln dn 


er could thy Self know, what thy Self thus did: H : 
The — of thy Faith, thy 1 1 3 1d ;»$6 br 
And midſt the Fret of War, profoundeſt Peace. 
33- 
All theſe, and all that theſe ſhort Heads cn 
Beſt Inventary of thy little All, 
Yer ll hou ee; Spo les Heart to 
So great his Goodnels, 11 thy Good ſo ſmall 2. qo] 
In Ebon Cabinets, on = hand, 
Safely put up, lay ready at Command. no 
34 
There they lay ready, for a ſacrifice, 
With thy e ee 
Thy Heart, which broke found pity in his bye, | = 
Thy beſt Artillary Heav'n to invade! | : 


All that was Thine, Acceptance to intreat, Cons wttks 
Al that vas His, ro make thy Beauty Great. | 100 10602 Is 28 


$ SUCH was the Figure ty Logks Dine, n 
With his beſt Art as: wer teſt Ca, Ws bit; = ha A7 9 N an : 
Which Marriage treated long, ar length to, join... 2 5 ! e ben n oll 0 © Ty 
Beaumont did for thy abſent Spouſe Prepare: 0 * of a £ * 5 a Gay 
And which wet ory none more fit chan. 8 ab e e IE e 
To make the Preſent, and my Envoy be. Es * -F gang irs 


On the Bleſt Me he * quickly, vent; un FE 
And notice of his {wi Approach's Gen vos 99: „ 55 en ok 
A noble guard of Spirits were downward ſent 6) *. 3 ae * 
To meet him, at the utmoſt bounds be . 
Angels, and Souls of Juſt Men Perfect made, _— 5 kata To 12 


3 Part, and Part for his Pa nee 3 


37 T 
Millions of Leigers to the Heav'nly Sone nohd mob kin nods vi 
Before diſpatcht, and who, their Buſmc or, = een e 
+ "+169 Conge obtain d, upon the firſt Re * ent old Sf 9 © | net 0 - | 
88 To meet their Empreſſes Emb end rd en ons e 
is Both to their New Come Brother honour, % Jig oc; 10 : W Wu 
4 And by theirs, let him his Reception Know. Ino Vi- Sanft Sinh yoro) 


38. * 


= Each had an Angel pitcht on his Right „ nod; ioblod viel chiwigckerss. ) 
And on his Left the Grace He reverenc t. mh RR 
EA Which over all the Reſt had full command; w 


5 2 27011 4 I brit. b 21111 3} Til N ! MH 
* A train of Vertues, and a numerous Hoſt, ET. Peg „ 
1 5.4 * 14 


1 With wide ſpread Banners, ſtreaming 2 50 10 
5 And terrible to ſee, more terrible to Cx 1 wh _ 
Ae Wot 05 10% vo 209 ; 300 0 cl + 
* "CY 232 Din G3: Ph n L 251 15 


- WU Who they might be none askt, for all did MN xv 10.1 iT 0 404 
_ Whoſe _ band was; een Beaumont but juſt come | e 
Knew eviy Standard, and ſaluting low, 

8 By all was known, ad wondred at by ſome, 

aa "Who oft: had heard of his Great rar Fame, 


22 AuCkng« fit his 0 earth, till chere he came. 


8 
1 The ſervice he did Thee, and came to do, 
Ihe Red Croſs Knight, at his bold Squadrons head, 
Loudly proclaim'd, and bid his Una ſhow 
Ho 1 ſhe took the Cauſe, that in his ſtead, 
He for Eccleſia bravely did maintain, 


oh SH Czxoyns cæſign d her, for her Siſter gain. 


41. & 
und ſo Une; ''-; eo ch 3 — chen Mid 03-218 
Poets joimd iel bn adbuce. 1 1 Nod vir i 


/ 


In ſhouts with whom! the Briztiþ 

All who to Heavn had found the natrow'\ray; >. 20 . not bestem gone” dad 
And ſacred Verſe, from this World's Droſs refin'd!: - tio qe 2 310 3 yl 10: bib wor! 
they all-find it, there their Tribute b Paffett 2 odo thicw bak 
Never had Albion abler Sons to ſing. 0 ens vil} Bein drs of 2 Acrrt ot 


S0 


42. a | 

O, would they henceforth Beaumont AImitäte E ol . 688 9M ald och O | 
Whom having waht Heav'n's Verge thy Phylat rect, I Sie Yo non bit. 
And handing to his Audience up in Rar,” FA DWF Ol 9727 2 * 10 bk? sldon \ 


His Coming, and his Welcome friendh/ gre o ebnnod flomir or 18 ict 150000 91 
The croud of Bleſſed Saints, to make Hifi Va, 2 Nun 3 o dro? br alonnk 3 
Stood cloſe; all liſtning vhat he had to 45 ul 10 mad bm did 270580 

43+ ö : ors 
Humbly then Proſtrate, down before a THE 
Splendid as that, the Lov'd Diſciple as,, Sesli tia; ot fins On gti 51034 
And like encompaſs, with like Gl, 22 PRONE Jha ach noqu bid bau 
But which no mortal Penſil dares to crobelcdmmd 25g 27 0 G 
Thy Pourtrait he on the Rich ch, amo? wolf iD H 


al Mercy thrice, thrice Mercy — — Noi: 52 FP mict 131 lit od HAN 


44. Ti | ö 
Upright with Holy boldneſs then bid and. id 10 2127 dig nA fin bit br 
Out from the Throne a Voice — — et 92679 20 0. tid no bank 
Which Seraphs ſtartled, and did Saints command Tir 1 bad NA ach Ilg 3570 dad 
Silence to oP SloH-monmmun 8 bog ooo Wo Hit f 
diy il eile gain ooh terien obig 
ec Know all ye Pans: I AM JET OT © rope TION 7 (3 9 11193. DF - 
Change not; Our Royal Word to Phche paſt 3 
«Will in its Time perform; Its Time makes haſte: © | 
K Our Firſt Love vas, Phche” ol be Our anon 5d 3c{91 
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No 2 no Gods, 


: By. * Founts my Vow and Heart refine | 
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© ANT 0 1 
The + Proparative. 


Whilſt Phylax 
And muſtereth Joleph 
That fortify*d 


1. 
EAN A LOYE, of ſweeteſt Poetry 
The ſweeter King, from thine high Mercies Thirone 
Deign to behold my * Vom, and Me: 
ut greater Thee alone 
I invocate ; for both his heads full low 
FO to thy Paradiſe doth bow. 


2 | 


Thy Paradiſe, theo? 'whoſe fair Hills of Joy 


Thoſe Springs of everlaſting Vigor tinge, 
Which makeSouls drunk withHeay' n,which cleanſe away 
All Earth from Duſt, and Fleſh to Spirit change. 
Wiſe loyal Springs, whoſe current to no Sea 
Its panting voyage ever * but Thee. 


Sage Noſes firſt their Wondpous thi might deſcryd, 
When, by ſome drops from hence imbraved, he 
His triumph ſung o'er th" Erythrear Tide, * 
But Royal David, and his Son, by free 

Carrowſing in theſe nobly- ſacred Streams 

With Poets chaplets crown'd their Diadems. 


©% = 


4. 
Defiance other Heliront! O may 2 
My tas 


dear Loves, art Thou: if ever Bay N 
1 85 


r Muſe,” III hang it on thy ſprine. 
untun'd,” unſtrung, doth wait on Thee 
12 reach het how to ſing thy MTSTERYT. 


5. 
A MYSTERY envelop'd in a cloud 
Of charming horror, barricado'd bind! 110110 
With dainty Riddles, guarded by a _— H 
Of quiet Contradictions; ſo profound TA 


A Plain, that Hebes long-acquaimed eye. A 
Stagger'd about ts miſty Clarity. © en thiw A 


— 


The th c oUlriny 


Enrag'd at Heav'n and Pſyche, Satan laies © 
His projects to beguile the tender Maid, 


1 05 


er counter- works doth raiſes | 
's Legend to her aid ; 

this chaſt Pattern, She 
To Luſt's aſſaults impregnable might be: 


g. 
A MYSTERY, which other Shades beſet ; 
Subſtantial Shades, made up of ſolid Hate; 
Born in the Deep, which knows no bottom, vet 
Vent ring to block up Heaven's ſublimeſt 
Whil lzebub, in blackneſs damn'd to dwell; 
Plots to have all things elſe as dark as Hell; 


3 mn. 
For He, th' immortal Prince of equal ſpig 
Abhors all Lobe in every name and kin 
But chiefly that which burns with — as s bright 
As his are ſwarthy, and as endleſs find 
Their living fuel : Theſe enrage him ſo, 
That all Hell's Furies muſt to council go. 


851 
For (as the wounded IL on-frights his Den 
By roaring” out his grief; ) his ſhatter'd heart 
Vomits a eous groan, Chick thundring 1 in 
His hollow realm, bellow'd to every part 
The frightful ſummons : all the Peers below 
Their K's voice by its ſovereign ſtink did kh. 


ge 


Nor dar'd they ſtay their tails vaſt volumes to 
Abridge into @ knot's Epitome; | - 
Or trim their hoofs foul cleft with iron ſhoe, 
Or their ſnarl'd ſnakes confuſion unt: 
Only their paws e fill with Rage, and bring 
That deſperate ſubſidy to their bk King. 


10. 


Hell's Court is built deep in à gloomy Vale, 


High wall'd with ſtrong Damnation, moated y 

With flaming!Brimftone : full againſt the Halli;;) || 

Roars a bun bridge of braſs; Ihe yards abound 
With all — d Herbs : rees, more ak: 
And Rn than on Aſphalene's bank. Lg 


The Gate, whqze-fire-and /pnghg-t rters 
Stands always pe with gaping greeq; j 

Hlither flock'd a 2 

As younger ſngkes, When the old Hrpent —_ > To grapple with thee; nor canſt th 


_— Creat Satan's Arm don an iron field.  — Both met and d the-blow + And thou at- firſt 


18, 27. 
Which as he:op'd; the Cemer, on Whoſe back Vet to patch up his tatter d credit, le 
His Chair of ever- fretting Pain was ſee t - > Sneak'd 8 Gulf, to barbarous Abrahams den, 
Frighted beſide it ſelf began to quake: Who for his teady inhumanity . _ 9 
Throughout all Hell rhe barking Hyara's hut Was dubb'd,the Father of al faithful Alen. 
Their awed mouths: the ſilent Peers in fear Leſs, leſs my Pilate, was thy Crime; yet Thou 


> 


I yield not yet; Defian 
And though I cannot teach tiige 
Vet my unconquesd Brain ſhalk ab 


the States 0 


Them by a fummoning hißt, haft down heèr throat Than my brave Spight : Know, 
Of patent poiſon their aw'd ſelves to ſhoot, Heav'n has no ſtouter Hearts than ſtrut in Hell. 
| [ I2, | | 4 J 
The Hall was roof d with everlaſting Pride, For all thy vaunting Premiſe to the ſeed 
Deep paved with Deſpair, checker'd with PH, Ofduſt-beggttn Man, my head is here | 
And hanged round with Torment far and wide:  _ Unbroken full When thy proud foot did tread 
The front diſplay'd a goodly-dreadful fight, Me down from my own Spheres, my forehead there 


(Whate'r thou talk'ſt to Man,) didſt do thy worſt. 


* 


A Crowned Dragon Gules in ſable field. 


91 

13. = 22. 
There on's immortal throne of Death they ſec Courage my Lords; ye are the ſame, who once 6 
Their mounted Lord; whoſe left hand proudly held Ventur d or that renown'd Deſign with me Ot 
His Globe, (for all the world he claims to be Againſt the Tyrant call'd Heav's's righteous Prince. Fr 
His proper realm.) whoſe bloody right did weild What though Chance ſtole from us that Victory? W 
His Mace, on which ten thouſand ſerpents knit, "Twas the firſt field we fought; and He being in | 
With reſtleſs madneſs gnaw'd themſelves, and it. ;  , His own Dominion, might more eaſily win. | 

14. T 23. 
His inſolent feet all other ſootſtools ſcorn'd How oft have We met Him mid-way ſince then, Wi 
But what compleateſt Scory to them ſuggeſted 3 And in th' indifferent world not vainly fought ! Wi 
This was a Croſs; yet not erect, but tundd Forced We him not to yield all mortal Men He 
Peeviſhly down. The robe which him inveſted, | At once, hut ſimple Z3ghr ? though He'd be thought Do 
In proud embroidery ſhew'd that envious Feat Then to have ſhown his pow'r, when he was fain 7 
By which of Paradiſe he Man did cheat. Baſely to drown what he could not maintain. \ 

If. | 24, 
His Diadem was neither braſs nor ruſt, - Poor ſhift ! yet make the bell eat {till the odds P31 
But monſtrous Metal of them both begot; 1s ours; and that our yelling Captives feel! k 
Which millions of weſt Stones imboſt, , _ - Ours is a fery Deluge, but their Gods He 
Yet precious unto him, ſince he by that 5 A watery fad: His ſcarce had ſtrength to ſwell © Tal 
Artillery his fatal batteries hal For ſome yain months; ours ſcorns the bounds of age, "= 
On heav'n-· beloved Martyrs bodies made. And foams and boils with eyerlaſting rage. E 

er 16. 25. 
His awful. Horns above his crown did riſe, And let it boil, whilſt to the endleſs ſhame . _. But 
And force his fiezds to ſhrink in theirs; his face Of our high-bragging Foe, thoſe Pris'ners there Duc 
Was triply-plated Impudence ; his Eyes With helpleſs rears our. Victory proclaim: Wh 
Were Hell reflected in a double glass. What nobler Trophies could we wiſh to rear! Do' 
Iwo Comets ſtaring in their blood ſtream, + Are they not Men of the ſame Fleſh and Blood I 
Two Beacons boyling in their pitch and flame. With that frail Chriſt, who needs would ſeem a God? S| 
17. | | 26. 

His Mouth in breadth vy'd with his palace gate, A pretty God, whom I, ſole I, of late . We, 
And conquer'd it in ſoot: his pate Teeth, Caus'd to be fairly hang'd, Tis true he came Ori, 
Were ragged grown by endleſs gnaſhing at By ſtealth, and help d by fly Night, forc'd Hell's gate : Our 
The diſmal Riddle, of his living Death: But ſnatch'd he any Captive; hence, that Fame.. _ Baſe 
His grizly Beard a ſing'd confeſſion made Might ſpeak. him valiant $ No, he knew too well V 
What fiery breath through his black lips did trade. That 7. was King, and jou the Peers of Hell. bas, T 


Hung down their tails, and on their Lord did ſtare. ( O righteous; Heav n ! ) now yelleſt here below. 


19. | | ; | 28. 
Three times he ſhak'd his horns; three times his Mace His willing prizes thence he won; (but how - 
He brandiſtrd towards heaven; three times lie ſpewd Forlorn a Rout, let Laxarus witneſs be, : 
Fell ſulphut upward: which when: o his face Who the late-pity of vile dogs, Was no, 


It ould Þack;, foul Ala hemy enfu'd; Fw:  caoH A ſpecial Saint: ) Hand this vain victory 
So bigy fo loud is huge Mouth was ſplit  Homewardihe-bore, with hanner proudly ſpread, 
To make full paſfage to his Rage; and it. As if with his oαοn Gland t had got been rd. 
— a | | ; Me 


W. 
. 


— 2 
Canto 1. 


29. 
e thinks I could permit him to poſſees 
T hat pilfer'd honor, did he now Ruben eat] 
My Subjects from their Loyalty to preſs, 

Aid lute poor cheated Men his yoke to wear. 
But by my Wrath 1 ſwear, I' make him know 
That I of Earth and Air am Sovereign too, 


zo. 
Well beat, O my immortal Indignation! 
Thou nobly raft my belking Soul; und I 
Succeſſ's Omen feel. Brave Deſperation 
Doth ſneaking fears objections defy: eil 
Shall we be tamely damn d, and new ones bear, 
Becauſe our old Wrongs unrevenged are? 


31. 
Was't not enough, againſt the righteous Law / 
Of Primogeniture;' to throw us down 
From that bright Home, which all the World do's know 
Was by moſt clear Inheritance our own: | 

But, to our ſhame, fan, that vile Worm mult dwell 

In our fair Orbs, and Heaven with vermin fili ? 


32. 

What tricks, charms, promiſes, and myſtic Arts, 

What blandiſhments of fained fawning things, 

He muſters up to woo'theſe filly hearts! 

Doubtleſs God- lite into the field he brings 

This jugling ſtrength of his Artillery: 
Yet, who, forſooth, the Tempters are, but we? 


* 
jche, a ſimple thing I wot, and one 
When Las deeply ſcorn, as Him I ſpight, , 
He ſeeks to make his prize; Pſjche alone 
Takes up his amorous Thoughts both day and night, 
Mere t not our wrong, I could contented be + 


Heaven's goodly Prince had ſuch a Spoyſe as ſhe. 


34. 
But ſhe is ours; I have defign'd a place 
Due to her vileneſs in yon brimſtone Lake, 
Which ſhall revenge whatever in her face 
Do's now her luſty God 4 Mooer make. 
He promis'd her, that with the Angels ſhe 
Should live; and ſo ſhe ſhall ; but thoſe are Ve. 


+... 
We, noble We, who true unto our pure 
Original, diſdained to betray 
Our native excellence; and by demure 
Baſeneſs, in ſtead of Ruling, to Obey. 
What proof of virtuous bravery could be greater, 
Than thus to ſcorn ev'n God himſelf to flatter? 


_.- 

But ſince this God now thinks it fit to fly 

From open Force, to his Reſerve of Art; 

Surely *twill no diſhonor be, if I _ 

Deign to outplay him in his own ly part. 
That all th* amazed World may underſtand 
Our gallant Brain's as potent as our Hand. 


27. 
Luſt, thou ſhalt give the Onſet: quickly dreſs 
Thy ſelf with every beauteous charm, which my 
Acrial Kingdom yields, and ſubtly preſs 
Our counterplot : remember but how th 
Sweet guiles did once a mighty King ſubvert, 
However fam'd to be After God's * 


PpSrHE, b, Lo YF, MTSTET ; 


1 
Then Philauty and Pride ſhall ſtretch her Soul 
With ſwelling poiſon, making her diſdain 
Heay'ns'natrow gate; whilſt Wealth it ſelf doth roll 


Into her boſom in a golden Rain; 
That ſhe may grow too rich to match with one, 


Of a poor Carpenter the poorer Son. 


39. 
Next ſhall'my Secretary Hereſy 
Right ſagely teach her to become too wiſc 
To take up points on truſt, and fooled be 


By ſaucy Faith plainly againſt her eyes. 


Then Perſecution's flame ſhall carneſt give 
Of that full fire which ſhe. ſhall here receive. 


46. 
Tf ſtill ſhe tough and ſtubborn prove, do thou, 
My dear Deſpair, about her ſullen heart 
Millions of black confuſions toſs, and through 
Her tortur'd thoughts all Hell aforchand dart. 
Tis my Prerogative, that I can dare 
To build aſſured Zope ev'n on Deſpair. 


41. 
Nor ſhall this Service due requital want: 
That truſty lucky Fiend who do's the feat, 
Shall wear the Prize he wins, and by my Gtant 
Of Charter Royal be confirm'd the great 
Maſter of Pfyche's torments; He, and none 
But he, ſhall order her Damnation. 


42. 
Nay ſor his greater honor, every night 
With ſeven full laſhes he ſhall plow the heart 
Of Judas and of Cain; nor from my fight 
Henceforth on any work ſhall he depart, 
But here at my right hand Attendant be 
For ever, and Blaſpheme the next to me. 


43. 
Go then in God's name, but that God am I, 
And here my bleſſing on you all I deal. 
Catch but this Wench; and by that Victory 
We'll torture Chriſt more deeply than this Hell 
Doth you or Me, and ſo revenge the pain 
To which the Tyrant all brave Us doth chain. 


44- 
This faid ; he from his ſcaly boſom draws 


Five Dragons hides tann'd in the Syygian Pool, 
And ſcratch'd with his own Adamantine Claws: 
Then, lo, he cries, here in a ſeveral ſcroll 
Each Warrant ready ſign'd. Fly, fly; delay 
Doth oft the ſtronglieſt founded Plots betray: 


35s 
His Senate ſtrait with an obſequious roar 
Applaud their Prince: and thoſe deſigned Fiends 
Their Snaky-heads thrice bowing to the floor, 
Take their damn'd leave. Forthwith a Tempeſt rend: 
Hell's wide mouth wider ope, that thro' the gate 
They may their march begin in horrid ſtate, 


46. 
Old Tellus wonder'd what wild Treaſon *twas 
Which tore her deepeſt Bowels; for as from 
The monſtrous Cannon's thundering mouth of Braſs 
A ſudden cloud of Rage and 1 foam, 


So from beneath theſe haſty Fes broke: 
Such was the flaſhing fire, and ſuch the ſmoke, 
A But 
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Frighted from Ahern toe N 
Stout Trees which had defy. Tempeſts powers, 
From this dire Breath ſneak d their = 
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* 47- 
But fouler was the ſtink: all. 


& 2 
Yall c md ed, 


faint heads aſide. 
Only ſome venemous Weeds, whole roots from Hell 


Y % 
* 


48. 
Luſt falls to work the firſt: a, Spirit as foul, 
As he's ambitious. beautiful to ſeem; 


een YT <S 


Diſeaſes thick in every member, lie. 


49. | 
But being cunning. in the cheating trade 
Of 5 ele [who had been 
His Prentices,] he ſoon contrived had 
What comely. lie his ugly truth ſhould ſcreen ; 
What goodly Body's ſpruce hypocriſy 
Should to his filthy mind the Pander be. 


350. 
The pureſt Air which Virgin ſweetneſs breaths 
On Libanus his Cedar-crowned head, 
With 9 8 nimbleneſs he graſps, and wreaths, 
And ſhrinks, and kneads, and moulds, till worried 
From her ſoft ſelf ſhe is content to wear 
The ſhape of any Fraud he thruſts on her, 


51. 
And thus the.Nymph, tho' weak and looſe before, 
And at the mercy of each buſy blaſt, - _ 
Becomes a ſtiff ſtout Aan: whoſe face to ſtore 


With Beauties brigheſt charms, ſtrait to the Eaſt 


The Spirit flies, and in Aurora's checks 
The belt of Oriental ſweetneſs ſeeks, 


2. 
But ſince his breath ſtill reek d with ſtinks, and 2 
ight 


The Gulf which ſpew'd him forth; he ſlop'd his 


To bleſt Arabia's Meads, from whence he took 
Each Flower's beſt Flower, each Spices ſweeteſt might : 
That from th' aromatized double bed | 

Of his ſoft lips he vocal Balm might ſhed, 


53. 
Then raking thouſand Virgins Tombs, he there 
Plunder'd the richeſt of their Amber treſſes; 
With which, new curl'd and powdered, his bare 
And parched Scalp he amoroufly dreſſes : 
Then with perfumed Combs inſtructs them how 
To ſmile, wave, play, and wantonly to flow. 


| 54 
This done; the Silk-worm's wealth, the Ermin's skin, 
The tiſſues in whoſe pride young Princes ſhine, 
Into one gorgeous ſuit he crowds; and in 
Each ſeam doth Gold and Pearls and Gems intwine: 
For thro Earth's cloſets when his way he tore, 
He wiſely pilfer'd all her gaudieſt ſtore. 


55. 
But for the faſhion he was fain to run | 
To Court, and learn how Gallants there were dreſt; 
Men of more various transformations, than 
In Proteus wit or fiction e'er expreſt: 
Chamelion's Apes, who rather than forbear 
To change their hue, will chooſe to live on Air. 


Canto l. 


36. 

An Amoroſo here he c d:todpy + | 

Devoutly idolizing Her, whom he 

Only contriv d to undermine; and h du2 vi 

That Squire's quaint mode, he did his own decree. 
Bravely di ſſembled thus from head to feet, 

He plots here he may P/jche fafelieſt meet. 


57. 
That morning ſte as ſeaſting it at home 
Cloſe in the fweets-of His dear companyůy ; . 
Who from her. Lord, the Ning ef Sewls, was come 


38. 
Of his all- raviſtung aſpect ſweetly; ſmil'd; 
Heaven clearly looked out at either eye; 
His roſeal cheeks ten thouſand Graces ſwell'd ; 
As many little Loves their Neſts had made 
In the curl'd Amber of his dainty head. 


He from the Rain-bow, as he came that way, 


Borrow'd a Lace of thaſe fair woven beams | 
Which clear Heavens 'blubber'd face, and gild dull day; 
And this he ſew'd on all his Mantles ſeams, 


A Mantle of milky down, which had 
On Birds of his own Paradiſe been bred. 
0. 
Upon his lovely ſhoulders dwelt a pair 


Of correſpondent wings: no driven Sn] fl 

On Scythian Hills vouch: its: plumes for fair 

If queſtioned by theſe, which fear-no-thaw -:: 
Leſs white, leſs ſoft are 22 and will at laſt 
With melting tears confeſs themſelves ſurpaſt. 


61. 


Well did his 's nimble veſſel ſuit 

With thoſe its gallant Oars; ſo pliant were 

His goodly timberd Limbs, and yet ſo ſtout, 

That Wax and Steel ſeem'd kindly marry'd there. 
Hence, tho' he martial were, he lov'd to prove 
Himſelf the Warrior of none but Love. 


62. 
High is his ary Extraction, full as high 
As is the loftieſt and the pureſt Sphere: 
There reigns his Father, Prince of Majeſty, 
There millions of his Brethren ſhining are, 
And all as Princes too; that Land alone 
Contains innumerable Realms in one. 


83. 
Yet did this Royalty not puff his heart 
Too high to his grand Sovereign's Will to bow; 
Or count it Farthly work from Heaven to part 
And wait on Feſ#s's buſineſs here below. 
O brave Obedience, whoſe wondrous art 
Can depth to height, and Earth to Heav'n convert 


| 64. 
At Pſzche's birth his guardian Wing he ſpread 
With ready watchful tenderneſs, that ſhe 
Might gently reſt in that delicious bed, 
To which all other Feathers thorny be : 
Great was the Mother's care and love; but yet 
The Infant was to Phylax more in debt, | 


That 


vert! 


That 
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ad 

That was his Name; and ſure: he made it good: 

No Tutor ever ſpent more learned care, 

The ſtouteſt Champion never bravelier ſtood 


A ffronticg Peril, and acrrighting Fear; 


2. he's quarrel; being able 
If as ſtrong as the was feeble. 


* 
= 


Than He in 
To prove hi 


66. 
or Danger never drew its Forces near 
— precious Ghurge, but He was nearer ſtill: 
All plots that E#vy's- cunning aim'd at Her, 
He counterplotted with profounder skill. N 
While ſhe' was wenk and knew not how to go, 
About flew He, and joy'd her work to do. 


67. 
As the grew greater, fo fhis care would grow; 
And he muſt wean her too, and ſtretch his Art 
To damp her reliſh of vain things below, 
Which likelier were to cheat and choke the Heart, 
Than make it live its proper life; for ſhe 
Was born to live unto. Eternity. 


68. 
When ſhe had learn'd to build a word aright, 
He taught her — high Language, and the Song 
Which lately in the Quire of Sovereign light 
Had been the task and joy of his own Tongue; 
Defiring Virtue might be her feſt growth, 
And Hallelujah broach her holy mouth. 


89. 
To ſeaſon then and prepoſſeſs her tender 
Unwritten Memory; with Rarities 
Cull'd from God's Book he firſt allur'd her wonder, 
And then ber pretty ſtudy did entice: 
Thus ſhe well skilbd in holy Scriprare grew, 
Before the knew what Book it was ſhe knew). 


0. 
Her prattle thus was piery, and ſhe' 
By her own ſport engaged was in Bliſs : 
Long, long before her Heart could moved be 
Her Tongue could fly thro' Loves dear Myſteries; 
She having innocently learn'd the way 
Thro' both the ſerious Teftamints to play. 


71. | 
But when her Soul could go, and well diſcern 
The way it went; he ſpread before her eye 
Ten goodly Paths; and theſe you needs muſt learn, 
Says he, to trace, as leading to the high 
Gate of pure Reſt; for God's own finger did 
Draw for thy feet theſe Tracts oh Sinai's head. 


$; 

As for that broad and lating way wherein 

Wild Sinners find full ſpace to wantonize 

Tt leads but to the guerdon of their fin, 

And in the cloſeſt Priſon ends : but this 

Which with ſtri& ſtraitneſs ſeems belieg'd, will thee 
Convey to everlaſting Liberty. 


73. 
That ſtraitneſs ne'r was meant to pend or preſs, 


But ſure and upright make thy Paſſage: by 
The Nurſe's wary hands the Child is thus 
Cloſe guarded when he his young ſect doth try. 
This is the heavenly temper of thy Way, 
To yield full room to go, but not to ſtray. 
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Room, room bb 0 'Kidg's High-way is leſs 

Kingly chan this: the "greateſt Heroes who 

Have climb'd above the World, wiſh'd not to preſs 

Beyond theſe” bounds. Be but content to go 
Where Saints, and where thy Lord before hath gone, 
That thou mayſt overtake him at his Throne. 


75. 
Thus did He gently grave upon her Heart 
The Characters of — Hs every day 
He reads ſome Lecture, Jeſt the Tempter's Art 
Upon her young and plyant Soul ſhould prey. 
But they this morning being private, ſhe 
A ſtory begg'd ; and thus replyed He: 


'6. 
Know then, my Dear, dere lived a Tozth of old 
Almoſt as young, and no leſs fair than Thou: 
On his rich Head fmil'd a ſoft grove of Gold; 
Two ſmall half Heavens were bent in either brow. 
Nor were thoſe Hemiſpheres ſham'd by his Eyes, 
Which the belt Stars above dar'd not deſpiſe. 


All Roſes bluſh'd . his => they came, 
Whoſe purer Crimſon, and whoſe ſweeter Breath 
They thought (and well they might) their double ſhame ; 
No Liliy ever met him in his path, 
But dreading his pure hand, in reverent fright 
Grew pale to ſee it felf outvy'd in white. 


8. 
The portiy Cedars whoſe high mounted pitch 
O'r all the Trees advanc'd them to be Princes, 
Envy'd this ſtripling's Tower ſtature, which 
Degraded their aſpiring excellencies : 
The talleſt lankneſ3 Hows not half fo high 
In Beauties ſcale, as graceful Symmetry. 


9. 

Thus tho' compounled ul of lovely Charms, 

No wanton mixture did his ſweets deflower : 

With gentle gravity his looks he arms; 

And, as the Heaven is Heaven altho' it lour, 
So are his graces ſtill themſelves, tho* He 
Invelop them in ferious Chaſtity. | 


80. 
His noble Sire, renowned Jacob was, 
Not by the Wife whoſe blear and watery eye 
Did its dim ſelf bewail, and was the glaſs 
In which the World read her deformity : 
But by fair Her, who tho* ſhe coſt him twice 
Seven years hard ſervice, low he thought the price. 


81. | 


He Rachel's Son, and her beſt Graces heit 


For her dear fake, but much more for his own, 
Sate precious next his Father's Soul; whoſe care 
Was bent his own delights in him to crown. 

He lov'd his Children all, yet far above 

The reſt, his Joſeph he did love to love. 


82. 

(FJoſeph, whoſe ſtrangely forward Soul would not 
Wait the dull leiſure of Experience to 
Conduct him in the paths of Knowledge, but 
Speeded by Heaven did Time's own pace outgo; 

Thus proving in his bud maturely ſage, 

And long in Wiſdom, cer in years of age.) 5 
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| 83. 
He hunts about the proudeſt World to bur 
The choice of pureſt and of brighteſt Cloth 


Brisk in the Tyrian and Sidonian dye, 
As due to his fair Darling ſeeming Joth | 


That fewer. Colors ſhou'd embrave his Coat f 
Than all the World in him did Beauties note. 


84. 

Yet when the ſtarry Peacock dothy diſplay, - 

His trains full Orb, the winged People al! 

Diſgraced into anger and diſmay | +: 2 

Let their out- ſparkled Plumes ſullenly fall: © 
So Foſeph's Robes which his ſweet ſelf adorn, 
His Brethren cloath with ſhame and ireful ſcorn. 


8. 
And is pert He alone, ſaid murmuring They, 
His. Father's lawfully-begotten Child. 
And we By-blows? Or muſt his Boyſhip. prey 
On all our Seniorities? How wild | 
A Hyſteron Proteron's this, which Nature croſſes, 
And far above the top the bottom toſſes !' | /, 


86. 
"Tis true, our partial Father, tho' he were 
The puny Brother, yet right lily did 
Into that Bleſſing ſteal, to which the Heir 
Was doubtleſs born: but yet by craft he ſped, / 
And not by Right: had IJſaac had his eyes 
As Jacob now, ſure he'd have been more wiſe. 


87. 
But tho' the old Man loves his lucky cheat 
So well, that he upon his younger Son 
Throws all his Heart: We hope no want of Meat 
Shall force us willin ly to be undone Br ry 1 
Nor any Pottage this fond Boy can dreſs, - 
Our Birth-right buy of the leaſt He of Us. 


88... 
Thus they repin'd; (not knowing there was writ 
Upon Heaven's Adamantine leaves a Law, 
By which this ſcorn'd Towth was decreed to fit 
In firſt-born Reuben's noble Chair, and grow 
Like an imperial Branch, whoſe teeming Root 
Dips in a living Fount its bleſſed foot.) 


$9. 
Nor could his Innocencies gentle charms 
Prevent the tempeſt of their groundleſs hate: 
For Brotherly ſalutes, with froward ſtorms 
Of ſcornful language they his patience beat : 
And what they dar'd not venture with their Swords 
Of Steel, they try to do by thoſe of Words. 


90. 
Yet in the ſweetneſs of {implicity. 
Ingenuous He tells them his ſacred Dream: 
From off my Bed by active Fancy I 
Hurry'd into the open Field did ſeem; 
And well my journies pains were paid, for ſhe 
With your dear company there bleſſed me. 


91. 
To work we fell, and reap'd the Fic'd, and bound 
Our Sheafs; which ſtrangely ſtarted all upright, 
Mine in the midſt, yours in a decent round: 
Mine fixed ſtood, yours ſeiz'd with awſul fright 
Their reverential heads did all incline, 
And render meek, obeyſance unto mine. 


: Of | Jacobs preſence, that their n 5 : 4 


Then, miſconſtructions to foreſtall, he thrice - 
When this Jaſt night had ſealed up mine eyes, 


Was ſweet and calm, and in my memory 


Canaan now fled from my diſcerning eye; 


Canto 


82. 5 
This word his Brethren ſtung, ;who ſtamp'd and bir 
Their ireful lips; but yet could not bite in 
Their indignation, whoſe high torrent ſplit 
Their foaming Mouths: and muſt, ſaid they, thy ff 
Fancies uſurp and reign, and by wick ' | | 
| Down into vile contempt thy Betters kick? 


Wy LL 
Praud Brat, know'ſt-thou what,week: Obeyſance is? 
How dares thy upſtart Inſolence but dream 
That we thy Elders muſt bow) down and kiſs.  / 
Thy Boyiſh foot, and tremble at thy Name? 
Believe it Child, tis not thy gewgaw Coat, 
(Tho' too too princely for thy back) can doit. 


94+, 
Altho' thus ſmartly-check'd,,-Heayen-ſpurred He 
Dreads not his ſecond Dream toyrepreſentz; _ _- 


Yet wiſely takes the opportunity 


Aw'd by, their Fathers looks, might cooler grow, 
And civil audience to him allow. FM 


95» 
Bows down; and cries, Dread Sire, and Brethren dex; 


And oper'd Heaven's, whoſe countenance now was cle, 
And trimm ' d with every Star; on his ſoſt wing 
A nimble Viſſon me did thither bring. f 


96. 
Quite thro? the Store-Houſe of the Air I paſt _ 
Where choice of every Weather treaſurd lie: 
Here Rains are bottled up; there Hail is caſt 
In candy d heaps ; here banks of Snow do riſe: 
There Furnaces of Lightning burn, and thoſe 
Longbearded Stars which light us to our Woes. 


97+ | 
Hence towr'd I to a dainty World: the Air 
Wak'd my ſerener Mother's looks: this fair 


The Earth was ſhrunk ſo ſmall, methought I read 
By that due proſpect, what it was indeed. 


98. 
But then arriving at an Orb whoſe flames 
Like an unbounded Ocean flow'd about; 
Fool as I was, I quak d; till its kind beams 
Gave me a harmleſs kiſs. I little thought 
Fire could have been fo mild; but ſurely here 
It rageth, 'cauſe we keep it from its Sphere. 


99. 
There, reverend Sire, it flam'd, but with as ſweet 
An ardency as in your noble Heart | 
That Heavenly Zeal doth burn, whoſe foſtering heat 
Makes you Heaven's living Holocauſt : no part 
Of my Dream's tender wing felt any harm ; 
Our journy, not the fire, did keep us warm. 


I 00. 
But here my Guide, his wings ſoft cars to ſpare, 
On the Moons lower horn clap'd hold, and whirl'd 
Me up into a Region as far 
In ſplendid worth ſurmounting this low World 
As in its place : for liquid Cryſtal here 


Was the tralucid matter of each Sphere. Th 
- 


Canto 1. 
101. 


The Moon was kind, and as we ſcoured BY: > 1216 
She wid us the Dyed, whereby the great Creator! 1 
Inſtated her in that large Moparchy.. 47 + 7 
che holdeth overall the Oceans Water: 
To which s Schedule was annex d, which oer 
All other humid Bodies gives her power. RE 


102. 


Now complemental Mercury was come W117 
To the quaint margin of his courtly ſphere, _ 
And bid us eloquent welcome to his Home: 
Scarce could e paſs, ſo great a crowd was there 
Of points and Lines; and nimble Mit beſide 
Upon the backs of thouſand ſhapes did ride. 


103. 


(Which brought again my Mother to my mind,) 
ato her Rag lJur'd my raviſh'd Gia : 
WT bis ſtrew'd with Taxth and Smiles and Love we find, 

And thoſe all chaſt: tis this foul World below 
Adulterates what from thence doth ſpotleſs flow. 


104. 
en rapt to Phebus's Orb, all pay'd with gold, 
he rich reflection of his own Aſpect : 
Moſt gladly there I would have ſtaid and tlg 
How many Crowns and Thrones his Dwelling deckt, 
What Life, what Verdure, what Heroic Might, 
What pearly Spirits, what Sons of active Light. 


105. 
But I was hurried into Mars his ſphere, ++ 1; 0) 
here Ezzy' (O how curs d was its grim face!) 
nd Fealowfj; and Fear, and Wrath, and Har 
Quarrel'd, h in heaven, about their place. 
Vea, Engins there to vomit fire I ſaw, © 


ren dear, 
as clear, 


VINg 
6 


. — 


106. 
ay in a corner twas my hap to ſpy ö 


Something which look d but frowardly on Me: 

And ſure my watchful Guide read in mine ̃̃ 
muſing troubled ſence; for ſtraitway He 

Leaſt I ſhould ſtart and wake upon the frighht, 


Speeded from thence his ſeaſonable flight. 7 


107. 
elcome was. Fupiter's Dominion, where 
Hluſtrious Aildueſi round about did flow; 
deligion had builther Temple there, 

And Sacred Honors on its Walks did grow : | - 
No MitreeverPrieſt'sgrave head ſnall crown, 
Which in thoſe myſtic Gardens was not ſown. 


re 


| 108. 
\tlength we found old Saturn in his beds; 
And much I wotider'd how an He ſo dul!d!l! 
ould climb thus high, His houſe was lumpiſh Lead, 
Of dark and ſolitary corners full; ai 2 91 f 
Where Diſcontent, and Sithkweſs dwellers be, 
Damm'd Melancloly, and dead Lethargy. 


| 109. 

alting from hence into a boundleſs field, 

nnumerable Starts We marſhalld found | 5 

n fair array: This Earth did never yield. 

duch choĩce of floury Pride; hem ſhe had crown'd 
The plains of Shec hem, where the gaudy Spring 

The Smiles itr the beauties of each verdant thing. 


Next Fenus's face, heavꝰnꝰs joy and ſweeteſt pride, 


Whoſe flame and thunder Earth at length muſt know. 


..I10, 
This was our journies end: but here began 
A. ſtranger Pageant than all thoſe before : |. 
I, who till now Spectator was, muſt in 
The glorious Maſque an Actor be, or more 
Than ſo: I ſtillam pos'd about the caſe, 
But wiſer you ſhall judge; and thus it was: 


111. 


A knot of Lights conſtellated into | 

A radiant Throne, on which my ſelf was ſet: = 

When lo, the Sun and Moon themſelves did throw 

Into obſequious duty at-my feet ; { (hc 
And then eleven great Stars thought it no ſhame 
To couch before me who admired them. 


112. 
But ſhame I thought it for poor Me to take 
Homage of Starrs, who was but Duſt and Clay; 
Big with excuſe I grew, and gan to ſpeak, 
But then my Dream took wing and Ned aWay,— 
And fly thou after it, bold Dreamer, cry'd 
His Brethren, who in Dreams doſt mask thy Pride. 


| 113. 
Sage Jacob, though he ponder d every word 
In's own prophetic heart, and judg'd the Dream 
Not fram'd by Joſeph, but by Foſeph's Lord; 
Expedient thought it ſomething wroth to ſeem ; 
Finding no readier way that Rage to ſmother 
He faw ſmoke from his Sons againſt their Brother. 


. 114. 

But Child, faid He, where is that bluſh of thine 

Which us'd to paint meek Virtue on thy face | 

How dar'ſt thou tell a Dream which. doth deſign 

Unto thy puny Self ſuch Sovereign place} 
Think'ſt thou thy Brethren and thy Parents muſt 
Crouch to young thee, and lick thy footſteps duſt ? 


It 5, 
Or dream» no more; or thy fond Dream conceal, 
If any fancy riſe which may offend: 
On this condition I thy pardon ſeal, 
And all thy Brothers ſhall their quarrel end. 
Go, you-my Sons, be careful of my ſheep : 
This Boy at home as meek as them I'll keep. 


| 116. 

And ſo he did: for little pains it coſt 

To tutor Him whom Virtue long ago FE 

Eſpouſed had ; the Care he found which moſt 

Buſied his loving tenderneſs, was to | 
Prevent his being made that Miſchief's prey 
Which rankling in his. Brothers boſoms lay. 


117. 

Dear Tach ſee thy caution be no leſs 

Than is thine Innocence; take heed how theſe 

Thy Brethrens Anger thou, ſaid he, doſt preſs, 

Leaſt its rebound thine own blood out do ſqueeze. 
I know their furies, and from whence they move : 


O that their ground of Hate ſhould be my Love! 


: 118. 
Haſt thou not mark'd how if a flint we lay 
Soft on a downy bed; and gently ſmite ; 
Its conquerd ſtubborteſs gives willing way: 
But harſbly uſed, it defies our might, 1 
And ſpits its ſudden rage in fire, nor ſhall + 
The ſtouteſt hammer cool its wrath: at all. Toe 
oſe 


7 8 


da: p "tro. 
"Thoſe boſ6his oF iy Sons fute cannot be 
More hard than Hardneſs, and the Flinrs ſtiff heart: 
Or if my charity deceiveth me m 
s may the ſoftneſß of that Down exceed 
Which on the Cygner's dainty neck is bred; 


10. 
| When they begin to Bluſter, give them way 
IThas oth Eaſt the boldeſt — dear f * 
To grapple” with a Storm; whilſt flowr's which lay 
Their weak heads low in meek and trembling fear, 
Waiting the leifure of the Wind, again 
Riſe up unbruis'd, and fee the Cedars lain. 


hk if 
Thus I of late thy furious 'Urk/e met, 
Whoſe Indignation I had kindled by 
More than a Dream; and made him vow that great 
Affront with no leſs vengance upon my m/ 
Head to return, and in a murderous fit 
Tear back his Birthrigbi, and my life with it. 


122. 
With droves of Preſents, the beſt bribes of wrath, 
I meekly block d up his Revenges way: 
With gentleſt phraſes I beſtrew'd his nah | 
Seven times before his feet I proſtrate Jay; 
And by ſubmiſſion ſo ſuperior grew, © . 
That from the jaws of Rage untouch'd I flew. 


| 123. | 
And now, ſweet Child, *cauſe-man * are gone 
Since ſullen they went hence; leſt they ſe . / 


I treaſure all my Joys in thee alone 
Feaſting mine own on thy all- lovely eyes; 
To morrow thou unto their Folds ſhalt go, 


And in their Father's name ſee how they do. 5 


124. 
The virtuous T#th of this Commiſſion: glad 
Thought the nocturnal hours all clogg'd with lead; 
Fir'd by ingenuous Zeal,” ſuch haſt he made 
That Time ſeem'd unto him aſleep in bes 


And fince his thoughts afore were marched, He 
No longer patience has behind. to be. 


125. 
Long e'er the Morn her eylids had withdrawn 
And op'd the Eaſt into its hopes of day, 
Up was he got and dreſt, and by his own 
Fair eyes being lighted well on in his way 
Conning Submiſſion's language as he went, 
And plotting how his Brethren to content. 


126. 
But by the various beauties of his Coat 
Diſcerning him from farr, Behold, ſaid they, 
The faucy Dreamer comes; and ſince w have got 
Free help of time and place our foe to ſlay, 
Wiſdom commands us to prevent in time 
That Tyranny to which his. Pride doth climb. 


127. 
O no, cries Reuben (one in whoſe mild heart 
More genuine drops of Jacob's blood did thrill,) 
He is a Child, and acts but his own part: 
Dreams are but flitting toys but if we ſpill 
His harmleſs blood, the ſpot upon our head 
Will be no Dream, believ't, but Guilt indeed. 


pSreHRν COVE MYSTERY 


As hungry Wolves upon the helpleſs Lamb, 


In Scorns ignoble triumph: See, ſaid they, 


Lower to plunge their moſt dejected Brother. 


As Jacob vex'd us, Well vex Him again. 


It is my Joſeph's Coat, all wildely n 


* -_ 
Canto 


i. 
O rather give him to yon” piping 
That he from A 0e his grave: 
Let Fates ſure wrath, or wild Beaſts fury fit 
Him with a death, and bury in that Cave: 
Your lefs offence: doubtleſs no Stars will bow 
To him whom from the fight of heaven you thro 


iz. 
Whilſt Reuben thus with cruel-looking Love 
Him from the worſt of rage plots to ſecure; 
The gentle Stripling near was drawn, and ſtrove 
With lowly winning geſtures to allure 
Kind entertainment: but alas in vain; | 
Deſert ſwells Envy up with more diſdain. 


7 A \% . a4 \ * 
* 1 1 
Fig 


Upon him ſtrait” they ruſh, who fruitleſly 
Ran o'er all blandiſhments ſweet Wit could frame 
To tune their harſh Wrath to mild Concord's key 
With loud revilings his meek Prayers they droy 
And ſtripp'd into the deep pit throw him dow 


«4 131, 


Down Foſeph ſunk ; and up went their proud Crj 


How low our  Sheaves couch down to thy 

Imperial Bundle: See how flat we lay | 
Our twinkling trembling Stars before the bright 
Effuſions of thy dread and royal Light. 


daz. 

O that the old and crazy Moon and Sunn 

Should now forgetful of their duties be, 
And let their Wheels in any Circle rn 

But that which might their homage roul to thee! 

Thus flouted they, and h one another 


133. 
But then a troop of Merchants ug by, 
They money of more precious ofeph make: 
The thrifty Iſbmaelites admired why - 15 
For ſuch rich Ware they would ſo little take: 
No new-digg'd Pearl ſuch fair beams ever ſhot 
As beauteous He drawn from his mirey grot. 


| 134. 
Yet twenty ſilver pieces was his price. 
Which ſoon they paid; and now were ſure they bor 
To Memphiss Mart far richer Merchandiſe 
Than all their ſwelling Packs of Midian ſtore. 
And thus the Saint a ſlave to ſtrangers is, 
As were his Brethren to ſtrange Avarice. 


135. 
Yet ſold they not his Coat: With this faid they, 


Their innocent Brother's pattern then they ſlay, 

A gentle Kid; with: whoſe meek blood they ſtain 
The Robe; which thus unto their Sire was: ſen 
Bluſhing for them, whoſe own ſhame all was ſpe! 


0 136. 
And ſoon He knew't. O me, the good Man crie 


And Bloody too: Be free my [Weeping eyes, 

Y'haye, ing now to do but to lament: 1 
That only Day which joy d and bleſt your fg! 
My Darling's face-lies buried: in night. 


SHE, „ LOVE MYSTERY. * 


5 


d bn all D bred. i _ d. 
ſadly- , were as © G -* 17 Wes 74 in. 25 
a 2 Colburs not eno S Whic — Fj bike from ith « Fiend 
This fatal too- too-coſtiy Lihalk - lt in a red Wes 
I by my Joy i choice D be taughe And a 5 de ders 15500 blend 
Only my Sorrous to remember, and l blood, oe tain ND veins 
By the torm fleece my Lamb's death dadeltesd 1 e changls of Luſt s boiling pains. 
158. 
Cont, RING Pong etirntividh thess/ Though 'S. virtue axchand W 
E O leſs worthy to be whole than thous. | At Jab eryal, ne Me aA 


Sure ſome wild beaſt thy Maſter tore, and me 
Together with him, though 1 felt not how. 

Uarighteous partial Beaft, which didſt forbear 
Me in my old leſs worthy: ſelf to tear. 


159 
Sweet Child, I hop'd to have prevented: theo. | 
In ſeeing Rachel thy deceaſed» Mother: 


But ſure! 3 — I will not be,. 
Thy: death brings grief enough my life to {mother 
I'll come as falt as an old Man can go, t 

And ſee you both: Peace Friends, it muſt = {. 


pak th. 140. 
But holy now to Egypt brought, 
Is ſet to ſale; where Poti the head 
Of Pharaos guard, the goodly Sevipling honght; 
And in's ingenuous countenance having read 
pure characters of Worth, he doubted nat 
All freeſt Truſt in his fair Slave to puts ni :; 


Tr. 
Nor did the iſſue! ever . bib e 
His n for fideliey, 4 1015 ee 
For cite, for rudence, his Ba a 1 10) 
The only Ru to all the reſt mult be: * DV T 
Each 8 daily is admoniſbad nete 
To mind his charge, as truſty Febph - * hp N 


142. 
But he tould they keep pace with Him, wha: through 
Sweceſſes paths tree fury and haſtned 100 
Heaven's ebnſtant proſperous hand, EA knew not how |! 
Which when his . — Maſter did * 
Wick pious Wiſdom his concluded H 
My Servant has fame greater Lord =o 44. x 


143+ 
Contented therefore. only with the Name 
Of Alaſter, Him he truſts with every key 
Of higheſt charge, impow'ring him to Fans 
As he thought eſt, bis whole Oeconomy. 
Thus did this inkbown Plate the Lord dacome 
Though not of his own Lord, yet of his Mme. 


| 144. 

Lord of his Hout, yet more his Servant fill: 

Than alt his numrous F beide: 

High wes his Plate, but Lowlineſs did fill! 

It to the top: This Fe on Honor's tile 
Was more ſecurby born, by iſtriving how _. 
Agairft the epvy-broeding 0 rob. 


185 
But whilſt chis aonpderaus J warts 
All other eyes to rewerential Lr; 
His AMiſneſſas gte w ſick of av ampiure Na . 
And bhck diſeaſe: arhich did itaſelf impros 
To ſuch foul; ſtrength, chat how abroad ut He 
Ie Banks beams, to Poiſon neighbour eyes. 


What ever word inhance 


Then that Complaint as o 
| Ang: — Hep, 


His parentage and 


With hach uapaticas fury, Punt, that ſl," I 


All amorous enchantments He pars 
His rigid heart. 277 ne'r deſpairs My 7 PETE L 
A duel in Wix's field ” . 


raiſe, 
Her Echo doubles, - Wo A 
ſome more pathetic and lene pens ; 
To raiſe his Merit to a ranks ſo. bi 


That He oblig' d in mod 
To Her to pom kg what ſhe — 


t (ſeem 


on. Fam. | 


149 
Of partial Fartune (he did. oF 4 


Who with no Crown reward 


e e: 
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ppl e, W ue inyents, 

de _ ile each morn bo him Preſents, 
Go's He abroad n e the ſtil, 
Doth to the oh proſpect I. purlye ; 
And ſadly counts the Oy {ity Yo 8 
His wich d return doth feaſt her hungry yiew : 
His ſhadows bliſs ſhe enyies, which 


* 
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8 SHE „ PoE MYSTERY 


138. 


ſb, bit more profoundly” burns her o vn. — 15 
The precious dew, if ent he but Fears, z, - 
She wipes, and treaſutes up in amorous lawn. © 
Thus hot or cold, ſome way ſhe dath deviſe 

To feaſt on bim her Tuuch as wells her Ba. 7 


9 
156. 


And more ſigni ficant that Tuch ſhe makes 
By odd and ſudden preſſures, which Des 
Taught Chance to counterfeit: deep-laid nge, | 
She — with Solicitude, and in | 7 
4 Me lets flip her hand 
Mack rther than ſhe ſeem d to bade d. 4 
157. 
Then by officious careleſneſs her Oπο v 


11 


Robe ſhe inflrudts how to betray her skin; = 


And ſtrait corrects that error of her gown, 

Vet ſtudiouſly lets it err again; 1 
By this ſly dalliance of the crafty bait 
Hoping w What ſhe could not ſubdue, to cheat. 


158. 
O with what thankful hecatombs did the 
The Altars load, if from the ſmalleſt ache 
oſeph were freed: yet that Idolatr 
ith which her Gods ſhe flattred, could not A 
This which ar Foſeph's ſhrine ſhe dai paid; * 
More of his anger, than of Heav'ns afraid. 


8 1 
Whater fe ſees, or ſweet, or rich, or rare; 
She ſomething, in his Perſon finderh till | K 
To which thoſe precious things muſt not compare! \ A 
And in impatient Laſts bold-boiling zeal 
At laſt the cries, How bleſſed ſbould 7 be, | * 
If Potiphar were ad n 


He ken'd' that lag Langue for for 5 oo” il 


No more. than do's the Lark 

But when he gan to ſmell her ag bas . 4 

Now by its ſtink betrayed ; off he wipes 
That praiſes froth w. ich ſhe ſo thick did "ou 
And by his own Bluſh taught Her what to do. 


161. 


But dull to that hard leſſon finding Her, 

To Heav'ns tuition he commends her heart: 

His own ſweet Looks then ſouring with ſevere 

Sternneſs, againſt Luft” s ſhaft he throws the 3. 
Of Continence ; and by neglected Dreſs © 
Feigns, what he could not make, Unlovelineſs. - 


162. 


Never did Slovenry more misbecome 5 
Nor more confute its naſty ſelf than here: 1 
The Sun in dusky clouds, in dirt a Gem, 
Of Foſeph now but faint half-emblemes were 
So ſtoutly his oppreſſed Beauty got | 
The victory or Its incourag'd Blot. 


A883. 5 
This forcd Him virruouſly | to *ubdermine” 54g 1 LES 


His graceful virtue, & 8 grow _phinly rude. 
Yet Rudeneſs too in Poſeph r did ine, 18 tr 


And by repulſes drew what he eſehe wd: 
She, like the Ball, 
116 throbyn, with 


he ſtoutlier on the Sund 
reater zeal doth vo rebound. 


Cre . chad ob him? She foments and belt las 
- 


' Paſs 


* 


164; 

5; ear ie length right wil: . 
A rics of naar 42. 8 
And magnify'd her rate N 1205 
Who Virtues on Spouſe to her Lebend bd: 

But ſignally above his other praiſes, 
That of his conflant Chuaſtity he e raiſes, 


165. 


This Word of all che reſt. moſt! deeply ſtung 
Her unchaſt heart: She now refolves; no — 


To rack her ſelf w#hin, but plainly bring 
Io light her ſoul⸗s dark torments, and before 


Her Steward's face her wounded boſome ope, 
That Pity him might force thoſe wounds to top, 


166, 
His ſhyneſs to ſurprize induſtrious ſne 
Having an ambuſh in her garden laid, 
Frog the friend of vice; and en 


Of virtuous Worth, Him to her: wiſh leu d: 


Where, Serpent-like in Paradiſe, ſne over 
Her foul Deſign ſpread this fair-faced cover: 


167. 

Sweet Sir, ſaid ſhe, though Wits own Pride you res I 

In our Egyptian Hierog/ vou 

Seem yet but little ſtudied ; Abefen how. | 

I'm come to be r Turorehs, and beſtow - | 
My deareſt skill; being grieved much to ſee 
You in the beſt of Arts unlearn'd ſhould be. 


168. 


The dialect of that tenderneſß and praiſe 


1 n thick upon day by day, 42 2111 
1 7 — — gh I hat T pro. 
d to ſpeak it plain: And what I pra | 
1 but only , 
Potipherk in love with: Joſeph is? 


169. 
1 wow „ ſtart not at the word, nor think that thy 
Red ſourneſs can thy ſweets imbitte r 
Dear Hypocrite, I know thy plot, and by _ 
Loves Powers I ſwear, thy value grows but greater 
By that contraction: Thus heaven's Tapers are 
So much the * they leſs appear. 


170. 
be juſt my Paſſion is; and hear how T ' -- 
ith ſolid arguments can make it good: 
Tis 3 to let Divinity © 
wnlov?d : yon banks of Nilus*s go 
Did ne'r Serapit half ſo: God-like fee, _ 
As this more bleſſed garden's walks do thee. | 


_T 
Which as thou traverſeſt, thou by the way 
The choiſeſt flowers inſtructeſt with thine eye 
How to look brisk and brave, how to Ty 
Some pretty beam of amorous Majelty : 
By their ſteps dainty copy thy fair feet 
Teach all the Beds of Spices to grow dect. 


172. 
When on yon cryſtal: Fount thou deigaſt to ous 
It tickles the ſoft Nyinph to: think that ſne 
Is by thy ſelf each evening made the book. + + 
Where thy ſweet fate thou printeſt. Wo is me. | 
Why was not I a Fountain too, that thou 
Thy dear impreſſion. might ' ſt on me beſtow! 


That} 


0 Rem "wiſg" 
wo _ I wh en ge 


174. 


£eribtated Him dot throw : 


In whoſe Fleſt baßds Were I' 4 Prix ner now, 


prevail orte to! accept of Hherty. 


175. 
Wouldſt cquhe me want6nz"if'1 lBnt'd to kiſk / 


Yer his ſoft"#uby Bf themſelves 'confeſs 
Dusky and! Harſh, When 


ThePuteſt*eoitipltiticnt"df vitgin Roſes? | 
176. 


That 
I thehght* th F 
Till thy Tore cha 

My monſtrous erröf: 
Inamoring thee, ſuch raviſfhent Aoth ſtehl 


Into my Bi „hat wWotild it do to e? 


f oe 
Actehts did reprove 


36% 
& 


157. 
Long did" / Husgentd ve che” buli, ro'gain 
Their bleſſiig on his Þining ſtoch; yer be 
Did ſtill às heady às your remain, 
Untill he thrived by dier Thee. 
off e then What reaſon I have 'tb'infheifie 
And Honor how no Deity but © thine. 


178. 

And'ſiife I'm orthodox in this, and dare 

Diſpute it with the griveliecheating 'Pricſt : 

For houſe 'ind line thöſe ' Gods beholden are 

Plainl ply to Vs: hut We'oiir ſelves are bleſt 

With rich ſubſiſtence by thy influence: Thus 

We kety dur *Gots, hut The, Thow keepeſt Cu. 
179. 

Hath Nature atiy Beauteous Piece ty make 

On which her credit — ingaged? She 


Diſtruſting her own 's poWe r. doth take 
Her 5, fp Aon DfES The: 


All Rarities tuſt thy Produdticns prove. 


180. 
The Morn betimes tepaireth to thine eye, 


In vain tht Clouds combine to damp the sky, 
If thou thy Face's ſunſtinie 'doft diſplay : 

If thou Pur lowr'ſt, in vain the fooliſh Air 
Forceth it ſelf to ſmile, and to look fair. 


181. 


And brains Upon the Stars above to . end, 
Searching the Seaſons which are hatching there! 
Tis Hereſy, ſay 1; but td aſcend 

Above the Oh of thine illuſtrious Eye, 
The faireſt book of beſt Aftronothy. 


Right he Jo Ire tli6ſe*arths" chat courtreous Vine | 
But how tnch2how®©hmbch' pleaſunter are thine ! 
Not Hall Heav'us High rethprariond ſhould on mne 


That vUuthful Roſe Which lobks in ahements hike 


they vith thine compare. 7 
Aid ist a Crime,to wiſh that Kiſs which po 


be Rants: yon ers ve 


n . 100 


ülaſt thou fall to work A cb elf, above 


And asks Whit Weather Heaven ſhall Have that day: 


Whit fovls otir Scholars ure, their time, and care; 


„cu wahr TSTERT: £118 


Ne — 9 it 


Well, 
I's beſt Tonihg” leave to chooſe, 
e but thoſe. 


182. 
This-way $0" Wikdi from bleſt” Arabia! trade, 
But:frdnr thy mouth ſuatch thy more balmy Breath 
Into theirowh ;'and as they forward 1700 
With galant Odours all perſume theif path, - + 
The world admires whence ſuch rich Blaſts ſhould fly; 
**But"none the ſweet 'Origitidl know, but I. 


483. 
For ffrange'ev'n to thy ſelf add needs wilt be, 
And take no notice: how alll Excellence 

In thee alone doth hold its Monarchy. 

I tell thes Dear, tis but? a fond pretence 


Which tlou call ſt Modoſy, and might undo th : 
If Providence hid not ſent᷑ me unto: . M 


284. 
Let me be bold, that ſo I may de * 
Duty, not Envy. ſpurs me 4 to 
And if my Zeal lin .check'd with a Peu yal, 
(Which. Love ſorbid !) yet ſhall thy lem iſtaks 
Bur whet the edge of — fidelity, 
Sinbe nohe dare tell thee of this fault bur J. 


* 185 
Canſt dream wiſe Heaven's ſtrange Bounty ever meant 
To! plant! the beſt of all its ſtore i in thee, 
There to Jy hid and dy, ard nat be ſpent 
In their free courſe of natural Charity ? . 
Let thoſe be Chaſt, who can ho love invite ; ; 
"'T were ſin in thee, ' created for delight. 


2186. 
Indeed the other Phiex) knowing none 
Of his own feathered kind, is ſain to _ 
His virgin love upon himſelf alons, 
And harck his lifes beginning by its end: 
His anorgusflames kill and; revite him * 
That to himſelf he's Son and Father too. 


2587. 
But Thou, as rich and fair a thing as He, 
Haſt fitter ſuel for thy fire: Lo here 
I ready dried am with:thirſt to be 
Its ſacrifice; and will thy bed pre repare | 
With ſuch life-breeding ſweets, as ha conteſt 
With all the ſpices of the Phenix neſt. 


188. 
In this dear pile of 'Aromatic love 
We'l burn together and vie flame wicks fame : 
Why may this Botifire not mount far abbve 
The Phenixs in more renowned fame 
With much diſcreeter fervency reprieving 
The old, und life to àa new N giving? 


189. 


To my cbntiivement leave the welcome care 


Of making ſure that he, and none but he 

To Potiphar's eftate do probe the heir- 

Indeed, plain Juſtice calls for this; ſince Ka! 
Owe 1 our wealth to ee, whoſe. Child can merit 
But only thine, that portion to inherit? 


190. 

Why ſtay we then? The goon snow. ſrom̃ home, 
As he is from my heart; which both, are thine. 
Fear not this glaring Day A make Night come 
With one quick twitch, 22 cloud ap our defi 

Cloſe are my Curtains, and no tales they tall; 

Come chen, my delrer ſelf, all fall be well. . 

B 2 Q 
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19t. 
do ſoam' d hot Laſt from het hell- kindled heart! | 
But ſober Joſeph (though youth's nimble flame 


Leap'd in his ſanguine brealt, ). well knew * art = 
Of cool chaſt Gravity, and how to tame 


If not her fury, yet what ever heat 
Could n wild March in his own, — beat. 


191. 
Madam, no halt; int you vouchafe, ſaid He, 
All love to me, of all love hear me Wk: 
To travel in Succeſſes company 
5 nas no patience; but delights to make 
Her pace ſo fierce and violently, mad 
As quite outruns all — the bad. 


* 
'3 al 


193. 
Chiefly when Paſſion: ; chiars her of her ſight, 
| Cases all the dangers of the en ood Fo 


So that her wildfires: flames afford no light 

But deſperate darkneſs to her paſſage. 1 N 
Say then, can headlong Laſt a good end find 
When both her ſelf, and her fond God are blind? 


9294. 
| ow they not ſo, how „e me invite 
To thoſe ſtrange Joys which muſt lie ſnea n 
Thy guilty range Joys which heav'ns ü 
As too too fair à witneſs for a ſin 
So foul and helliſu. Thus aforeband thou 
Aſhamed art of what thou fain wouldſt do. 


195. 
Call hither but thy Menu or Maids; or walk 
With mie into the! Market-place, and there 
Try if thou dar'ſt that ugly motion make: 
O no! Thy Rhetoric's wardrobe ner 
Will furniſh thee with any dreſs ſo ſpruce 
As may in others ears this filth excuſe. 


196. 
Did I thoſe! high elogiums merit, thou 
Didſt gild me with, I could return them back 
As arguments againſt thy ſuit: For how. _ 
Can ſuch bright beauty chooſe to grow ſo black! 
Such prodigies are paſt : No more muſt Evil 
Hope of à Lucifer to make a Devil. 


197. 
True, I a Slave was to my Maſter ts 
And: unto D in him; but not to Zeſt : 
Yet my Deſert, or his miſtake, hath wrought . 
So great a change, that in my ſingle truſt 
He treaſures up his numerous Bally. 
Whereof He Father, I muſt Ruler be. 


198. 
Thus gave he me my freedom from the bands 
Of Vaſſallage, but not of Virtue too. 
O no; this obligation 22 22 2 
And FJoſeph muſt more hearty homa | 
142! To e, than meaneſt they who lie 
Still ferter'd'in the fink of ſlavery. 


199+ 

T ruſty obedience is all their debt, 

But moſt ingenuous Loyalty is mine: 

Their limbs and labours he did purchaſe, but 

My heart and ſoul: And O what more divine 
Diſtinction of our duties can you have! 
They to his a I to his Low am slaye. 6 


. £7200. 


Seeſt that fair Swe; to hong his. Cod ha Given 
The free, diſpenſing. of his JED of Ligh mo 

To all the ſtarry Family of 

The that high . _ 14 Maſter mh 6. * 
n (nay not then) the copy hope to ſee 
Of that Ingratitude tranſerib d by me. ** 


201. 


Tumſelf nenne Save into my hand, 


Therefore not Thee who art but one with um! * 
Nor could he doit, ſioce ſocloſe a band, 1. 3; In 
Do's cement you together that no limb | W 
Of his own! Body Nature!s, han 1 4 s 
Nearer unto himſelf than, is All 7878 { 
202. | 
O wiſhi/me bot; ſu barharous. AS, te * * 40 I 
Him from himſelf, and rend (yay; both in ſunder. ; 2 
If needs I muſt he faithleſs be at ml IE 4 Ah 
Winer: I may; nothing bur his, Fortunes er. „ Sti 
| What Cheat is more inhuman, than to Ke f =” 
To ſpare) his Goods, and yet ant Hm, Y 
203. 
Except the venerable Temples, What ad 
_ is more reverend than the Nuptial "Bed; 305 If + 
Nay heav'n has made a, Temple too of wat, 11; 0 
For Chaſtities moſt, ſecret, Rites: and did en M 
I violate its ſanctity, no less > 8 . 
Than ſacrilegious were that wickedneſs, . E 
204. 4 
In vain thou plead'ſt, that, Potipbar's: away: Or 
He's ſo to none but thoſe who,ſerve. his eye On 
And therefore all the while they him bey. 20 5 Wh 
Obey not him, but baſe _neceſſity.,” . loot} Thi 
True Duty's Maſter at her loyal hand þ 
When He 's abroad, as well's at home, doth. ſtand. A 
205. 
But grant Him abſent : ſtill Gods round about, N. 
And in the midſt, between ev'n Me and h R Wh 
His eye needs make no ſearch to ſpy us out, Or 
Whic Us before we were at all, did ſe. Som 
I would not wrong A Mafeer, but much leſs * þ 
EEG that God, who is my Lord and Hu. In 1. 
206. 
A Lord whoſe Indignation is attended My 
By all heav'ns thundering artillery : Tha 
A Lord whom wilful Rebel ne'r offended One 


With ſaſe and unrevenged villany. 


A Lord whom did not Power make awful, yet | A 
His Goodneſs might our reverence beget. S; 
207. 

A Lord ſo pure, that we may ſaflier gaze - As 
Y n the burniſh'd Sun's meridian beams, 1 Is by 
an he his eye can faſten on God's face; The 

A face whence ſuch exceſs of luſtre ſtreams, The 
That He in mercy, caſts on Us below , Sc 
A veil, which though We'cannot, Helooks through. U 


208. 


He looks through that, and through all Curtains too 
Which we upon our ſelves and fans would draw. |} 
Far be that fondneſs then, that we ſhould go 
Seekin king ſome ſecret hole to break His Law, 
there no Jeſs expoſe to his bright EJs. 
The fouleſt of all ſpots, . 


A ſpot 


# & 4 
= 
4 , 
CY 
= 


Canto l. 


7” EWA | 

A ſpot which me ſo black would make, that thou, 
Who with ſuch loving ff me doſt woo,” 1 41 
For mere deformity = ver-know 150 01 
Me more, hut ſcorn'd and hated let me go:: 

so would Lido my ſelſ, and never ſtay 


of | 
* log 2 A 


: - With Joſeph; knew I how-to run away. blu 


210. 
vet with ſo much more hideouſneſs that gs ot 
Madam, in you would ſtare; as EXC . U VE 
In beauties cholceſt wealth :. We wonder nut 
When dusky moles in Lana's checks we read; 
But ſhould Sa“ face ſuch foul incroachments wear, 
Each mole would prove a Mount of blackneſs there. 


| 2 211. | 
O be what happily you are, be what and baht 511 
All other Ladies emulate in vain: To 990914 5811! 
And ſince your Gobdlineſs admits no blot, 


. Stall let your Yartae too indure no fhaint 10 10 
At leaſt let hot your ſlave that monſter be 


Who muſt: de file ſuch noble purit 7-1! 


212. ; 
Ask or command me what you pleaſe beſide: 
If you'l diſpatch me to the furtheſt Ses, 
To fetch ygu Pearls; the Sun ſhall not out- ride * 
My Jreſtleſs courſe, nor any Jewels be 
reaſur d ſo deep in the profoundeſt main. 
But I Will dg chem thence and come again. 1 


213. 
Or ſpeak the word, and I' revenge your wrong 
On cee bold ſweets of my —— — ME: 
Which have.abus'd-and, tempted. you fo long: 
Theſe nails of mine ſhall thoſe fair /charms eraſe; -_.. 
And 105 ſuch ghaſtly wounds, as ſtrait ſhall heal 
All thoſe, my beauty made your boſom feel. 


i 214. 
I' foon transform my ſelf into a ſtate a r 3* 
Which more your Pity, than your Love, ſhall crave: 
Or if this truer Love of mine you hate, ' 
Some where or other I ſhall find a grave; 
And there with greater comfort reſt my head, 
Than if I flept on your delicious be. 


215. 

My grave's worſt worms can never deeper gnaw | 

Than this poor, fleſh: but in thy bed will breed 

One ſo rapacious, as quite through and through - 

My heart will eat, and on my conſcience feed. 
Ah Madam —— Here, what he had more to ſay 
Sighs cutting off, he ſadly turn'd away. 


216. 
As when a mighty Torrent haſting o. 
Is by ſome ſturdy Bank check?d. in his way; 
The waters roar, and foam, and ſwell upon 


| Themſelves, for ſpight at their-proud journy's ſtay; 


So did Potiphera's heart, whoſe luſtful courſe 
Unſhaken Jose back again did force. 


217. 

A thouſand Paſſions: boyling in her breaſt 
Raiſe up a; Tempeſt of rebellious flames ; ö 
Whoſe Tide difdaining what did it reſiſt, 
ats with themſelves its unſuccesful ſtreamo 
Till miſerably wrack d, moſt woful ſe 
Quite ſinks in this ſelf-torments monſtrous Sea. 


At length 
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3518, | 
Fair Day to ber fseihs nothing but u It 
Through Which ne hopes can dawn off her deſite: 
Stil Night which to all others ſealetÞ reſt. 
Wakes and alarms her heart-conſuming fre 
Whether ſhe walks; ar fits, or ſtands, or lies, 
Her wretched ſelf ſtill in her ſelf ſhe fries; © 


219. 
She finds nd reliſh in the daintieſt meat, 
But only on diſtracted fancies feeds? 
The ſpiced wine, to other palates ſweet { 
Mocks her's alone, andtodious loathing breeds; 
Thick ſighs and tears from her ſwoln mouth and eyes 
Echo the ſtorms Which in her boſon riſe. 


226. | 
No wratly of thorns in'ſharpneſs may compare, 
Becauſe her husband ,h too much her own ) 
And not her Jeſepb, her jdy's Spouſe; is there. 
Ah my dear Pſyche, where, ah Where ma we 
Wirh Heavenly love 4 foul thus wounded ſee! 


221. 
Oſt ſhe rene wd her ſuit but ſud in van?ꝛ 
Till faint and ſick, at laſt ſhe asks/ him how r 
He would her murder anſwer ? Sucha ſta n 
Will ſcarce become, ſaid the, thy lovely bro; 
Deep in th* unnatural furrows:of::whoſe frowu 
The ſeeds of my unhappy death are ſown. 1 + 


2122. 
But finding him ſtill, like the conſtant Rock, 
Fix d firm upon his ſolid Chaſtit jn; 
Her final reſolution ſhe a-o kes, 
And all her paſſionate ſtrength withfit, that ſhe | © 
Might now correct her ſcorned Love's miſhap | 
By valiant managing her plotted Rape. 


. 

Shall ſqueamiſh He my Pleaſures harveſt by | - -- 
Fond ſuperſtitious coyneſs thus prevent? 
Since by my ſoftneſs; he grows harder, 


By Toughneſs now muſt teach him to relent:: 
I muſt, cry'd ſhe; there's now no way but one; 
Though he will not be woo'd, he ſhall be won. 


224. | 

Fool as I was, to ſigh, and weep, and whine | ' 

Out long complaints, and pine my ſelf away. 

Fuſt Fate doth Cowards projects countermines: 

Whilſt only venturous Courage gets the day. 
Love's. Bow and Quiver ſignify that hae 
Is friend to none but ſuch as warlike bee. 


225. 
Reſolved-tlius; her former withering hope 
Into proud forward confidence did flouriſn 
And perched now upon Preſumption's top 
Her Luſt with fancy ſbe mean while doth' nouriſhy, 
Until the fit and lucky ſeaſon might 
Her freely to the real feaſt invite. 


a 6 326. 

Which Invitation often chid by her, 
And challenged of leaden-pac'd delay, 
appear d, when tedious Periphar 
And all her tell-tale ſervants were wax. 

She welcom' d it, as fierce flames do their fuel, 
And flew. wich raging joy unto her duell. 
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_ darch. born WISER: 
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For hivingrhigghyhen, g oh hoe „d Ui: 1 EN) he[withduch/ambideous outet) tears 
Upon hon, hs Fe one cho ; tallon,f 1 Her thrgatywthavialb:th 1 ot A on WI 
Upon t 17 wish d. had, not 2 x. Into her Chambenbringsitherr ſtaringofears, YM 10 
* other Ar abeut his, neck; ber gat: Where on hen bedohravitg N Brod 5% 
ogſe was her chat, — — | Behold, aid 7 ch oi vu 
Behn N ok zor 1; tg teh to he. Would think the #Hcbrew:Sleue-folbold\id grow ? 


My pris'ner the Sdigtion, 218 "oy es Ta abnil adde 
Have long been thibe, though — ; 
But better uſe c thy © Hg et AT 
I vow, to, make ni Thou: ſhalt no more deſpiſe 17 
Erayeris for E Gommand:ithee now. 1 
then thow avile.or: dp happy. with me. 


339. 


Since you no bothen Arguments would truſt 

Of 1 5 Lowe's, ftrength,. this Act _ — x fan. 
Know that this, Bartel —— muſt 
* roi wr turn . CE ati B. ok 
I but your, part 3 at 1 . 
The: Males-will aot, dhe Females play. the bien 


280. 
e thy! needleſs, maiden; modeſty 6 510 
Stay d by ahy:Lover. to. be rayiſb' ar for u gutt Il. 
Your nicer;Beaxties, though they long to ben, 214 
As . st li 
ent's free plainneſo, and — "PLL 
How.ta, be Plunder , not Herſasſſon s prize. - 


23:1 
Lo then, that feat ãs done; at far at leaſt 111i 1 
As may ſecure yqur Credit's;Jealouſy. 7 
But if my loyal love you ſtill æeſiſt; lane, | 
Behold; I deeply ſwrar hy. Tee, b —— 

( Whom yer L only wurſhip,) that no b 

But rom hy er, alma ha rf good. 


232. 


2 — 4 * 


Not of that luke warm Atcdioerity- 


You dull- ſoul'd Aen miſtake: for Virtze; bar. 

Of brave Exceſt we Women, temperid be: 

Our Spirits are all Superlatives; and what HE 
- *Exttemitjes exalt our Loves, the fame + 
Will blow up our provok'd — flame. 


233. 
Loud T'l exclaim, and tell the. Houſtiold ho-). 
With luſtful force thou here ſt Me:: 
This monſtrous Crime will coſt; thy life; te 
My Lye can ſoon out · face chy verity. 
Hadſt Won not better take thy pleaſure here, 
Than be for Ty judg'd a Raviſher? 


Whilſt thus her ram 


2 * boiled, He 
Wiſely cdhſidered, that no cool Reply | 
Could flack its rage: the Storm to that degree 
Was ſwollen now ſo deſperately high, 
That venturing any longer ſtay do make, 
Was but to ran upon a certain wrack. 


239. 
He therefore through cloſe pr of parker. 
Hunts his eſcape 3”and loofing VERT 
His upper girment;' uche 4 — d ſo alt, 
Leaves that th her, and out Pintelf doth fly. 
The wiſe and wathchful Serpent thus know 
Tis fie to ſtop her ear, OE hey kin. 


$ when 


1 . 


But evin the 


237 
hu becauſec hig d⁰νν was from iW me; 
My Faithhad»baen fo too „ Ttharthe- 
Might aschis:hLowd's Vi freely come 
And challenge righelewifv tomy e Wy | al nov. 
_-Twazitime-toicty2! whach ä mel ſdonher did, — 
But hey theiguilry Rypourite, as ed. 


1238. 
He fled, but leg Gos. Heartul aſh lbebitic 1 - ag] 
That pled of hisanfortunate im e; N N 
For, con he me: ſhould: willing find, 
Off went the: Villain's;dlothes; Oome bear a hike 
From chis m d plate: but i bring che Veſt ior me, 


That Parphen hin Duc Fees ©. aig 


239. 


In deſperates.Revenga: engaged Pane 19 1 
Her debe den banned hor u 
Witt».every-odious:ciroumſtancetts dxeſs, | 
Which heavieſtniſchief auge en Tec de F 
And returm he covets more 


 Thanifpr his abſence ſhe had dong d I'S before. ut 


w 8 
1 * 


As. 
When home he camez ſhe met'him-witle this * | 
And threw:the. t 10 hime fbr heriptobf. n 
He took no 2 time the . 
1 e i} — * 
þ's tO! Priſon ent; a dess warm 
1 but ſWeeter than Au, rm. 


4242. 
Jet long he lay: not leouded with his chüns,, 
lors heart the Prix ner takes: 


Such 
That her Commanders She her | 
Heav'n · would not ſuffer other honds to : 

Him, who through all Lanes —— | 


tent-ſweernefs Thill-in-Y5rewe reigns, 11 20 
mites. 
Woke 


(2/42. = 
The Keeper now keeps nothing but bis Name: . 
The 4 's eech und . 


Is in this. 361 8 Stewardſhip the De f 
He was in Potiphatts free Hamiiy; 
Nay more than ſo, no Mitre bei here 
To make his Jayl as bad's his freedom there. 
243 
At length the S of his worth drew near, 
And Dreams, th' occaſrons-of his low 'eftate, 


Aſſiſt him now in -dinibing Gloyy's — 


The great Events ripe unco 
Was into Egypt ſuddenly te 1 
King. 


Are in a myſtic Viſion News 
244 

Their curious brains che old M. 
About the Riddle, but were all too weak 

To pierce that me og oud wherein the great. 


Secret inftrined la King mult ſeek 
Some wiſer hed: and who 1. „ber 


al his Oracle 
Feſeph alone 2 


MI 
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= ; | * he's { 4 Show 96 page fn. 
— „h Whoſe Hiſdom's ſtrangely-ſrarching beams Which faidg; bis royal Rigg, his td ſeal; 
37 ſp in the'dazled Courts horizon bB On Foſeph's hand he puts, and him inveſts - | 
17 earing the Butler's and the Baker's Dream Wich pureſt Linen: on his neck, which ſteel li 
Im miſts of moſt profound obſcurity j: _ Had lately gall'd, a golden chain he caſts; 1 
a , who now Prifon's freed, that He And then to him his ſecond Chariot gave, 


Je fon. the hamper'd thoughts of Pluraob free; 


May 


Who lately into Egypt trudg'd a Slave. 


| | 240. ROO Ae | 250% 
5 ad ſoon he taught Him what the Ne did mean What he had been to Pbriphar before, 
a1 eaven ſhew'd him feeding upon Nilzs's ſhore : What to the Faylor ; now he's to the King + | 
5 hy ſeven were wondrous Far, and ſevem as Lean; The ſoverein Stewatd and Vicegovernor _—_ 
| | hich did the Famin, which the fore Of his whole Realm. And here true Heav'n did bring 
0 What ſign grew in both kinds of Corn; What Cares About full proof to juſtify his Dream, 
Were requiſite againſt the following Years. Whilſt both his Sire and Brethren bow'd to Him. 
8 J elvaſtonith'd Thus cla ra 
= ch full Conviction ſeiz'd th aſtoniſh'd King, Thus Chaſtiry's pure his Champion ſees 
I left no entrance for the leaſt Demurr: Amply repaid ko being got Command | 
** ßlain, ſo conſonant was e thin, Of his own Fleſh and Blood, can rule with eaſe 
© hat as on Heaw'ns ſole Privy-Counſeller A Kingdom's reins. Mark well and underſtand, ; 
n me, He looks on Foſeph ; and thenceforth deteſts Dear Hiebe, this Narration's deſign. 
| The dull-ey d Magic of his cheating Prieſts. The Caſe which here was His, may once be Thine. 
x tos ob). 252% 
irſt thanks to Heav'n, he' cries, than thanks to thee So ſpake the bleſſed Guardian; and then 
: whom its ſpirit ſo — I deſcr. His own on Pſjche's lips clos d with a Kist. 
ud nd who can better my aſſiſtant be bdhube ſtrait her reverent thanks return'd him in 
3 han Thou, who hold'ſt all Wiſdoms Monarchy? . Low-bowed Modeſty : and, warn'd by his, 
5 The Throne and Sceptre ſhall continue mine; And by Time's Item, 7 took the hint, 
All Egype elſe, and juſtly, ſhall be thine. And to her wonted task of Prayers went. 
e | _ 1 : 7 
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1 8 b neff J 8 0 000 K et. 5 
1. ©. . Luft Conquered. 5 
The ARGUMENT. in 12s ee 
Luſt, who in ambuſh lay, the Onſet gives | 
To careleſs Pſyche, as ſhe gads abroad: 
| Charis the ov ered Maid relieves: © 
_ Phylax'unmasks the Fiend. Her penitent flood 
Pſyche pours out, and is conducted x 
F A Viſion to the Court of Chaſtity, _ MI ates 


2 
O fooliſh Tinder ever ſtrove to catch 

In its ſoft amorous arms the treacherous ſpark, 
And wich ſuch zealous raſhneſs joy'd to hatch _ 
ts own deſtruction; as fond Man doth marx 
And treaſure up thoſe fair- fac d Connſels, which 
With fatal charms his ſs heart. bewitch. 


22 


2. 
o wretched Adder ever ſoder'd up 
is wilful ear with truſtier cement; than 
1th retchleſs obſtinacy He. doth ſtop 
s Memories unha when CT 2: « þ\ 
Wholſom: Advice with ſweetneſs wooes it, and 
Long knocking for admiſſion doth ſhud, © | 


* « 
. 
. . 
4 - 
* 


3. 
In ſelf-deſtroying Vanity ſo much - 
Is He engag'd, that He no leiſure hath 
To liſten after Bliſs ; but ſtill of ſach- _, 
Importance counts his Nothing, that tis death _ _ 
To harbor Life, and entertain thoſe der 
Connſtls, which more than their on charges bear. 


4+ 
Or if ſtrong Importunity ( whereby | 
The tendereſt Drops Oe to ” ce the Flint,) 
His ſullen ſtiffneſs conſtantly doth ply, 
Perhaps. he yieldeth to the danty ding 
ſuch unwearied Gentleneſs; which ye 
Her conqueſt more by ſtealch than force 


reren v "LOVES MESTRRN . Cato 11 
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But ha Wit 4ecpth 4 Wicket dpecbeiferts; | No froiling peer cou met ber 4 ſhe went, 
His li 7 Gin ſome outatgort| be las 0 \ ut gathering it, vſhe- With a kiſs would pay 
But ven w vin „ or Iv cy bes he courteous price of that — ; 
Summons der og _ ys (036! 1 which fo: kindly it perfum'd ber way: 
Their way, und lets them bur of door And fill eries out, How:: is home, 
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poor a 
8 The former mager, prin 50 before e Which for ſuch free full Joys affords no room? 
. 6. 4 1 
: For as the honey of Hear Mvely hives ;, | /- | V/ Thus looſſy tripping, ſbe us loſt: at laſt 
BE © The Summer Glowds ; ſauping in lm wer) Thr paths, into 4 pleaſant Grove; 
1% That correſpondent' dwellin quickly" —_— The winds hrough cfowds of trees made haſte, 
57 To churliſii drops of 1 ſervin creep id 0 And in: her ſace a gale of gdours droye: 
* Ty Or rankling: mildew, which f Needs would ſhe venture, and ſee whether this 
k . As ſoon . Vidgin! Were not the Copy of old Paradis. 
77 aA * | 16. 
54 So fir d it go vieh #Jch% eile breres, The cousty boughs Inden wich" generous ſpice, 
1.4) On which more Sa d from Phylax rongue” Stoop'd to ſalute her as ſbe forward went; ; 
"ou Than &r on Hybla made thelf verdent neſt. > And. woo'd her to accept the ſacrifice... 
8 Abroad ſhe will, «nd pleuſe her {elf amopg - + Of any fruit which might ber choice content: 
The fields wide Tweets, forgerring chat ſome wind! The Apples imil'd, and we ang to fy, 
Might fte up, aad blaſt hee onied mind. Madans) ehold we! meet you half the way. 
$2? © 17. : 
Abroad ſhe will; deezuſe de underſtands But all theit cheeks with ſuch thick [chars were ſo þ 
Not truly wine, . is to he Ar; Ulͤhat every one did her amazement win; f 
And 150 28 lit 93 ſale bliſs 11 When one prevail d, his neighbor ſtraight would ger 


Her private lil» that Robbers haunt che — * The victory, but yield it back again: | 
She never sg of that the broader wa y About looks the, yet knows not which.to:chook 
Gives Dag root: more :antibuſhes t . & And in thoſe: fweets' her (ſweeter (fac looſe, 
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9. 18. 
Tie portfut Twins of hend now. gen to reign, When on- che * 4 
And brou * a ſeaſon fitting for their play; Her ears were captiv'd, as before her eyes: 
Thick di 8 upon every Plain For * chains of pureſt harmony 
* A flow bn iſhevel May . N } 7 1 s ſoft ſurprize ; 
1 Round Tells 's for ringing face, who . es a wing d Quire through theirnew-tuned throat 
"0 Her Winter's fa aging this Month of Tiles, Pour'd out a dug of their — Notes. 
114 10. We N Inc 852 n 19. 
5 And why, ſaid Pſiche, may not I comply N Widedd us with pleaſures, needs ſhe will 


— 
—_ 
7 
ww 


A 


With Heay'n and Earth, now both are of a mind? Seek where her fond ſelf ſhe may recollect: 
Yet Guilr's fore-runner doubtful Featonfy-—-———-—— -Gloſe by -ſhe-fealing ſilver Rill, 
1 her this wild deſign to blind; | Whoſe gorgeous bank with golden flowers was deckt 


ſly Stealth to ſnatch thoſe joys. for whi pitching down, once more adieu, faid ſhe, 
Though earneſt, yet ſtill fearful was ber 2 2 15 home which no ſuch feat couldſt ſpread for me. 
DING; 20. 


95 lber Miles being ſet, 
d 3 * ind her, and fell faſt aſleep. 
af; reſoly'd to let 
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11. WWF) * 1) 
She therefore plotted to ſlip out 1 Gn 2. 
But ſage Syneideſis, her tru dn beg 
Hunte os every ſtep whe 
od fb 


- — : PL 
-2 4 1 — _ 
4 


4 


BP Dad 3 1 ” 


ry 


And Charis, an end 8 a bo gone * M d Tome {mart experience rea 
What might betide the Wands, ih ee ders . A Kt dence, who needs would he 
Yet in her company forbore to go. * 3 ke valn child, fo far — to 5 


To 21. 
Nor could her fooliff cx k 5 ON WOK. 5 2 She play d indeed, and little thought thit the 
an 


Of warye Phy " Was n Per Pn ſs Way: 20] eJ1 1 
Diſcoyer'd e aire 3 5 She 1 8 kiiew - — oy gl 
. . ge Le fe one ede dee, 
all the 2 5 ut W 6 reſucd n, 
"PonderY Me Rs x V Jollities. . Me Into ull her Rean. 
| 22\ 
85 pleaſures "the 1 d GE Wuöben lo, into the Grove! 2 monſtrous Br 
Joy'd "Is Loud roariſg out N — 4 thunder came, 
| 2 in h thither, than Before 


wits 3M wy And brought ig 
"nl - cs Appear'd f ol Never did whiter um 
bad ny "way Smoke « Oe Rertly face, han now 


* This hi Wels Beit wont 2 dun Gd row. 4 
| 


4 would ud be! e e 
N To ficak if add when' 
l che Twectly Tinocence doch 


s deckt. 
1 ſhe, 
for me. 


N 


Gants ll. 


are the Comets, ßerce, with ominous light, | 
— were his eyes, compos d of fire and blood: 
His diſmal wo the engines of br 2 1 
d forth their greedy points: a of dread 
gee on his back, Vila briſtles ſtern and high 
Whoſe ſharpneſs did all wrath of thorns defy. 


24. 
At this dire ſpectacle their troubled heads | 
The trees did ſhake, and all their leaves did quiver : 
The fearfull flowers fell- down upon their beds, 
Cloſing their fainting eyes: the frighted River 
Doubled his courſe, and headlong through diſmay 
Sought from his channel how to run away; 


25. 
Strait ſtartled out of her unfortunate pleaſute 
Phiche flies too upon the wings of fear; | 
hot ſteps the hungry Beaſt as faſt did meaſure, 
And ſwallow'd up the wy to tear down Her: 
His roars, though high, her ſhriller'ſhteeks tranſcend, 
Which heav'n and earth and her own throat did rend. 


26. 
Philax, her fouls moſt watchfull friend, was 
Flying from tree to tree ſtill as ſhe ran: 
But was by heav'n forbidden to appear, | 
And reſcue Her who needs would be undone : 
He wiſely was forbidden, till her jolly 
Progreſs had fully pay'd her for her folly. 


near, 


27. 
Through thouſand ſnarled thickets poſting ſhe 
Darted her ſelf, regardleſs of her way: 

No peeviſh buſhes claws, though buſily 
They ſnatch'd and ſcrateh d her, could command her ſtay : 
Become all ſpeed, ſhe found not now that deep 
The Vallies were, or that the Hills were ſteep. 


28, 


But long flight at the laſt ſhortning her breath, 
Which twixt her trembling lips lay ſtrugling, ſhe 
Crys out dear Philax, from theſe jaws of death 
The Monſter opes ſo wide, deliver me! 104 

Where is thy God and mine! O can, can my 
Almighty Lover love to ſee me dye 


29. 
Hear helpleſs Dread and fainting funk her down 
Unto the ready Beaſt an eaſy prey: 

Whoſe haſty tusk ſtraight through her dainty gown 
Unto her ſofter body tore its way. | 
When lo, a ſudden. ſpear flew through his neck 
And frighted on the ground return'd him back. 


| zo. 
A luſty Gallant, Aphrodifens 

Wot, that luc e thither came, 

Directed it; and ſtrait with equal might Ly 
Drew out his glittering blade; whoſe dreadful flame 
A forchand ſtrook the dazled Monſter dead, 
Whoſe keener edge ſnatch'd off his ravenous head. 


| Z 1. 
his done, he gently takes the Virgin up; 
hen with a courtly kiſs! he gives her joy. 
Scarce could her hopes grow bold enough to ope 


Knight, 


er eyes, feal'd: clo Latch deſperate diſmay : + 
, and Him 
grim” 


But when ſhe view'd the ſlaughter'd Boar, 
As ſweet and fair, as that was foul and 


P STCHE, or LOF. MYSTERT. 


Then on the flow'ry couch 


My birth as wy i 


17 
TI 32. 
I ſee there are mote Phylax's than one, | 
Cries ſhe : This life, dear Sir, which heretofofe 
your love hath now made yours alone: 
For helpleſs I had left it to that Boar, 
And hy'd me down to meaſure out my grave; 
Whence you to me this Reſurrection gave. 


33. 
Yet truſt me Sir, a liſe you have not giv'n 
To one who can forget by whom ſhe lives: 
Whether you come from Barth, or rather Heav'n, 


| (For ſeldom Earth ſuch ſtrange ſalvation giyes , ) 


Let my Soul 


yy ps juſt thanks, learn, and ſee 
Whether her deb 


divine or humane be; 
34+ 


The debt you mean, was mine, reply'd the Knight j 


You nothing owe but courteous acceptation: 
In Ladies reſcues who forbears to fight, 


Forfeits all Knighthood's noble obligation. 


Yet by a great and deater bond than this 
Was I oblig'd your danger to repreſs; 


| 35- 
But Madam, firſt be pleaſed to repoſe 
Your loſt-found ſelf: à little diſtance hence 
(For well I know this place,) a Current flows 
Between two flowry Banks : there will I rinſe 
My bloody hands; there ſhall you fir and heat 
A wond'rous ſtory, and due to your ear. 


36. 
The place was where ſhe wantoniz'd but now 2 X 


Thither they go; and thither Phylax flies, 


Perching unſeen upon à nieghbour bough. 

The Gallant waſh'd his hands; and ſhe her eyes, 
But in her own' ſoft tears of joy, to think | 
How ſhe had come from Death's to that Brook's brid{; 


37. 
The various pleaſures of the Grove, no more 
Monopolize her wond'ring eyes; for ſhe 
In Aphrodiſius reads far nobler ſtore 
Of love-commanding miracles: and He 
As much admiring his own profp'rous art, 
Aforehand acts his triumph in his heart. 


38. 

by Her he ſits, 

And uſhers in his talk with cunning ſighs; 

His cheating cheeks with lying tears he wets, 

Three times he ſtrikes his breaſt, three times his eyes 
He caſts up towards Heav'n, three times he ſmiles 
And ſighs again, and her as oft beguiles. 


394 
At length, I crave, ſaid he, your pardon till - 
You know thy caſe; then blame me if you can: 
And ſince my ſelf my ſelf to you muſt tell; 


Bate me the Laws of that which ſqueamiſh men 


Call modeſty; my ſtory muſt be high; . 
High Truth's more modeſt than the humbleſt Lie. 


. 40e 
Know Lady then, I am a Man who by _ 
'd to fortune ſtand, 


As any he that lives, if Majeſty 


Crown not his head, and Sceptre: gild kis hand; 


My Stock's the nobleſt in this Land but one, 
Nor bats it any Branch but Me alone. is 


= 
* 


. 1 —— 
* wy — 
2 — —— - - _ = — — . \ = 
— - a \ — — — 
. — — - - - . — — -» þ— — oy ” Ne A þ. ww = —_ w — — — — = — — — — 
2 _ . — — — 2 
— D ”» ww * — - — — — — = - = _ — —- — - 
7 - >, - 2 : - - - - = - — - = — o _ - 
<2 \ — A > — 2 2 — — 5 * — — 
E. . * 2 7 * 3 > * _ — * * — 
— - — 4 . * — — T gy Y . — + - 4 i 2 = 2 - — * — CITI 2 
Y - - wy — a - o 4 ” — 
a - - . . * — =. 4 3 3 — — 
g Z . 48 =. 4 > : — — * — * 
: ; y bo 2 — 2 — — "_- = * * © @ - — - 
Tx . | , 5 ry ; [ — > . 
= ” o - * * * = — aa, * S 
" " * = L 12 — 
1 +4 — 


23 IS 


"— 
> — - — 


3 


— —— 


—_—— - 
— . K 


— 


Do —__ 
_ T 2 a 
a 4 -— —— . 


TD. 
K 
* = — 


* —— 
+ 


— 


—— —— — 
—— — = 
4 — * 

= a 


. \ 
wy —_—_ . — — 
- a 
— „ — 1— — 
— — — — - — 
— — ͤ—ũ———— — . — — Þs — ow Y —_— — = _ 
— = — mn * — — - 
1 £- * 7 
. <> * * — 
— A — — — - ob - 
— - _+ — 1 — = - 
— — = — i : — —ͤ—̃ n — 
= 2 — - ww mn. 8 — 
— 2 22 - mm — — 2 
= : 


CR 
n 


—— W = 
” 82 
—_— > : © 


- — — —_ 
— — — — 
. > F<. 


nt a I =” = 
—_ 

— "JP 2X2: 2 — - . 
— + ww V » 5 — 

— * — — * — - _ — — 
— 0 - — — 

— * * ” — . 
. 


On th' o * forehead of the brittleſt G 


3 | 50. 
This made m 1 Lond 0 Father But with my Soul's deli o study fs. 
No noble which-might his Son 1 18 Concenterd fo, as that w ich cd me through 


From learned Athens Treas hired were ST TY 


Whom firſt the wings of Fame had hither born: 


They Athens left, but brought with * re 
from thence the truer Univerſit 7. 


42. 
Thus did the public Wit ene become 
A member of our private family, , 
And I with all the world convers'd at hone: 
Yea in their dialects too, as faſt as my 


Young breath I could transform: nor was is be 


Ere many ſate upon my ſingle Tongue, 11 


43» 
For never in the long and tedjous tract 
Of ſlaviſh Grammar was I made-to pod; Nil 
No tyranny of Rules my patience rackt: 
I ſcrv'd no prentiſehood to any Rad; 
But in the freedom of the Praftic way | 
Learnd to go right ev'n when I went aſtray. 


44+ 
This with a Paſs ſupplyed me by which 
Without diſturbance I might travel «xe 
All Learning's Provinces, and in her rich 
Commodities a skilful Trader grow. 


Their gains be doubtful, who for all their wares 


Are forc'd to * by Interpreters. 


4 clear ſurvey of thoſe dark ſteps I took | 
which Phuloſep hers have Nature trac d-: 
7 en pra rant were my buiſy book; - 
A thouſand Lines I placed and iſplac d: FD 
To heav'n upon the Artiſt's Staff I went, 
And ſtudied round about the Firmament. 


46. 
Thoſe mighty Pow'rs which ſo ſecure 
woe 


Melting the boldneſs of the thickeſt Steel 


Whilſt through the furnace of thin light it polls ; 


With all thoſe Opric Miracles I learn'd | 
Which ſcorn by Eagles eyes to be diſcern'd. 


47- 
Muſic's moſt myſtic ſoul I hunted through | 
All her ſweet Orb, and with unwearied pains 
Meaſur'd long nights and days, in hopes to know 
What reaſon married Concording Strains. © 
What divorc'd ſuarling Diſcords but no knot 
E'r mock'd my fruitleſs induſtry like that. 


48. 
delight, and with no leſs ſucceſs 


With proud 


I tun d my heart to thoſe ſoul· conquring — | 
Which Acuriſh f in ſmooth Numbers: how to dreſs 


In fierce aray War's thundering Alarm's ; 
How to belace and fringe 15 
For all my Ink was now Caftalian dew. 


49. 
The treaſures of Antiquity, lap'd u 
In old hiſtoric leaves 1 wel is ro b 


How Kingdoms ſprung, and how they: made their wa Deyoutly 


I well obſerv'd; with what brave Spirits did," 
How they their honor d N and what 
The bears of their nobility did * 


en or o, MYSTERY. - 


All Trees of Knowledg 


To practiſe; Martial Feats, 


ft Love, I knew, | 


The Paradiſe of ſacred Scripture, here 

e unforbidden grow. a 
The fond World mock d me, as 1 E and Loa; 
But ne*r would I for faſhion; fake be Fey 


51. 
My Recreatinns were ſuch as few 
- Durlt, make their work, ſo ſerious v was my Plays 
Tir'd with m bookiſh ,\ freſh I flew 
us ev'ry day 
In both her brave Profe ions I ſtrove 
To follow Pallu, whom I. molt did love. 


52. 
Oft have I fac'd * War, and ſeen the Field 


With ſtreaming Enſign's goodly terror ſpred; 
Where —4 . more I low d to die, than yield, 


Upon m good witneſs you may read ; 
En theſe — Wounds, whoſe mouths once open'd 
In mine own blood my virtue teſtify d. wide 


Oft throug hugh the gloomy'ſs Woods alone I rod 
To find, ſome wild iſt, ſome Bear 
Some Boar, ſome Lion, accuſtom'd food 
Wherewith I diet this my hungry ſpear : 

You well may gather by the certain blow 

I gave yon Beaſt , I am no Learner now. 


Thirty ſuch barb'rous * as that of his 
With noble horror trim our ſtately Hall: 
{ Which furniture' was purchaſed by this 
Sole hand of mine, to glorify a Wall 
With tapeſtry. feats, is womaeniſh, fay I, 
Give me-0 bait of oval Chevalry. 


55+ 
And will you think Pride ſpeaks the ok if here 
I tell you Fame's ny breath'd my Hiſtory 3 
Through Court, through City, Country, ev'ry where 
Reports of Aphrodyfins's worth did * 
No highſtrain'd Parallel was made but thus, 


As good, or brave, as Aphrodſius. 


56. 
Through any rural Village did I ride? | 
Wich gaping eyes and mouths the ſwains beſet me: 
The Mothers, with their 9 by their ſide, 
8 and talk d A. 5 e Pup : 22 5 at 2 | 
Diſcharg'd, part through his —_ ugh his noſe | 
Some wellmeant volley of af v verſe or Proſe. 


37» 


But when I moved in the Court's high ſphere ; Lo 
Stars of the nobleſt magnitude, although _ | 33 
They twinckled at my fairer preſence, ne'r To? 
Did an (oblique malignant aspect throw W 7c; 
Upon my motion: Honor ſeem d in me | og 
To have forgot her own fragility. | 
58. 
So ſov'reign, were my Beams, that fewer eyes be 8 
Paid homage to the King's, than unto Mine: — 
id the Ladies facrifice hie 


Their Looks, and -fighs, and Languors at my fſbrine; 
Oft has the — gone out . whilh they — 
Forgot to follow de if: I did ſtay. A | 

. | 


d ; 


where 


ſbrine;1 


they 


| But though thus oft and delicately haunted 


Canto II. 
59. 


any a Embaſſy have I | 
How niey SIT. which put me to my wit 
How not to underſtand ! but by and'by  - 
come Comment would come ſmiling after it; 
Which yet with modeſt art endeavord how 


Not to profeſs what moſt it ſtrove to ſhow. 
60. , 


By theſe ſweet fairies; ſtill with reſolute heed 
Some handſome way or other I invented 


now not to be at leiſure: for indeed, 


I other buſineſs had which fill'd my head, 
Books call'd me up, and Books put me to bed. 


61. 


W This my Diſeaſe thus known, a Lady ſped 
ro me a Handjal of Conceit, cloath'd in 
o quaint a Cover, as forc'd me to read 
What unwrit leſſon e'r I could begin 


To ope the Book; and what did that contain, 
But A Diſcourſe to prove all Learning vain + 


62. 


N gold Title, then ſaid I, if thou can'ſt make 


hy Promiſe good, by Learning thou muſt do it. 

ith that I threw't aſide; yet could not flake 

y curious itch to look again into it. 

1 look'd and read, and ſaw how finely Mit 

Had whipp'd it ſelf; and then grew friends with it. 


63. 

hen ſummon'd by Civility I went 

o court the Giver, and my thanks repay. 

Lock not, faid I, for poliſh'd complement, 

hoſe art, ſweet Madam, rather would gainſay, 

Than thank you for your Book: Since Learnings vain, 
My wiſeſt thanks muſt {imple be and plain. 


64. 

Between a bluſh and ſmile, ſhe welcome gave 

To her new Convert. But dear Sir, faid ſhe, 

I ſent another Book, in which you have 

More of my mind than in thoſe leaves can be! 
A Book, writ by a Dart ſhot from above, 
In rubric lines and characters of love. 


65 


ret think not that a gift: No; 'twas the Debt 


Which I did to all Sweerneſs pay in you. 
How could I chuſe? for had I more than that, 
They would be more than due: but having now 


But only one poor heart, your praiſe muſt be 
Not to diſdain my helpleſs poverty. 


66, 
would not for a thouſand worlds again 
Receive it back : with how Divine a neſt, 
If your all-loyely boſome ſhall but — 


To entertain it, will it there be bleſt 


If thence you caſt it, take't who will for me! 
I ne'r ſhall love what hated is by The. 


67. 
et give me leave to ask, what Lady tis 
hou wilt exalt to ſit Queen in thy heart: 
hether her face more graceful be than this, 
hich bluſheth here in pleading its own part: 
Whether her Lineage or Eſtate afford 

More arguments then mine to win my Lord. 
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15 
63: | 


If not; then by theſt loyal tears T offer 


At thy fair feet, this venturous Truth forgive: 
Thy Love is due to me. Cin juſt Heaven ſuffer 
The beſt of Men ſhould only live, to live? 


No; Thou an Off- ſpting ow'ſt the world, which may 
With Heroes furniſſi it another day. 


69. 


And let it be no bar againſt my Bliss, 


That I turn Wooer, and change parts with thee : 

Poor I, indeed; but paſſive am in this, 

For thou although moſt chaſte, haſt raviſh'd me; 
And all that I have ſaid, If tightly ſpell'd, 
Will ſignify no more but that 7 yerld. 


1 
O may all Equity forbid, that Thou 
Should'ſt count it boldneſs in me to Sabmit: 
To infinite Neceſſity allow 
What Thou thy ſelf impoſeſt : Never ler 
The yeilding innocent Tinder ſuffer blame 
For taking fire, when ſhe's beſet with flame, 


71 
As when the Priſner at the bar has done 
His tongue's laſt Plea ; he plants his craving Eye 
Upon the Judge, and from his mouth alone 
In hopes and fears expects his deſtiny : 
So Foek'd the Lady, with prepared eyes 
To ſee her joys, or weep her obſequies. 


| OT... 
Full loth was I to ſpeak, but lother by 
Inhuman Lingring ſilence to torment ; 
Her moſt ſuſpended ſoul, and make her die £6. 
Without her ſentence, Many a ſigh I ſent 
Before to tell how painful was the birth 
Of that ſad Anſwer, which I thus brought forth: 


73* 
How wretched is his Bliſs, whoſe ſingle heart, 
Whilſt Diverſe Ladies of choice worth attend 
With loyal paſhon , He muſt either part, 
And fo 1 his own; or empty ſend 
Them all away but one; and thus be fain 
By many a Loſs to make one piteous Gain! 


74" 
Had I as many boſoms as I owe 
To ſuch ſweet Creditors as Thou; with ſpeed 
I all my ſcores wou'd pay: But firſt I vow, 
To thee, dear Lady, in whoſe Worth I read 
Such rich Attraction, that were I to chooſe 
My heav'n, for thee I would all other looſe. 


75: 
But long ago my Choice was made, and 1 
Affianced: Yet to what ſacred ſhe, 
Is ſo divine a Secret, that no Key 
Could from my boſom pick that Myſtery. 
My reverend Mother's teares and kiſſes ſought, 
But never yet prevaild to wooe it out. 


76. 
Yet thy breaſt's cabinet I honor ſo, | 
That I dare truſt _ there: but ſee _ 
Thou keep it ſaſe and cloſe, as thou wouldſt do 
My blood and foul, things not ſa dear to me. 
And "= me leave fo caſt this charm about, 
For fear thou lett'ſt it and my life flip our, 5 | 
C 2 0 
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77 


So may thy heart ſtri 
This more than heart of mine: ſo may thy Love 
Be true to thee, and to thy wiſhes bow. 
As to my Secret thou ſhalt truſty prove: 

So may thine hug thy foul, as in 

Thy faithful breaſt thou ſhalt 


a» - 


A thing which mine own Guardian Angel did 


Acquaint and bleſs me with. When through mine eyes 


Love firſt began his amorous beams to ſhed; . | 

And with his ſoft Deſires my heart ſurprize, 
This winged friend of mine 
And told me, my own heart was not my own. 


79+ 
It is, ſaid he, thy privilege, (and ſee 
Thou thank Heav's for it,) not to run and ſpend 
Thy youth on wantoneſles. myſtery : 
Let others ſtudy how to walk, to bend, 
To ſmile, to look in print, and their ſpruce lip 
With dainty lies and ſofter kiſſes tip. 


88. 

With Taylors for their beſt accompliſhment 

Let Vanities gay Sons run on the ſcore : 

Idolatrous Poetry let them invent, 

And into Sonnet change their Pſalter: more 
Manly and. generous Arts decreed are 

To exerciſe thy parts and crown thy care. 


dr. 
Court thou thy Books, and gain ſuch treaſure there 
As may inhance thy worth, and thee complete 
For a fit match for her whom Heav'ns prepare 


To be thy Spouſe: whoſe face when thou ſhalt meet, 


The reading on that fair-writ Book of love 
For all thy ſtudies ample Pay will prove. 


$2. 


But dream not that the Courts all gaudy ſcene 
Will e'r preſent her to thy longing eye: 


No public glaring Gem 1s ſhe, but in 
Abſtruſeſt ſhades of virtuous modeſty 


Delights to glimmer. Thus. from common. Day 


To private Night flip all the Stars away. 


83. 
To yon dark Grove a pilgrim thou muſt 


Each marn, 40 bud thy Saint; and wich thy fuord 


Make her thine. own Prey of a monſter's: ſo 
Shall ſhe falute thee with no other word 
But plain confeſſion that thine is her life: 


Thus Heav'n contrives that thou ſhalt win thy wife. 


84. 
Theſe are fortunes, Madam, yet unknown. - 
Ev'n by he Hel half . — ſelf: 
And ſure your hand would he 
Deſcrved vengeance's profoundeſt gulf, 
Should wantoneſs invite me to deſpiſe 
A bleſſing higher than my Pride Furl riſe. 


85. 
The former ſcarlet of the Lady's face © 
This anſwer into ꝑiteous paleneſs turn d.: 
Her Suit's ſtrong. flame to aſhys, fainted was; 
And She although. rejected, yet not cod. 
Wander'd about her thoughts, and all ä 


Found her fad. ſelf in muſing Hence lo 


1 


8 bold thy heart; as ton 
my She be that muſt hug happineſs in you. 


this thing inſhrine. 


We parting thus, I haſted to this Grove, 


k'd througha frown, 


Which ſhew'd me that my 


to thruſt me down 
Nor muſt my Policy my Faith abate. 


That Gift of mine, whoſe fault is only this, 


Canto 1] 
. 
Yet happy ſhe, at lengih ſhe cries, whoe'r 


And yet permit mine eye one other tear: 

Tis not of envy; Not Dear Sir, adieu. } 
It pitied me to ſee this gentle faſhion 
of her ſincere but unſucceſaful Paſſion. 


87 


Amongſt whoſe ſpicey trees I knew. would gro- 

My ſweeter hapes. But Mrav'n it ſeems would prove 

The valour of my patience, and throw 700 
Procraſtinations in my way, that! | 
Might earn my blifs by hardy Conſtancy. 


| 88. 
How often came I, and with bended knee 
On every flow ry cuſhion of the Grove 
Implor'd the ſpeed of my felicityd 
How oft in this ſweet Temple has great Love 
Receivid my heart an offering all on fire, 
Kindled, and fed, aud blown by ſtrong De ſire 


89. 
How often with this Brook have > eyes 
Sadly contended which ſhould faſte — 
How often has the tempeſt of m ghs 
Outſtorm'd the loudeſt Winds that bluſtred through 
Theſe groaning Trees! How often has my c 
Taught gentle Echo maurnſul fympathy ! 


; 90, f 
At length my groans were heard ; and this dear Day 
In that ſad-welcan moment = me hither, 
expected jo 
Was now fi vn and ready ripe to — 4 
Which ftrait had T not pluck'd, the monfter had 
Of all its ſweetneſs his foul booty made. 


91. | 

Firſt then to Heav*n my fultide thanks I pay; 

And next to. thee, my noble Guandian, 4 my 

Before my hopes no forged bait didſt lay: 

Each ſmalleſt circumſtance agreeth ſo, 
That this the Lady is, the any ſhe 
Deſign'd by Heav's to. crown my joys and me. 


92. 
All bleſſings on thy head, my 2/jche: that, 
That, I am certain, is th ious name. 
That told me it, whoſe counſols put 
Me on this bleſt adventure, when I came 
To fave thy life both for thy ſelf and me, 
And make of thine my joint felicity. 


93- 
I with no prying queſtions ſtand to fift 
Thy lineage, education, or eſtate: 
To follow, not examin Ravens my driſt; 


O vo 1 am ſecure; all things cannot 
But ſuit aright when Hav 'n do's lay the plot. 


1 
Here then, m heart I give thee, and J feal 
The Deed on thy fair lips: may curſes. rain 
Thick on my head, if ever E repeal 
This ſacred Act, or challenge back again 


Of thy. Deſert. it tas unworthy. is. 


prove 


1 


is, 


80 


C e 5 I. | 
or 3 and 


o ſpake the glorious Impoſt | 
Sn e a graceful kiſs 
To his own ſhowy yet luſt-burning hand, 
Sent it to treat with Pſjche's, and to preſs 
With feeling eloquence that Project He 
Hop'd would conctude in tactile villany. 


But as the Seaman by fierce tempeſts thrown 
jnto the ſeeming depth of roaring Death, 
if he by ſudden; fortune back be blown 
Into the gentle harbor; wonderetng 


At his ſtrange fafery 


_ 
So Pfjche ſnarch'd from Danger's deſperate jaws 
Into the arms of this illuſtrious Loder; | 
Her ſelf into Doubts miſty mazes throws, | 
And in ſuſpenſive thoughts a while doth hover. 
Deceive me not, faid the, a frighted maid, 
Too poor, great Sir, by you to be betray'd. 


98. 
if ſtill I live; and all this be no Dream, 
For ſure your ſtory's ſuch a heaventy thing, 
That ſimple I alas unworthy am | 
To be concernd in it,) be pleas'd to bring 


And it for yaur bright miracles prepare. 


99. 
Then be the finſt Proof, Apradiſau cries, 
This diamond Ring, 2 glaſs where thou maiſt fee 


The ſparklang 7. thine own bright eyes: 


The next, this ; what thou art to me 
Let that atteſt; yer pardon; me that I 
Gave it that precious Name, now Thox art by. 


TOO. ö 
The, third, that delicate Embrace ſhalt 
for which all Loves are kindled: that which will 
Moſt ſolid fweet aſſurance ſeal to Thee ; 
And my ** Guardian's: propheſy fulki., 
Come, I can give thee leave to. bluſh ; 4 Maid 
Of what ſhe moſh loves, meet be moſt afraid. 


101 


Were not our caſe divine, T well could! ſtay, 
And by our human Ceremonies marry: 
Bur We did wed ahave; and what can they 
Add to Heav'ns Rites? O no! tis fin to tarry. 
Shall Matri 's: mighty Anthor not 

Be thonght finlcicnn to tie che Knot | 


102. 


When God to Adam: brought his Eve ( as: thee 
He did to me,) bold had her niceneſs been, 

If to pronounce her Auth authentic, ſhe 
Had linger'd till ſome Prieſt might intervene. 
Nor could my Angel, if in this I err, 
Forbear to tell me ſo. Come then my Dear. 


103. 

Forgetful Pyſche now inchanted quite 

y theſe harmonious. Wiles, ſet ope her breaſt 
To the looſe fancies: of uncltan Delight : 
Forthwith a knot of unſeen. ſerpents preſt 
Into her heart; and ſet it ſo on fire, 
That ſtrait it flamedt out with foul: Defire. 


and farce truſts his eyes, 
Long doubting whether yet he lives or dyes : 


Some Proofs which my faith's daaled eye may chear, 


_ His tender Nurſe, wing d 
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164. 


But Phjlax ſeeing that outrageous flame, 


Wakes heavy-brow'd Syneideſis, and cries, 


Run, run, and help'to fave your dying Dame; 

Look how her funeral flames aforehand riſe. 
Up flies the maid, and inftantly thruſt in 
Between the Lovers and their ready for. 


| +63. 
Back Phebe flung, and from her forehead ſhot 
Mix'd of guilty Wrath and wild Difdain : 
Impudent Wreteh, crys Aphrodifins, what 
Has made thy life ſo vile, that thou ſhouldſt rain 
To forfeit it to me? I N go, 
Dy ſomewhere elſe: Pd be no Womar't for. 


106. 
O then, ſaid ſhe, forbear to ſtain my pure 
And ſpotleſs Aire. Fy, crys Phche; fy, 
I know her not: My Lord, can you endure 
I ſhould ſuch faucy krvints own, as the ? 
Is your Love's might leſs mighty than before ? 
Tear down this Sow, as you difpatch'd the Boar. 


r07. 

He having ſteeping in 2 box of fett 

A —— n drawn from Fl. lake, 
Upon Symeideſss ſtrait emptied it. | 

She rubb'd her eyes; but found their ſtrength too weak 
To grapple with that ſtupor which did creep 

On her dulFd. brow, and down the fell aſleep. 


109. 
As when the Child, ventring his feet to prove, 
Careleſly ſtumbles to ſome Precipice; 
both with feat and love, 
Makes on amain, with molt intentive eyes 
Not on ker way, but Him, who now ſhe knows 
Is ſtepping into Death's wide open jaws: 


tog. 
So watchful Charis, who did diſtance keep 
Till her Aſſiſtance . more uſeful be, 
Now ſnatch'd Spred s wheels; and rouſing from her ſleep 
Syneideffs, be not diſmay d, faid ſhe, 
But try with me, whether Heay'ns bridle will 
Not curb your Lady's fierce career to hell. 
| 110. 
* * as #3 Arp — —— Ray | 
Through virgim Cryſtal; ſo t Pf5che's breaſt 
She — hen hand: an lives 69. W 00 away. 
The poiſbnous Brood from their uſurped” Neſt : 
Yet ſhe flings back; and and though het ſelf forlorn, 
Caſts on her faireſt Friend foul frowning ſcorn. 


111. 


Thus when the Princes gracious Proclamation 


. Woo's the ſucceſsful Rebel from his fin : 


Outrageous he with ſullen indignation 

Kicks the kind offer, and had rather in 
His pleaſing Poifon wallow,. than confeſs 
That he; heav'in-favor®d he, infected is. 


112. 
But Aphrodifine amazed now | 


To ſee a Beaumy whoſe dawn damp'd his eyes, 
A Beauty which on Pfche's face did throw 


Unlovely blackneſs, and monopolize _ 
All heav'n within it ſelf; recoiled back, | 
Some Counſel in his troubled brain to take. 


© 4 Mean 


I am awake; and ſee your Miſery: |; 


And doubl 


Vet after him a heavy Sigh ſhe ſent, 
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2. 
- 113. 


Mean while, Fyncideſs pound this loud Crx 
In Pfzch's ear: Miſtreſs, believe it now + | 


But 6 how foul a fleep. poſſeſſeth youl 4 
Whilſt monſtrous. Dreams and Apparitions roul 
About your pleas'd becauſe inchanted ſoul. - | 


114. 


Home, home, I pray : this Grove grows thick with Charms 
And will bewitch you from your ſelf, untill 


All help grows tardy for your rampant Harms. 


Heme ſoon will cure. you, and your boſom. fil! 


With better flames than theſe, which only be 
| Lighted to plunge..in- Darkneſs, you and me. 


115. 

Why linger We? ſee, ſee your Lover's gone; 

Perhaps to ſetch more, poiſon for your heart, 
e on you your Deſtruction. 

This unexpected News, made Pſyche {tart : 


She. turn'd her head, and ſaw t was ſo indeed ; | 


Frighted by Charis, He away was fled. 
116. 


And would have more, diſpatch'd : but 
Syneideſss, at laſt ſhe homeward went. 
Her, feet crept homeward, but her heart did fly 

Back to the grove; which Charis, as ſhe came 


Watching behind, met, and brought ſafely home. 


417. 
But Apbrodiſius could not make ſuch haſte 
As to out run the Angel's nimbler hand; 
Half this curs'd Paradiſe he had not paſt, 
But Phylax lighted down and bid him ſtand. + 
Stand feind, ſaid He; thy puniſhment ſhall be 
Upon this ſcene of thine own Treachery. 


- 


118. 


Fair hideous Sir, how has your wretched ſpight 
Tore from your Memory that deep-writ Blow 


By which mine and my heavenly Brethrens Might 


ou and your fellow-feinds to hell did throw? 
Did that fall bruiſe your heart ſo little, that 
It, and our Victory you have forgot? 


119. | | 
But grant your ſpight (which as immortal is 
As your too-laſting | Eſſence ) triumphs o'r 
Your mightieſt Pangs; grant that your ſtubborneſs 
Made you delight to earn ſtill. more and more 
_ Extremities of Vengance, and forget 
© That bottomleſs already was your pit. 


120. 
Was't not enough that in your burning Home 

Hot blaſphemies you day by day did ſpit 

At Heaven and God: but you to Earth muſt come 
And all your trains of ſly Deluſions ſet 

To raviſh his own Spoxſe, for whoſe dear fake 
I here his Lieger lie the Match to make? 


121. 

Poor harmleſs PhHiche, how did ſhe offend ! my 
Did ſhe incroach on your black Realms below? 
Did ſhe e'r envy Hell to any. feind, 

Or ſtrive to ſnatch Damnation from you? 

Sure you have injur'd Her, and Phylax too; 

For ſhe's my Charge, and you ſhall find it fo. 
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In vain he ſtruggles: for the neareſt bough 
tugged by 


'. Poor Pſzche ; who no ſooner was come home, 


Her idle Thoughts were grown ſo ſqueamith, that 


Vet by untird Love's diligence, at laſt 


And valiantly 


And ſee, ſaid ſne, the Token your brave Love 


Buy theſe, fine Knots of Ribands you may gueſs. 


The hiſſing Serpents ſcrambled on the floor, 


- Pſyche ſtarts back afraid of what before 
She in her boſome h 


Canto II. 


Wich that, He from his boſome dre r 
A golden Banger, in whoſe ſtately lar 
His Lord: Almighty Name wide open flew, 
Of Hell-appalling 157 0 made up: | 
The feind no ſooner eſs theredid read, \ 
But Guilt pull'd down his eyes, and fear his head, 


123. 
For as the Lightning darts on mortal Sight 
Dazling confuſion; ſo this brighter Name 
Flaſh'd in the arc face with killing fright. 
Strait Phylax hald him pale with dread and ſhame 
To that inchanted Tree whoſe conſcious ſhade 
Roof'd the green Stage where he the Loverplay'd. 


12 
So have I ſeen a learing Cur drawn back 
Into the field where he had torn 'the Lambs, 
With guilty ears thrown flat upon his neck; 
With woful tayl ſneaking between his hams; 
With 1 whoſe whining dialect 
Spake both what he had done, and did expect. 


125. 


12.3. 


Phylax with potent art twines round about 
It's own tough ſelf, and teaches how to grow 
Into a Band more obſtinate and ſtout 
Than his fell Priſ ner; whom forthwith he ties 
Faſt to the Tree, and home to Pſzche flies. 


126. 


But Charis haſts her to her Cloſet, where 
The holy furniture which trimm'd the room 
Piouſly-ſullied and worn Prayerbooks were. 


But ſhe ſo _ an eye now caſteth on them, 
As If her ſoul had never dwelt upon them. 


127. 


Such ſerious Acquaintance ſhe abhorr'd ; 

Which ſurer out to keep, the wilful gate 

Of her unhappy heart within ſhe barr d: - 
Nor could wiſe Charis, though all ways ſhe try'd, Þ 
Slip that untoward peeviſh Bar aſide. 7 


128, 


She in that heart found out a private door; 4 


Through which with bleſſed ſtealth her arm ſhe thruſt, 


rent from thence, before | 
Pſ5che's altoniſh'd eyes, that viperous fry 
Which her. ſnarl'd ſoul in unfelt bands did ty. 
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129. 


Fac 
OF 


Hath ee, about his Darling heart, is this: 
What kind of favors His were like to prove, 


If they thy Heavenly Smiter's gifts excell, 
Then love they Helliſh Aprodifens ſtill. 


130. 


Which, and their ſhamed ſelves, they gnaw'd for ſpight. 


ugg'd with blind delight; 
Till potent Charis in diſdain did throw 
Them whence they came, home to their hell below, 
Deeply} 


II. 


__ G 

4 | * ? 1& * 
5. 
1 . 
4 | | 
1 
eply agaſt, the 
q 
WV 


e monſtrous 


. | 
Vargin: ponder'd hœꝗw 


with ſerious. though | 
rid Amazement's torrents ruſhed throug 


N 

an 

breaches of her wounded ſoul: about 99 DL 
II her breaſt's region, with wide: ſtreaming dread 


he Banners of Conſuſion were ſpread. | 
134. 

WS 119th fall'n on her lamentable face, 

. grief burſt ope into this rueful cry: 

| ſhameful preſence maketh any place 


worthy. of thy noble company: | 
ence, hence, pure Charis ; let me bluſh alone, 
Nleſt fouler than thoſe ſerpents which are gone. 


aead, 


» 


y'd. 


ad you 
here m 
hen ho 


KI» 
2 ouloms Books, your leaves ſhut up, 
amnation frowns in ev'ry line. 
Eyes draw near, then freely ope, 
o, you are too fair and chaſt for mine: 
Mine, which let out my ſoul, and uſher'd in 

þ Hell, and, what is far more helliſh, Sin. 


134» 
hey nothing elſe can do but blurr you now - 
A 85 8 ſtreams of bounden brine 
Which to my wilful miſery I owe. 

Eyes; if ever your ſalt tide decline, 
May you fail too: fo dead a life live I 
hat if you drown me not, I needs muſt dye. 


ties 


3 135. 
ine not on me fair San, tho thy brave Ray 
ich ſafety can the fouleſt dunghils Kiſs: 
In a naſtyer heap than thoſe, and may 
Pint thy ſweet Luſtre by my filth's exceſs. 
I 


Black Wie will fear no ſpots; O may the roul 
Op in ke pitch my — al! 


* 


36. 
* hat have vile I to do with noble D 


antonly ſcorn'd, and caſt my love awa 
on impoſtur'd Laß's foul Myſtery. 
Did e'r Heart make fo mad a choiſe as mine, 
Io grow plain deviliſh rather than divine ! 


; 148 
Wy ſtern Revenge ſure on this Heart ſhall ſmoke: 
tempeſt will I raiſe of ſighs and groans 
d ſcourge that ſmooth-tongu'd Gale whoſe whiſpers 


II make this harder breaſt without appear 
As black as *twas within when Hell dwelt there. 


138. 

with my howlings will theſe ears torment 

hich joy'd to drink the Cheaters tickling charms; 
heſe lips which lov'd his kiſſes, ſhall be ſpent 

) courting naſty Duſt: theſe luſtful arms 

Which k 


Which now I hate more than I loved his. 


: 139. 
lis Jewels ſpatks'T'l quench and puniſh by 

Coat of ſwarthy'ſt — of Barbet hir: K 
or his rich Ring of ſmoothfac'd Diamond, 1 
Va courſe knotty will pay full dear: 
(Aud here, in wrathful ſcorn, her foot upon 
Them both ſhe ſet; and thus went wailing on:) 
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| below, | 
Deep!y 


PSYCHE; # Lori MISTERT: 


hich ſhews Earth Heav'ns bright face? that! face which I 


[ woke 
hat Wrack which ſtole on me: with ruthleſs ſtones 


ug'd his body, ſhall mine own chaſtiſe, 


4 
| —— 
O all ye Griefs which ever find your ſting 
Deep in à guilty treach'rous boſom, hear 


| YT _— Pray'rs, and hither bring 


C2 


Your pow'rs; my heart has room to ſpate 
For your full train: (Adieu all Lover, ) I row 
Muſt only ſtudy to wooe Hare, and you. 


| 141. 

Why was I born! (may Darkneſs choke that Day 
Whoſe light faun'd, on my curſed birth : ) or why - 
When in the Boar's my Death his paw did lay 


Upon my throat, had I not leave to dye. 


Why did I ſcape that Monſter, to be thrown 
To fouler ones, Hells Treaſon, and mine own |! 


142. 
Why play'd fach flaming beauties in mine e 
As N allure and ſhow'ww Luſt its way | 2 
Why ſmil'd my face with ſuch mild majeſty, 
As bad falſe Love, be bold me to betray! 
Why was not I deform'd, that ſhelter'd in 
Secure neglect, I might have ſcap'd this fin ! 


143. 
The univerſal World's Contempt could not 
Have wrong'd or wounded me fo deep, nor thrown 
Upon my Beauties ſuch a fatal Blott, 
As they upon themſelves and me have drawn. 

I had not now been heir to heaven's juſt ſcorn 

If in Barths eye my ſhape had been forlorn. 


4 


147 
But in Bodies gracefvl features, my 
Proud graceleſs folly needs would ſurfet ſo 
As to perſuade me, my felicity 

Upon a rotten catnal Stock did grow. 

To beaſtly ſolace thus with gay content 
My ſelf did I an holocauſt preſent. 


| 145. 
O righttous Prophet of unrighteous Pleaſure; 
Whoſe total ſum's made up of deſperate loſs ! 
How juſtly, when we trade away our Treaſure, 
Requit*ſt thou us with ruſty fretſul drofs ! 
For all the Gains fond Wantonneſs brings in, 
Prove but a bank of vengeance on the ſin. 


146. 
Still ſtill I burn; my fire but changed is; 
And though my Luſt be cool'd, my Guilt is hot, 
And belks and boils; whilſt wroth Syneideſis; 
Blows up its more incenſed coals. what 
Can help my enigmatic ſorrows, who 
Thus on my ſelf my Execution do! 


| 147+ Te 
Stings, conſcious ſtings have made my heart their Butt, 
Graving outrageous Memorandums there 
Of thoſe ſnakes tongues which Aphrodiſius ſhot 
Into my heedleſs breaſt : ſtrange tongues, which here 
Were tame and mild, but being hence withdrawn 
Moit barb'rous in their ſucceſſors are grown. 


148. 
Ay me! can Pity injure Juſtice ſo 
As to relieve me with a gracious glance? 
Durſt any Cordial undertake a Woe . 
Which helps it ſelf to feſter? What pretence 
Shall 1 deviſe, to ſeek abroad for aid, | 
Who willingly have been at home betray'd? 4 
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As thus the lay lamenting on the floor 


24 P PSTCHE; of LOYEI MYSTERY | 


"ry 


And ſtrove to ſink yet lower: Charis, Who 

Had all this while but ſtepp'd behind the door, 

Comes chearly in, and crys, Break of thy Woe, 
Dear P/ſzche ; tis enough, thy Oy rx 
Hath pierc*d already, and -appeas'd the Sky. 


150. — 

The Copies of thoſe Tears thou there haſt ſhed 
Upon the ground, reflected high, and are 
Already in Heaven's Casket bottled . u 
Thy grief now ſmiles above, and maketh clear 

God's louring face: Look up and ſee how Day 

Right friendly on thee ſhines, and bids'thee joy. 

1 

With that, her bleſſed News to juſtify, 
She breath'd into the wondring Yirgins breaſt. 
Myſterious ſeeds of pure tranquillity ; 
Pledges of reconciled Heav'n, a feat 

Of Paradiſe's moſt delicious cates 

Spiritual joys, and ſoul-enliv'ning ſweets. 


152. 
Her ſqualid count nance with ſuch verdant pow'rs 
Of chearfulneſs, ne'r did the thirſty Ground 
Reform and beautify, when Summer Show'rs 
The deep pains of her gaſping Drought had drown?d 
As overjoyed Pſjche, now ſhe feels 
Warm in her boſom Grace*s gentle Gales. 


153. 
Gales on whoſe dainty wings ſtrange Influence rides; 
An Influence of ſuch ſpeedy operation, 
That though all WA higheſt tides 
Roar in its way, t ugh their proud Conjuration 
With inftant Might it flies, and ey'ry where 
Finds Victory attending its career. 


I 54» 
Forth from her eyes, in ſpight of all thoſe tears 
Whoſe deluge domineered there before, 
Sweet flames of gladneſs broke; her head ſhe rears 
With ſudden briskneſs, and upon the ſhoar 
Of Comfort having fix'd her foot, forgets 
Her ſhipwracks Loſs, and haſts to pay her debts. 


155. 
To Heavn to Charis, to Syneideſis 
Her winged thanks ſhe ſpeeds; but all aray'd 
In ſcarlet from her cheeks, whoſe graceful Dreſs 
The beauty of her Penitence diſplay d. | 
Bluſhes, though Blames own Colours, are not blam'd : 
The greateſt ſhame is not to be aſham'd. 


I F6. 
But whilſt She melted into joy to ſee 
Her buried Soul riſe up to life again; 
A ſudden Damp cloud's her Serenity, 


_ Alarming her with unſuſpected pain: 


For Phylax flutters in, and, Come, faid he, 
You to the Grove muſt back again with me. 


157. 
As when the place of Robbery you name 
The Thief in white or red betrays his fear: 
So Phiche's heart gall'd with renewed ſhame 
By that words piercing rub, makes it appear 
In her appaled looks: And, ah, faid ſhe. 
Com'ſt thou thus to revive my Miſery + 


Bid me go find ſome deſp tate rock from hence 
Down I may plunge into the deepeſt Main: 


The Grove is not the (Grove it was this Morn : 


Both chaſte and ſafe; and fit for thy return. 


Long us'd to holy confidence in Him: 


Beſides, her faithful Conſorrs bore their part 


Along they went: but comi 


Canto 1 
1581 


Bid me poſt headlong to th' infernal Prince 
And cov'nant with him for eternal Pain: 
Nay bid me dot: or bid me not go where 
My far worſe Hell will meet my guilty fear. 


| 159. 
I like thine anger well, crys ;Phylax ; but 


Another viſage I on it have put, 


No Boar, no Mooer's there: come let us go; 
Both Charis and thy Maid will with us too. 


160. 


This high aſſurance cheer'd her tim'rous heart 


In this encouragement. yet did there ſwim. 
A bout her breaſt ſome tender trembling Doubts, ® 
Which ſpread like Miſt upon her clearer thoughts, 


161. 

wp near o Grove, 

Suſpicious Phyche quak'd and cloſer c bod: 

To Phylax, je each'd out his ſhield &f Love, 

The downy ſhelter of his Heavenly wing, 
Under whoſe chearly ſhadow her he led - 
Into the gloomy ſhades the Wood had ſpread. 


162. 3 
For now thoſe pageant beauties which of late Nis Ch 
Had there trim'd up a Temple for Delight, Wich f 
Were all unmask'd ; and Melancholy fate ET hat li 
Shrowding her hideous ſelf in mid-day . Witcher 
The heavy nodding Trees all languiſhed, Now 
And ev'ry ſleepy bough hung down its head. Shew 

163. ” 0 


There Aphrodiſius his beſt teeth had try d 

(And four of them lay broken on the ground) 

With irefull reſtleſs knawing to divide 

The Withe by which he to his ſhame was bound 
Straiter than to the Tree; which yet he ſhook *| 
Till all its frighted Leaves their boughs forſook. | 


| 164. 
But at the Viſiters approach, he bit 
His lips and Tongue, and ſpit them in their face. 
See Pſjche, Phylax crys, the Gallant's wit. 
Who . to ſcape confeſſing his Diſgrace: 
But ſtrait 1'l make his Dumbneſs find a Tongue 
To ſpeak out his impoſture, and thy wrong. 


165. 
Forthwith he from him ſnatch'd all He had ſtoll'n 


Of Earth's, of Air's, of Water's goodly'ſt ſtore: evides 

The beauteous veil no ſooner off was fall'n, he reſt 

But Aphrodiſius appears no more: loſe ſea 
It proves an hideous fiend: and Pſyche crys, vet ma 
Running behind the Tree, God bleſs mine eyes. And ſet 
166. | | 

A pois'nous ſtink: then ſeaſing on the Air, This fa 

Strait Phylax blew 't down to its native hell: "WE ſmart]: 


And chearfully confuting Pfche's fear, 
Be bold ſaid he, and mark the Monſter well: 
There wantoniz'd his curl'd Peruque, where now 
Two ragged Horns with ruſty horror grow. . 
a 


167; 


,rehead he fo fair had plaiſter d overt 
Th nid oF hath ching'd its ſtolen hue ; 
Being rough-caſt with odious ſores to cover 
The deadly juice that from his brain doth ſue. 
Vet lo, the Boils ſpew on his eyelids hairs 
Fit matter fot ſo foul a Monſters tears, 


168. 


Like to ſome Oven's black Arch, ſo hangs his Brow 
Over the furnace of his Eyes, wherein lf 
Delicious flames did radiantly glow, 

But now the Fire's as dirk as his own Sin; 

And being fed with ſulphure, doth confeſs 


What is its work, and where it kindled was. 


, 169. 

A double alabaſter Conduit hung 
Down from his forehead; where is nothing now 
But thoſe two rotten Pipes, not to be wrung 
Leaſt they together with their Moiſture flow ; 
= That Mr ul Moiſture, which as deeply do's 
zhits, 43 Poiſon , as it is pois'ned by the Noſe. 
| r 

Two rows of Roſes on thoſe Lips did grow 
To ſweeten every Word that travell'd by; 


What kind of breath ſteams from his boſoms ſty. 


Speaks its own ſtink by what it vomits up. 


4 171. 

His Cheeks, which lifted up two hills of Joy 
ith flouriſhing ſpices crown'd ; are ſunk ſo low 

hat like two Po low untill'd Valleys, they 

ith nothing but pale Deſolation grow. 

Now grizely Hair deflowres his poliſh'd Skin, 


I. Shewing what he to Sargrs is of kin. 
3 
is lender Hands are ſwell'd to monſtrous Paws. 
I hoſe Nails much longer than their fingers are. 
Pure his Imbrace is dainty when he throws 


hoſe chains about his Love ! but ſee'ſt thou there 
What at the portly Gallants back doth trail ? 
His courtly Sword's turn'd to a dangling Tail. 


173. 3 

he martial Vigor which both ſpred and knit 

is manly limbs, is withered into 

diſeaſed Crazineſs; his Joints forget 

heir ſturdy office, and his Sinnews no 
Tokens of their late active ſelves expreſs: 
Witneſs his crinkling hams and trembling knees, 


174 


oll'n ehold his goodly feet, where one great cleſt 
re: evides two toes pointed with iron claws. 
he reſt of his fine body muſt be left 
loſe ſealed up by Modeſty's chaſte Laws. 
| Yet may'ſt thou ſafely view his Boſoms cell 
yes. And ſee what Jewels in that casket dwell. 


3 BY 
This faid ; his ſtrangely-potent Wands petard 
ſmartly to the Monſter's breaſt apply'd: 
thwith, the bones which had fo ongly barr'd ' 
© guilty paſſage up, flew all aſide, 
This fouleſt Book now fairly open'd, on 
The Angel thus did in his Lecture run: 


A breath like that which from the chimnies top 
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h 
Mark where ten thouſand Charms and Kiſſes lie 
And Complements of every garb and kind, 
With which on heedleſs Virgins he doth flie; 
And whom he ſoftlieſt toucheth, ſureſt bind. 
L6ok where upon the top. thoſe Courtſhips be 
Which bravely wooed and inchanted Thee. 


e 177. 
In that fly corner, (and obſerve it well; ) 
Sneak various Shapes; which allway changing be; 
Shapes trim and ſmooth and fair without, but full 
Of inward Venom: which induſtrious He 


Subtly improves to —_ Treacheries, 
Hand ſom Impoſtures, welfavor'd Lies. 


178. 

See'ſt thou not there the model of the Beaſt ; 
That hideous Witchery which chaſed Thee; 
With all the amorous ſtory ſprucely dreſt 
To court atd cheat thy credulous chaſtity ? 

Never did Coxenage with more lovely art, 
Or face mote honeſt, act a fouler part. 


179. 
But yet there's ſomething ſtranger lurks behind: 
Spy'ſt thou that Scroll? It is a full Commiſſion 


But now ſcorch'd black as Hell's own mouth; they ſhow By which he made this voyage, ready ſign'd, 


And ſtrengthned by the broad Seal of Perdition. 
Come, I'l untwine the knot of ſnakes which rye 
It up, and fain would hide it from thine eye. 


180. 
Lo here a ſcheme of ſuch confounding Letters 
And ſcrambling Lines, as never Conjurer writ : 
His forks, hooks, prongs,racks; gibbets, grid irons, fetters, 
And all the wild Tools of his ſpightful Wit 
Are Belxebub's made Alphabet: but hear 
How well I ken his myſtic Character, 


181. 
Satan the great, God of Hell, Earth, and Air; 
Of Men and Angels everlaſting foe; _ 
Rival of Heav'n, and of Heav'ns only Heir; 
Monarch of Pride, Rage ; Blaſphemy and Woe ; 
Out of our er grace, to our right vicious 
And truſty friend and Couſin Aphrodiſius. 


182. 


© To thee by theſe our Letters Patents, we 


Give full authority the Soul to ſeize 
Of hated Pſzche; by what treachery 


Shall beſt thy cunning and ay malice pleaſe; 
r 


That here her Guilt * 


y in that degree 
Of Pangs which our ju 


vengeance ſhall detree. 


183. 
And ſee thy diligence as great appear 
As are hey Hadi + for hereby over all 


The Forces in our Realms of Earth and Air 


We conſtitute thee Captain General. | 
Giv'n at our flaming Court of Deſperation , 
This ſixt age of our Soverain Damnation. 


184. 
Thus having read theſe curſed Lines; again 


He crow'ds the Scroll into the Furies breaſt 3 


And, Home, ſays he, and ask your Soverain 

A larger Patent: ſee you are releaſt. |, _ 
But here I hang the withe that ever you, 
Return this way, _ Token pleaſe to wo. 
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25 P SYC HT; Lo War STRERT: | 


L Canto 4 
( | 1 104. | 
Th'unfetter'# Mu heaving ag hidiow gh, proy;d her 
And tearing his fell locks: with helpleſo Wrath, cauties ſmiꝭd 
Flung down his Patent, and away did fr. 
The Gro ſmohb'd as he went; in all bis path 
What Tyces he met, he rent, and burnt in pain 
Till in Hell's flames he plunged was again. 


188. p | 191. 
This Spectacle! ſo melted hehe s heart 1 The goodly Walks politely daved · were 
2 8 Jo. With Alabaſter, wot: wore face 
mew T — 3 — er s deſert: Lay d fairly ope unto: the flyer ſphere W 
Mo * y ſhe : * Which roll'd above, à comel inves key F T 
My God remember me, 11 L Whether upward: She, or dawtyward turn d her eye, — 
Forges your bleſſed Love's dear Conſtancy. Still the bebeld the fame heayn's majeſty. 
. ; 187. 0 196. 
Fare wel falſe Beauties; Heav'n above, Im ſure There heads no trees preſumed there to ſhew 
Is full as fair within as tis without: ; Which-e'r had been deflour'd by. Winters blaſt : 
No Aphrodiſius there; but all as pure | Plants of eternal verdure only. grew 
As virgin Cr or your ſpotleſs Thought pon that virgin ſoil; ſuch trees as. caſt 
Dear Phplax,” which from thence its pattern takes, Both cool and conſtant ſhades; and having been 
And a new Heay?n in your ſweet boſom makes. Planted of old, ſtk lived young and green. 
188. | 


There will 1 fix my heart: there dwells = Love, No fountain bubled 1 fed with ſprings 


My Life my Lord, much purer then his palace; Of pureſt milk; upon whoſe dainty, ſhoar 
Whoſe Paradiſe ſhall be the only Grove Chaſte-fighing Turtles fate, and waſh'd their wings, 
To which my Soul ſhall pant for genuine ſolace. Though full as white and pure as it before, 
Forbid it Toſs, any thing below [ 2, But thus one Candor pour?d upon another 
Be Maſter of this breaft, whoſe Lord art Thon. Do's kindly kiſs and ſpoxt it with his brother. 
, 189 : 198. 
Moſt, moſt deſerving Thon; who to intice A princely Caſtle in the mid'ſt commands, 
My undeſerving Soul, beſet'ſt her ways Tovingible fo ſtrength £ for deli 11 
With ſuch rich Baits as far tranſcend the price Fram'd all of maſſy cryſtal, and hy Pands ” 
Of all this vain World's moſt illuſtrious Toys: As pure as thoſe ; kt were bright. 
Safe Baits, which hide no hooks, or none but ſuch A clearer Court was ne'r by Pogrs brain 
As into Liberty their Pris ners catch. | Built for Queen Thetis in her watery Main. 
| \} .. 199. 
Thus ſweerly breathing out her ardent Paſſion, Ten thouſand Blaſbes ſtood before the Gate, 
She with her heav'nly Conſorts homeward goes; With AMagnanimities all hand in hand: 
Vet by the way renews at every ſtation As many Purities in modeſt ſtate 
Her ce rdial Thanks and her pathetick Vows. Were ranged with as many Beauties, and 
At length got home, ſhe to her Cloſet: haſts, Young ſmiling Graces ; whoſe ſweet task it was 


Where all her Soul at her Love's: feet ſhe- caſts. To be the Guard of that dilicious Place. 


191. 200. 
What prayers were there, what thanks, what fighs, what As Pſyche wonder'd at th' illuſtrious ſight, 
What zeal, what languiſhment, what ecſtaſies, [ tears, Her conſtant Phylax met her puzl'd eye: 
What confidence, what ſhame, what hopes, what fears, Strait ſhe demands, What Place was that, fo bright 
What pains, what joys, what thoughts, what words] She With more than earthly pomp! for Chaſtiry | 
And yet ſhe lives, and yet ſhe dies again [dies *Twas built, faid He, and built by Him who is 


And would for ever live ſo to be flain. ; The Soveraiy of all vertuous Clarities. 
| | 1 92. | | 201. 
So to be ſlain; for eyery Death ſhe dies | Behold, the Gate is opening now, and al! 
Higher and higher lifts her into life. | Th'officious Guard gives way: bere ſhalt thou fee 
Her Weiknefs is ſtrong Love; in which ſhe tries (For this is Chaſtities high feſtival, ) rs 
The utmoſt of her power, and by that ſtrife A ſtrange Procethon's ſolemnity ; , _ f 
Of humble boldneſs wreſtles to obtain And witneſs be what ſplendid Princes are 


Her will of Him who on Heavn's Throne doth reign. The ſtars which move about this Iimpid ſphere. 


193 202. 


But fainting Nature (for twas midnight now, | ' | There comes the firſt : Obſerve his royal gate, 
And hard had wrought and travell'd far that day,) Majeſtic yet nat proud; about his brows ' 
Permitted fleep to grow upon her brow; ; 4 glittering Coronet wreaths his princel ſtate, 
And tho' unwilling,” down at laſt ſhe lay. And in his hand a Palm his triumph os; 

Sweet as her Reſt; but ſweeter far that Dream Full flows his Rahe, and following his ſteps, 
Which now about her wondring ſoul did ſwim. Them with a train imperial fairly ſweeps. — f 


- 


ye, 


855 


r. 


Was 


Sau is her Name, 


. 
| * 
* 
” 
4 | A 


Canto II. 
203. 


this Pavement is, leſs ſwect are thoſe 
—— that Robe of his. id od 
From his own Fleece eau Lamb was 
The richeſt ſnowieſt Wool, to cloth and dreſs 
His ſpotleſs friends andfellow-lambs, who are 
All . oy Wy * 
ams E071 10 ** F A ION 3 
Df noqu 1 : 1010 [204 b A0 31 5 Z | 10 
Thoſe graceful Eyes in Which Love's Throne is ſet, 
Are they mary we WE 8 goin a 
What need I chat freſh. Hiſtory repeat? 
This is that Foſeph, tho* advanced high 
In Pharaoh's realm, 
Holding a fairer 


Kingdom of his ove. 

205. k 1 

The next's a Female, in the ſame array ; 
For Sexes here no outward difference\ſhow, - 1 
But all like Angel, live, ſince noble T . 
Strove to forget their He and She belo F, 
And, tho' clogg'd with groſs Earth, yet overtake 
That ſpotleſneſs which us doth equal make. 


} # 


. 
and gloriouſſj 
Her Virtue made it good: What Lily er . 
Could clearer fairer _ produce that She 
Did in her native whiteneſs perſevere2as2s2s: 
Evn Life could not, altho' its price be hig 
Hire her to give her Lsly-name the y. 


207. 
The goodly Orb. of that her radiant face, 
re but chaſte and holy beams did ſhed,  - 


Two luſtful Elders made their Pee. „ 
And with the Antidote invenomed |. | 03 
Their ſhameleſs Hearts. So bold is Laßt, that the 

Dares. hope to find a Blot in Purix. 


208. 
When Cancer ſcorchd the World, and tender She 
Went in her private Garden's ſhaded Spring, 
(As in the Emblem. of her. Chaſtity ) 
To cool her baſhful ſelf ; They iſſuing | 
Out of their ambuſh, in their cloaths expreſs _ 
More ſhame, than Herdiſcoverd Nakedneſs : 


209. 
We too, are hot, cry they; but none but Thou 
Canſt quench the fury of our mighty flames: 
Thou art the Fount in which. all Pleaſures flow, 
And we are come 'to bath us in thy ſtreams. | 
Yield, as thou lov'ſt thy life; elſe We will ſwear 
That in Adultery we caught Thee here. 


210. 
Nay ſwear we will: nor muſt thy Vows and Tears 
Er hope to make the Truth as naked be 7 
As Thou art now: ſach Reverence guards our years, 
That in our lies no Eye dares falſhood ſee. 
Fond ſqueamiſh Soul, what profit ist to Thee 
To loſe thy Life, and keep thy Chaſtity ? 


211. 

Then welcome Death; thy gaſtly face, ſaid She, 

Is fairer than the Viſage of this ſin. 

Here ſhe cry'd out-alond; and inſtantly © 

Her ſtartled Handmaids all ruſh'd' ſhrieking in: 
Whom both the falmouth'd Elders haſtened 
To catch th' Adulterer, who, ſaid they, was fled. 


PSTCHE; „ LOVE: MYSTERY: 


yet now more glorious grown, 
ON 


What Gtavity 
What Tenderneſs, and what Auſterity ! 


212. 
Then haling Her unto the Bar, their un 
Guilt upon her they throw, and ſhe muſt dy: 


pleas'd to chooſe But ſtrait a Miracle crowds in to crown 


The truth of her unconquer' d Chaſtiry.  - | 
This tutn'd the Sentence on her flanderous Foes : 
They to be ſton'd, and She to triumph goes. 


2135 | 
There comes the ſecond Jaſeph, but as ſar 
Before in honor as in time behind : 
In YVirmes! as skill'd a bel | 
As in . whoſe Art a way could find 
——Fe -+ Life (and raiſe the building high,) 
Both of Heroic Worth, and Poverty. * 


2 A | 214. 


Mine and my Brethrens Office (tho' it be 


Both ſweer and glorious, ) down muſt ſtoop to His; 
His, who was Guardian of Divinity, 


And of the Mother of all Sweetneſſes, 
And yet no Angel envy'd Him his place, 
Who ever look'd upon his wonderous face. 


21. 
dwells there, and what Delight, 
How high and humble are his Looks, how bright 
Andi gently-meek his Eyes! how ſweetly He 


Seems there in glories Heav'n not to forget 
That Cloud which upon him in Earth did ſit ! 


216. 


But looks and ſee thou ſtart not at the ſight, : 
Thoſe Beams, tho' more than ſun-like, Jovely be ; 


Now dawns,of Heavy n and Earth the choice Delight, 
The Queen of Sefineſi and of Purity: . 
Millions of, Lopes come tripping in her way, 
Flown from her Eye in a forerünning Ray. 


* ff 4 4 


217. 


Behold her face, and read all Paradiſe; 
And more, in Fleſh and Blood: in vain we ſeek 


By Flora's Jewels to emblematize 


Ihe Gallantry of Her illuſtrious check, _ 


At whoſe ſweet compoſition every Grace 
Ran crowding in for fear to loſe its place. 


218, 


All Cherubs and all Seraphs have I ſeen 


In their high Beauties on Heav'ns Holydays ; 
But ſtill the gracious ſplendor of this Quern 
Sweetly outglitters their beſt tire of Rays: 

For all her wondrous Glories Texture is 
A Web of Sweetneſs fring d with Joy and Bliſs. 


219. 
How rude and courſe-ſpun thoſe Idea's were 
Which ſpruceſt Pagan-Wits did ever frame, 
When Beauties Idol they deſit d to rear 
In amorous fancies temple !! What broad ſhame 
And ſtudied ſcorn would their beſt Pens have thrown 
Upon that Venus, if they This had known! 


220. 


' This Mother of divineſt Love, as pure 


As is that other putid ! Nobleſt Tongues 

When they triumphant are, and would be fare 

With double. Heav'n to ſwell. and bleks their: Songs; 

Firſt chant the Son, and then the Aulur; He 

Beins. got She makes up the Harmonyc: | - -, 
2 


ww 1 } 
* ; 0 


> * 


Her 


PS THE LOVE: MTSTERMN: Ounto Il 


221. 


Her Crown imperial frotpeth' te be der What: iet winde les wine d its Noe? 
With oriental Diamonds, being ſet Whoſe but the Vigin Mother's ſteps could bleſs .. 


With purer Sons of Light, whilſt molt/ſclect \ 217 Nod Toi ſo barren with ſuch fertileneſs? | id mon 
Virtues (becauſe her own )embelliſh it. i bat g 63 J Hip fhfir od 
Vet thoſe but poorlyzgli cu be L CELL Arme. ns 2835-0 adit «) 2174 | 
Of her rich hearts original-T7 25 0 01 v. br Turn, Pele and behold 1 a A 
| The £K the King of royal Chat | 
| 222. | She loo d; but * on lo. : For upon her s 
I need not tell thee Auer is her Name: Wes face: ſuch mig em Ein, did 10. 
Her potent influence me prevented has: i 2104989 That ſtartin n ſtro ke, = | 
This cold dead A N a dork þ proclaim * She rubb'd her dazled eyes, * ſo awoke, 28 | 
| 4 Mr 8 1 [3321 1 0 6/08 1 21 2ʃ IT f 
r — "TER rt) q 
0 £126 0 A, do :nobpaidt ante 20 blot . 
GANT if "i | 
-* | et +4 8 N ene 
5 Te Gral. or Lune lite. . 
k - „ 1 
— — — — —— —EÜàʒä—t 
he Mer FE 
_ Her Spouſe, in token of his royal Love 
Girdle wnto Pfyche ſends ; wherein  - _.. 
; The accurate Works hiſtoric Beauty ſtrove | 
The radiant Materials to outſhine. 0 © + ns bi 
 Phylax the rich Embroidery expounds, Jon hee .I ov: 
Aud with the Token then the Maid ſurrounds,” ou 
1. | * 


n A 


87 Tate of Pleaſures, how doſt thou "torment But when immenſity of Beams had caſt 
A liquoriſh Soul, when once ivflam'd by thee! That cloud of weakneſs on her mortal THR 
Depre's Feoebictuel might ſoon relent, And whilſt ſhe found it, ſhe the Light A lo . 


Didſt thou not whet it to that keen degree, In too much Light, her log ſwelPd ſo high, - nl 
That nothing but complete fruition will 12 That did not Se hs her boſom, it 
The longing: of Its ined ſtomach fill. Had by th' impatient belking Tumor ſplit, 
4.5 2 7. 
The Seaman, who hath with unweatied pain She ſighs, and thinks; and then ſhe ſighs again: Had y 
Wrought through a thouſand ſtorms, and gain'd the ſight Each fruſtrate chought which labour'd to com But y 
Of his ſweet Home; that ſome croſs wind again What ſeeing kept from fi ight, makes her complain Surely 
| Robs him of that dear-purchaſed delight, ">, * hag. hts were dazl'd, as before, her eyes. Till y 
| He finds 4 greater ſtorm in's breaſt ariſe | ſtill ſhe thinks, and grieving loves 1 ro be = Perh 
Bk | Pouring his ſorrows _ his mocked eyes. Puzl'd in that delicious miſery, Suit 
4 The pined Man, on 3 a thinner She, That Glorious ſbe not what,” whoſe glancte Theſe 
10 Infatiable Famin, long hath fed; | No. leſs attracted t 2 ber look, Prove 
WAH Covets no Heay'n or Paradiſe to ſee Rack'd her upon Imagination's Tranſſgee Down 
N But what lies moulded up in am Bread. - _Unull her over-ſtrained Paſſion broke: "7 For me 
8. One glimpſe of this, bids Hope return, and light Whoſe torrent through her lips now guſhing out, W Whi 
111 Life in thoſe eyes which were — d to Night, This amotous Lamentation forth ſhe brought: A ln 
| 1 ** | 57 
16 But if that cheerful Morn o'relouded be, O happy ye, ſtout Eagles, happy ye, Strange 
N And his Comforts in their cradle ſlain 3 | Whoſe pure and genuine eyes are tempered And fe 
35 N The fugitive Bleſſing feeds his miſery, I᷑ᷣ0 that brave Vigor, that the Majeſty Delight 
Di And by rebound exalts it to a ſtrain Of your beloved Sn can never ſhed Which 
0 Of igher iſh : now his fancy more 1 Such bright extremities of Heav'n, but you Whic 
115 il Do's gnaw * than his Hunger did before. drink them in as faſt as they can flow.. © Of P 
| * "I ER 10. 
WW; So Pſzche famiſhed with ſtrong deſire ' You perch'd on ſome ſafe Rock ean fit and ſee But as t 
SW S490 To = her Sponſe, no ſooner gan to taſte How when the Eaft unlocks his ruby gate, "7 hoſe : 
14 Of his firſt Luſtre, but that dainty fire From rich Auroras bed of Roſes He © 0% 21 o his 
Made her all-raviſt'd Heart Jas Holocaust - ' Sweeter than it doth riſe; what Robe of tate Seeing t 
All other 8 'ſhe counted Night to this, That day He deigus to guild, what Tire of light Till f 
, Whok Dawn had broach'd ſuch golden fogdsof Blk, He on his temples binds there to grow bright. Thoſe 
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1 | | ound: inlet et 2.54 knees, 
Not one of thoſe brisk Eyes with whicly by night. For with his, wibg:he wip'd 


big and glori b t And fann'd freſh:comforr; r 

n looks ſo: big orious, but ar And fann' c r ongher faint ing nd. 

e 1 igh dint ev'n of his dawning light ny 2d Quarrel not with: thine exacgpetly — sid 

Its conque d andi abaſbed ſelf doth ſnut. red) Too viſible ; and they by growing blind? 50 207 14 
Tis your prerogative: alone Yo. (OT IT It Theit duty did, ſaid He, being clogg'd as yet 


That Splendor's ſtroke which daules every Start 50 With lazy Auſtz for ſpright ful 1 | > firs; : - 


heal - 
= 
- 
* 


E 


On eaſtern ſhores in their fair Mother-ſhelliss. Shall be thy ſafe and everlaſting Book. 


; 124. "I 22} | 
nao his Chariot of flaming-gald 1 Have patience till that Daß be put to bed: 
mT 75 ſee him mount, and give his purple ſteeds And mixed with the gr: 3 dunren Eye, 
leave to draw out the Day: you ſee him rolb de From its dull former add od?! 
1 f Upon his diamond Wheels, w oſe bounty breeds ; Open into a full capacity 2911248544310 W117 A 
— That gorgeous Family of Pearls, which dwells: i: Of viewing Him, whoſe lovely. Princely Look 
- Bm 
; 134 ; 22; | 
„vou fee him climb Heav'ns higheſt filver hill. Mean while, this Token He is pleds'd-to fend, 
And througb craſt Cancer make the Howrs run right. Hoping thoult for his ſake wear't next thy heart : 
here with his wideſt looks you owh you fill! No Lover &brwbo'd his adored: Friend * 
nd riot in that royal feaſt of light; ii With richer Preſent; that thou ner miſt ſtart 


Whulſt to 1 eyes r fly up and gare from his affection, with this G##die Ile 
On every Beauty of his high-noon face. Contrives to bind thee. to Felicity. 3: 


14. 23 4 

vou ſee Him till into the ſteep-down Welt The Groand's a texture all of Turtles down, I 

eie throws his courſe, and in th“ Atlantic, Deep Which dares call virgin-ſhow: both harſb and black! 
9 3 aſhes the ſweat from his fair brow and breaſt, 2 For He himſelf deep dy d it in his o Wn | 

And cool his ſmoaking ſteeds, and yields to ſleen River of Whiteneſs, whoſe meek head doth make 

Among the watry Nymphs, who in his reſt its pile Its neſt dt his thrones foot; where once when He 

Waft him through by-paths back into his Eaſt. But dip'd his hand, the fount prov'd Purim. 


15 24. 


0 he kind Day thus makes all her hours attend ' To a choice Grace — He put it out, | 
bY our undiſturbed Jeyt; but faintingg me hat its fine thread mig t anſwer her: neat hand ; j 
t ith one poor minute ſhe will not befriend; And then through all heav'n's Jewel-houſe He ſought ; 
„ That I my fairer ſweeter Sun may ſe. What Gems to honor with this Ground: The ſtrand ys 
Y'y Yet why blame I the Day? ſhe's clear and fair: Of preciqus India no ſuch Treaſure ſhows; : 
Ct But you, adulterate eyes, you cloudy are. Above, the Ocean of true Fewels flows. T þ 
16. 25. | | 

ar Had you been conſtant, ſuch had been my Bliſs: Ten thouſand glittering chings He turbing o'r, x 


But you with faithleſs cowardize gave in. 


| Cull'd out a glorious heap: Yet if, faid He, 
Surely I'l be. reveng'd on you for this, 


I throng my Darling with this maſly ſtore, Ys - 


25 Till you repent your treachery in brine. Iwill to a Burden ſwell my Courtely : . 
100 Perhaps when tears have waſh' d you clean, you may She tender is, and ſo my Love is too: | 
o Suit with the pureneſs of my Spouſe's ray. I wiſh-her all; but theſe for all ſhall go. | 
17. 26. 
Theſe querulous ſighs, by their impatient blaſt And thoſe were Jaſpers, Diamonds, Onyxes, 

| Drove on the. cloud, and now the Rain began; Topazes, Beryls, Rubies, Amethyſts; 

5 Down her ſwoll'n cheeks drops great and numerous haſte; All fitly poliſh'd for embroideries; = Is | 
for more and greater ſtill came crowding on; But brighter far than ever flanvd' on Prieſts ö ; 
out, Whilſt either eye-lid ſprinkled in the crowd Or Princes crown: Which as He ſending wass 4 
* EY A living rainbow on its margin ſhowd. | To honor with the work another Grace, : 7 

| 3 1 
18. 27. N 58 1 
Strange Eire of noble Love, which thus can feed His Snowy. Mother, waiting all that while > vw 
And feaſt on Water; .which diſdains to find At his right hand, melted down. on her knee, 
Delight in Joy, or Reſt in Pleaſures bed! And ſweetly beg'd that Office: In à ſmile ; tort 
{Which ſeeks its Calm in fighs tumultuous Wind! (His conſtant aſpect towards Her and Thee.) + 

5 Which dares amidſt Grief's Sea expect a ſhore He grants her kind requeſt; Vet ſtay, and let 

10 Of Peace, and Quiet in a Tempeſt's roar. Says He, my choice Thee with a NVeeale fit. | 
| 19. 28. | 

& nedl But as this ſtorm ſwell'd high, in Phylax flies, A Twiſt of Glories Or his ſhoulders thrown- 
Card hoſe yerning ſweetneſs almoſt loos'd the rein About his back a ſportful,,Quiver roll d. | 

o his own gentle ſympathetic eyes, 5 Of metal in this groſſer world unknown. ; 
| eeing the flood of Z/zche's: but in pain, he thrict-refined Quinteſſence of Goll. N 
ny Till ſhe. was out, He haſtes to chaſe away Yet was. the. ſplendid Howe leſs pure and os | 
f light Th f b ae i: 
hes oſe ſullen clouds which damp d her joyous day. Than thoſe Erie is did inſbriga. 1 TY 
| Noll 5 Foy. | by 


_ PSTOCHEBYGALOPES\MIYSTERT. © Canto: Il, 

| _ 266. 3871 
No oo i 4d, (3:97 101 Here hy Tool but let t Idventitem be 
But — Smiles Thine own; for WHO nich \comelier/act can itt 
Which in- thb mctFy f breed, ) The emblenmtici Gift af Ch 
2222... ² — : . —˙— 7˙ vieabl.jef 

With wgdious Pleaſant und with frefbriDefres' he bowing lou, her thanks and duty throws | 
” "> view: thae fount iim whence ſuch Bliſs eXpires: Before his feet; and to her work ſhe goss 


„ 9 
1 Th'' 6fficious Graces tripped after Her 


Ionumerable Shi fes 


9 D , r 8 


there neſtlitig Ulis 90801 1 WD Fa 0% 
And keep reach! öther warm with . With meet attendance on her — ic 25! 1c 
Since all their mictal's- gi Hoh 22: +1 Unto.ithat! Tower f diving «Cry | where vi 
A Metal which outbraves then ſt beams Thy n thee did entertiiqu. . o. 
That play hbout the Stars, of thoſe which flow: } That _— Which down Heav'ns mountain flows 
From Titan i eyes, when they in ss Its beautẽous thneſs to Hey footſteps os. 


315 
For thoſe top raies hic dart pure Spirits of 
Love once from his royal — Aug: 
Theſe Arms, ſaid- He, as ſolid are as m—_ 5 
My Quivet ſhall this ſole Artillery: own 
My Heavn's the Bow: which at my Bach 1 bend, 
And that my Arrows to their Mark ſhall fend. 


| 40; 
Oſt had ſhe trac'd and travers d it; but ner 
4 With cheerlier countenance” or nimbler pace: 
The pleaſure of her Task could not — 
Io ſhew it ſelf both in her ſeet and face; 
So much ſhe joy'd this werd thouldbe | 
. Vite e n. 


41. 
The Caſtle Gates in a ſoft ſmile flew ope tr 
To ſee their Queen, and bid her welcome in. n 53 
She looks about her in that curious ſhop 
Of Parities, uncertain where to 


- y * 3, 
: - af ot K 
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32. 
There's no ſuch thing, believe it Miche, there, 
As leaden Bolte ſteep d in cold Scorn and Tice * 
Each Dart's a Son of fervor, and do's wear | 
A rich remembtance of its Maſter's fate; 
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{1 Far deep dy'd in his mighty precious Dodd... * all a roves, and er greet demur Ofer 
2 | It keeps the power and tincture of the flood. Oo many Beſts , which to prefer. 2 
18 33. 42. 
ih With theſe He-wounds his beſtbeloyed Hearts, hee lofty Roof of that illuſtrious' Hall .! 
5 And by each Wound ſets ope to Life its way: With Sighs and amorous uiſhments was feal'd, 
14 Life: is the point of 45 2 Darts From whence in moſt delicidus drops did 4 fall 
128 Which with cen clear ainty Viger lay. Down to the floor heartmelting Trars, and yield 
170 They ſlay inde et 2 reviving 3 A pearly pavement, which the ground's cool kiſs 
[9 They nothing 1 but Marrakiey, | 2193 Into chap Firmituds did cryſtallize, 


*. 


The threads of ſofteſt flax ſhow:gro and courſe | 
Compar'd with theſe, ſo delicate are they: 
Yet cruel Steel ſtrikes with leſß b iſtrous res; 2113 
And with leſs fatal certainty 4 1 
Immortal Eys alone can view them, but 
No way they ſee to fence the 
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, 43+ 
The Twilight's tears ſhed in the laps of flowers 
Leſs gracefully reflect Heav'ns riſing Ey, 
When Phoebus lets in the Diurnal Hours | 
And trims his face upon the Morning s 
Than theſe reverberated thar 1 05 
Which from the Virgin 's entring face they took. 


S ů — — 
— r — 
* 7 


VP” ED 
_ - - 


= Fn 
I 


* — 
< — — 
— — 2 — — 
———U— —ͤ -- _ 
— _ 
T7 at * 
- SF St. 
_—_ 2 
— 
L * - 
„ 
- : - 


- r 
9 2 


44. 

They quench their noble thirſt where er they liſt, Thick were the Walls impeopled with the ſtories 
Sucking and quaffing in the royal veins Of thoſe whom Chaſtity — cloth'd in White, - © 
Of our ſublimeſt Cherub3 deepeſt breaſt: Prom antient Abels moſt unſpotred glories, 

All Heav'ns bright Hierarchy" with joy complains | Unto the lateſt beams of virgin-light: 


Of thoſe ſweer deaths theſe potent Weapons give, 
By which in Pains of 'amorous Bliſs they live. 


That Abel who firſt to his Lilies tied 
Martyrdom's Roſes, in whoſe bed he died. 


38. Te 45+ 
Love chooſing one of theſe from its bright Neſt But at the upper end a Table we þ 
Applies it near his own all piercing * An All of one ſparkling Diamond, fair and high, 
From whoſe” acute intention chere Whoſe brighter Lines the nobleſt Angels tongue 
A Dint ſo ſearching , that immediately ß Is proud to read. It was the Hiſtory - 
The yielding Dart did anfwer't by a ber Of Love himſelf, in ſculpture ſo divine 
Eye of its own, and {ſo a Needle grew. That every Word the Table did outſhine. 


Then from his 14 that curled Grove For every Word ſeem'd more than feemingly 
Of thouſand 22 Loves, one ſingle Hair © To live and breathe and walk and operate, | 
He pluck'd: And this alone, faid os will Boys And gloriouſly maintain affinity, 
Sufficient Thread to finiſh" all th With that immortal Word whoſe mortal 


Embrdidery; twill ſtretch, dr 5 b. Reviv'd on this fair Stage; on which were met 
Longer at longer to Eferdity. Both his firſt Bethlehem and laſt Oliver. 


GA 


47+ Long 


» 1 = loak'd Ts this, 4 jy. nd, f 23 .. 
2 king Fo hat the. h iP 
e ye, » 1 5 5 hat, e I, "q 1 05 
00 erceive ho Gr pris her they were ſtole; 

my x Nor Was YN , aware how. w wil her e yes. 


It length ſhe ſwse 120 0 that this hand 

ight draw ek. ines of B 

ill Time $4 fall Fd, be Rt nl — 

und praiſe here, P I at laſt might proe 
Ft enough to form one Cop which 

Wi th more. 


an. Al Heay'n wou 
49. 
But m Almighty Lard and Sem who did 
; E is Stones, on this diamond 1 ** 
y his 105 bs, 3 can be copied 


9 iough He would make a 9280 
Of 7 is me, il 


yet meet * judg'd it 


* E ö b q ** pe. 4 . 1 N 1 
24 c U 8 1 


2 58. 
WThis word ſtrait ſummon'd in th'ingenuous chee 
of all 28 which wee t her preſt * 
n univerſal bluſh to hear their meek 
TT hough higheſt Empreſi: And, may ye at leaſt 

= Copy, ſaid they, this Lowlineſs, more due 
To vulgar us, than unto Soyergin You, 


7 51. an 
hut turning to the her buſy eye, 
1 And reading there in . triumph dran 
_ The ſweet Exploits 0 51 8 | 
1 MShe bluſbed NE than +> and. of their oy 
cifs Shame mage ſham'd, t 195 how far 
9 It was WET is outgraig by Her. . Wy 


By her, who cry'd, 5 Hei is ſupreme, - 
What help, if He 's leg 44S 4 3 
If next his own He pet bl Vaſlas ame, 
And, prints it in a Bagk of Diamond tog. 
'Tis not the Pi of what 1 did merit, 
But what His favour. 


maketh me inherit. 


34+ 
Lump of ſordid Clay, 
10 . been, 9 » bt could not Bj 
and loyelt lay 
y Humility * 


For what was I, a 
Who would hav 


For when I ſu 
Flat in the duſt =_ 
Too high I was, =_ might moſt Sully i wal | 


My natyye Nothing's gu ve Brand be 


Had I had any thing ia truth mine on, 
I from. that p-might lowlily have 
But ſeeing all. . $2 aforehand . thrown 
Was I beneath de 95 though . 4 Proud | 
Vile Du may be, yet properly to ſpeak, 
What f ſprings from Wr never can b Meek, 


55. 


Whilſt in thi Paradoxes rapture 
Breathes fo - her Piety ; e G 175 by 


Her ſtrong Diſpute: Por i it, clearer ſee. 
rut 


wad: 


ho. I” k doch 10 
(Thus v Cine Rog 90 do e | 
"Vein bes bab ber Grentacs widelt days.) 


. ' 
va $15{} , 7 
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Her heart, d. hn. oy e.the Picture Prize, 


lis, of Lit, | of Love! 


d poor Earth Wy 


That in his Ban ſome defect ſhould dwell. 


All flougiſh i 


Her la ap with lilies, a 


Io her dear Work 
A A ſweet Creation followed her _ 4 


Making the mo! 


Fol 


1 
Then round beſi g 1 973 ended knees, 


1 c_— reyereng 


Th er thus 9, no. more ſtories ; the 
Of thine , the b 7A, 1 


e 


Nay gentle Siſters, ſweet! he plies, 
I love my ſelf too well [6 row! to grow 3 


Though other hands applaud m N 
˖ Mine own would them 


eface $24 doing ſo. _ 
Were that n my work, this N. le at bach letter 
Would prick my * becauſe I was no better, 


Lo in chat next, that cabs 1 there 3 
An heay* LA 2 well the Han 1 know , 
Both to m and Me a friend moſt dear, 
When we Nin him were ſojourners below. 

Pure was his Life f and pure his Office was, 


_ Clenſing the way where Pureneſi was to paſs. 


5 
. Chaſte Excellence; ** leverity, ._ .. 
| Courageous Temperance , dearh-daring Zeal , 
his bleſſed Hiſtory : 
Of bath the Teſtaments the middle Seal 
And Claſp was He; and who ſo fit to be 
This Gir, (es beauty „ 8 conjunctive He * 


60. 


Whilſt on the noble 79 thus her eyes 


And priſe dyelt ; a Grace had fll'd 1 in haſte 


the dain ize 
Into 2 chair of We alt = ron 
The e ge at to ſee't ; 


Then down its and makes her Cuſhion fert. 


GI 


Her maiden Train ſtrait gathers cloſe about, 
And with a Jewel each one ready ſtands, 
the falls ; 11 0 as INT wrought, 


* 


Upon her knee apace the Table 
And every figure to * Textufe flew. 


As active fangy in a N * dream 


With ſtrange en temporal exterity 
What Scenes, W wh tT Thron s, what orlds ſhe liſts doth 
| divide things agree , framę, 

CS molt united fnarle; though in a ſcant | 
ook 'of t the braip her Fabian works be pent. 


63. 
So wrought this nimble Artiſt, and admir'd 


Her ſelf to Fe the Work march on ſo faſt, 


Surely th amb dente Hiſtory deſir d 
bis new dignity amain to haſte, 
d purchaſe to its ſingle ruby beams 
The a Luſtres of ten thouſand Gems. 


64. 
The hindmoſt N forward crowd ; for al 
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at little 1 looſe + thei * 
Where hoe Centractig n made their worth ge 
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He deign'd to grace Me who ſtood wondring 
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86 1 he} . z. Assos nad 
And now the Girdle ptoves 4 Tren, Which in 
Bach ſeveral. Gem did an Unions ns 
But eminent above the reſt did ſhines © 


The lovely Maſter of the buſineſs, ß; © 


One-different Fohn, Who, as the Work, doth riſe, 
Lives, preaches, walhes, ſuffers priſon, dies, 


66 


Th' /mbroidery finiſh'd thus: that with more ſpeed - | 
Ne'r ſtar'd on other beauteous things than what 

- Begay the ſimple fields; when firſt he ſpies 
His Prince's Wardrope Pe, quite through is ſhot 


She might preſent it to her mighty Son, 

She gives command her Birds be harneſſed : 

Quick as the Word, her ready Maiden run, 
And from the ſhore of her next milky ſpring 
Five pair of her immortal Pigeons bring. 


67. 1 7 
Her Coach was double gilt with that Fe Light 
Whoſe groſſer part fills Phebu's face with glory: 
Not glaring, like his eyes, but 41d and White, 
And ſhining like its Owners Virgin-ſtory. 
The Reins were cloath'd in Wielt ſilk, to hold 
Some ſemblance to the Hand which them controlÞd. 


3 9 4 

The gentle Birds bow'd down their willing head 

Not to be yoaked, but adorned by  _— 
The dainty harneſs: of and Triumph ſpread a 
Their wings, who we 3 whether they ſhould fly. 

Strait nimble She into her Chariot ſtep'd, 
Which glad and proud to bear Her, upward leapd. 
1 * 
As through the whirling Orbs She faſter flies, 
The glittering Girdle to the Stars She ſhows: 
They twinckled ſtrait, aſham'd of their faint eyes, 
Round an 8, 82 Zodiac 3 rr 
. His ſpangled Cincture o'r the E . 5 

To keep in order and gird up the YE 


SSP HS ED, 

Orion's Bluſh confeſs d how much this ſight 

Outvy'd the glories which about him flow : 

His yielding countenance fell, and to the bright 

Triumphant Ah AY did bow ; 5 
Three times he try'd, and ſtudiouſly felt 
How to unbuckle his out- ſhined Belt. 


. 2 

But * to the ſoverain Palace, She 
Haſtes in to her expecting Lord and lays 
Her face and Work upon his footſtool: He 
Her curious pains with high approof repays; 

Yer, on this Ground had thine own Story grown, 

The Girdle would, faid He, have fairer ſhown. 
Then to his royal Cabinet He goes, : 
Which Spirits of gold, and Sault of Gems inſhrines ; 
And having from that heart of Richneſs choſe 
The ſofteſt Drops, He in one Jewel twines 

Such Rarities as my tongue cannot tell; 

But thy dear Soul their raviſhments ſhall feel. 


For to the Girdle ſtraitly linking itt. 
by; 
Take this, ſaid He, and ſee how it will fit 4 
Thine and m Fhche s: But be ſure to y 
It on ſo 19 that by this Toten She '' 
May underſtand how near She is to Me. 


Immortal SpeRacles firſt flaſh : When He 
This Zone's not torrid though it flami 


Feed then and feaſt them {9 whilſt T in it 


| See'ſt thou that Fabric there, which lifts ſo high 


| Forty fix years 


* What his Attire 


| Whilſt on the Incenſe-altar He did place 


W 
# 4 
: It 


* C wt... Ad 54+ 3 Ms 1 g . 7 
The fecond hour's fcafce entring fince t took WM 
It, and my leaye : and here the Preſtne is, | 
Come, wipe thine. eyes; 4 purified look 
Is but a due debt where the fight is Bliſs, 
This faid, the Girdle's volume ope he threw, 
Whence a full volley of Zight's weapons flew. 


» © 
5 
9 
” . 
» £ . 


But as the rural Swain, whoſe courſer eyes | 


With wondring fear, much doubts leaſt it be 
Treaſon in him ſuch royal fights to ſee: 
4 IP 76. b lO 
So mortal P/zche was diſmay'd at this 


Cries out, Error cheats and frights thee thus ? 


Nor ſent thy Spoxſe this Token to de 


be 
Thine Eye's, but diet them with ſparkling Joy. 


Interpret this rich diale& to Thee | 

Which Aary's needle hath fo fairly writ, 

And taught dumb Colours eloquent to be. 
Theſe words reliey'd the dazl'd paſſion 
Of Pzche's eyes and Phylax thus begun: 


78. 


Its gliſtering head, and ſcarns to pay the Sun 

Homage for ny Lo ſince Santtity 

Flames round about it, and twixt every ſtone 
Lies thicker than the Cement? know that this 
Illuftrious Pile, the Fewsſb Temple is. 


| * VU 
had run their race, and ſpent 
Their own upon Heav'ns laſting Orbs, before 
This Structure gained its firſt complement : 
But here a moment raisd it, and to more 
Pomp than proud Hero's Treaſury could dreſs : 
Theſe Stones grew in a richer mine than His. 


80. 
That reverend Senior whoſe high - miter d Head 
Points out his heay'nly Office, is the Prieſt. 
Plain in his awful Countenance thou maiſt read 
aims: were He undreſt, 
He ſtill with virtues would arraied be, | 
Who now clothes holy Robes with Sanctity. 


81. 
His left hand on his ſealed mouth he lays, 
His right he backward to the Altar ſtretches; 
His eyes are full of talk ; his geſtures phraſe 
Without a tongue his Minds oration Preaches. | 
At length that throng of People there, began 
To gueſs the Senſe, and what befel the man. 


82 


Its aromatic fuel, and ſupply 8 
What Heat or Sweetneſs there deficient was 
By many a fervent Vow and precious Sigh ; 2 
His Cloud out-flew the fainting Incenſe ſmoak, _ 
And ſtoutly through Heay'n's 3 _ 
ereas 


"ot  PSTCHE,'v LOYEs MISTERT: 33 
1 | $4. | "_—_ 92. 
g 48 it roll'd, an Angel leaps upon With which brave fife He fart miſt refin : 
: herd back, and poſteth down to Earth; 1.) T/racl, o're grown with ruſt and filth: and /fo |; © | 
ther he ſteers his flight; his ſtatian + Chaſtiſe and cleanſe rhe * his divine 
7 I f 


5 - 


c by that Altar takes 3 and there breathes forth | 1 Redeemer "means cloſe after m to 80. Fi 501 ' 
A ſweer repayment unto: Zachary. 5 | For nobler flames ner warm'd ElijaV's breaſt; 
Of what his Soul had panted Jout-fo: high; | _ 7. Than in thy Sox's ſhall make their gallant neſt; - 
84. 93 
D / v 
W me back to fill chytboſom with ſadceſ s- Ran ſhivering through the Oid war's jealous heart! 


1 to Aeſſonger am I of fright or fear; kbrough his uncertain 


5 N is Eye Di/muylook'd, out: 
be ruſt Me, and truſt thy privileged Bliss: And his ſear joints n EPO 


Thine Heart, ſo fruitſul in ſublime: Affection, Thus vain fear forc d the Prieſt himſelf to be : 
Hach for thy Body earn d an high Produthon./ 7 A ſicrifice to Infidelity, r. 


; . 94. 

y dear Ea, who is join d to Thee And this Reply he ſigh'd: Decayed !! 
WW. ncar in Virtue's as in Wedlock's Tie, Alas want blood to paint a Bluſſw at this 
in bear a Son, in whom thine eyes ſhall ſer + Too worthy News: Can fifty Summers ff7 
ieee fruit of both thoſe Knots; a Son ſo hig Back, and with Vutb my wither'd Spirits bleſs | - 
In Heav'ns'eſteem , that God thinks fit to frame Froſt in my veins, and Snow upon my Head 
is facred Title; Jahn mult be his Name. Bid me already write, More than half dend. 


86. 95. 

Name of high Ingredients ,' God, and Grace; Nor in Eliſa doth leſs Deadneſs lives? 

r nc'r was Man fo grac'd by God, as He. + How then in two ſuch Minters can there grow 
lite ſhall juſtify before the face A Spring whoſe: ſudden Vigorouſneſ may give 
WF all the World this Fry New Lives to Us, and make them overflow . ... 


oy. 


Needs muſt that Name fallible Sucteſß: Into a third? Sweet Angel, thy firange ind 
Aſſert, where God the Nomenclatur is. N May well ſome Sign to cheer my ſaith afford. 8 


4 
q 


1 87. 96. 
., of ſmiles and Gladneſi he ſhall prove, FSͤ!ure then thou know'ſt not Me, the Angel criesz 
s ron aged heart young with Delight. Wert thou aware that Gabriel 1 am _ 141-2 
bis birthday together Foy and Lowe > +4 Who in the Preſence- chamber of the skies 

all ſpring with Him, and take their bleſſed flight. Attend on God and his Almighty Lumb; x 
Fro thouſand Souls, where they ſhall ſit and tell From pureſt Verity's eternal Home 
hat Hopes, what Wonders in thy Infunt dwell, Thou would ' ſt not dare to dream that fraud could come. 


| 88. 97. 
een friendlieſt Stars had their propitious powers | Yet ſhalt thou have a Sign; and I will faſt 
n'd in the ſtraiteſt league of Love, to crown Seal't on thy faithleſs Tongue which asked it. 
th Fortunes own bleſt Soul the native hours Mute ſhall that Tongue remain, until thou haſt 
nobleſt Princes; they were never known seen what thou would'ſt not credit: Then I'l let 
To dart ſo much of / kind Heav'n down to earth, The Pris'ner looſe again, that it may ſing 
As forth ſhall break at His auſpicious Birth. | A Benedictus to its gracious King. 12 


89. 98. * 
in his on Creator's mighty Eye, | | | That ſtiptic Word full in the Prieſt's face flew, : .. - 
1 which the burly bulk of all this World And faſtned myſtic chains upon his Tongue. 1 
than the ſimpleſt Atom ſhows, which by He ſtrait rejoyc'd to feel his Cenſure true; 


feeble Air in ſcorn about is hurl'd ) And with his eyes and heart foreſtall'd his Song. | 
Feat ſhall thy Son appear; Let Doubting go, He thinks and looks his earneſt Hymn, and pays 
d mmenſity reſolves to make him ſo. 16G & Sd. A For his dumb Puniſhment , his ſilent Praiſe. 2 


90. 99. 

whilſt he neſtles in the narrow Cell But now obſerve that ſober. Matren there, 1 C1 
thine Eliſas womb, the Spirit of Heau n hrough whoſe. well-poiſed eyes ſage Chaſti ß 
Wuch vaſter than its boundleſs Realm) ſhall fill Her reverend proſpect takes: Lo how the dear 
breeding Heart: which, when it once is thriven And truſty Promiſe in her Womb grows high 3 _ 

nto a pitch: mature, hall nobly prove 1 Which by fell ſiwelling tacitly confeſſſe 

0 Earth, how it by Heavn alone doth move. The ſame the Muteneſi of her Spore exptelles. 7 


91. | I00, 
| boiſtroug roating Wine, or rampant Drink, _ Mark that moſt humbly-gentle Stranger come 
| | his ſweet lip deflour :- his Cup muſt be oo ſee her pregnant Caſen: Her ara 
X on ſome virgin-fountain's cryſtal brink 1s plain and poor; her Looks ſtill ſeem at home, 
ak; teach his Palate too Virginit : So cloſely cloyſter'd in their veil are they: _ 
" bjok or in his facred veins no fire muſt flow, Spectators were ſo much her Dread, that ſhe. 5 


* 


ut what Heav' ns Spirit pleaſeth there to blow. Ev'n in this Girdle would, not viewed be. 


4 
rot. 


She KY not viewed be, yet ſhines more bright 

Than all the reſt, | becauſe herſelf. ſhe _' a 

So the malt pure and; ftardike Hypocrite 

Of all the Tribe pf is that which firowds | 
Its batſhfull - mb unlikely neſt 
Of the OOO RR” y breaſt. Aang! 


102. 
*Tis She whoſe work che Girdle is 
And who ber elf leaſt coſt beſtows z 
She, whoſe To Weick revidheilens did ſeize” 4 gu 1 
Eliſa's heart. Sed how her arms ſhe throws þ 


PSTCHE, e LOFEs MISTERT. 


' To ſee at " lengrh- his dead and buried N 


Canto 11. 


| 110. 
No ſooner had his pen drop d that ſweet Name, 


\ Bur his frozen Tongue again was thawn : is 
Tor Gabriele chough undiſcerned) came 1 
To melt the chain which he on it had thrown. Weie 
The Captive, of this Releaſment, lies, Stri 
And with W Lays his Joys advances. Lik 
111. 
Behold his friends in that admiring Thron 


Whoſe eys and hands Amazemenr lifts ſo bs, 


Revive, and yield'a vocal 


In wile aſtoniſhment; bow:fain- would thoſe Of holy Prai ſe: thus ſtrangely anſweri 
Pearls which have op'd her — —— Thet Birr which 2 col * wering 3 
| | 103.7 112. 

All 1 Glas hor pcs Ty have Vw ke d. That feathered and party-colored Thing This N 
x in their conquer d eyes, to © Wh to her puffing mouth a T doth ſe M 
Nose brighter Bleſſings which in Thee abound, ; And hade — Area 8 1 bak — 2 
Thou Miracle of Pregnancy bas 3: 
All Happineß d in thy Pee and \ uo try; e 

Takes * his manſion now in choſen Tber. 
ro 


For when thy Salutatios zh mine ear T1 
Shed Heaw'n inte my heart; the Babe which 17 
Liſtning within me, prov'd that he did hear, 


And ken the — 5 nor would he-ſtay; .' 1s 
To akt his wamph in ſome larger room, F 
But; for his dancing houſe;-!leap'd in my womb! / 


105. 

He thy 'voice well knew that WORD: Tm was 
Within, and finding now his Lord ſo near, 19 
Thought it high time to be at work, and "5 

He might, begin his active Office here: 


A true fore- runner, who doth leap unbom; r 
Vnto his Lordi range Day; a wonderows Horn. | 


106. 


See'ſt thou that knot of buify Jewels there, 
Whoſe cheerly Looks ſome happy News proclaim? 
The Infant's born, and thoſe his Kinsfolks are, 
At Circumcifion's Rites: but for his Name 

A kind Diſpute makes their loves 3 

All theſe will have it none but Zachary. 


105. 

His holy father's Name will fir moſt fair 158 
Upon the Son, ſay they, who now doth riſe 
The long e ed and miraculous Heir, 
From whom Ay" flow a Brood of Zatharies. hr 
The Eagles Progety muſt needs inherit 
As we halt Fathers princely Name, as Spit 167 


108. 

O no! the Mother cries, mis- call him not; 

His Name, before Himſelf,” conceived was, | 

Surely wiſe Heav'n beſt underſtandeth — [1219 

Title will fit its Gifts. "Might I the caſe 
Reſolye, my honor'd Spouſe's Name alone 
I would prefer; but Heav 'n hath choſen Fobn. Ty 


109. 
So hot the kind Contention grew, that do 
To Zacharies deciſion they run. 
See where He Writes: that golden leaf doth ww | 
The Oracles Decfee : His "Nate 14 John. CL 
In wha Fair equiip [44 re thoſe Letters ſtand ? 
For Mariet aka did guide bis hand. 


Is noble fat; which po 


5 real where.ſhe's: perch d now upon yonder Hill, 


- © Doth all the Quarters of Faded fill 
With 


Tis ſtrange how Aary t ſuch 
So vile a garb, as: — deth him. 
115. 
| That Cinduee fxads but for s: chang of Leather, 


Tube ſum of all his Wardrobe was no other 
But what upon his ſimple ſelf he bare. 


I know my Duſt; nor ſtall: my fleſh and Blood 
Of putrifaction: and why ſhould I dreſs 

I' rob no Erms of his 
To make 3 


To me ſhall d 
I live to live; I live not to be fold: 


Let pure and | 
Its own to thoſe who ober Whiteneſs lack: 


read y- ſtretched wing, 
— * tranſmit wg 


Theſe Miracles in ſuch à found as may 
Through every ear and heart — its way. 


113. 


us Theatre 


And on that advantageo 


3 « 8 as de bo l Ee WY Ly e rm N a * "£5 WE 2 


ſtranger News than ever thundred chere. 
Thus Jom who came to be a Voice, doth in I 
Fame's and his Father's Tongue, his Cry begin. 


114. 

But there the Scene is d. where Deſolation 
, we ſole Inhabitant, until that ne 
Poor Ermite choſe his tameſt habitation 
© Awad its Wildneſs: That plain Thing is 7 


7” 
= 
— 


to 2 | 


That Veſtiment for a coat of Camels Hair : 


No Riches will I own, ſaid noble He, 
But what may make me rich in Poverty. 


116. 


And 
Flatter my heart into forgetfulneſs, el: F 
' That they are ſentenc'd to betome the food 9 


Corruptions ſeeds in Beauties li very, 
And be a painted Tomb before I dy? 
117. 


skin 
grow proud: No cloth of gold 


us emulation win: 


And fine enough this Clod of mine all be 
In Weeds which beſt will ſuit Humility. 


118. 
Let Scarlets NMuſh the guilty: Court attend, 
Loet wanton Silk ſmile on the Gallant's back, 75 2 4 


countnanc'd Linen your 


My Bray 


muſt be, an Eye to eaſe 
Which rea <4 F 


Canto HE: ÞSTORE) „ LOVES MYSTRRE F 
* 148, 


be enger day by Way © tio often bas his Fainting Body made 
pe themſelves, aid vex their y Brain Complaint of N diy hl IG 300 © 
About ſome upſtart” Out er Garb, Wee che) | How often bas it cry I am bery'dy © 
Weite never yet disſigur'd with: in vin My life and ſpirits àHzuwauy do ffy 


Striving to catch ehe faſboin , Which'"is fun Au gude in Heav'ay WHIT below am leſt 


Lite babes Rice but one day at the full. To live this Death, of death and life bereft. 


120. | 1491 | 

„ cohſtant ag my Nature iß ie fetch'd no bold Materials from the deep 
ht me it: N25 55 the Sul-mijdway- Mz Bowels of any Marble Mine, to raiſe 1 
His race er I have trayell'd through my Dres. A daring Fabric which might ſcory the ſteep 
The ſame Eaſt op's mine eyes, Whiel op's che Day; Torrent of headlobg Time j ag if his Days IC 
And I'm as 'foon attir d as wak'd, who + And years had been his own, and he might hete 
Do any other but my Bed- cloths Wear. Lofd bf his life for evet domineerr. 


- 
- 
9 


| 121. TOR : . TY | , 12 | 136, 1 
This hairy Covering is my only Bed, lle kfiew+the leaſt Blaſts indignation might 
My hire, hy ke my gown, my every- thing. His brittle! Daft and Aſbes blow away: 
When over it theſe ſeveral ' Names I read. He knew moſt certain Deaths: uncertain Night 


His furniture I well can ſpare the Kingg L urk'd in the boſom of his vital Day: . 
The tumult of whoſe ſtore yeilds no ſupply®- He knew that any Houſe would ſerve him, who 
So fully fit, as my Epitope Look'd for no Home ſo longꝰs he dwelt Below. 


„ 
#4 


"IE. DT IRR Pre E * FIT” GP 0c TEE NPY A OW <4 Mia tric e 0 


| : 151. 
Mark now that bubling Cryſtal, Miebe, there: bat Oave his Palace was, both ſafe and ſtrong; 
That ſpring's the living Cellar of the \Saint't ms 0 Becauſe 2 by jealous Door not Bar: 7 
Thence-do's he draw His tame and virgin beer, Thoſe Groves his Gardens, where he walk'd among 


And makes his Blood with thoſe cool ſtreams acquaint, The family of Dread, yet knew no fear: 
Cool ſtreams indeed yer ſuch as beſt agree For am wild Realm is not the Wilderneſs, 
With fervent flames of nobleſt Piety. But that foul Breaſt where Guilt the dweller is, 


W | go 


e 


123 N 132. 

No Kitchin he erects, to be the ſhor + © Thoſe Bears, thoſe Boars, thoſe Wolves, wlioſt iteful face 

Wherein to forge his Bellies ammunition: Strikes terror into other Mortal Eyes, 21600 

His. Table's full as chvap as is his cup - With friendly Mildneſs upon him did gaze; 

And no leſs ſtor'd with fountains of n=) As on ſweet Adam in calm Paradiſe, 101112 
This Region doth him his Cates afford. They flander*d' are with ſavageneſs; no ſpleen 
And even his Habiearion is his Boart. They bear to fan, but to Mans poiſon, Sin. 

I 24+ 133. 
His common Diet thoſe mo Locuſts are: So wild, ſo black, and ſo mis-ſhip'd a Beaſt 
And when he feaſts, he lifts but up his head, Is Sin, that other Monſters it defy 


And ſtrait thoſe courteous Trees, to mend his fare, As a more Monſtrous thing than they, and caſt 
Into his Mouth ſincereſt honey ſhec. About how to revenge it: But the eye 
Nor turns he down that Mouth, untill it has And Port of Purity ſo reverend are, 
Pay'd for its ſweet feaſt by a ſweeter Grace. That Beaſts moſt feared wait on it with feat: 


1 134. 
Here with himſelf he do's converſes a rare be beams of this Angelic Life at laſt 

And painful thing, when Men in Preſſes dwell; Broke out, and ſummon'd in new Admiration; 
Where whilſt on thoſe who crow'd them ſtill they ſtare, For Man at length, that dullet, rudert Beaſt, 
Unhappy they, alas, though too-too well Is by theſe Brutes convinced to imitation. 
Skilled in all their Neighbors, never come Behold that thronging Rout which hither flies; 
To be acquainted with themſelves at home. See how they ſtare, and ſcarce believe their Eys. 


Wars” 126. 139. 
The reſt of his Acquaintance dwelt on high, Theſe Deſerts nothing leſs than deſert ſeem; | 
Beyond his eyes reach, but within his heart's : Being crowded from themſelves; and now become 


For with what ſpeed brave Lightnings downward fly, Furies thick Towns, and fair Feruſalem, 
Through every ſtage of heavin, this upward darts: hich hither have remov'd their populous: Home, 
Nor will its ſprightful journey bounded” be What now has Jahn loſt by his private Cell, 

By any Rampart but Inmenſi ß. To which whole Towns and Cities flock to dwell? 


127. 136. 1 

At God it aims, nor ever fails to hit U Thus generous Homer righteouſly diſdains 

Its bleſſed mark, whilſt on ſtrong Prayers wings, En to be touched by th'high-panting reach 
Or Contemplations it ſteers itz flight: Of bold Ambitiout but through hills and plains, 


And rank?d above with joyous 1 ſings 4 | And dens and caves, and Deſerts hunts; to catch 
Admires, adores, and ſtudies: to forger The modeſt fugitive, whom Worth doth . 
There is a Brea below which wanteth it. Po Worth's Reward, and makes afraid of Glory. 
1 | 7 ; | 2 His 


80 moſt 8 
This 


0 
7. 


His Audit wow ſo ample W ub 
The b e is reſolv d to Preach 2, Toll 

Behold, ſays he, that promis d (Glories: — | 70 
(Which to > behold, the Patriarch; did; reach - | 4 . 


Their necks and eye through, many a. ſhady rhing ) 
In your horizan.now: begins t eing. 


138. 
O fail ye not to meet his gracious Beumee 
With undefiled hearts; for fuch: ts: He ; / = . 
And will Baprize you with refined dreams b 1 


Of. APO wg wi may Metal be 47 0 


with his face 
And Motto, through his Realm for current ab. 


Let not that Power of ha. bas Blots; which ian 
Your Souls now reigns,” make you deſpair to de 
Freed from the naſty: of your Sin 
for you aforehand ſhall-be Waſh d by me: a 51. 
114 wa mk 
As ſot my water muſt your hearty Ten 


140. 

Obſerv'ſt thou, Phiche, how that filver a0 2: 

Its limpid ſelf doth through the Girale wind: 

This Jordan is, and-there the le ſeem Wo 'T 

At buſy crowding ſtriſe who firſt, ſhauld. "Wh WN 50 
A berter Baptiſ# in thoſe floods, which may - 1050 
Their fruitleſs Legal Waſbings walli away. 


IAI. 
But wack that graceful Ae: hoy fweer his eye, 
How delicate and 54 haw divine his acc 5 
Embelliſh'd-with heart Maje Nin dn 
Wer't thou to chooſe th ys , vouldſt t _ 
Thy foul. to Him? Tis He: O no, it ie 1 


As. — of Him a Feels can expreſs. 
142. 
To be Bag but not 2 N 


Who is more e rotes than that living Lẽ 

Which gilds the creſt of Heav'ns ſublimity: 

He comes, by being waſhed to waſh white 
Baptiſm it ſelf, that it henceforth from us 
And his pure Touch. with Purity may fwim. 


143+ 
groſt ignoble crowd of 
Of flints — = 5 ol ans # poet or ied POE * 
An heav dended Diamond ſtrives to ſhroud 
Its luſter's brave ejaculations ; 1 


Although it ſcapes the teſt of vulga 
The wiſer — the Gem — 


As when amon 


144 


John 's deſcetning eye 
— > ſplendot read. 
Beſides, ro theit Baptiſm by» . 
A — Confolkon prefaced. 
He wav'd-that uſeleſs b Citcaraliutice, and fo 
FHitaſelf conceal'd, yet intimated too, 


145. 
See how Suſpenſe aſtounds the 8 
The Promis d figs his after — = he | 
Appeared; not : this made his juſt Demur 
Diſpute the caſe, and reſalutely cry, 


If thou art Eater di der M 1.201 
Who ſinful amy to be baptiz'd. by thee, 


Parents; w LOVE: TSRERE- 


14. 
| 2 e He upon him threw. .. 


— 
And made the meek, Sains bow to his bigh FunRion, 


Old Fordan ſmib dz receiving ſuch, high . 
Making his — guard t 


5 1 And with 1 — ſtriye 


* That Dove which perched. heretofore - 


Meek Sanctity had amd him well with * 


Canto. In 


— wh Lord reply 2 For once , 1 
r. rhals alone ee wan Faint 
RN righteoufncfs; ambiguous He .,_ \ ny 
Felt ſacred A ſusprize his trembling Will 185 in 
He muz'd, ind gueſs'd, and hovered abay | | 
Tommee, Vn, | 


of an e  Injungians. 
Whoſe virtue forthwith e 


Caſt but thige eye à little up the > no 
Wading in eld there chou ſeeſt Theme, 
148. 


For thoſe ſmall pains obedient he had 

dryed way 
Through wonders when to) Canes, {ſreel went, 
Nor do's. he envy no.] œ Paftolus ſtreams... 
Or eaſtern flouds, whoſe 840 are pay d with Gems, 


The waves came cro wy another 
To their fair Lov their c ute to give: 
Each one did chide and juſtle back his babe, 


To kiſs thoſe Feet, and ſo more f. 


tes ow, | 
Than from its virgin ſpring it 


did OW. 


150. 
But thoſe moſt happy Dro the 74 caſt * 
On Life's pure into the joyleſa Sas 


Which borroweth from De«th its Rile, wee 
And ſoon confuted that fad : 


The Deep that-da eviv'd, and: clapt bis han 
And wird d fn about his wo 
151. 
See there thy Sent is on the bank, and more 


Than Heav'n flown down and pitch'd upon his bead: 


High on the all-iliiftrious Throne of God, 
Hath choſe this ſeat, nor thinks it a Deſcent. 
On ſuch high terms to leave the Firmament. 


152. 
eſis is, although 


5 App ndeft fink of black ferace, 
In the ou Di 

Still triumphs in his 1 — 
Still Majeſty holds its al 


In the bright Orb of 


153 
And Heav's well witneſs'd this 
That wondrous inſtant op'd its month and bp d. 


This is my * n+ in whom do ſhine 
All my Joys Jew O how: far and wide 
That dict fly, on which each Mu — Hold, | 


ſtrange truth, which i in 


And round about Le World the Wonder told. 


154. 
From hence to Court the valiant Bu goes, 
fin no les than SE Lell! 


Proud Enemies à combat to maintain. 
He who dares nothing but his Aber fear. 
Againſt all Monſters way procldimt a War. 15 * 
c — 


Canto 11h 


Behold how. Pomp rhe * * nen. * 


hat ſthumes of fond 
72 puffs 10 dre his face I Dur hr appear, , 


A Cenſor. now. 4 juſt Truth to ap 
Home to the Kin 
Should rather fwell with Tears, his breaſt 


146. 


Who 8 90570 pit _ 
Prance e Subject to vile 

82 be one r unlawful is, cties hes. | 

O far be it from KE the Law, 

For whoſe defence fo 2 


157» 

Since to thine: own; Commands juſt duty Thou 
| pon ue from thy Subjects; let thy neck 
Not ſcorn to thine.own, Aabers 21 to bor. 
W The Precedent may 

= Thy throne and kingdom 
Higheſt Rebellion 's Leſſon i th 


= rhy Brothers, Wife to . near is d 
As Ke himſelf; O tear him not in ſync 
= You murder him alive when you divid 2 
is Dearef HY The worſt of Plunder | 

= 1s Mercy, if Send with this, which doth - 


By wearing off one, half, unravel. both. 


g 1-59» 

live, live O King, and. flouriſhz : live for ever; 

vet not for. works of Death, but Ach of Life. 

Deasb's proper hateful, office tis to ſerer 

he loving, Husband from his lawful. Wife: 
But He his wrath as yet deferred hath; 


O why. wilt Thou more cruel. be thay Deach!.. 


| 160. 
God who made this encloſure, 
In to her Pkzlip, ſtill hath left to Thee 


And thy free choice, an open Champain, where 
Millions — ſweet virgin 1— be, 


Adorn thy bed with any one beſide, 
Oaly h Brooher's mnt was be ly Bride. 


161. 
Muſt not? th' Adultereſs cry d (for I "os by) 


Whether is Herod, or 
And ſhall the Acts of ae 


ing Her 


Be flouted by this pratling Thing 2 
My bodkin burns his traytorous tongue to bore, 
And make it fure for preaching Me a Whore. 

162, 


Be thou coment my Dear, the King replies, 
Strait I' revenge thy Wrong, 
Rebelliog's fiery Boils may Ikelier riſe 
From his invenomd Wonds againſt 

Than from our {| 


Drag bim to Priſon, he ſhall art for this. 


163. 

( Unhappy Traub, how gains vain flattery. 

* grace and fon the Court oy Thou. 
o mi feoure 

Whilſt that doch Lies, = * 

Who th 


Vet bear ſt a nn 


hold 


bereuen LO#En MYSTERY. 


ply, 
27 


b he Heavin-embraved Preacher is, 
Ves, thore t melts to fee 681 34 


and wrack ˖ 
of thy People Fd. 


for tis Mine own. 1 


my Crown 
s Match; which Heav' n long bleſs! 


raps, and Poiſons fare, 
ough thou meck and poor and naked art, 


67 


in the n "+ 7 there ads... 
% dwelt and Deſtberows . 


a Cork. all Mech Town's proud. Taupts inforc'd to path, 
In Fu. 1 patience and megk exultation: 1 


The Saint it thither hutriedz 3nd down * ; . 
Into the wiry angeon headlong. thrown] / 


163 « 
So when unworthy Chance dpth proſtitue 
Some noble — anto ſordid wine, 
The ſenſeleſs, Beaſts unable to compute 
Their Pri zes worth or read thoſe beams which thine 
With loye-commandiag, beauty, rudely tread: 
Into che vilelt dirt its precious. cad. 2% Tic 


166. 
Theſs rude dead walls, with tones, almoſt as hatd 


As that which for a heart did fer ve the King, 
The Pris per up in a ww. def bar d: 


80 free, Conte tion ſtili did bring 55 
Heay'ss latitude oa wn Rrazts, and ſwell 


Wich gels 3nd with God that leſer Hel. 


467. 
This is his noble Company, and He 
More liberty; doth in his Goal enjoy, 
Than fooliſh Herpd, thou ugh his Zerrarchy 
Op's to his looſeſt Luſts fo wide a — 
Vice is the fouleſt priſdn, and in this 
Not Fohw, but Herod the cloſe Pris ner is. 
168, 
Yet Herod -_ not ſo: (what pity tis 
Vain Thought and Fancy thus che ſcale hou . 
And po mY Reaſor's ſober folidheſs = 
Like light and idle froth. be caſt ;yway | ) 
For this {mart Preacher thus impriſon'd, 110 : 
Judges himſelf, and all his Pleaſures free. 


169. 
And in that freedom means to delebtate 
That Day which gave him welcome fromm the womb ; 
— crown which Ceremony with _ ſtate, 
His glitraring Nobles all to Court mu 'S 
That Men might in the ſplendor of each Buell 
Read his magaificence who makes the Feaſt; 


170. 
Abundant choice of every luſty Beaſt 
Was hither brougkt: No Bud ſo dear and are, 
But it was fetched from its higheſt Neſt 
To build in ſome quaiat py of platter here. 
To Neh's Ark ſcarce came a thicker Croud _ - 
For life, than to be ſlain there hither flow'd; 


171. 
The Ocean too rears in to fill this bam 


Of more than tide ſu 
Large ſhoals of vous yang Ar ſwim 


Yer. 


In aromatic s of ſpic | 
That * 's ominous 2550 forth may bring 
A needleſs Death to every | of thing. þ 


172. 
Anobition was. chief ſteward of the Feaſt jg 


Both Cook and Cater lig . 
Only Luſt mix'd the gallant ſauce, an 4 
The choice inflaming Deintiet of the Sea. 


Lo there the King is with his Nohles ſet, 1 x 
And all the go ded Table fra with . * 
em. 


— 
- 
” - — 
* — — . — — — — —„—¾— 
- 
+ 


„ PIT uy Us EAT 


e 
Intemp „Abend che boafd/ an ai q 
And crown'd with arkling Wine each? 


ng Cub: 

The King's health fitit went round, which evei 

Drowning his own in it, haſts to drink upp; 
And loudly praysg His life us full may be 


Of years; 2 the Board of diſdes ſee. 


Next to the 


Pi | 4 g/l 
All in a like ng Gere, | wor har n 1 of 
And heap upoh ber — NupdaPday / 
The inde of chelr art — 51 


Parti ſcort's ignoble Wit, 7 b 
Whom. is dle Mere Widdowey they cite 


175. 
Thew wid with poet exceſs, bowl after bowl 
Are to their ol, poured do] ß 
So monſtrous were thoſ&Draughts; that Barchars/ fol 
Had now all heir ſubdu'd, and hs Whos b 
Of tem and of ' their” Prince; w ries, 
Enough of this ſtaſt; now let's feed pur By. 


176. | 
For he the young Hrrodiar had Py" TENTS 
Whoſe face no ſooner dawned in © Hall,” : 
But an inchanting*meretricious Tide Ea 0 1 
Of ſweets and Grares overflows them l. 0 
Doubled her Locks and Dreſſes — J 0 
Becauſe her fond Spectators double ſe. 


* — 1 


TY 
No One ever on the watry — 
Did act e rue v fig bus 10 „ 

The gazing careleſs Seaman to engage 
In the deſicious ſhipwrack of his heart: 
Nor er was dangerous Sea ſo deep and wide 
As in her narrow breaſt this Nymph did hide. 


178. 
Behold her there: What ſtudied negle& ue 4 
Upon her ſhoulders pours her treſſes down ! 
How is her breaſt with Gems allurements deckt, 2 
E —— more eys and wiſhes" by its own; ' 

_ nakedneſs it ſelf commends , 
2 lu 
. 


al Fuucies to what's cover'd' ſends. 
Yea ev'n her quaint. L — thin and light 
With gorgeous hypocriſy doth lay 
More pen Ader would deny the ſi ght; F 
And whilſt it ſtops, invites into, the way. 
About ſhe ſwims; and by à courtly Dance 
Her other beauties value doth enhance. 


180. 
All Eyes and Hearts trip after” Her, as ſne 
About the Hall her graceful motions meaſures: 

No nimble Turn can in the Galiard be, 
But Herod's brains turn too: who by theſe” N 
Akin ſeems drunb, and to his ſurfeit doth - 00 

Give eaſe by vomiting his plotred Oath.” 


181. 


By heav'n and my own Majeſty, he cries, 
This Dance, ſweet Daughter, muſt not want reward! 
For never Venus traverſed the skies 
With a more Soül-Lommandipg Galiard: 
Let thy Demand be high; for ou” ir __T 
Half of my Realm, 'ris" wholly due to Thee. 


wink 


185. 
As long as Heay'ns grea Herod rej ; 
And «+7 be' this hae Bhat bt oy 1 44901 ign; 


Canto Il. 
1811 


A 2 Bluſh in her well L8H face 
This Promiſe kindled: to the Yen pt 
Three es he bows, and with a modeſt grace 
Minces her ſpruce retreat, that ſhe might 2 
Her "Mother's counſels, in whoſe joyfull Far 
She _ the favor Herod offer d herr. 


183. 
The ſalvage Onten ;, whoſe thirſt not all the Wines 
At that great Feaſt cbuld quench, unlefs they wer 
Brew'd with the richer "blood of John, Incliges b 
Her Daughter to requeſt this boon for her. 
I ne'r ſhall think, faid ſbe, that Hera is 
2 his Kip Head, whilſt 9 his, 
184. $ 
Thou knowſt my Wrongs, and with what pain wer 
The en of —— e his Preachment on = pinn'd: 
_ Help then m teous ven e on, and tear 
Away 5 Gib which — oy * Mothers mind. 


T e back flies the Damſel, . 
Thus ſweetens o*r her barbarous Demand: 


Wherein thine Handmaid doth lach favor gain, 

That half thy Kingdom ſhall not ſay me Nay; 
For real is thy royal Word: But why 
Should a poor Maids ambition tow'r fo b high? 


186. 
That mighty Promiſe well became the Nug, 
That like thy ſelf 2 Bounty might appear. 
But Heav'n 17 * t I ſo vile a Thing, | 
Thy Sceptet s glories ſnould in ſunder tear,” 
And break mine arm with Half of that Comm | 
Whoſe Total is, roo little for thy Hand. 


9 | 187. en ; 
A ſlender Gift more equal Pay will be 
To my Deſert ; Grant me but my juſt will 
Over one wretched Worm which knaweth thee 
And thy whole Stock: So ſhill the King fulfil 
His royal Word: I only crave His head © - 
Whoſe Tongue deflour d your and my Mothers Bel 


188. 
But at this impudently-meek Requeſt 
Strait ſtartled Herod: jy the Table Alngs; 8 
His locks and beard he tears, he beats his'breaſt, 
His teeth he gnaſhes and his hands he wrings, I 
He ſtares, Ir che, he weeps, and now ſeems mon 
With ſorrow drunken, than with Wine before. 


189. 
Alas, alas, he cries, what have I done! 
O chat my Kingdom might my Word Nell 
How ſhall I help thee now, unhappy John, 
Who. i in my Promiſe preach'd thy Funeral? 
As thee thy careleſs Tongue a Pris ner made, 
So my raſh lips have thee to death betray 4. 


190. 
O that to i y Lords had not been here 
The ſolemn” Witneſſes of my great Yow! © 


Muſt Death idtrude, and bie black Warrant ber 
Date on my ſadly-joycus Birthday ? How © 
«Shall 1 unſnarle my Promiſe ,” and contrive 
That both my Honor and the Saint may "mY. 
ol 


ll, 


45 
1 


: 


© 


| To recompence the too too haſty 


b Thus ſtrove the Tyrant by 
The viſage 


Canto III. 
191. 


cannot live; O that poor Herod were 
Some eas Alan, ther io be mige be e 
Of his Repate But Prince's hinars are n ft 
The Peoples 200 3 and by Community. | - 
The guiltleſs Bod Wauld be jured, - 
Should I my ſelf forſwear who, am their Zead. 


192. 

my fad Mipereeh Alber pen te the bey 
of —— fafery : Ne'r let. Mirth and Wine 
Your Tongues ünbridle, and ſuch fetters lay -- 
On your beſt freedom as are thrown on mine. 

Enſlav'd-am I, though King, by one wild Word, 
And my own Promiſe is my cruel Lord. 


| 193. 
A Lord which forces me to bath my ſword 
Deep in the veins of my moſt; choice Delight: 
What glimpſe can all my Kingdom me afford 
Of worthy joy, if my own Sentence fight 
Againſt my heart's beſt Wiſh; if I alone 
Muſt murder what I honor, hon Fehn ? 


194. 
And myſt Foby die? bear witneſs all how loth 
This fatal Word falls from my * 

t 
Which from Imprudence, not from Ae did ſlip. 
Then take his Head: Vet never ſay that I 
Iſſu'd this Warrant, but Neceſſity. Au 


29%» 
a comely Ly 
of his hideous Hate to paint, 42 


W Leaſt in the Daſelt Dance his Poließ 


Did 
Muſt then the bloody Hypoc 


Might ſeem to have been mask d againſt the Saint. 
Thus dreads He his unlawful Vow to break, 
But fears not Left with guiltleſi Blood to back. 


196. 
'Twas plain, his finite though outrageous Vow 
proſtitute but half his Realm: and why 
rite beſtow 


| f More than the whole ? what Prodigality 


' : 
9 
232 
> 
S 1 
1 5 
2 


And feeds his Soul on it. but that 


4 The 
To reap her ſprightful ftratagem's event: 
And ſeeing now the bloody Preſent, ſtrait 


Is this, mad Herod? for John s Head alone 
Is worth more than thy Kingdom, or thine own, 


I 97. 


Lo there the Laff Diſh of great Herod's Feaſt, 
The Martyr's fair Head in a Ch 


er lay d: | 
He ſmiles within, though clouds his face o'r-caſt, 
proud Maid 

Knowing her Mother by this Death would live, 
In triumph takes the Diſh, and takes her leave. 


198. 
royal Beldame in ſuſpenſe did wait 


Grown young with ſalvage joy, her high Content 
She to her dancing Daughter ſignifies. 
In her own tripping and laſcivious guiſe. 


199. 
Then like a fell ſhe-Bear, whoſe long-wiſh'd Prey 
Is fall'n at laſt into her hungry paws: 
She tears the ſacred Lips and rends a way 
Unto the reverend Tongue, which out ſhe draws, 
And with moſt 


Her owaniſh Revenge upon it feaſts. 


© \PSTCHE,: „ LOYVEs MYSTERY. 


peeviſh Wounds and ſcornful Jeſts 


39 
200. | 
But mark that Conyoy of illuſtrious Light 
Which makes ſtom this low World ſuch joyful haſte: 
The better Part of Jolm there takes its flight | 
Unto a greater Sings than Herod's feaſt, 
Being from this Earth , that Goal, his Body, three 
Priſons to heav'nly Him, at once (ct free, y 


2801. 
The Prophers and the Parriarchs gave way, 
When they this greater Saint approaching ſaw ; 
Who now at anchor lies in Bliſes Bay, 
Far from thoſe forms he grappled with below; 
And ſweetlier reſts in Abraham's boſom, than 
In that adulterous Ang's the luſtful Oneen. 


202. 
This is the Story which the Yirgin-Aother 
Hath round about thy Girdle made to live: 
Vet lives it not, compared with this other 
Immortal Jewel, which thy Spoz/e did give 
To crown the reſt, and tie up all the ſtory 
In one divine Epitome of Glory. 


203. 

Obſerve it well: but never let thy Tongue 

Preſume that any Eloquences Dreſs 

Can ſuit its beauties; which no Seraphs ſong 

With due and equal ſweetneſs can expreſs. 
The Angel here, his ſtately Lecture done, 
Expeted Pſych's approbation. 


204. | 
She, twixt Amazement and Delight divided, 
Peruſed all the ſtrange /mbroidery ; | 
But when to that laſt Gem her eye ſhe guided; 
Exceſhve Joys fo ſwelld her foul, that ſhe 
Runs over with delicious tears, and cries, 
Come Phylax, come, gird me with Paradiſe, 


205. 
Content, ſaid He, but then be ſure to ſhrink 
Your proper ſelf alone within your ſelf: 
Severely ſtrait's the Girdle; never think 
That any ſupernumerary Pelf 
Can find a room in this rich manſion, where 
The outward Walls of ſolid Jewels are. 


206. 


This ſaid; before her ſelf was well aware, 

He nimbly buckling it about her heart, [Ei 

Preſs d forth this ſtrill Complaint : O Phylax ſpare 

My ſqueeſed Soul, leaſt from her ſelf ſhe ſtart. 
Loofe, looſe the Buckle ! if the time be come 
That I muſt die, at leaſt afford me room. 


205. 

Muſt I be girt to death, and not have ſpace 
To fetch one png ſigh before I die? 

O me l whoſe ſins have made my Spouſe 1mbrace 
Me with imbroyder'd tortures; ſo that I 


The Riddle of unhappy Maident, go 
In travel with more than a Mothers Woe. 


208. 
And ſo ſhe did indeed: Such matchleſs Throws 
And Pangs did ſting her in her ſtraitned heart 
At length her Griet ſhe bringeth forth, and ſhows 
Her wondering ſelf the reaſon of her ſmart ,- 
Whilſt from her labouring breaſt ſhe breaking 
A ſhapeleſs Lump of foul Deformities, 


ſees 


Abor- 


40 _PSTCHE, or LOVE. MTSTERT. Canto 11 
zg. | 218. | 
Abortiye Embryo's, unformed L.. For by this Girdle ſbe His Puls her i: 
Pinfeathered Fancies, and half - ſhap'd Deforic Ia whoſe alone the Name of Eve the reads, 
Dim dawns of fondueſi, doubtful ode: of _ > Whilſt in the Languiſtiments-f ſofteſt Biß hat 
Glimmering embers of corrapti ue Fires, | — On dainty Torments wy ring 8g. ſhe feeds; 
Scarce ſdmerhing, and yet more than nothi Crying with mig ſiabs, when - 
That myſtic „that dead-living Mal? 7. Shall I have liv'd this Death, Joe Liſe begin! 
210. 119. 
O how tormenting is the Parturition-'/- What further buſineſs have 1 here below D | 
Of tender ſouls, when they unload dle « In this vain World, whoſe ; joys I reliſſi = TS 
Of their blind night=conceiv'd brats of Perdition! Who 1s the Conqueror: of my heart, but Thou? 
O how the peeviſh and reluctant elbes And ſince thy Love this victory hath got, 
1 (Mad with their own birth,) viperouſly contend Why muſt thy Captive not permitted be 
. The worried bowels of the heart to reno! To wait on thy trĩiumphant Coach and Theet. 
ö 211. 220. 
1 This makes faint fooli Martals oft Sri? 21 Tz Though of al Scorn 1 y be; 6b: | 
[ The fad Reverſion — Pain, 2 Feet wh — ary thine on choice dale! 
9 Before this Conflict's pangs: So they may here If I had ſtill neglected been by Thee, | 
k A quiet truce with their ſoft „int maintain, This Body had not ſeem'd my Dungeon now: 
It They are content, though Hell muſt with their Grave But my s this Tuſt of Heav'n unto me deign' d. 
Set ope its mouth, and them as ſure receive. If ſtill to wretched Hei I muſt: be chain d? 
1 212. 221. 
b? O bitter pleaſantneſs of preſent Eaſe, To wretched Hell; ſor ſuch is Earth to me; I k/pe 
| Which in thy bait Death's ſharpeſt hook doſt hide: And ſo would Heav'n be too, wert Thou not there, = Thy 
| The moſt prodigious fatal Witcheries But to the gloomy Realm of Miſery -- nw 
. Are harmleſs Joys to thee, who from the wide Shouldſt Thou remove thy Throne, Lne'r ſhould dar hat 
h 11 of eternal Bliſs canſt Man a T To any higher Paradiſe aſpire, And 
| Seduce by rotten Joy's ſhort flattering Span! Than what is planted in th' — fire. Whil 
i 213, 222. 
4 Hehe deliver d of that monſtrous Birth, DO O that ſome courteous Turtle me would lend N 
1 Finds her ſtrict Girdle fit and eaſy grown, Her feather'd Ours; that I my ſoul might row 1 Ind lef 
ü Affording room for all the Train of Mirth Up to the Port of my Deſires, and blend Er Ev) 
1 With which her boſom now was overflow: It ich the N -bliſs which there doth flow! f ſulle 
16 She view'd the Newborn Heap, and viewing ſmil'd I never we 2-4 — Earth ſo low did ly, That 
1 Not out of — but hate unto the Child. Or that the Heav'n till now was half ſo high. When 
15 214. 223. f f 
* As one from blind Cimmeria newly come, | O why art Thou ſo lovely, if | he Ses 
b Beyond his own ambition, into Muſt {till live Exile from thy dane Eyes! 3 ath of 
Arabia's v\efſed fields, and meeting room This Token, Jeſu, makes me louder cry 4 hen ff 
Both for his eyes and joys; doth wondring go For Thee thy ſelf the far more pretious Deine. I hrougl 
Through thoſe ſpice-breathing paths,and thinks that ge O what will thy Supreme Imbraces he Into 
Doth now no leſs begin to Live than See : | If this ſmall Cincture thus hath raviſh'd me! I In bri 
215. 224. 3 
So overjoyed ſbe admired now | | I xaviſh'd am, and from Luſt's ſwarthy flame - - ' i hen al 
The glorious Day new riſen in her breaſt, For ever by this bleſſed Rape ſet free; 4 luſtriog 
Where carnal Clouds before would not allow And yet by ſtronger Ardor ſpurred am f jolly 
A conſtant beam to dwell; but overcaſt To be reveng'd on thy dear Love and Thee: Dad eny 
Her ſoul's face with ſo groſs a miſt, that ſhe If I may be but thy domeſtic ſlave, Love- 
Nor Heav'n, nor what way led to it could ſee. I of my Conqueror my Revenge ſhall have. Serpent 
Wo 225. 4 
Her heart clear'd up, far fairer than the face I yield, I yield, great Lord: Why muſt thy Dart emal 
Of freſh Aurora waſh'd in eaſtern ſtreams : Be always killing Me, yet never ſlay 4 hat P: 
bay. otted Thoughts flock'd in to take their place My ever-dying ſtill-ſurviving Heart? ; | thing 
| > for pure boſom, which a garden ſeems Why muſt thy furnace with my Torment play, | e ga) 
{1 "Of Lilies planted on warm beds of Snow, And burn, but not conſume? O why, why muſt Are n 
oo Through which God's Spirit doth gales of odours blow. I be no Mortal who am fragile Duſt ? Our L 
| 
217. 226. | 
All ſublunary ſweets ſhe has forgot, | O cruel Abſence! ne'r was preſent Hell WV cak D 
Nor thinks Us bitter World can breed ſuch things. So true as thou unto its difn al Name! hich t 
ö All Beauties to her eye are but one Blo :- O torturing Hope, which only doſt reveal Life, 
1 All Bees to her are nothing elſe but ſtings : A tempting glimpſe of Light, but hid'ſt the flame; ind Jel 
| All Loves are Hate: all Dalliance, +1. 2p That ſo the ſweetly-cheated Eye may be A Lif 
All Blandiſhmekts, but Poiſon in the faſhion. © Aſſur'd by that ſhort fight, ſbe doth not ſee, That 
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WV hat Patent then can ſeal Stability 
o things below? How doth proud Fortune flout 
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CC IV. 
27. 
wg od ſo? 4407.25 0 
hat means this barbarous Rack of ſweet Diffres # 
hat makes my Tears ſo kindly-falyage now 


4t 

As not to quench; bit feed zd mock my Fires - 
Dear Girdls help | out If heay'oly Thou be lack; 
Soon would my overſtretched heart ſtrings crack. 
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I. 
how falſe art thou unto 
who with a comly Cheat 
fo by 1 0 
And think thy foot ſure on a Rock dot , 
Whilſt thy Naa is the faithleſs Sand. 


Thy bleſſed Name, 
Hearts ſo potently 


2 


e Day which foil'd ſo brikdy in the Morn, 


And left no frown in all the face of Hegv'n, 
'r Ey'ning hath been made the Prey and Scorn 


Pe fallen Clouds, ſo furiouſly driven; 


That Phæbus's ſtouteſt help was all in vain, 
When he the gaudy sky ſtrove to maintain. 


Zo 
he Sea in winning looks demurely dreſs'd, 
ath often bid the Mariner been bold; 
hen ſtrait an unſuſpected ſtorm hath preſs'd 
hrough the lamenting air, and having roll'd 
Into a foaming mount the vexed Deep, 
In brine intombed the preſumptuous ſhip. 


” 
hen all the glorious Realm of pure Delight, 


Wluſtrioys Paradiſe waited on the feet 
f jolly Eve; 
Ind envious Treaſon lurked in thoſe ſwee 


e little thought that Sight 


et there ſhe met the fell 


Love-breathing Beds ; 
eav'n the worſt of Hell. 


Serpent, and found in 
5 
Chauge wheels all the Stars about: 


he gayeſt Confidence which fooliſh We 
Are not afraid to build ; but vainly truſt 
Our Hopes are firm, whilſt we our ſelves are duſt ! 


& 


Peak Duſt, on which the leaſt Wind domineers 


hich through this mortal Life's faint climate blows; 
Life, which if not fenc'd by prudent Fears 
ind Jelaouſies, its own ſelf overthroys : 
A Life fo treacherous in its friendlieſt hye, 
That Saints themſelves have found its falſeneſs true. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Gall d by ſevere Devotion's 
The Senſes and the Paſſions r e; 
Prid's voted General, who 4 while diſdai ns 
The Office his Ambition moſt did love. 
Reaſon's ſurpriz'd, and into Priſon thrown t 
The Will revolts, and Piyche's left alone. 


C — 1 Remns, 


* 7. 2 
So true, that did pot Heay'ns authentic Law j 
And, what more ſweetly binds, that Copy which 


' Heay'ns humble Son on his high felf did draw, 


The matchleſs worth of gloriqus Patience teach; 
Not all the Joys the World and Life can give 
Could charm their ſouls to be content to live, 


8. 

For whylſt all raviſh's Pfche feaſts her heart 

With amorous ſighs and pains, and day by day 

Riots and furfeits in delicious ſmart, = 

Which reliſh ſweeter to her Soul than they 
Who their too- tender ſtudies fondly ſpent 
To cheriſh Her with natural Content? 


9. 

A knot of friends with Her together born, 

And brought up under one ſoft roof of skin, 

Began to ſtomach that imagin'd Scorn, 

She heap'd on them; who thought their only Sin 
Was too much Love to Her; a Crime which might 
More. Pardon challenge than Revenge invite. 


10. 
'Tis true, ſaid they, We now her Servants be! 
And yet as truly are her Siſters too: 
Nay were aur native Seniority 
Due privilege allow'd, we all ſhould go 
Before, and ſhe, the youngling, come behind? 
Sure ſhe ſhould not have found Us ſo unkind, 


11. 
But now Sh' has chanc'd the upper hand to gain, 
She makes Us feel it in her Ren Law. 
So upſtart Princes in their furious reign 
Their weakneſs by their too much power ſhow : 
So paltry Currents, when ſwoll'n picket, pour 
More rage than ſober ſtreams about the ſhore, 


12. 
Our natural freedom We myſt not enjoy, | 
But when ſhe liſts; and O how ſeldom's that! 
Great buſineſs ſhe pretends both night and day, 
Imploy'd about nor We nor ſhe knows what. 
It tickles Her, but hard on Us doth grate: 
She calls it _ but all we find ie Hats. 


— 


Yet 
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Its full mouth'd indignation, and fil! 


(a) The 


- But now alas, I fee m tribute's thin: + I 
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42 


rz. 
Yet be it what it will, What's that to Um, 24 
Who are not bound Her humors to fulfill 
Witch our own Ruin ſince her carriage thus 
Is wild and rampant, why ſhould we fit ſtill 
Wich deſp'rate Patience, -till-we-be-undone-?-- 
What need we fear her? We are Five to One. 


| 14. 2 1 
The worſt that can befall us, is Deſtruction; 
And that already gapes upon us heer: 8 
But ſhould kind Fortune 8 ny bo lay Protection 
Over our juſt Adventure, we lere 
To Safetiet Port which way foe'r we Sail: 
We can but Periſh, and we may Prevail. _ 


4 e. 
As when th! impriſot d wind in Earth below,. 
Vex'd with thoſe ſtraits, begins to rage and ſwell; 
Its dungeon firſt it ſhakes, then forth doth blow 


| is 4 


„ 


The world with tumult, tearing down the trees, 4 
Diſmounting mountains, plowing up the ſeas: 


16. | 
So did their ſullen murmur gather ſtrength, 
Unhappy ſtrength, by mutinous degrees, . 
Boiling to ſuch impatience, that at length 
By flat rebellion. Y reſolve to eaſe 
Their, overcharged ſtomachs z being met 
At council to contrive the venturous feat. 


17. 
"Twas in an upper chamber dark and cloſe, _ 
Arch'd with thin Ivory: for their common ſeat 
A white and foft and living couch they chooſe, | 
And then with fawning earneſtneſs intreat 
The (a) Maſter of the houſe, that he would pleaſe 
In Equities fair ſcales to weigh their caſe, | 


Grave He, whom vaſt experience had made 
A Judge moſt competent in their eſteem, 

Smiling and nodding his aſſenting head, 
Added this needleſs ſpur to headlong them: / - 
Content, he cry'd, come let me hear your Plea: 
'Tis juſt I to my friends ſhould friendly be, 


I9. 
The pomp of my late Plenty I did W r 
To your unwearied pains, which joy'd to bring 
Crowds of all choice varieties which grow _ 
In heav'n, or earth, or Sea: the wealthieſt King 

Could not outvy that furniture which you 

To crown my Table daily did allow. _ 


20, 


Some lazy. ſullen melancholic Things. 

Guilty of their vile ſelves, come ſneaking in: 

But all your brisk and chearly Offerings _ 
Are intercepted ; and tis well that you 
Begin, elſe I had been the Plaintiff now. _ 


Glad were they all their reverend Cenſor ſpake . . 
In their own diſcontented Diale&t :.- 
But ſtrait their fond ambitions did awake 
A ſtrife-who firſt ſhould. plead : In high negle& 
Of all her Siſters, (H) Op knit her = "INS 
Ap ſhot. Scorn's arrows from thoſe full-bent bows. 


PSTORE, vw BOE MISTERT. 


By my imperial direction: 
0 1 
Coy (4) Gewfis bit her lips, which tumid grew 


But ireful (% Haphi leaſt could rule her pride, 


— * 
Who in two little tender Cells art =_ 
Such ſaucy ſcorn on all thy Siſters throw ? 


Wo domineers, but I, in and about 
Thy total ſelf? would not this ſingle Nail 


Flat War had been brought forth: But in He caſt 


Here do you pour in your concurrent ſtreams, 


The wrath of your impatient Spirits I 
| e 
But ſhould the Nezves of your brave fury by 


Highly I love you all, and could it be, 
Would wiſh that every | 
Tis true, what noble Haphe ſays, and ſhe, 


39. 
But gallant Os ſprightful is and bright, 


Her ſeat's completely 


Canco . 
RT = 
Who is your Queen, but I, Who ſir, ſaid ſhe, - 
High iv the plories of my double throne, 
Whilſt all your motions regulated be 1 


Blind fools, what could you do, were't not for M a 
In ſetting on our brave Conſpiracy ? 7 
ZI fe 


Wi 13 CJ 1 
| 3. 
That proud Word from her mouth no ſooner flew, 
But (c)Ofphrefis in high ſcorn ſnuff d it up. 


With boiling wrath, and ſcarce had pow'r to ſtop 
Her tongue from railing vengeance : (e) Acoe 
Prick d up her ears, and look d as big as ſhe. 


24. 


{Hig wolf ſhe, how durſt poor thou, 


See-not- thoſe eyes of thine my Empire ſpread 
Through all the Body, ev'n from foot to head? 


25. 


Be Arms enough to tear your Queen-ſhip out 

From both your vain. thrones? Nay ſhould I affail il 
Thee with two wretched Motes, they would ſuffa 
To damp that day in which thou prid'ſt thine ey 


26. 


His peremptory Sentence: Hold, ſaid He, 
Your duty in wy houſe, is to Agree. " 


27 


This is the Main, how ſmall ſo e'r it ſeems, 
Whither all your ſeveral winding Courſes tend : 


And in this Sea of Senſe your Rivers blend. er fo 
A Sea where never Tempeſt yet wag'd war; ut in 
Far be it then that Friends its Calm ſhould tear. Nine 


All tl 


28. 


Applaud, as uſeful for bold Diſcontent : | 


The frency of inteſtine War be rent; 3 
More with your ſelves than with your Foe you'l fight 
And make her keep you ſlaves by your own might. 


29. 
One might be Supreme. 


Moſt like my ſelf, doth Univerſal ſeem : 
Yet is ſhe of a courſer mixture, and 


As well as higheſt, do's the loweſt ſtand. 


O 


* 


The glaſs of Heav'n above, an Heay'n below : 

t's c higheſt ; and the right 

Of her Precedency her Beams do ſhow. '* 
She's all your Candle, and the way muſt lead; 

_Ev'n your own Intereſt for her doth plead. 
| een nee. 13 Conde 


IV. 


ants" IV. 


311 
ape,” to chis eee paid 
9 ee . to ſpeak 


ut . 20 * 


32. | 
4 what means to nile in theſe mine Eyes, [1 
4 10 ſhe, whilſt oy Pfyeht domineers, 


er now and then to ſet abroach my Tears, 
1 ne'f would for n 
Alas, in Griefs" 


eeping lie. 


— 


33* 
| he Ocean with leſs conn 
ts tide of Salt upon th affli 


nd down my ſcalded cheeks their billows pour. 
O why-mult here be everlaſting brine, ＋ 


34. 
et were theſe Totrents needful to make clean 


zut what crime ſtains us? Is't that We drink in 
11 Beauties round about the Hemi e? br 


For our Creation's end muſt guilty be. 


355 
be might 4 3 God impeach, 
1 ſhe doth magnify. 
by which | 


ore Ju 
hom 2 Wh fauning 


| s not His ſacred / Law our Paſs, 
Ve travel through all Viſibility? - 


Revenge upon her God by tort ring 00 


36. 

Are not the Eyes thoſe univerſal Claes 
Wo which the world doth fairlieſt ied let 
ar for a: Microcoſme by _ Ar 


Hut in à blind and 1 ach A 
Mine are the on ful Minen, 8 14. 
All things in cel true colors painted are. 


Heaven's not ſo high, 
Hut I can force Him in theſe Orbs of mine 
From morn to ev'n to roll his tk 

he bafhful jealous. Stars which ſhine, 1 
Can by their buſy twinckli 4 Way ſp + 
From theſe of mine to ſnatch their 2 2 Eye. 


E 38. 

Nay P too; th her brisk mixture be 
| — F oy not how. to: ids | 
ler ſubtile ſelf from my D ane, 
Phe by theſe Windows; eas ly is yd, 
Whether ſhe 


Whether ſhe ſighs or ſmiles, or hates or loves. 


1 6 
night | 


39- 
gn to mark how 1 
m kam d and ſeated, the. could not x deſpiſe 
he manifeſt and ſecret. Majeſty | 
hich th whey s. 14 compoſe 
But ſhe and doth . prove 
That Has if 4 is Wy "Blind, as well. as Loud: 


ould ſullen ſhe but dei 


PI rom W LOYES dy 


' © Theſe double Doors, whoſe hinges are in m7 will, 
ad makes them worſe than Blind?' Could it due. 0 


ee but I, 


han ſrom my ſprings the ſtream are * to d 
Whilſt all Tides elſe do know an Ebb but mine 


Pune Eyes and Me, I would not count them — 


What were we made for elſe? Alas that we 8 | 


Bold Hypocrite, who her own faults doth this. 


* © Where I inſtrined lie in dainty 
The Aadnate Tunicle is outmoſt ſpread, 


$96 
nor glares the Sun ſo with, 


nee, 


Fo. Through which. al 
or fears, or "Nat or moves, T 


ompoſe mine Ee. 


Aj 


' © | Heneb tis nue pays 50 A: to this Bk; 
. ho a ince 


ſy Arch which roofs my habitation? | 
ich äs reſolute Dylan doth' 


4 r the ran dart at it: This fabric's faſhiori 


Makes fair the W 


1d above, whoſe radiant bye 
The upper Orbs ha 


arch'd with Majeſty. 
471 


From all their ſprightſul motions 1 l 
Elſe could they not catch tender 'Sleep; which ſtill 
Is ſhy ind fearful, and flies Voice. 


Theſe make my Eaſt and Weſt; my Day b theſe 
Doth riſe and ſet as often as j Deaf. , 4 


42. 


Nor do they vainly wintonize When they 
Suddenly 


twinkle ; but with needful Then | 
Sweep all th' incroachments of bold Duſt-aws 


Which on thy Glaſſes ſace had flown, and ſ pread | 


Their unctuous kindneſs gentiv to fopply 
What thirſty Air ſteals fre m my open Eye. 


43. 
Two files of Pikes at either avenue © 


With preſt attendance ſtand both night and 5. | 


wn Which free àdmiſſion to all friends Slow, 


But to injurious Gueſts ſhut up the way, 
Right truſty Hart; whoſe faithful fear to me 
Breeds no — but TO 


e o Full is my houſe of nimble ſervinits, who 
© Their ready ſelves in all oy bus neſs ſtretch ; 
, Whither my wiſh, 


or my Thought doth go, 

With ſweet * they thither reach. | 
No Prine's Steeds can with ſuch {peed 6r baſe” 
Devour their way, as I am roll'd'by theſe, ' | 


3 | 
Six cburtiy Curtains cloſe embrace 'my Bed, n br 


reſt. 
Which with protection doth. the five inveſt, 


And in her bofom ſhroud bot them and Me 
From haſty motion's 1mportunity. 2 


46. 
The next 4 Corneont Veil, both fitm and bri right? | 101 


My natural Lanthorn, whoſe dia phanous fi 


Can both tranſmit, and fafely hay the Light _ „te 


a! By which the Body and my ſelf T ede 


No time can ſpend this Lamp, nò boiſtrous lor 


Can puff it out, or breath it any harm. 


45. 
The third; of Graf s foft polifh'd coat is made,” 


Yet lin'd with ro = delicately fine ; 


kinds arid tribes of Colots "Tn 
And traffic with the innet Cryſtalline ; 


The doubtful skin of Polypas did ne't 
Slide through ſuch yarious Looks as ſpott it hete: 


48. 


| This opes a caſement to the Pupil, whick - 


ET 


gabdy Iris clotheth in a dreſs 
fel. beaxties, ſhaming all thoſe rich 
alles 1 that heav'n above; which can expiely. 
Only the ſemi- glories of a Bo. 
For F 4 fair and total Citcle ſhows 
4 


The 


44 PSTCHE;: of Lore 1 MTSTRRT: n Canto. V. 
8. +F * | 
The fourth's chat doth kiſs This done: à dusky Veil ſhe thut w aſide, ;... 
And hug the tender Pupil: hen the 1 n And through #: Bale ape the Day: 
Looks on the Eye with fultide court ſy, this Up Titan ſprung; and, as the obe did. glide, 
Opes wide to meet and drink it in; w 17 | Spheded into the. ; Welt bis golden, 15 10 n. 
Her fable curtains draweth over heavy n, Where, red and hot, with his long jdutny , He 
This ſhrinks the. Pupil too into ne Wy il Plunined * cool bach of th Atlantis Sea. 
The Sth of Coſi, oy wm, a Then blufier'dia- as Ml ls 
a | Found no where hut in m „ Is | Rodelaboring Clouds; of wh Sec wk — 
This the 152 Region is 0 L Some pit - eee e F s e en | 
9 re _ live again; = ach ad Some with ſhow'rs of Rain a 
4 beſide, * — . Some pour d * monſtrous vermin, ſome a * ; 
FA trip pi with brisk aQvitye,,. is Of not deſired, Corn, ſome ſqueez d ou Blood. 


11 „ 6% : 
The ſixth's a. Texture of fo fine a thread, That Storm blown d'r; the march d forth 12 70 4 
That neat Arachre might the Spinſter „ With fragrant Green, whoſe fweet Embroidery 3 
| Whoſe matchleſs art is fo diſtinciiy read In blooms and buds of virgin ſmiles by 
| In eyery. line, that. thence it takes its name: | A ſcene of rid. ul echoed by | | 1 
We call't Aranca,. a Net whereby Ten thouſand * perch N Tree, 
by I catch the pureſt winged Beams that fly. * Tun d their ſoft pipes to Natures harmony, 
\ 52s 
f Beſides, ſuch precious Humors I. contain Vet underneath, in Ades i in 
* As ſurniſm me. with richer Purity, ws er The Peacock ſtruited, whoſe . 
q Than do's the boundleſs jewel-paved Main * 2 the 1 . 4 Models bravery ++ + 
8 Its Empre er l Mee * — „ oteg eco” — wp 
10 Is but © t Liquor Queen, d or that winking not expre 
N But I of Tz all limpid, e be if So full a „ of heat n n Ham d in * 
N 62. 
i That which do's reg Sammer came next ; with her 69m a 
8 The 81 of a n | A wreath of flows apon ar NN 
. For under it 90 Lauid. Gr 63 The e ſbeaves of ripened er her er fund, 
q Couch d fair! Ae a Bed as rayiſhi 1, a all her way Na vholeſom P 
4 As its illuſtrious ſelf, a molten | 1 went, no n n Arm 
90 Of gentle Glaſs; upon the bottom ſpred. (For it wan hot) to ſhade her head from harm. 
* 1 \ 63. | 
ib And in che Mirror of this triple Spring. Then follow'd Sager, with-het boſom g 
1 All ſprightful forms have ample room to play: Of exery fruit-which either tempts the Ey 
i The myſtic ſhapes, of every of thing _ Or charms the Taſte: here Haneneſs e cull 
30 Cloſe moulded | jay 2 ſoft and unſeen ray, And weary grow: here wide-mouth*d 
11 on luſtant s poſting wings do hither Wo | Might her own; boulimy devour with . 
ö ive into ſc Decps, of Purity. N on.) Facility, than ſpend this teeming ſtore. 
[0 $5- 64- 
4 Not A . Crowns and Sceptres, but At hſt came drooping Winter flowly on, 
i In Princes E Abel 1 Mgt doth 1585 Suier For froſt hung heavy on his: heels; the 5er 
1 i Pre Hy hampions are, whoſe conflict yet Languiſh'd in Him; and looked ald and 'wans 
' o Soldier's why or heart, could cr ſuſtain: th He quak'd and fhiver'd his triple fur: þ 
in Ev'n mazh Troy prov'd a burnt facrifice . Which way foc'r he works, and ſtirves to cn I 
To the more flanung _ of female Eyes. He's to the knees in Snow at every ſtep. | 
. 6. 
Love's con quring gage borous from the Bye For Snom was all now; and in this IA 
His e quiver, bow, and darts; The wanton World, which made ſuch jolly 
And wins by chat ſoft fierce Artillery, II Autumn's, Summer and AN Sake, 
His might 3 1. Hearts. Muſt (girded up by Ice,) do for t 
Eyes o bis un . what might He not This cold, chaſte, ſtrait- lat d garb will beſt 
ere, who bas ſuch power by others got! The ſaults thoſe looſe — taught to 
6. 
And this is my Domeſtic — 3 & 2575 2:7 This celeb Pageant 'd upon 
Lo now my outward equal Magazine : 127 The cbt ande bal — 
She beckned here 5 when at an unſeen 4 . | Thread 2 ouds with in ige 12 


With ſplendid haſte a ſilver Globe roll'd bay" 
Whoſe ſparkling Eyes ſhew'd it the: \ 
And wheel from Ev'n through all the Ni 


What Art was here to Riches married! 
bn How thick the marble: 
4. 


Spires und Towes el, 
Shading the houſes with uc Deny Wood! 5 


mo IV. 


5. 
But like en dr ul Crown 4 Al che keſt 
og + Palace: mounted fac an high: 0 / 
Proclai by its double gilded creſt „ 4 | 
Its on and Its great Owner's majeſty, x. 
Vet vas this out ward Pump a: coerſe poor skin 1 
To thoſe bright Rarities which ſhin'd within. 


68. 
Here was the Jewel-houſe, where naked lay 


of Gems as might enrich the dk ty 50 | 
Wardrobe, in :well-wrought array 


Such thron 


There in t 


The clotbing of thoſe Clothes Embroy lerers 7 


To pride the back af ſcornſul Cour 
69. 


The World's deat Idol lay in Sacred heaps: 
The Optic Storehouſe there , 
productions fiſh'd: from Arts profoundeſt 54, ot 
The School of Admiration, and the Shop 

Of Miracles in Glaſſes trealurd up. 


_ 92 * 


e 
W Here Men, and Beaſts; and Birds were all of kin, 
Being ex ſrom one common womb, * 
The noble Proconneſian Marble Mine: 
And where the Stataary wanted room, 
= The-Paimer's livelier Lines enticd the fi ght 
To ſport in his leſs cumberſom delight. | 


nut in the Preſence-chambers ocean met 


* ** b 


Wide in his glittering Court inſphered WÜ + 
As Phabus in the rays of his own face. 7 


72. 

be Queen both of his Kingdom and his heart, 
Beauties beſt triumph, ſhow'd at his right — 

And Deignd her ſweet exuberance to im 

Upon that Aaiden Circle which did ſtand ; 

3 o wait and gare on Her, whoſe — Su Look | 

Was Meaders fairer heavn, & Pleaſures book. 


theſe 4 had drew 
from her Spectators: I 


BW hen 
| Aang fon; ſmi 


WShould I rip 


my total Treaſury; 
eep/ Which re — from the Loftieſt 
Of heav'n, down to the deepeſt of hell, * 


75 ok are 32 abiatcns mine 1 5 
In 10 
on {reg —_— 

et — She throws them r 
Ln n e au: 
Learn a Religion which muſt me undo. 


Fa 


| 73. 
To ſome fad blurred: ſhe ties 
y cheerly Sporleſs fight; or fotceth ah! 
10 ſtare ſo oni th ing dies, 
That ide dall J forget to ſee. 


She ſome pretence or Neben ſtill will l TWP 
In mere devotion o make me blind. L 


* 
CY 
a, 
= 


Buf 


porefits mw Lover MrsT ERA 


135 / 


Their ſparkling Brethren trained were to be 


Here ſtood the Checquer, that great Temple were d 
Who . 
round with rare 


| 79. 
Hear me, ſaid ſbe; _ 2 oe, 
For hearing all thi 


And narrow, to protect my 


ith mülions more, ſaid "0p Spa your view 


| Th? im 


And all her Dialects too w 


764 
ue Sher ders, Alten he bas lool d bis dah : - 
Can go to bed and reſt himſelf in — 0 T | 
But I at, BV'n muſt-Qill 1 3 
And watch her candle till the — be: 1 


Some comfort 'twere if I might but . 
By all thoſe. Pray'rs relief for my o, paths. 


77. 
But ſince nor Shs, nor Heat'n will pity . 
What could oppreſſed dying |Opfs 4-5 n 27 
But let her gaping Gghs ha have — to break ; 
Into theſe 15 paints; great: Sir, to you? 
To which you be deaf if E⁰Eͤ 
Pleads not as loud for me s mine on Cry. 


She ending thus; iin — 1 
her Siſter's Speech by lo ang 
— d back into their common Treaſury | 
W Ananmeſit , (where lay the throng. - 
. their ideal wealth,) and bad her make 
Ready her Train, whilſt ſhe. its Prologue ſpake. 


— 


te ward 
_ many a ſound | 
Upon mine Ears ha moſt unkindly jar d, A 1 
Yet courteous entertainment ſtill it found: 
The like I crave; nor mult my Siſters 
That next to Oy, place, mine-own I To 


80. 


e, 


| My Houſe is ſecret; cautious winding _ fle 
11 pompous Vanities; beſt Confluence : 

den Throne on ſilver floor was ſets, ; 
ich — new. Luſtre from the gorgeous Prince, 


And privy galleries into it lead + 
By which abſtruſe ſtate I my my glory a riſe © | 
Higher than if my Palace ſtar” 17 
Thus Jewels dwell cloſe in the Cavity 
Of Mother-Pearl'; and thus dwells An 


.L1, 


The outward. Room's oblique; that violent Sound- 


| May manners learn; and not ruſti.in too faſt; 

private bounds , 

Which by no ſtealing Vermin muſt be paſt. 
Yet if they venture, I have lime- twiggs there 
To check theit raſſie ſs, truſty Wax and Hair. 


82. F 
And at this Chatnber's end is plac'd my Drum 
Made of a Parchment ſoft and thin & dry; 

And ready corded. But the ſecond Root "| 
Is of my active Tools the ien e K 
My Haminer's and my Anvil's 10 thets, 
By which J forge all Sounds I pleaſe to hear. 


83. 


9 R ſmall but wondrous buſy Bones 


ener my Drum is beat, articulate 


. acer foature of all bieedi | ny 
uſt as the. Teeth at prat 71 
} Indeed would be cb thought 1 2 5 


. 
The ſhapes ages: but ' Acoe tov tan ſpeak, 


For could I not, 1 


24s trade were vain 


to make 
One Language, did not I produce agdi 
All her ations: I to purpoſe 1 


And I alone; Words are 2 wind , till 1 
Enliven them with rr energy. 


F 3 . 


1 ; 


+ the Me: 


A 1-25 4 40 
mY . 
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* 


Behiod theſe twice, u. third ivbuitt# whoſe ff: 
So Tortuous is andidubious; and ful1!] 2W W 
Of Labyrinth, chat chence it takes itt Name:. 
Six ſemiacircles there hook in and pull 
The ſownd to every dornerꝭ that it ma 
Grow well acquainred er it paß aπwW y. 


x ad —_— 
Next, unto that, my moſt reſerved C ‘] rr 147 
Wreaths up its pliant ſelf in privacy j; 
Jo as the wary” Periwinkle: Shel ii Wil 101 2971 
uggiug his own Ainvolyed: fides doth lie. 
From which darF'icloſer, by a private ſlit 
To the, grave Cenſor, I my News tranſmit; > 


87. 
Should PHche's 1 than chi, 
Sure ſhe! might deign me ſome reſpect: yet C 
Want not an ample T of Witneſſes 


hen ſtratt her Tram in decent equipage 
Anſwer'd her Look, and enter don the Stage. 


88. 

Up ſprung a ſuddain Grove, where every Tree 
Impeopled was with Birds of ſoſteſt throats : 
With Boughs Quires multiply'd, and Melody 
| the Singers Notes 
Till Philomel's diviner Anthems found + — 
Them in a deeper Sea of Muſic drown'd 3 


89. 
Beneath à ſilver River ſtole, and b 
Its gentle murmur did all ears invite 
In whoſe fair ſtreams a Swan, content to dp 
And at that dear price buy them freſh delight, : '- | * 
Tun'd her long Pipe to ſuch an height that ſhe 
Sung out her ſoul in her own Elegy,” 


As various was, as were 


90. 

Then came two golden Orators, the one 

From Greece, from Nome the other, to lament 

Her er Demoſthenes began, 

And rap'd the Hearers with ſuch full content, 
That from the throat of the delicious Swan 
His, which her praiſes tun'd, the honor wan. 


91. 
Yet Cicero diſdaining that the fame 
Of Roman Elaguence: ſhould buried be 
In that Birds grave; pour'd out fo vaſt a ſtrem 
Of all encomiaſticſuavity, y 
That: their deceaſed! Suan in every ſtrain 
Of his Oration more than liv'd again. f V4 


92. 
But Jabal then ruſhd in; and room, ſaid he, 
For my prerogative, who firſt could teck 
Scholars both deaf and dumb ſuch harmony 


Rude things, the Hammer and the Anvil, 1 
Tutor' d. to forge ſoul- charming Melody. | 


: 
Behind Him flowed; in all pleaſant throngss 
Of Muſic's Utenſils ; the Harp, 


the L ute 
The O 


rgan ( modergtor of all Songs) 


The Viol, N Sackbut, Cornet, Flute, 


The Harpſichord, Theorbo and Bandore, 


The gallant Trumpet, and a thouſand more. 7 


PNTORE) te LUMES 21S TERRY! 


' Acknow 


Withdrew himſelf : For loa ſurley Sea 
Comes foaming 
Io prove my Worth. With that ſhe turnd'd her eye, 


And 


The waves grew calm and ſmiled in his face 


The pious Fiſh, who all this merry while 


All ears were raviſh'd which his 
As pies 4.4 ſhort-winded Natures rect. 


7 (Yet neither of their Empires was ſo vaſt 1:4 0B 


Einto IV 


93. / 

Yet this great hom was dumb, till in there pteſt 

His Robe and Crown his | Dam 

And his ſweet Att betray'd what Prince he: Was; 
For ſnatching up the Harp, he made it wake, 
And all its ſilent Brethrens language ſpeak; © 


a ; 95. . - 
As to the ſtringi he whiſper; with his finger,” - 
They all told tales, and by their matchleſs Noiſe 
rr 
Diſcover'd thus, He join'd with them his voice; 
And as he ſung, again the heav'nly Boll 
Which Op/fs-thither brought, began to roll. 


| 96. 
But He leap'd into it, and in the ſpheres - + 


in; and 2 ms 1% PE 1% J } 


That dai | ine o Harmony : | 001 
The gare griev'd to ſee the Tempeſt's Roar 


Devour thoſe gentle Airs they heard before. 


97. 
Yet worying among the waves they ſpyd 
A wracked Mortal, who with — N 2 
ht up the Harp which floated by his fide; 
hop'd by that weak Bark to get to land; 
As knowing well that Aaſid's Powers might charm 
Aſleep the loudeſt wrath of any ſtorm. 


98. 
No ſooner botrow ud He the ſtrings ſoft Cry, 
But at the gentle Cill a Dolphin came. 
Lending his willing back to bear him hig 
Above the pride of that deluded ſtrea m. 
Arios ſtrait wich all his fingers ſtro ve 
To pay his fare and quit the Fiſhes love. 


99. 


The chearly Nymphs"look'd up and joy'd to hear 

Such coufteous Accents in that churliſn place, 

Where only Tempeſts us'd to beat their ear. 
The Midi came ſtealing cloſe about him, and 
Catch'd every Note that dropped from his hand. 


100. 


Did deeper ſwim in Joy than in the Se, 
And by the charming Harp's diſcourſe beguile 
His journey's tedious length, was ſad to ſee 
The period of his Voyage now at hand, 
And wiſh'd that he might with Arion land. 


101. 
But on the ſhore a Singi Troop appear d, 
Where Pindar and his air —— did play: 
umbers heard; 
And had not Flactus throw his fear away, 
And fir'd by envious bravery, ſtretch'd his skill, 
Lyric's ſole Soveraign Pindar had been ſtill, 
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102 


But they left Herbert too full roam to rein, 
Who Lyric's pure and precious Metal caſt 
In holier moulds, and nobly durſt maintain 
Devotion in Verſt, whilſt by the ſpheres 
He tunes his Lute, and plays to heav'nly __ n 
| | 


to IV. 
| ez. 


a '; deſerved Mountain Homer ſate, 
4 amd 1 Trumpet by his ſtouter Laies; 
hich Fame, who thither flutter d, having got, 


Till princely Maro with an equal Strain 


Embrac'd his voice, and echoed them again. 
104. 


Theſe at the ſecond bound reflected be 
y e, Muſe, but in a purer tune: 

I hc Auſe r- an her ſober Tuſc any 

: Greek, and Roman to prune, 

; 2 deln Godfi en Obilvion's bands, 
As He had Salem freed from Pagan hands. 


105. 

ot far from whom, though in lower clime 

et with a goodly Train doth Colon ſweep: _ 
WThough manacled in thick and peeviſh Rhyme, 

A decent pace his painful Verſe doth keep: 4 
= Right fairly dreſsd were his welfeatur d Queen, 
Did not her Mask too much her beauties ſcreen. 


106. 


zut O how low all theſe bow down before 
azianzum's and the World immortal Glory, 
in, whoſe heav'n-fired Soul did ſweetly ſoar 
up to the top of every ſtage and ſtory 

= Of Poetry, transforming in his way 

Each Muſeè into 4a true 'Vrania. 


| 107. 
nd by this heart-attracting Pattern Thon 
Ly only worthy ſelf, thy Songs didſt frame: 
Witneſs thoſe polith?d Temple Steps, which now © 
Stand as the Ladder to thy mounting fame; 
= And, ſpight of all thy Travels, make*t appear 


108, 

More unto others, but not ſo to me 

Privy of old to all thy ſecret Worth: 

What half-loſt I endure' for want of Thee, 
The World will read in this miſhapen Birth. 
Fair had wy Pſ5che been, had ſhe at firſt 
By thy judicious hand been dreſt and nurſt.) 


109. 

Some diſtance thence, in flow'ry wanton groves 
Luxurious Amoroſo's ſate, who b 

The thrilling Key of Sports and Smiles and Loves 
E ffeminated their quaint Melody. | 
Nimble Theocritus and Naſo were 

The leading. Lords of all that reveF4 there. 
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110. 

= Whoſe Conſort to complete, aforehand came 
Aarimo's Genius, with a voice fo high, | 
bat all the World rang with Adonis's Name, 


nk 


: 
* 
; 
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ill, 


Brave Muſe have done in ſuch a Theme as Mine, 
Which makes - Profaneſs almoſt ſeem Divine! 


111. 
But though Thou ſtoutly ſcorn'dſt to be in debt 
o any Sabject, and would'ſt only ow 
Thy Works magnificence to thy vaſt Wit; 

Mean I was glad my beauties lines to draw 
From well-{tor'd -Pfjche's graceful Symmetry. 


"PSTCHE;. or LOVE's MISTERT. 


-i{,} The cloſe of all was an affected Throng  - 


; Spread through the wondering World their only Praiſe: As Homer's ſelf, and deſpera 


\. © Theſe vain Byblows of Poetry 


»Was their ſole Jury 
- /, Preſumed here to venture to the touch, 


Th' art more in England than when Thou wert here. 


WW Unhappy Aan, and Choiſe! O what would thy 


Thy ſubject Thou commend'ſt, my ſubject Me. 


47 


11242 


Which chirp'd, pip d, crackled, ſqueak d, and buzz'd about; 
Muſbroom of Verſe: Who yet as boldly ſung 
tely thought 
Their Sonnets crack a noiſe as gallant made 
As did the Thunder of an Iliad. ä 


113. l * 
," Vegot 2 
Of Confidence and Sach, whoſe rhyming Itch 

„Accor had not 


Had ſhe not been aware the Cenſure was 
Not now by Reaſon but by Senſe to paſs. 


114. 
Thoſe. various Apparitions marching by 
This vocal 1 much — Loo this 
She cry'd, to court and ſolace Pſyche, I 
Would gladly drop: but ſhe fo ſullen is ; 
That what makes all Rocks move and Tempeſts reſt, 
In foul diſdain ſhe in my face doth caſt, . | 


; 115. 
She talks indeed of glorious Melody , 
Seraphic and Cherubic Anthems: yet 
What faith can flame with ſo much Charity 
As to believe the holy Hypocrite; | 
Or dream that ſhe for heav'nly Muſic ca 
Who grates on me with none but helliſh Jars 4 


116. 
In hideous ſighs ſhe ſmothers up my Ears, 
And diets me with big but hollow Groans 
Liv'd I a Subject in the Realm of fear- 
And Shrieks and raving Deſperations ; 
I would not murmur that the Monſters there 
Did tender me with yelling Torments tear. 


117. 
But muſt proud Phyche here a fury be 
In ſpight of all bs ſweeteſt hk ſpread 
Thick in her way? muſt her fell Tyranny 
; Chooſe on no footſtool but Deſert to tread ? 
Forbid it, righteous Sir, and lend ſome aid, 
Before to ruin we be all betray'd, 


118. 
Here Oſphreſis the next place claim'd as due 
To her right faitly eminent ſituation: 
Vet ſtepping up into more open view, 
She prefacd by her Looks to her Oration; 
Seeking for both, no other ornament 
But wrinkles of diſdainful Diſcontent. 


119. | 
My Wrongs, faid ſhe, although I third muſt ſpeak, 
Too well deſerv'd to have been told the firſts 
My Court you fully know; which, though it make 
No gaudy thow indeed, yet at the worſt, 
Dame Acoe, its ſtructure is as fair 
As your however young yet wrinkled Ear, 


120. 
For like an Alabaſter Prop it bears | 
The forheads load, yet ows that firmneſs. to 
No Baſis but it ſelf : Within appears 
A double Gallery, on whoſe walls there grow _ 
Quick watchful Hairs, which bruſh the entring Ait 
Jo ſend it to my Preſence cloatt & fair, 5 
ff 
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"a PSTCHE. of Lor ATSTERT. 
| tat. 

In theſe an uſeſat Backdoor lurks, wheteby || 
I breath coob gales to fan and chear the Heart: 
222 hp. . Inmpartiat Si, What better can become 
nende ee he my 5weers impart?; Vor injurd Set, than nerous Wrath 
And then through them the Sat of Oxomrs: ſtrat; To ſhew 1 Ls no leſs 

And with pure vigorous: Spirits: befriend the Ban. Of their deep Wrong, than of their Happineſs, 

I223e ' | 11. 

What kind of tribute I was: wont to yield 1 Geaſs, whoſe "haſty mouth ſived teady ope, 
Coy Pſyche, let Anamneſis conſeſs: MOBI ' Rejoyc'd to hed fiſter end her AY 
No ſooner had ſhe-ſpoken, but a feld And now fiid ite; my Tongue enjoy thy ſcope, 


Sprung on the fmiling- ſtage, whoſe youthful Drefs And in th defece thy powers ſtretch. 
pid all that dme repr 0 „ Bow b vB oo wheres 


" | 7 r 5 . 
If die we muſt{ tis reaſow-we' by forme | 
Sturdy Advemare firſt deſerve our death, * 


repreſent, more, Phiche not What I tay; 
Which Opfs had diſplayed: there before, cone will juſt Apoligies allow. 
BY + JOS | | 1922! 
Thick beds of Marjoram, of Thyme, of Myrh, Then fince tis prov'd the faſhion to diſplay | 
Of Violets, Primroſes, R een The native beauties of our habitation z : 
Of Saffron, Marigolds, and Lavender, My words ſhall travel in this beaten way: 


oy wer. ende) Pio, Although my Houſes ample commendation 
8 


ylop, Balm, Sage, Roſes, Pinks, and Lilies, By aff th' admiring World aſſerted is 
Of Honyſuckles and of Daffodiſies. Ig their ambition its deer to B. 
es. AF 7, "09 
Theſe ſhelter'd were with many a ſpicy Tree For never with more reverential fear 
Sweetly embraced by the Eglantine, And ſtrong devotion did the panting hearts 


Who joying in their fragrant company Of zealous Faizts aſpire unto the dear 
Among their odors did his own eritwine. 
And here the raviſh'd Sexſes ask d their eyes 


Whether this were Araby or Paradiſe. - _ 


125. 134. 
Their eyes in wonder looking up, eſpied And this is of two leaves, two Roſes leaves, 
Upon a Cedar what more wondrous ſhew'd, Whoſe tenderneſs the inward Guard ſupplies; 
A Phenix's Tomb and Cradle, dignify'd | A ſtrong and double Guard, which there receives 
Which richer Odors than beneath were ſtrew'd : With ſharp examination, and tries 
The flames roſe up to kill and to revive The burlieſt Gueſts; whom if it finds them rude, 
The Bird which ſweetly teacheth Death to live. It ſends into my Mill to be ſubdu d. 


Of Beauty on are prick d and fir'd to win 
Loves Paradiſe, approach to this of mine. 


126, 


135. 
Straight th' aromatic Cloud which rolled there There are they preſs'd and 2 and gentle made, 
Breath'd them ſuch ſprightful powers of quickning joy, And ſo upon my ruby table ſet; 
That now they marvel not a Bird ſhould dare Where, with a Canopy of Purple ſpread 
To die a death which could ſuch life diſplay. Over my head, Prince-like alone I eat; 
And if the ſmoke alone, fay they, can And dining with the Cream of all the feaſt, 
With ſuch Refreſhment, O what may the flame To my Attendants freely leave the reſt. 


127. 136. 
No wonder that wiſe Deiries deſire The in the Kitchen meeting at the fire 
Their higheſt, holieſt Altars ſhould be fed Sit down and pick what pieces like them beſt : 
With life-begetting ſpice ;- or that ſuch fire Where each one ſtuffing 1 his own deſire, a 
Should cool the wrath with maketh Vengance red: Grows fat and merry; then the ſcraps they caſt 
No wonder Incenſe ſhould have power to move Into the ſink, which by a private ſpout 
To gentle Pity molt incenſed Fove. Behind the Houſe is duly emptied out. 


128. 137. 
This ecſtaſy of theirs pleas d Oſphre/is | To me all Sapors willing homage pay, 
More than the Sweets did them: And why,cry'd ſhe, Knowing l ha 8 depends: 
Muſt I who pay ſuch dainty Rent as this What I diftaſte the whole World ſpits away, 
By moſt ingrateful Pfzche tortur d be} And what I juſtify, as much commends. 
If ſhe would ſlay me quite, there were an end; Admired Honey ne'r was known to be 
But ſhe delights my Murder to extend. Her ſweet ſelf, till ſhe pleas d and flatter'd me. 


| I 29, 138. 
For on the rack ſhe holds me nights and days; Nor has Azamnefis a thinner ſhow 
Tying me pris ner to a dead Man's skull! Of Rarities which to my realm belong 
On which whilſt ſhe her hands at prayers days Than thoſe my ſiſters pride diſplay d to you: 
Vileſt Corruptions fumes my Noſtrils fill. Conſult your eyes on that delicious Throng - 
" Worſe is my ſtate. than theirs who buried lie She uſhers in: if any thing there want. 
In death, and ſmell not their graves Miſery. Say then the world's ſupplies, not mine axe ſcant. 


Sate of Heavn's Bliſs; than thoſe who by the dans 
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into IV. 


5 | 139. 

; 4 golden Table glided 1h, 

3 27 1 a far richer Feaſt; | 
feaſt whoſe Powers might Yitellins win 

o loath his Empire's board, and here be gueſt, 
A Feaſt whoſe ſtrange variety and ſore | 
Dar'd call great Solomoms Proviſion poor. 


—_— 

vanguard ranked by a"$kilful hand 
2 (rufcful Summer irly diſh'd and dreſt ; 121 1 
or Plumbs, Pears, Apples, Figgs, Dates; Quinces, 
hoiſe Apricots ad vanc'd before the reſt: 
And then Grapes, Citrons, Oranges, and 
Pomgranats, A onds, Straw, Raſp, Mirtle-berries. 


141. 


he wanton Board with Sallads pageantry, 


nd ſend a challenge to the ſtomach from 


This was the ſecond ranged Squadron, whither' 
All Nations of the Air ſeem'd flock'd together: 


3 

he Pheaſant, Patridge, Plover, Buſtard, Quail, 
he Woodcock, Capon, Cygn 
he Snipe, Lark, Godwit, Turky, Peacock, Teal, 


The beſt-kill'd Luxury, the Deities 
Now plain and courſe Ambroſia to deſpiſe. 


| | „ 

ext theſe, a large Brigade was marſhalled, 

or whoſe forlorn firſt march'd the hardy Boar; 
nd then the Bull, the Veal, the Goat, the Kid, 
he Sheep, Lamb, Cony, Hart, with reaking ſtore 
Of every fair and wholſome thing that feeds 
Upon the hills, the vallies, or the meads. 


: 8 en te 1 „ 
* Ld , * W a 23 Fe . « þ , 4 2 
nm women eats 


144. | 
ut from the Sea and Rivers in the rear 
nother ſtately Ocean flowing came; 


Plaiſe, Salmon, Lamprey, Sturgeon, Pilchard, Sole, 


| | 145 
he Turbet, Cuttle, Flounder, Mackerel ; 
ea Lobſters, Oyſters, and all kind of Fiſhes 
hich Luſt's ſoft fuel treaſure in their ſhell, 
a left their troubled Deeps to ſwim in diſhes; 
Of which no Land knew ſuch variety 
But when the Deluge made the Earth a Sea. 


I 146. ws 5 
Int all this while the ſparkling Bouls were crown'd 
WF ith living Nectar round about the Table: 
gmazement ne'r ſuch precious Liquor found 
Nropping from Poet's brain, a Liquor able 

To make th' E ptian Queen diſdain her Cup, 
Though courting with a liquid Gem her lip. 


| 147. 

hen for Reſerve's ten Ladies dainty hands, 

h ambitious Caters of their own delight, 

W-4 curiouſly raiſed antic Bands 

W banquet Powers; in which the wanton might 
Of Confectory Art endeayor'd how 


ut. 
To charm 1 Taſts to their ſweet overthrow. 


itway 


PSTCHE, or LOVE MTYSTERT. 


Cherries, 


4 Beſides, ſmart Flowers, and diring Herbs, to trim 


hoſe ſtouter Troops which now were marchin nigh p 


et, Chicken, Dove, 


Vith thouſand winged Dainties, which might move 


| Muſt I be fed with 


he Smelt, the Perch, the Ruff, the Roch, the Dare, 
he Carp, Pike, Tench, Lump, Guernet, Herring, Bream, 
The Muller, Trout, Dorce, Cod, Eel, Whiting, Mole, 


49 
148. 


Thus having feaſted her Spectator's eyes, 


Geis but nods, and all was ta't away. 


And is this homage to be ſcorn'd, ſhe cries; 
Which copious I alone to Fele pay? 
Muſt her dry Sapper 6f the ſimple Lamb, | 
Of which ſhe prates ſo much, theſe” Dainties ſhattie 4 


I 49. 


| Theſe Dainties, whoſe ſoſt but victorious Bait 


Hath many a ſturdy Sroic captive led: 


and And with whoſe precious-reliſhing Deceit 
The liquoriſ Wotld aſpireth to 


fed, 
Tho! crude Diſtempers, Surfeits, Sickneſs, Pain, 
And immature Death make its dreadful Train: 


: oe) 
Theſe Daintiet, which ate fairer fat, I trow, 
Than that poor green raw Apple, which could win 
A wiſer She than P/5che is, to throw 
All other Bliſs away: yet curſed Sin 
* Attended on that fatal Bir; but here 
On all my Board is no Forbidden Chear, 


151. 
No; bounteous Heav'ns free Patent ſeals to Me 
Complete i o'r all theſe Pleaſures, 
And muſt our holy Tyrant's Piety 
Cancel her 6wh God's Act; and fquare the meaſures 
Of my Enjoithents by what her fond Senſe 
Is pleas'd to judge Religious Abſtinence ? 


152. 
Hope? or, what is more 
ejune than that vile, Roots and coarſe dry Bread? 
uſt I be raviſh'd from my ſparkling ſtore 


Of virgin Wines, and fotc'd to drink the dead 


Deflowt'd cold water, or that Brine which ſhe 
Boils in her eyes to ſcald my Mouth and Me? 


153. 

Muſt I negle& my woful Bellies Cry, 
And baſely to ſelt-murder yield; whilſt She 
Delights her peeviſh ſelf to mortify 
Without the leaſt remorſe of killing Me? 

Still muſt I fir till my lank skin become | 
A mere white ſheer to ſhroud me for my tomb? 

154. 

Though Juſtice, righteous Sir, might you perſuade 
To aid our neceſſary mutiny; 
Yet Pity too on Geuſis's part doth plead 


For preſent ſuccours alms before I dy. 


O had theſe Teeth on Pzche's heart their will 
Their wrongs how deeply would they make her feel? 


| 155. | 
She cloſing here, and champing her fell lips, 
Ev'n in her ſilence ſtill ſpake ſpight and rage: 
Which Haphe echoing, forth right coily trips 
And ſhews het fullen face upon the Stage. 
With mute Diſdain ſhe her ftern preface makes, 
And having look'd Contempt, Contempt ſhe ſpeaks : 


\ 156. 

'Tis well you'll deign me leave to be the laſt; 

Yer goodly Siſters, when, I pray, would you 

Have felt thoſe Wrongs of yours, had I nor paſt 

Through all your Lodgings, and inform'd you how? 
'Tis by my Touch alone that you reſent 
What object yields Delight, what Diſcontent. 

G You 


N 1 Pre, of LOYE's, MYSTERY. Canto. I 


anto 
Vou to your, proper Cells confined are: The Plaintiffs thus their ſeveral Caſes. . 
Which a ſtand. in my Dominions, Open before their Common Cenſor: " ep "9 ON 
Whoſe limits are extended far and near _ | . | Shaking with ſerious Look his thoughaful head, yg 
Through fleſh and blood and skin: indeed ſome Bones Some pauſe allowed to his Gravity ; T eig 4 Fy 
Are obſtinate; but to thy teeth I tell At ſength be cry'd, . The watter's foul, I fee, That 
Thee Genf, they ſometimes my power feel. And doth. include with yours. my Injury. 
158. 167. 


What haſte, Anamneſss 2 yet I'm contented, Your Reſolution's-juſt and noble too 


Come bleſs their eyes; At this proud-yielding word But till I muſt adviſe vou to Agree, hey a 
She on the ſcene her Tattile ſineets prefented:, CL eaſt you by factious jealouſy undo egi 
With curious Ermins ſtately mantles furr d, [ The joints Which knit up your . WE 
Illuſtrious robes of Satin and of alk, G but 1 * mutinous Army only haſtes to A 18 And | 
And wanton Lawns more ſoft and white than milk. The field, before it to the battle goes. They 

159 1 168. 
Delicious Beds of EY parts pureſt, Down. But more Confederates were not amis ut Hoy 
Cuſhjops,of R Lilies, Violets,  . .. be eaſier to diſpatch your greater r that 
Bathes of perfumed oiles, footpaths thick ſtfrown That diſcontented Troop which ſcatter'd is _ 
With budding Summers undeflowred ſweets, . About the Heart, will in your Plot combine: r ſom 

Stoves which could Autumn, of cold Winter make, And 10 my faithful Siſter fancy there D 
Fountains in Autumn to bring Winter back. Whom you may truſt your embaſſy to bear. We of 
Soft Tiklings Courtings, Kiſles, Dalliance, She all this, while behind them fate, and as che is 
Embraces which no modeſt Muſe muſt tell; Their ſeveral Pageants and Complaints came out, hos 
For all the Company at their firſt glance | Straight caught them pris ners in her cryſtal glaſs, t burr) 
Started and turn'd from that bold ſpectacle. And then their figures in her Sampler wrought. tif w 
Which Haphe marking, inſolently cries, She needed no Inſtructions what to ſay, | Our 01 
Out, out on theſe demure Hypocriſies. But being ask'd-to go ſhe flies away. Will g 
8 161. | | 180. | 
What mean you your vain heads to turn aſide For launching on the nimble wings of Thought at Wo 
When ſtill your itching hearts are hankering here! Porthwith to her deſigned: port ſhe fails; _ ach'd a 
Fools! what your eyes pretend not to abide Where, in the Lodgings ſcatter d round about d Feal 
Your hungry Thoughts eſteem their choiceſt chear The. Court of P he, her face unvails. nder the 
Talk not of ſhame; I to Jour ſelves appeal The Paſſions flock'd to kiſs her, and to know And eq 
It's ſhame to ſee what all deſire to feel? What welcome News ſhe from abroad could ſhow, WW Both o. 
162. 1 

Yet though this ſolemn and ſubſtantial joy The News is this, ſaid ſhe; and inſtantly dng thei 
I offer P/zche, moſt ingrateful She i Taught her fine airy figures to. preſent or who 
Starts more than you, and barbarouſly coy - All that was ſpoke, or ſhew'd, or plotted by y comm 
Makes war upon my ſolid Courteſy : The angry Senſes ; adding what intent heir trai 
uſt as the clowniſh Rocks in pieces daſh | Had ſpurr'd her thither. They a while amaz'd, A Vote 
The ſtreams which gently come their ſides to waſh, Upon the guileful Apparition gaz'd. Who s 

| 163. 172. 
Faint on the ground's cold bed ſhe makes me lie Then taking fire, and being too ſtout their own hen lo 
Their to corrupt my fleſh and ſuck diſeaſes, Wraths flames to bridle, =_ they belch'd them out: goodly 
And meaſure out my grave before I die: Surely, ſaid they our Queen flat foe is grown, I theirs 
Some cloth of hemp, or hair, or what ſhe pleaſes, To her moſt truſty friends. "Twas not for nought Migh on h 
Muſt thoſe furrs place uſurp Poor Haphe, who That we our ſelves complain'd - tis certain ſhe To ſuch 
Ne'r peeps abroad, muſt like a Pilgrim go. Means now to rage and open Tyrant be. Seem'd ; 

| 164. 173. 
With churliſh ſtroaks on this ſoft tender breaſt, If their great diſtance cannot Them remove his firſt 
As on ſome Anvil, tis her trade to beat From her injuſtice, then no wonder we tly 
With an unnat'ral Hammer, mine own fiſt. Who live more in her reach, ſo often prove reak t 
She ſcorns, grave Sir, the ſervice of my feet, The prey whereon ſhe feaſts her Cruelty, _ nd with | 
And dwelling always on my weary Knee We in their Plot againſt our common ſoe She haſte 
Relentleſs Tyrant lames her ſelf and me, Think it moſt juſt to join; and tell them fo. From he 

165. i 174 
Although my lived ſoreneſs be now ſpread Though theirs the honor be to have be lights goo 
About me round, ſhe ſtill regardleſs goes, This righteous inſurrection; yet they om ble; 
And will go on, till force her ſpight forbid. | Shall find that we will lead our forces on rely. ſuch 
This has confederated me with: thoſe With ſuch reſolved might, that our Delay eſerves by 
My injur'd. Gſters, all refoly'd to try _ Shall more than be excuſed, when our Rage We l f 

e 


The ſtrengeh of Righe againſt her Jyramy. Shall once appear upon the Battel's ſtage. 


te IV. YSrenR Lo USER Ft 


84. 
175 1 N 1 
| watch their Ports without, An high Deſign hath, fir'd us now, which maß : 
© ther EEO here within for us, Vour Might and Soverain, Command become! 
ſho are not now to learn how to be. ſtout Upon a War with Phche we to day 8 


d-rude and mutinous. - 2, Reſolved have: but kind fate kept us from. | 
i e fancy s ſmile, right glad to ſee Chooſing our General; and we hope our ſtay 
Succeſs ſo quickly crown her Embaſly. _ Was but for you, whom Heay'n puts in our way. 


- +. 


l 5 176. 185, 
| ſue when ſhe to the Senſes told. his League was knit by ſtrong Neceſſiry, , 
| 1. would in devotion needs blaſpheme, To break that Yoke which elſe our ny 1 
| bruſting loud thanks on God, as if their bold Would hehe ſuffer us our ſelves to be, 

N g dition had been patroniz d by Himz No mutiny of ours her throne ſhould ſhake ; 
And now with traiterous expectation ſwell'd, But we, though Paſſions, calm and tame muſt lie, 


They, wait to ſee the Paſſions take the field. Whilſt ſhe proves paſſionate ev'n to Tytanny. 


| 177. 186. j 
ut Hope, Love, Hatred, Anger, and the reſt We muſt not Hope, nor ſear, nor Love, nor Hate, 
f that impatient crew had forthwith been Nor do the things for which we all were born: 5 
open arms, had cautious fear not preſt If fouler flavery e' did violate 


r ſome demur, and to his party Won PFPree-Subjects birthright; our ſad ſufferings ſcorn: 
Deep-thinking Fealowſy * Tis beſt , ſaid he, If not; O may the juſt Relief be ours, 
We of ſome valiant Leader firſt agree. Great Sir, by your ſtout hand, the Glory yours. 


178. 187. 
che is ſtrong and ſober: if we fight f ener glad ſuch punctual ready Bliſs +The Sphrit 
ithout due Diſcipline ,, that Raſhneſs will - Did on his on Deſign ir ſelf obtrude; - of Pride, 
t hurry our -own Pow'rs to ſpeedier flight: scSvwell'd his vaſt Looks to bigger ſtatelineſs: 
Wt if we make ſame expert Geyeral's skill. Three: turns he ſtalk'd, three times he proudly view'd 
Our own by following it, the Victory The Company, three times he ſnuff'd, and then 
Will grow ambitious: on our ſide to be. Opening his mouth at leiſure thus began: _ 
| . 179» 188. 
at Word a new Confuſion broachd, for al! Nov by my glorious Power, all you I know, 
ach d at the Generals lofty Place, but fear - But filly Brats I ſee you know not me, 
d Fealonſy.;, yet. theſe abhorrꝰd to fal! Whom to ſo vile 2 piece of Work you woo 
Wnder the abſolute power of any there, 4s bridling wretched Phiche's Tyranr y. FN 
And equally in doubt and dread did ſtand ..\-' © Muſt I, whom Lyons; Tigres, Dragons fear, 
Both of ſubjection, and of Command. Debaſe my Strength, and ſtoop to conquer. Her? 
180. 189. 
png their Ambitions juſtled one anothet., If of the great Kind ſhe' a Monſter were, 
Hor who is beſt where all alike are ball | +! Or e'r hat made diſtreſſed Countries f/ 


common Treaſon ) and yet loth to ſmother To Shrines and Oracles on wings of fear, 
heir traiterous Wrath in their on Strife, they made To ſummòn to their help à Deity; T 
A Vote at laſt, to ſtep abroad and;ſee- - + 7 If ſhe could prove a Thirteen Tusk for Him 

Who skilled beſt feats of Activity. Who Twelve atchiev'd, the Work would me beſeem. 


181. 190. 

hen lo (ſo well Hell's plots were lay'd) they met But to unſheath my Valour at a fly, , 

goodly Perſon, to whoſe cedar head And pitch the field againſt a ſimple Worm; 

II theirs like ſhrubs appear d: Diſdain did ſit To mount my Sinews great Artillery 

igh on his brows4. his awful limbs were ſpread A female deſpicable! Fort to ſtorm; Þ- 4 
To ſuch extent of gallautry that there More honor on the Captives head would heap 
Seem'd ample. room for every thing but ſear. Than on my Hand which did that Conqueſt reap. 


182. 8 191. 
his firſt. glimpſe their wiſhes all concenter : Yet ſince ſo deep I your Oppreſſion ſee 1 
3 — Him: Love forthwith is deſignead I' l win thus ach on my high- practis d Mighe  . 
> break to this brave Knight their Adventure; To make it:bow to your. delivery. PN L 5 
nd with her wiley ſweetneſs ſift his mind. Bur never ſay Agenor came to fight: 


She haſtens to her Task; and bowing low, I ſcorn the match; this finger will: be ſtrong 
From her mouth's fount lets this inchantment flow. Enough to prove my. Pity of your Wrong. 


183. 192. 
ight's 28 Mirror, whoſoe r you be This faid, He march'd in more than warlike ſtate 
hom ble ed fortune ſhews us here alone, © Up to the Houſe where thoughtful Hehe lay: | 
rely. ſuch fair, commanding Majeſty And thund'ring imperiouſly at the gate, 


eſerves by thouſands to be waited on: Unto the Rebels rage burſt ope the way. . 
And, if ſuch honor you this Troop will deign, Loud rung the Ruin, and with boiſtrous fear 
We ſhall have found a Lord 5. and you a Train. Strait tevel'd in the Queen's amazed ear. 


G 3 As 


"= pre „ LOVE'S MYSTERT Canto 1 


As whe thi Winds kt Nate 0 guy Une del} Brave en, Malt che world ot laſt : 
Tear up the Beepy and fri a the Sth Have outer Web's Velo, whill ie make 4 
Chaſing udktth'd' Surry Such cartieff hafte unge fo wild a . 
| Wi Beg Date 6f &f urifiſps@ted m! As waging war apart its own es? 
ö The Tadel Nip cher fearful bee gene i, r | 
Ce nora 1 And well appoimed whay tis Danger's nav} 
I 203. 

So Pſjche, ax elle furious! Grys © | da cow. ſubje cs all, who 1 

Aae n hes men Fer 5: TH». Have often our graetous Sovereign prai ſe 
Profound and ſtrong, from who's * der joe Eye For hume Bury and Nane; 


Might fafely view the Rebels: Time it was 
6-enl}- her — hom to the Rout 


O why muſt growndleſs Raſbnefs wow eraſe 
That noble Character, wid zw its fead 


Wich theſe Inſtructioms ſhe diſpatoheth ut: Print foti Rebefliow's blot 1 fair head? 
195. 
Run run, and learn what mad miſtake By your Allegianee 
Hurls thofe my Subjects into tumult: Fry, By your o me: 225 ter 5 
(For well thou Skill that gentle Might) to break By Pche's foyd Head, by Heavy” Eafth, 
Theit furies torrent by the lenity Buy every thingy I you coffjure. to be | 
Of wiſe Perfuafion ; Pardon; of all charms True is yowy ſelves : The Qu defitts but this, 
The beſt; procldim to all who lay down arms. Who by e SET a by 4 
. 190. 
He at this odd News ſhakes his head} butt yet | Suſpect not 7 + 
Right ſagely-pleaſamt to the Trait6ts goes. Your E 
And Friends, ſaid he, If you be in a fit Of that bg 


Of fightibg, then in God's nanie ſeek your foes. To his o.] r E 
This is your ptaceful Home ; O be it faf To ſuch reve 
e ene. own Reſt by War. Thoſe in h 


$ end, can TS er heart 
; har ſhe cannot forgive 
Happincfs her life doth live. 


205. 


Did any Reaſon DD” via No; ſhe is feadier 10 forget than you 
How n — own te Met Quan be your haſty Bitof to hy down: | 
Your Qn what — it —4＋ you to expel, She on = neeks hy moe her arms doth throw, 
Who needs muſt in her ruin buried be? And by my Tongue ſhe ealls un her own: 
What gains the mad man, vho through jenlous ſears Behold the pledge of her Ce Ln 
Pulls has own houſe; and death, about his cars? Tenne ' 
198. 10%. 
What means ſweet Love to rob her ſelf of all As when ſoft Oil on nging fire you thfow, 
Her ſelf, in playing peeviſh Diſtord's part? Forthwith the fretful flames ineenſed by 
Muſt th univerſal Glue; which binds the Ball Its neſs; more flette and ranpant grow : 
Of this fair world fo tloſe; in pieces ſtare? $6 het the unre mutihous 
Shall thy dea Bands ſerve only now to ty 'Storm'd at Perſuaſive Lage, and 10 ne 
. Deftrnttivh faſt to your Conſpiracy? ? Impatience at dis ſweet Oratiom Stew. 
199. 168. 
Stern Hatred, could the copious world afferd He's an Eöchanter, auger 2 | 
No other Prey whercon to thy ſpighe, Theſe blandiſhmehts hath dewinchel Us: 
But thou again rhy ee aud thy ſword But our mature and juſt Confpincy 
In venturing agai Sees ts bght f 15 Scorm to be fooled and tonfuted thus, 


O hate what wee foes is, but hate not her, Tis time to act our Reſolutienas now; 
Wuse love gives ther thy life and dwelling here. That Nees miy no jones us undo. 


. KOO. 209. 
What ſtrange: Enchanmtments lured Thee, Gaiden Then ing her tight paw full va Ris throat, 
To this deſign. of felf-defttuction 2 Woo And ſtopping with her teft his mouth, the drew 
Abus d thy credulons ſoul, and pafPd thee up Him to eber, crying, Now w' have got 
With mad ſuppoſal that the to Our ſubtteſt Foe, Sir, ter him have his due. 
* muſt be Ruin ? Thus art Thou We never thall our warlike bus neſs do, 
Of nue become plain Defperation now. If to the yum back in peate he g. 
201. 210. 
Unbapp Fur, and what makes thee afriid The other Haſten ſtrait redvunded that 
To 75 ___ _—_ pineſſes Port? | Rebellions word; 'whoſt Gerat glad ee fee 
What monſtrous ary 2 's Their madneſs'comopls whit his pride could not, 
To this bold Natur war's trembling Gave order £vgvr ſhould \cleſe*Pris'nex be. 
What ;hardtieth thee, who quake. _ Dr frown They hollowing all fer jo, wude defpertte haft 
Of other Prince's, to deſpiſe thine T claits en kivketk 


d ro belt. 


8 


ſtories ridd 3 
Seeing = dete feer trend downy the noble: Lad, 


ommom Slaves with ods Liar fly 

en cr Le, O vio Arun do, ; 

Wa a Nees mit be bound; ind Paſſinr fire | 
What woful Conſe 


211. 
muſt make the train 
Of thoſe falſe 
Who bluſk not with tontempr to entertam 


Subjects Infolence , 
he Meſſages of ther molt yeilding Prince: 
be — per becanſe they ſtrong are grown 
Or Loyalty er Modeſty ro own, 


115. 

pffele, wholn all this while ſuſpicion hat 
Held watching at the window of her Tower, 
When ſhe defery'd from thence how fiercely mad 
And confident of their outrageous Power 
The Rebel: were; and that in foul difdam 
Her Meſſenger they did in Bonds detain + 


214. 

She fetch'd a mighty figh; and though with Him 
Her ſelf and all her Honor Pris'ners were; 

Between Deſpairs and Hopes fhe long did ſwim, 
Yet could her courſe into no harbor ſteer; 
For her own fancies to fuch tumults roſe, 
As copied out her loud tempeſtuou foes. 


215. 

Thus by that Noiſe without, 46d this within, 
She Summon'd was unto the top of fear. 
Her truſty Phylax now would not be ſcen, 
Nor can ſhe News of Cheri heat, | 
No friend was left but 4 Thrienae; and fhe 


Was thought but wavering in fidelity, 


2186. 


But as the ſhipwrack d Man tofs'd up 
Between high deaths and low, 
Claps faſt on any gli 
Bold by def ir , na — _ nder e * 
As 2 s poor pl ats: So Pf — 0 
On Thelema her finking arms x6. Day | 


«hd down © 
{+ the — 


3 217. 

And O, ſbe cry d, my only Neſuge, 1 

W Conjure thee well gh — rhy. H 8 and 

The Tempeſt of my Woes is ſwoll'n ſo 

That now all bridles it diſdainb — ** 

And tis thy Privilege , that I ro thee 
Muſt ow my lifes, for thy fake dear to 


218. 
At an would?'ſt Thou ſome hav be 
Wuich agb fo deep — * A 


thine : 
2 


me. 


This fad unnaturah 


But new their Di 20 beets the 
For — 


219. 
Logos had provid Rimſelf both wife and 
Had obſtinace Spight not dammed up their my 
But all his Powers fighring from his rotigue, 
Their deaf Rebe men bis Affäaults outdares. 
— b. confured are with: Chairs, 
"if priſon. He remains. | 


e halt 
kalt. 


PSYCHE, „ LOPE: arerzun 4 


But th 
O mo 
Whoſe nobl 
No 1 tlhades: T 


. Whic 


Vet monſtrous hadſt thou ey if thou hadſt Er 


y brave Vilaws b 
rc es ne tots 


roke hv Advttint ich es, 

7 vi Wer * 9¹ 
i reſt laurel brovey 

Court thy ſobdwing foot whete'r it Waves 


811. 


By foftreſs folly I Woti have cbnqder'd Them: 
No Maſt of whoſe R thillion could bow art 
But now their Madness t 


royal Loye Which towürds * did 2 


And corſtve Cue; thy Held aus Aſk do ebe 
And thtough txei⸗ Words tot fear hy bock to hed, 


116. 
O how my Scout st that nd Word recoil, 
And at the thought of Hood 4forehand bierds! 
What gains a Prince but Log, by Withing Spoils 
From his fond Subjects f Yet fine fate will needs 
Thus cruet make my Safety; be it o: 
Though tender I fart back, Thot of ſhalt go. 


125. 
Go then my faithful — 
Bleſſed Sucreſs match in thy com 
I'l from this winde wat upon 
By my obſerving and well-withi 

Whieh ſhall the wither of 


LON 


75 55 ey 


Fend be, 


And What Rewind it (half « e from me. 
114. | om} 
But fail got te revenge the proud witthfiont 


Of yon' ignoble Ser, who tiny be 

* this wild Confufte sg 
threstens to ben up both Thee and Me: 

And if his biecd will ſerve to quench this ßte; 


Spare all the teſt} they will no mote Ceuſpire. 


115. 
Stout Dem with this Commiffion went, 


1 il. 


And by impetious Eovks built tip her brow. 
The Pato ſtruck by that commariding Dine 
Down all their ey es and iths and co : thtew: 
I Noich toſe to fee 
Fange Sung 60 in high. fwol 'n Mijelty, 
226. 


But knowing his own Wedktieſs, ind Ker 
And ſeeing all the Paſpom turn'd 7 1 
He judg'd it ſaftſt 8 to change lebt 
Of Arms tv that of Wit: r i in 97 er 
He whiſpet'd his device? and fttaituay te 
At Thelen let fy this — 


Iltaftriows Katy, you ny: * 
Thel ireful Looks ke with ich Mila Oey 
Your awful faces Ho think we dare 
* far forget out 5 ny as with je $a | 
to wher our our Bow 
hop no wat with Arey and yu8 7 


128. 
But as your ftrentgh is fo is y 
Whom ent noble Luc have 
How often has your courteous Goodne 
To eaſe that Yoke whoſe weighr our F 
O had our Severe; deen mild as. 
Defſpzir had not 3 oa Comfort 2 


tt we, 


ys foutd: 
ſtroyr 


4 * 


34 PSTCHE;'br Lor. MYSTERT. | Canto IV. 
But though our Jo I'fervice day by dax he Rebels ſceing now their crafty. Baile 
Strain'd all its Mengc Her n — 2 MMMent down without ſuſpicion of the Hook, ; 
Still her remorſeleſs Cruelty: doth laß, Bid Lowe drive home the plot: She melting ſtrait 
Upon our bruiſed. necks a-heavier chains +; Down on her bended knee, with flattering Look 
And, hating, Love's and Pity's thoughts, ſhe till And pliant words, endeavord thus to teach 
With lingering Death delighieth us to kill. Sturdy Rebellion meek Submiſſions ſpeech: 


230. | 239. 
Arms, Armz, are our ſole (forced) Refuge; for Since this our full apparent Magazine, 
Though your all- brawny Might knows how to bear Which thy juſt Eyes are pleas d not to diſdain, 
What wrongs ſoe'r/ her ſpight on you can pour, No more reſpect can from fell Pfjche's win, 


n 
— 3 


* bo 4 * * wt 
D I 
J% * = o 
= 3 Lot amn - — * * 2 * = 4 
, —_ —_— —_ * 1 N 


— 
— 


9 Our (toulders of a, ſeebler temper are: | +7 Than few glances of contempt; again 
4 Nor can you judge it guilt in us, if we WMe beg, that we may never live to ſee 
1 Shrink more than vou trom her broad Tyranny. Such ſweets betray d to further ſlavery. . 
3 231. 240. 


Hearing what conſtant flayery ſhe heap d I he bounteous heav'n, and Earth, and Air, and Sea 
On our poor backs, who yet were all free born, Have made our Treaſury their on by this 
This noble Stranger mercifully weep'd,  - | - [b heir royal Contribution: Vet muſt we 
And thought e duty not to ſcorn Our own poſſeſſions no more poſſeſs, 
Our fad eſtate: Then far far be it ou Nor reap the fruit of what the World's conſent 
Our ancient friend ſhould more than Stranger grow. Jn this rich Maſs heaps up for our content. 


« 


a nr 


* - k —— . 
K „ „ — 1 
a 4 2 „ ” 
* red 


232. 241. 
Yet periſh if we muſt, our Miſeries O no! it is in vain that we are b 
Beg but this woful Courteſy of you: he generous univerſe thus favored,” 
Return us not to Pſzche, who denies ,, Whilſt Ehehe's envious Barbarity, Gr 
Us Brevity of torments: Lo we throw; And not our Mouths are by its bounty fed. 
Our ſelves, before your gentle feet, and pray What patrons for this fierceneſs can ſhe find, 
Our lives and griefs may ſee no other day. When all the world beſides to us are kind? 


233» | 242. 
Nay doubt not, Die we dare; but dare not think To us, and to our fellou-- ſuſfereri, WhO 
Of living in our former Death again. UNHer faithful factors are in Senſes tradle. 4 
If from the fatal blow our necks but ſbrink - Ah moſt unhappy ſaithſulneſs, which no =. ye 
Then ſay, We truly wiſh'd not to be ſlain. Acceptance finds] they all together pleded aide. 
':+ Here take our willing ſwords ; which in your hand With woful us; deſirous all our laſt, Hence 
Though not in ours, our ſeryitude may end. Anchor of hope on righteous Thee to caſt Fight 


2 


34. | 243. 
As when, the cunning. Reeds relent and bor Now 5 thy mighty Goodneſs we implore 
In ͤ low ſubmiſſion to the boiſtrous Wind, 0 Relief for our loud-cryin Injuries. h Hy 9 7 
And with their whining, pipe their 44 So to tlry ſervice this e ; ſtore er 
To every, Blaſt, compaſſion's alms to find. We ſacriſice; no deſpicable Price 
* to their charm, the generous Tempeſt gives, Of thy\Compaſſion, if the total gains 
And paſhng forward, them their Pardon-leaves.:— Of wahres wealth be worth thy ſmalleſt pains. 


2.3 F- 244. 3 
So Port. Thelems allayed by b e So thy ſole Beck ſhall be the Law whereby . * * 
| Their fauning homage, bid them all ariſeQ. Obliged we-our'fives' will regulate & ++ ++ © © 
4 They, ſtrait unveiling ready Aemory,  : 50 great Aenor will unite in tñ 
vr In fraudulent. thanks preſented to her eyes Acquaintance, and this morning conſecrate 
jo The ſtately. Pageant Faxcy thither brought Io peaceful ſmiles; whoſe ominous Dawn was red 
2 With their own Treaſures amplier furniſh'd out. Wich flaſhes of fierce War and ſtreaks of Blood. 


236. 245. 4 

She look d. and wonder d, and let through her eye As when the ſhepherd loitering by the ſide 1 
: The ſoft Deceit get ſtealing to her : heart. Ni 2104! Of ſome ſoft : murmuring Current, lets his ears 3 
She never yet did at, one view, deſcry Drink that complaining ſtory of the Tide 
So huge an Army of Delight, ſuch. Art The purling Diale& ſoon domineeres 2 | 
Ot ſweetgeſs, ſuch Magnificence of Pleaſure, | O'r his mchanted ſpirits, and down he lies 


Such equipage of Smiles and Joys and Leiſure. Both to the wiſe and ſleep an eaſy prize: 
237. : C 246. - 
Election, ho ſtood muſing at her hand. So Thelemaz who linger d all this While 
Was ner at ſuch a dainty. loſs as here: In idle audience of Love's blandiſhments | 
Her thoughts ten thouſand. ſweets, examin'd, and Was now. ſubdued by her glozing guile. 
Hover d in. gazing doubt which to prefer. And to the Rehels fair-tongu'd Plot conſents. 
So in the flowry Mead fond Children looſe Her hankering arms ſhe with, their treaſures fills, 


Their eyes, before they can reſolyeto chooſe. Her fooliſh heart with joy, heg face with ſmiles. 1 
PR. 22 aca ee. 


V. anto V. 


247 


1 And well I ſee, ſhe cries, how. righteous iu 
* our Cauſe and Quarrel - Heay'n orbid that t 
ro ſuch deep undeſerved miſerie s:: 


| ? The juſtice: of Compaſſion ſhould deny: 2 
1 Yet Pity 18 not all that 1 can ſhow : m 014 355 
You know this Rand hath greater might than ſo. 


248. 
las not P/jche's ſelf, although ſhe. be | 
I 7 ed io ean make. me bend: 
©: 9 1 ruch and range abroad, when the 
ould — me up; and oft 2 e e 
Me forth, except my & to ſtir, 


249 
nd, well aware of this, prudential ſue 
SV av'd all er wy and * to me for aid 
n meek pathetic flattery, When ye 
ad — learn'd her how to be afraid. 
1 heard her fauning prayers: and I could 
Have ſtayed ; but I came, Becauſe I would. 


2.50. 

was I firſt taught your Pris'ner Logos how 
To bear à chain; elſe —* had ſtrove in vain. 
Hong, long have I accuſtom'd Him to bow 

Jo my leaſt finger his ſtrong- reaching Brain: 
And though ſometimes I let him wrangle, yet 
Reaſon has no more power than I permit. 


231. 

he univerſal ſtrength of all you ſee 
roughout the vide- ſpread world look 
e'r yet made combination which c 
falid enough to bind my Potency. : 
Hence tis that ſtouteſt Champions from their knee 
Fight by Petitions, when they deal with me. 


ig and high, 
Ng igh, 
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| 

52. 

They talk of Sama one, 1 conſeſs wol-' 

Fame, hath, not quite bely'd ;-ang, yet. we ſee, ,... 

A Wenche's ſheers clipt off his Mightineſs,— .. 
And trimm'd him fit for his captivaty. 1; 1 
Alas, poot Giant, all his ſtrength hung Joos 
About his ears; mine in my heart lies cloſe, _ 


253. 
Nay Heav'n ( without a I ſpeak't / doe 
My might fo, throughly, Ss i» 20's 2 4 nA 
By rightdown force of Arms my, neck to bow, 
But by allurements ſtrives to mollity | 7 2194 
My hardy Heart. And well is, is that ye 
Have took that gentle only courſe with m 


know 


254. 
As for your choice of this illuſtrious Knight... . 
To head your Party, I diſpute it not. Ms 
His worth foreſtals exception: in rig 
My vote ſhould firſt have been. expected. but 
You by my pardon of that haſte may know 
What ferious Pity I your Caſe allow. 


255. 
This ſaid Agenor by the hand the takes, 
And bids him welcome with à courtiy Kib. 
He, ſoldier-like, right proud repaiment makes 
In arrogant high-languag d Promiſes; 
And ſwears, by all his Congueſts, ſhe ſhall find 
That with a Man indeed bal now comhin d. 
: 256. 
Then to his fait Pavilion uſhering Her, 
His Soldiers he to Council ſummons: They 
As proud's their haughty General, thither tear 
With rampant Acclamations their way ; 
And there contrive by joint deliberation 
The reſt of their Adventure how to faſhion, 


„ 


Makes 


Then muffling u 
In wanton 7 1 
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1. 


_ Hat boots it Man, that Nature's Coutefy 
* Lifting his awful Looks high towards 

* ath built his Temples up with Majeſty, 

"i nd into's Hand imperial Power given? 

s, What royal Nonſence is a Diadem 
es. Abroad, for One who's not at home ſupreme ? 


CANTO V. 
The Pacification. 
— ˙ m— A — — ———ßv —u—:— LI * 


The ARGUMENT. 


Love on the Rebels part with Pſyche treats, 

Whoſe fair Tale Thelema and Agenor back : 

And ſhe deluded by their fauning cheats | 
league with them, and huggs her own miſtake. 
Syneideſis at home, | 

e ſpe joys abroad ta rome. 


2 


| Hoy do's this wide world mock him, when it lays 
eav'n, Its univerſal Homage at his feet; - 
Whom whilſt the Air, the Earth, the Sea obeys, 
A _ pack of Paſſions dare to meet 


Wich plain defiance, and preſume to hope 
His Empire ſhall go down, their Pleaſure yp. 4 


ow 
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Wbat wants it of a Sea's immenſity? 
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* We L ws; 1-45 
How miſerably fond's the Vaunt, that He , 


On every 'Mpnſtivus Thing his Conqueſts builds; 


That Tigres, Lions, Dragons, forced be 
By Him to learn ſubmiſſion; That he wields 
Arts moving Mountains, and h wideft Seas 

Commands his Ships to reach What World he pleaſe: 


If his own Veſſel's helm unruly grown. 
And fling him into fatal Tempeſts uss 
If his domeſtic Slaves diſdain to bow ß 
Their worthleſs necks to his moſt equal Laws, 
And fill his Court with more outrageous Beaſts 
Than are the Salvage Deſerts wildeſt gueſts: 


WP 1 
Alas poor Prince, whoſe feeble Royalty, 
Becomes the game and Scoff of vileſt Things! 
How much are Worms, who of themſelvs can be 
Intire Commanders, more ſubſtantial Kings 
Inteſtine Rebels never trouble Worms, 
But Fhches toſs d and torn with civil Storms. 


8. 

So toſs'd, fo torn; that ſadly now at laſt 

She finds the moſt unreaſonable Dreſs, 

Which can a reaſonable Soul inveſt, 

To be the light looſe garb of Careleſneſs, 
Whoſe gently-looking beauties only do 
Inamour Ruin, and Deſtruction wo. 


. 
She from her Palace window ſaw her Grief 
Muſter'd in terrible battalia 
In vain within ſhe hunted for relief 
Where only empty Deſolation lay: 
Logos and Thelema were abſent, He | 
To violence Pris'ner, to Enchantment ſhe, 


8. 
At home indeed Syneideſis ſtay d ſtill, 
But by her ſtay made Tortures do ſo too; 
For ſhe the guilt of this Rebellion full | 
In wounded Pſjche's face fear'd not to throw. 
Blame not the Paſſions, ſaid ſhe, if they 
Revolt; You to their Treaſon op'd the way. 


Had you been careful how your Might to wield, 
And in due time approv'd your ſelf a Queen; 
Your royal Chariot's reins ſtrait had you held, 
And reſolutely driv'n ; your Beaſts had been 
Themſelves, as loyal ſtill to you and mild, 
As now they traiterous are become and wild. 


10. 
When in a ſtealing preface to the flood 
The firſt Streams lily creep; with eaſe may we 
Reduce the Straglers to their proper road : 
But if we flight what ſeems ſo weak to be, 
They grow upon us ſtrait, diſdaining more 
Our ſtrength , than we their weakneſs did before. 
11. - 1 
Your Greatneſs ſcorn'd thoſe breeding Garboils; you 
Forſooth on Safery's ings fate mounted high. 
And what's that filly Rivulet come to now? 


A Sea it is; which though perhaps it may 


Not cleanſe your Crime, can waſh your Life away. 


And thus ſhe ſtreameth out her double ſmart: 


When Rebels once are grown as ſtrong as bold: J 


Canto 1y 
| "14. 
How many à foul Repulſe did I Digeſt ; " 
And ſtill with faithful conſtancy purſue 
My Duties part ! how often have I preſt 
For timely j uſtice on that mutinous Crew ! 
But in my Counſels I was too ſevere: 
"Yes; de 5” witneſs all thoſe Rebels there. 
| — | 
And where is Charis, Where is Phylax now? 
O you were too ſecure their aid tõ need ;- : 
And well could ſpare them for poor Heav'n , ſince yu. 
In your own” Realm Sovereign ate'indeed. if 
The cafe is plain; See how your Subjects ſtand 
With ready duty waiting your Command. 


Et > DEA 
Unhappy Pche ſtung by theſe reproaches, 
Prof Wo fect the wound dive in her heart; 
Which with her blood her lamentations broaches, 


Nay then I pardon them without; if Thou 
Upon my heavy Griefs more load doſt throw. 


- : 1 5. n 
Cruel Syneideis, "why ſtayd'ſt thou here, 
To grinde my dying Soul with nearer rage? 
More mannerly's Their Crime who vex me there 
At diſtance: Muſt my boſom be the ſage 
Of A more dangerous undermining Wrath, 
Which from my very heart digs out my Death! 


16. 
Are theſe thy thanks to me; whoſe favour kepr i 
Thee next my ſelf, and hugg'd thee in niy- breaſt! WF 
How little dream'd I that a Viper ſlept © I 
In this my neareſt and my deareſt Nett! | 
Vet be aſſur'd, by knawing thy out way, 
That thou thy ſelf no — me ſhalt ſlay. 


| of & 

The Privilege of other Vipers Thou, 

More barbarous far, in vain expect'ſt; for they 

To their fell Dames that decent Vengeance ow | 

Which by ſage Natures righteous Law they pay. 
But ſurely Thou art of a kinder breed; 
Thy Matricide all pardon muſt exceed. 


18. 
Yet what gain I by ſeeing Thee undone, 
Or thoſe thy fellow Elves who there rebel? 
Unfortunate me, who cannot die alone, 
But in my ſingle Death all yours muſt feel! 
Thus Miſeries prodigious Riddle, I 
Am now betrayed * at once to die. 


ke... 1a 


19. 
But this is all the pity Princes find 


All faults and all miſcarriages are joyn'd 

Into one cruel odious Maſs, and roll'd I 
Upon their Nee Backs; although their ſu 
Hath nothing but their too much Goodneſs been. 


6 20. 
Here ſtern Syneideſis, who knew full well 
She on rireffugabe Truth did lay Waking 
The ground of all her actions, gan to ſwell bleſſed 
With confident Scorn: & yet a while gave way it in t 
(Since ſhe her ſharp but loyal part had done ow c 


To ſee what Pſjche meant: who thus went on: ales 


I} 8 Fro 
, Ant V. 
21. 


Dae wodld'ſt not thou bid me adieu, 
er by diſcourteous parting leave my heart, 
WE jnarm'd, becauſe” unwarned? Grant it true 
pat thou no reaſon read'ſt in my deſert 
10 ſtay thee here; my miſery at leaſt 
Might woo thy Charity to be my Gueſt, 


22. 

ont chou abandon me, o Phylax too 
e ho haſt fo oft twixt me and danger ſpread | 
oy Wing's impenetrable Shield ? That Foe 
Dn whom thy C Pp vo in the Grove did tread; 
Vos but a ſingle fiend : why then ſhall thy 
Brave Hand not reap this fairer Victory? 
234 
ow ſhall J grapple with this atmed Crew 
onfederate againſt my deſolate head, 
hom one ſmug Cheater did ſo ſoon ſubdue ? 
hat reaſon then ſoevet wing'd thy ſpeed 
To my Relief, is multiplied heree 
What lames thy piry now; what deafs thine ear? 


| 24. 

prince of this my conſecrated breaſt, 
WD thou whoſe Majeſty did not diſdain 
ſuit to worthleſs me, but oft profeſt 
Sy thy Ambaſſador thy amorous pain 
| id ſweet-tormenting longings for my Love, 
What makes thy: tender Heart forgetful prove + 


| 25. 

adſt thou for ever not remembred me; 
bad not macked been with Taſts of ' Bliſs. 
hy did not uss Treachery , | 
event the worſe extremity of this? 
That ſoft and ſingle death why dy'd not I, 
But am reſcrv'd a thouſand times to die? 


26. 

me happineſs of miſery it were, |, 

Wight I be murder'd by my barbarous foes: 

St muſt'my homebred Powers the Standard rear 
ainſt my Life? Muſt I be ſlain by thoſe * 

Who by my influence live, and who muſt die 

=& Unlcſs I *ſcape their mad Conſpiracy. 


4 27. 
bat gain accrues to my Soul's Treaſury 

at I ſo long did Faſt, ſo often Pray 

hat brake that Bottle wont of old to be 

e Store-houſe of Devotion's tears? what Pay 
Have all my faithful amorous groans and ſighs, 
lf I muſt prove mine own ſlave's ſacrifice ? 


| 28. 
bat meant this Token, which did gird 77 heart 
bold: cloſe to thee, who caſts me now away { _ 
s this the farewel thou didſt me impart . 
heir ſu 3 


Monopolize thy conſtant favors, and 
been. 


> baniſb'd P{Gche's place for ever ſtand : 
29. 
vonder if my Paſſons mutinous prove 
bleſſed Jeſus can unty his Love 
It in this ſpouſal knot of Chaſtity. 

ow can TI longer be diſpleas d with them, 
nleſs 1 could and dar'd fall out with bim? 


t on: 


The Rebels at their Council buſy were: 


hen thou ſome other Love hadſt choſe, which may 


king that yoke which bound their Faith to me 
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0 30.9 

Am I unwofthy fo I was before:. . 

Yet he vouchaf d my Nothing to accept. 

Sure then, I now am ſunk beneath the poor 

Region of vileſt nothing, and have kept 
Bur what is worſe. than nuillity, a mere 
Capacity Calamities to bear. 


317 a0 
O all m , tike Pfche's long adieu, 
And fad oo ee may have oom: 
My tumid Griefs have left no place for you; 
But made my whole uſurped heart their home; 
And more than ſo; far muſt you get you hence 
To 'ſcape my Sorrows vaſt circumterence; 


| 32. * 
And you, poor Hopes, your time no longer looſe. 
In Re ugrathe O wy deſpairing denk- 
Away, away unhappy things, and chooſe 
In any place but this a fortunate Neſt. 
Be confident your choice can never err, 
For ail Misfortames are collected here. te 


33»: 2 
But rage, on, O m Diſcon olations, TY 
For I robert my ſelf 5 total ny 6 ont? N 
Some eaſe tis to defy Moes Inſultations 
When ſtill to look, and look in vain, for Joy, 
Doubles ſelf-rorment : why ſhould I alone, 
When all things hate me elſe; my ſelf bemoan ? 


34. 
Whilſt thus ſhe fries in deſolate vexations, 


Where tir'd with hard and knotty Conſultations 
Which way their traiterous deſign to ſteer 3 
Up roſe Saſpicion, and firſt looking over 
Each ſhoulder, thus her judgment did diſcoyer : 


3 5+ 


Princely Agenor, in Truth's ſobet ſeale 
Weighty and great's the work we have in hand; 


Let not our caution then be light or ſmall: 


' Haſte may be good, when once we underſtand 


The way is clear: if otherwiſe; to run, 
Is only with more ſpeed to be undone; 


36. 
Hope's Arguments are plauſible; but yet 
She, flitting She alone is their foundation: 
I doubt our Enterprizcs baſe will not 


Stand ſure on any thing but Demonſtration. 


I ſhould be loth to cb, but where I may 
Do ſomething more than hope ro win the day. 


37s 
Anger's Advice is ſound, if Pſjche were 
So weak a Prince as her opinion makes her : 


But on what Rocks ſhall we our Veſſel ſteer, 


By this untried Card, if ſhe miſtakes her? 
Fear, would ſhe ſpeak, could ſhew you ſuch a Liſt 
Of P/zche's Powers, as ſoon would cool our haſte. 


38. 


Alas, how can we force her hold, if She 


Deny to yield when we our Battery make? 
Are not thoſe Walls and Gates apparently 
Of pure immortal Metal? We may break 
Our Engins and our plots and fury too, 
And ſooner our own ſelves than her undo. 
A lingers 
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390 
A lingering. Leaguer, what-can that effect, 
Unleſs we dreum at h to ſtarve her out 
But ſhe long ſince to w' ſecure negledtt 
On all the Dainties of the world was Nagl. 
Her Prayers and her Heaven her diet were, 
And now ſhe's ſtrait beſieg d ſhe beſt doth fare. 


| | 40. 
Bor as for us who at the ſiege muſt lie, 
We, ſed witk hope of e. mul ſtarve 
Before we get it:? For with ſupply, / 

Or whence ſhall' we provided be to ſerve 
do many mouths; which #fche fill'd till 5b 
And if he up be ſhut, they muſt be too- 


The Sonſet true and 0 but n 
Can lend us no uſſiſtance ſo narrowW 


And difficult are all the paſſages 
Which hither lead: Beſides, could they march thorough, 


They by our hands muſt fight, not by their own, 


And do no more than we may act alone. 


42. 
I: codld. be confident, were but the Q ern 
Divorc'd from all her friends: but well & know 
That ſhe her Tell. truth keepeth ſtill within, 
And by her Oracle perhaps may grow 
Too wife for us; for fage Syneideſss 
In aer COh⁰οie deep and ſober is. 


43. 
Nay who can tell but ſome of her Allies {1 | 
Phylax or Charis, or ſome other fried 
May ruſt upon our backs,” £3 B21 $22 
Both our Defign and us in pieces 
| Freſh is the Leſſon in he. Grove We read „ 


Can you forget how . oa ſped ? 


LY 
1 


44. 
Beſides, y' have heard of Heauen immortal So 
Whoſe ſovereign hand holds fare's and power” ar, F 
That hand which when great Lucifer begun k 
To let his eyes but glimmer with difdainy ,n, 
Tumbled him headlong into Death and Hell: 
I tell you friends, that Chriſt loves Hebe well. 


45+ 
Since then appatent hazards cloſe attend 
Our rightdown force; I cannot find how we 
Shall anſwer Wiſdom's ſcruples, if we dend 
Againſt her caſtle our Artillery. 
Should we at firſt be worſted, what Haut 
Can heal ouft Army, or our crack d Repute ? 


| 46. "I 
Fear not that we ſhould prove too wary; I 
For my part judge the fafeſt way the beſt: 
And this is by a preſent Embaſſy DO 
With humble Lies and Oaths and Glozit $ dteſt, | 

To cheat her from her ſtrength, and wiſely gain 
Our ends, yet ſeem to ſcape Rebellion's ſtain. 


== 
But let a vow. of Perſeverance firſt 
Seal us all ſute to our Conſpiracy , 


That they aforthand may be ſelf-accutft - 
Whoe'r all faint or falſe Ap oſtates Be. 


If one ſh6uld baſely fall, 5. may not two z 
If two, why may t 


the ſuw 10 hi + 18850 
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| Mali 


Then calling 


Be forc'd to follow theſe three drops, he cry d. 
If ever I unbend my reſolute Mind, 


Shall for a e. pe and — Bead 


No jolly Health more chearly walk'd its round 


With Rage and madneſs. 


And this was Lot, on whoſe 
There dwelt 
Vet with ends Decepti 
And ſtudy 


It with a mbdeſt knock, and pausd a while: 
Then dropping 
In this ſoft 


No ſooner had ſnhe 
Reach'd out her doubtful Eye 
But ſhe beheld the Maiden trembling ſtand 

With weeping eyes, ahd witk dejected brow.” 


* » - * 
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Cante I. 
48. 


\ This ſaid: An eye bf 3 Doubt ſhe caſt . 
Upon Apenor, to obſerve how He l 
1 words : But ſoon ike ſaw their taſſr 

In's 188 welcome found; for inſtantly, 
ike her Couney Feſt he crics, and you | 

Shall ſirhgreren: your Adventure by a vow. 


49 · 
Thus ſhall my might avoid, what moſt I fear'd, 
The vile encountre with a Woman; and . 
No leſs to ydu my Pity be dec lar d, 
Whilſt in — front my Majeſty doth ſtand, 
And ſtrike ſuch terror, ev'n without a blow, 
As to your Plot/ſhall make r Empreſs bow. 


50. 
bor 4 Bafon ad 2: Pin, 
He pricks his annular finger, and lets ell 
Three drops of blood : ſtrait; what he thus begun 
As ſolemnly reacted was by all 
The Company; which done, again he takes 
The Baſon, and three elevations makes. 


51. 
And may the total ſtreams of blood behind 


Or ſrom this War's ſtout proſecution ſide. 
May this my preſent poiſon be (and here 
Ho dipp'd hiv qngue Y if I be not {mcere. :- 


52. 
Then ſprinkling on the buck of his ri 
Another drop: this martial mark, fait 


Fl 
t hand 


he, 


Of our reſoly'd and facred Unity. 
You ſee 6vr Covenant's Rites: Not eviry Otis 
Do what your Willing General has done. 


53˙ 


When luſty Wine and Mirth the boul had e 
Than did this bloody barbardus Baſon, crowi'd 

Rix. reels Their Rebellion ſeal'd 
us by this deſperate Ceremony, th | 
To Pfzche ſpeed the Me ſſenger away. T1 | 
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quaint tongue alth 
perpetual fallacies "ack deights; 00 o 3 
ions now » 
d finteries her mouth ſhe baits:  ' ® 
She knew the” Queen was wile and ftrong and il 
With common known Deluſions not be food; 3 


55. 
Thus to the ige come; ſhe tryd 


a more timorous ſtroke; ſhe hid 
"Preface her meek - inſolent guile. 
The — Knocks bad Phe courage take $ 
To come and fee What they would further ſpeak : 


58. 
op'd u wicker, and 209 
the News to know 4 
picion' 8 
forg d 
She lik'd the poſture; yet demanded why: heir fai 


She thither eime g falſe and fauning Spy? , b 
OY 


ly, 


This wrong on Me, and that mi 


58. 

us to, viſit you in humbleſt guiſe 
— here L. in Deſolation 3 
to diſcover where the Error lies 


1 well can bear this glorious Infamy. 


59. 

ut if Suſpicion ſo deludes your eyes, 

hat, looking with à jealous glance on me, 
heyin m Count'nance-read an Enemy's, 

iſt leave I crave to —_— Majeſty 

(For it concerns my eſſence,) you forget 
Your. Creature, and take Love it ſelf for Hate. 


60. | 
t your miſtake ſhalÞ force no change in me; 
ſe your vaſt pow'r wherever elſe you pleaſe. 
fill am Love, and fo reſolve to be, 
ot fearing that falſe envious witneſles 


£ 


What I had rather be than what I am. 


61. 

re I with that right genuine Love which you 
g next your ſoul, have ſome affinity. 
dulterate can that virgin Paſſion grow. 

d ſtain its ſpotleſs ſelf with Treachery ? 

Can Odours ſtinking, Honey bitter be, 


62. 

an hatred-hating Lambs imployed be 

e meſſage of blood-thirſty wolves to bear, 

d that, (with ſelf-deſtroying villany ) 

> their own beſt-deſerving Shepherds ear? 
Can mildeſt Doves upon an errand from 
Rapacious Kites, and falvage Vultures come? 


63. 

no, miſdeeming Sovereign; I am ſent 

he ſoft Ambaſſador of Peace to you : 

or of my Office muſt it me repent 

That wrath ſoe'r ſtands bent in your ſtern brow : 
And though I know not what will hence enſue, 
I to my native fweetneſs muſt be true. 
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64. 

ſee you fear'd your embers there had bent 

me trait'rous force againſt their royal Head : 

d is't not likely they would all conſent ; 
eir own heart due and life in yours to ſhed? 
Madam, believe't, Self's not a dearer Name 

To noble You, than to the worſt of Them. 


"= 
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F 
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65. 

ight I be bold to judge, (and may I ſpeak 
der your favors ſhelter, ) I ſhould ſwear 

or Highneſs now is only pleas d to take 

Picion's mask, and try how they will bear 

\ forg'd imaginary guilt, ſince in he 

heir faithful breaſts you find no real ſin, 


VB 
* 


54 
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V 

LP 
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Quite thro andthro' | What 2 miſchance doth 


Can ſwear me from my ſelf: Heav'n cannot frame 


Silk harſh, Down hard, that thus you judge of me? 


i V. PSTCHE, of. LOVE's MYSTERY." 75 


60. 


Tiss true, à piece of Diſcontent has put 
\ Heay'n, and more heav'nly. Nou, they brew no plot 


1 


Were miſchief their Deſign, what power's charms 
eon Vou? [throw Nov dead their hands and damp their glitteritg arms? 


677 
If frong-embattel'd = airs Patience: be 
A A ſign of Treaſon, they are Traytors all? 
* But ſurely this ſelf-bridling Treacherx 

hoſe ſecret Venom breeds this Perturbation Doth more for thanks and praiſe, than anger call. 
Of your whole Realm, deſerve the Name of Spy, | 


O never be it ſaid, that you alone 
Could in arm d meekneſi read Rebellion. 


68. 


Though Heaven's Angelic Army ranged ſtand 

In fair array, their martial order does 
Not tempt their Sovercign's wiſe thoughts to brand 
Them with the odious character of Foes: 


Let then that Copy juſtify their fact, 
Who armed are to Bear, and not to At. 


69. 
Elſe their full Torrent hither lowed had) 
And made a Deluge of what's how a Drop. 


What ſhift could your craft's or ſtrength's banks have * ads 


So fierce a Tide of Violence to ſtop? | 
But now their Faith and Truth their Power aw, 
And only Duty is their martial Law. | 


70. 


For they by me their Homage ſend, and pray 
Vour Eighteſs would with it their Suit = <<. 
Changing their tedious Nights into their Day, 
Their only Day which riſeth from your face; - 
And deigning to go forth and ſee how they. 


Their panting ſouls before your feet will lay. 


71. 


Here breaking off in deep deceitful ſighks 


With cunning tears ſhe all her face bedew'd. 

But toſs'd arid rack'd in ambiguities, 2 

Ten thouſand ſeveral thoughts poor Pſzche chew'd: 
Weeping at length, O that thoſe Tears of thine, 
She cry'd, were as ſincere and true as mine |! 


| 72. 
If thoſe Diſſemblers now would Suters be, 
What mean proud Arms and warlike Preparation ? 
Petitions ſure ſhould from the bended knee, 

Not from the Bow be ſhot : this ſullen faſhion 


Stout Rogues brought up, who begging with one hand, 


A ſtone bear in the other to command, 
z. 

In front why is that burly Stranger ſet 
As General againſt your Sovereign ? 8 
He whoſe heav'n-daring Looks proclaim him fig 
Not to requeſt and ſue, but to diſdain, 

If I were longer to be truſted, why 

Choſe you his Banner for ſecurity? 


14" 
Yet that the Progreſs of your Treaſon ma 
Want all pretence, as its 355 44 
I'l condeſcend to hear you ſay your ſay, 
Provided you your ſelves in quiet f| tr? 
Before my window: I muſt parley there; 
You know how you have 1 meſſenger. 
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7 * 
Love ſtung by that laſt Word, and with freſh tears 
Diſſembling their true cauſe, took humble leave. 
Then to her Complices the News he bears, 
Who it with doubtful countenance receive; 
And boulting every Circumſtance, conclude 
That ſtill the fame Device muſt be purſu'd. 


3.9 76: 
Agenor ſtrait vouchaf d himſelf to ſhew 


That P/jche might thoſe vaſt Temptations view 

Which 'only ſwell'd fo high to throw Her down. 
But none of all the Paſſions knew from whence 
He beck'ned in his ſtrange Magni ficence. | 


8 
The glorious furniture's full flowing Stream 
Follow'd his nod with like facility), 
As in a dreaming brain light figures ſwim 
Into a Sudden Maſque of Bravery. 
The Sight the Paſſions ſtruck with joyful fear, 
And made ev'n Thelema with reverence ſtare. 


. 78. 

Vet crafty He, though glad and proud to read 

Their admiration of his Feber Ly; 

Told them they wrong'd his Honor, if they did 

Count this poor flaſh, his total Majeſty. 
Which ſaid, his Train he to the Caſtle drew, 
And there prepared for the Interview. 


79. 
At length ſix golden Trumpets mouths affirm'd 
Their Maſters Highneſs was at hand to treat. 


To her balcony Pf5che thus alarm'd , © 


Started , and * co 9 was * ſo great 
As ſtrange the Sight: 'She never, though a Queen 
Such — of State had ſeen. * 


80. 


An half-ope Tent appear d, whoſe Covering was 

Sumptuouſly rugged with Embroidery 

Of Pearls and Jewels; in which various Glaſs 

Titan, who needs would peep, had loſt his Eye: 
But yet ten thouſand He receiv'd for one, 
For every Gem return'd him back a Sun. 


81. 
A fearful Texture of fierce Tapeſtry 
Paved the awful Floor with coſtly pride; 
Where 1 115 Lyons, Boars, & Bears did lie; 
Confeſſing by whoſe martial Hand they dy'd: 
For every one had great Agenor's dart 
Deep ſticking in his head, or in his heart. 


382. | 
The Walls hung thick with War; the nobleſt ſtories 
Whoſe valiant Actors e'r had honor'd Bays, 
Were gliſtering there not in unworthy glories: 
What Gold, and richer Stones could do to raiſe 
Them to their life again, being freely tried, 
Whilſt Art as liberally her wealth ſupplied. 
- ty." 
Th' obedient Sun rein'd in his poſting Hours 
On heav'ns ſteep ſide, = oſhua's ſtrict Command ; 
Where to attend and to admire his Powers, 
This glorious Witneſs with fix'd Eye did ſtand. 
The Moon pull'd in her horns, nor dared they 
Puſh forth the Night, till He had got the Day. 


In all his pomp, and more than was his own; A 
\ Mend his weak Tool by his moſt potent Blow.) 
A thouſand Enemies devoured: But | 


And yet his laſt Exploit crown'd all the reſt, 
When to the Princes fatal Sport 001 
Turning their Banquet to their funeral Feaſt, 


Next him, a young and ruddy Champion flings 
Into Goliah's brow 4 — hr = 


8 Upon the Scene, ſhaking with monſtrous wrath 


There Sibbechai on 


And there th' undaunted Blade of Jonarban 


Glad this 
About his daring work the Champion goes, 


84. _ | 
Cloſe by, five Kings all proſtrate. gnaw'd the Prow i 


Feeling his Captains feet upon their necks : 
And in a ſtately-miſerable Round 4 | | 
Were ranged other Princes twenty fix, I 

Whoſe Crowns lay all before his Helmet broke 
© Whoſe lopped Sceptres ru'd his faulchion's ſtro 


| 85. 
There boiſtrous Samſon. with his Aſſes jaw, 


(A wretched weapon, could his Sinews not 


With ſtatelier Might, his brawny ſhoulders her 
Did Gaza's gates up Hebron mountain wear. 
86. 7 
he ſhew'd, 
Where with their Wine their blood and brains he bre 
As down he tears the mighty Theatre, 
The Hangings full of their own ruins were. 
87. 


There Terrors train vaſt Hpbibenob brings 


Hew'd down this Mounc;whnke fall forc'd Gath tors 
TY 1 
Saph's enormous Pride c 
Stout vengeance takes. There mighty Elhanau 

Drowns ſtorming Labhmi in his own blood's tide, 


*"Y 

1 bw 
1 

af 


Prunes the ſSxfinger'd Gyant, and requites 
The bold AA he bn Iſrael F 


89. 
An army to himſelf Adino there | 
Muſters his Powers againſt eight hundred foes : 
great harveſt he alone may ſhare, 


Nor ſtops his conqueſt till he quite has mown 
This total field of matchleſs Hate down. 


90. 1 

There Dodo's Son; there Shammah keep thei 43 

Nor yield one inch to all Philiftia's hoſt 2 pon 4 

The more ſhame mou them on, the more they fou 

They ventur'd only to their deadly coſt; J 
For obſtinate Victory attended here 

On Shammah's Sword, on Eleazer's there. 


4 


| 91. 2 

Benaiah from th* Egyptian Heroe here 9 

Tears both his Sends and Life: He there divides 

Deſtruction twixt a Lyon-faced Pair 1 

Of Moabites: His faulchion here he guides 
Into a real Lyon's heart, whoſe cave 


Where him he found , he left to be his grave. 3 


92. 
To Bethlehem there the danger-ſtornins Thres 
Through all Philiſtia's 1 — way, 
Fir'd with a ſtronger thirſt of Victory, 
Then was their oy, + of Water: Of their Prey 
They ſcorn'd to fail, although they through a flo 
Adyancing and retreating , wade of blood; 
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1 
he other Work, the vaunting ſtories wore 
Of what He pleasd oo himſelf to lie: 
ow many Gyants gaping in their \ e 
ielded Agenor ftrange-form'd Victory! 
How many Palms and Bays about him threw 
Themſelves, ambitious of his Hand and Brow, 


hat throngs of meek Ambaſſadors were there 
rom every quarter of the awed earth, 


ZF Begging the favor of his royal ear 


n their Sutes for Peace; and pouring forthe | 
The richeſt Gifts their Countries could afford 
In earneſt of their homage to their Lord ! 


DF | of 
bove his Scutcheon hung, In Aznre field 


Hoe Or, with lightning in his paw ; 


he creſt was Fame, with cheeks and moet ſwell'd, 
\nd wings diſplay'd. His throne of Pearl below 
With Patktivg earneſtneſs ſtrove to exceed 

The beams of thoſe ſix Steps which to it led. 


| 96. | 

he firſt was Plutus, of ſubſtantial price; 
he next Exgenia, in — high; 

{los the third, the raviſher of eyes; 

he fourth Andria, ſwell'd with majeſty ; 
The fift Pœdia, quainter than the reſt ; 
Euſebia the ſixt, of all the belt. 


- / | 
here fate the Gallant: one whole Diamond made 
is radiant Helmet; and in wanton pride 


gorgeous flood of Plumes about it play'd, 

et ſcorn'd the kiſs of any Wind; afide 
They wav'd their heads and coyly ſeem'd to ſay, 
To every Blaſt: Your breath — away. 


98. 


Y A ſtately Mantle's large expanſion reach'd 
Don from his wide-ſpread ſhoulders to his feet, 
And cloth'd him with all | that are fetch'd 


rom eaſtern ſhores the weſtern Pearls to meet, 


Ats left ſtood ſpruce and gaud 
Whoſe thoughts dwelt on a cry 
ternally to her admirin 


n which her fooliſh {elf ſhe read, and ſmil-d 


And by a rich conſpiracy of beams 
Epitomize the World's eſtate of Gems. 


99. 


His Sword look'd lightning through its cryſtal ſheath, 
X Whoſe round Hilt crowned its victorious Blade: 
His mighty Sceptre, circled with a Wreath 

ft bloody Bays, right dreadfully he ſway'd. 


The Ball ins hand was ſwell'd to that degree 


As if it meant indeed the World to be. 


100. 


Ars right hand ſtood Diſdain : turn'd was her Head 
ver her ſhoulder; with contemptuous Eye 

r brough gloomy frowns her ſullen mind the ſpread, 
And ſeeing ſcorn'd to ſee the Company: 


Nor did ſhe mend or mollify her brow, 
But when her Maſter's growing rough ſhe ſaw. 


101. 

Philauty, 
book ſhe held 
Eye; 


On her fair Leſſon, though the brittle Glaſs 
Admoniſh'd her how vain her Beauty was, 
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1 toi. 1 

Before Him, on 4 golden pillar, at 

Whoſe maſſy foot a Palm and Laurel grew; 
Upon the back of Triumph Glory ſate; 


From whoſe full robes more dazling Luſtre flew 


Than breaks from Phebxs's furniture, when he 
Through Cancer rides in Funes high gallantry! 
703. 
. bm round his whole Retinue was 
Diſpos'd in royal equipage : His own 
Attendants had the credit of the place 
Which glitter'd neareſt his illuſtrious thtone 


Then with their cheated Leader Thelema 
Stood all the Paſſions in battalia. 


1 
Crafty Agenor having paus'd a while 
To give reſpe& to his own ſtate, and let 
P/j5che have time to ſwallow down the guile 
Which with ſuch winning baits he had beſet 3 
By ſoft and proud degrees vyouchaf?d to ſtir, 
And being riſen, thus accoſted Her. 


105. 

Did Pity's generous and Sovereign Law 

All ſpecions points of Honor not forbid, 

Agenor muſt not have deſcended now | 

To ſtand at Pfzche's gate; but I am led 
Below my ſelf by Vimue, that my Might 
May help theſe wronged Paſſions to their Right. 


106. 
"Tis Fortunes pleaſure that thus caſts me on 
Theſe merciful Deſigus, and I'm content; 
Fame, fame's my Trade: this noble Pay alone 
My Pains expect: Indeed the common Rent 
By which my moſt renowned ſelf I keep, 
Are thoſe Revenues I from Glory reap. 


107. 

And ſince theſe ſilly Souls miſtook my Worth; 

And deem'd me but ſome ſingle errant Knight; 

J let this glimpſe of what I am break forth, 

To teach their Error my authentic might 
Needs no ſupplies from them: This Part of my 
Ne'r-conquer'd Train Dares Heay'n and Earth dety 


w— 


108. 
How eaſily this Sword's deyouring flame 
Might Sacrifice you to my Wrath ! but you 
Being a Female Thing , I hold it ſhame 
To make my Conqueſt's Honor ſtoop ſo low: 
I'm loth the World ſhould ſay, Agenor drew 
His Sword, and, like a Man, a Woman ſlew. 


| 109. | 

In Woman's blood my Weapon never yet 

Bluſh'd for its baſe Exploit; nor will it now 

By ſordid Victory diſcredit get 

Unleſs inforc'd by fortune, fate, and you. 
And then I hope the juſtice of the Fight 
Will cover that diſhonor of my Might. 


110. 
But I through Courteſy my ſelf forget 
In laviſhing thus far my royal breath : 
Precious are Princes Words; nor is it fit 


Their Tongue ſhould flow, whoſe nod or finget hath 


More decent Eloquence. Thus having ſpoken , 
He took his throne, and nodded Love her token. 


H 3 | She 
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62 PSTCHE; or LOVE's MTSTERT 


She knew her cue, and. ſtepping gently, forth + - p 


Thus gan her Tale: Great Queen, fince I mult be 

My ſuppliant Siſters mouth; o may this Barth 

Ope hers to cloſe up mine, if falfity xx 
Break from my lips, or any fraud conceal 
What they, and truth, and juſtice bid me tell. 


112, 
What Heav'n has made us, tis our bliſs to be, 
And that's your Subjects: though croſs Error now 
A confident blot throws on our Loyalty, 
The leaſt of treacherous thoughts we difavow. 
What ſhould the fond bowghs gain, ſhould they combine 
Their deſperate arms their root to undermine ? 


* 


IF 3»; 
Yet your wiſe Majeſty full well doth know 
That as your ſelf a free Prince are, ſo we 
Are freeborn Subjects: Nature's Laws allow 
In our ſweet Commonwealth no Tyranny : 
She knew this mutual Liberty would bleſs 


Both Prince and People with joint happineſs. 


114. 
When did a Realm of ſlaves unto their Prince 
The wm ſweetneſs of Love's homage pay? 
When did a Tyrant with ſafe confidence 
Rely upon his Vaſſals} None but they _ 
Can fairly Rule, and fairly Ruled be, 
Whom freedom's bonds ty up in Monarchy. 


115. 
But what broad Innovations of late 
Ruſh'd in, and juſtled out our Liberty, 
O that we could not feel ! Had it been fate 
Which thruſt on us this boiſtrous Miſery, 
We had been filent : but we know what Hands 
Have ſtol'n our freedom, and by whoſe commands. 


116. 


Nor I. nor any of my Siſters were 
Suffer d our ſelves in quiet to poſſeſs: 
We might not Love, nor Hate, nor Hope, nor Fear, 
We might not taſte Revenge or Joyfulneſs, 
Or any thing which pleas'd not them who had 
A Prey of all our Privileges made. | 


I17. 
Surely we all had legal Title to 
What ours by reverend Nature's bounty was; 
Yet ſnatch'd from thence, poor we were preſſd to go 
And ſerve abroad we knew not where, alas, 
Nor e'r ſhall know ; for how ſhould we compriſe 
Myſterious Things and Matters of the Skies 


118. 
Nor is this ſad caſe only Ours, who are 
Inlanders here: Vour Subjects too abroad, 
Who at your Cinque- ports with 2 care 
In pony your royal cuſtoms ſtood., 
Are gall d with like Oppreſſions; and they | 
Pray'd us, with ours, their Grievance to diſplay. 


| 119. 

They have not leave, (poor leave) to hear, or ſee, 
Or ſmell, or taſte, or feel, what is their own; 

But chain'd in deep unnatural flayery 


Of their ſtarv'd lives and ſelves are weary grown: 


Yet more than all this Grief their hearts doth break, 
That Piety it ſelf muſt prove their Rack. + 


With Ceremonies of: pale ſanctit y, 
With Faſtings and ſevere Morti fications: 


With their own torments load, before my Tongue 


Canto y. 
120», 
votion learn, and be 


Prayers and Proſtrations, 


They mult, a new. De 
Tortur'd with Watchi 


: 
o 


} 


Or if this ſuperſtition they refuſe ad be 
Some mulct the poor Confeſſors backs muſt bruicc, We 4g 
| 121. . 

Had they been temper' d to the purity / 
Of brig and active Angels, they might al viat e cam 
Manage ſpiritual Tasks, and weaned be t whit 
From every groſs Material Breaſt: but ſhall Joe 
Matters own off-ſpring be Delinquents made, er hig 
Becauſe in their own native ſphere they trade? I won 
122 n 

And by what Law muſt honeſt They or We 

Under this Arbitrary power lie? nd was 
Where is your freeborn Subjects Li plotti 
Who have no freedom left, unleſs to die? ith f. 
And ſurely Death a greater bleſſing were s from 
Than ſuch a Life as we all die in here. Your 
| Us qu 


I 23p 
Miſtake not, gracious Sovereign, what I ſpeak, 
As if I cha of the guilt of this our Wang 
On your juſt Soul: No; let my heartſtrings crack 


Grow black with ſuch a ſlander: you, alas, 
Involv'd a ſufferer are in our fad caſe. 


124 


A ſufferer in that which . lies 


And deareſt unto every Prince's heart: this 1 
Your royal Honor in our Miſeries hat, 
Is rack'd and tortur'd, and torn part from part. [one by 

Ask not, by whom? tis too notorious what Ind by 
Bold Charmers in your Court command had got. Alas 
Be m. 

125. l 

Logos, that wiley fox, ſcrew'd all his skill 
Daily to make both you and us his prey: or has 
Some handſome Tale or other he would tell o coze 

Which fairly might to your miſtake betray oft are 
Your unheard Subjects: from your highneſs thus weets 11 
He ſtole your ear, our Liberty from us. 7 5 

8 85 


126. 
His Majors, Minors, Maxims, Demonſtrations, 
With moſt profound deceit he gravely dreſt, 
And by theſe ſage and , Conjurations 
Pour'd Cruelty into your clement breaſt. 


His miſchief-hatching Plots ſcem'd ſober Reaſon, Nit to 
Which in the Paſſions muſt have gone for Treaſon. _ fr 
| For en 
I + 27. | q 
Hence 1ſſu'd thoſe Commands which day by day Rn 


Illegal Burdens on our backs did throw; 

And to this ſad neceſſity betray | 

Our loth loth Souls, obſerving Gall to flow 4 
From Honey's hive : for though all warrants came 
From his fell hand, they wore your gentle Name. 


128, 


Some woful comfort it had been if we | E\ | 
Had to that ſingle Tyranny been damn'd: | * 0 
But we at home in forein ſlav | y 15 
Were yoak' d; A Grievance we would not have namd be bike 
In reverence to your Credit, could the thing q 17 
Have eaſy grown by our long ſuffering. n F 


Fer 


oh that 8 
hat's that Charis unto us, that Sbee 
od Free State ſuch arrogant {way muſt bear? 
what, and why are royal you, if we 
uſt be commanded by a Foreigner? 7 
We grant ſhe's. brave and princely ; yet we 
We owe allegiance to no Qegen but yoh. 


130. 

came from, heav'n, if we her word may take: 
it what ſhould woo her from ſo fair a place 

= dwcll in this ignoble World, and make 
Wc high ſelf ſtoop to ſuch profound Diſgrace? 
= 1 would be loth,to,, wrong her; yet 1 ear 
There's ſomething in t, why Heav 'n gat rid of Her. 


1 13m. 
ad was't a heav'nly trade which here ſhe drove 
plotting how to barbarize your breaſt TIT 
ith ſtrange Auſterity ; and to remove 1 202 
s from your love, with which we once were bleſt ? 
Your ſmiles ſhe all monopoliz d; and left, _ . 
Us quite of all things but your Hate bereft, . 


* * z 
7 


13 2» 

ly our Patience was our Crime, and ſhe 
nly becauſe we, were content to bear , | 
creasd the burden of our Miſer : 
nd then; to ſeal our Torture with a Jear, 
She praisd our Woes deep hell, as it by it 
In heav'ns highway we had been fairly ſet. 


133. 

this Devotion be and heav'nly Zeal, f 16 
hat, what is Savageneſs ! Alas that ve 
one but deſtruſtive; Piety miſt! feel, 
Ind by Religion conſumed be! old e! 


Alas that Heay'n and Godlineſs muſt thus 1 þ 
Be moek'd and. wreſted and abus d with us! 


134- 
or has proud Phylax us d leſs dangerous art 
= cozen you into this Tyranny 215 Tt 
ect arc his Wings, but cruel is his heart; 
Sweets in his Looks, ſtings in his boſom lim 
Fair do's he ſpeak you, for that Baits the cheapeſt ; 
His Streams run ſmootheſt where the Chanel's deepeſt. 


3 135. 
ere you a youngling, and devoid of Friends :; 
JV hoſe riper arms might help your tender hand 

o ſway the Sceptres load; what he pretends, 
Nich tolerable ſenſe perhaps might Rand : 5 
But miſt your Nonage know no bounds, and He 
For evermore the Lord Protettor be? | 


136. 

o by your Honor, mighty Queen, tis time 
r you no more to think your ſelf a Child. 

3 22 know your _ authentic Power, and Him 
ho has your Love and it too long beguil'd; 

Tis no diſeredit for a Prince to throw | 
Away an Error, and with it a Foe; ' 


| 137. 
our Confidence in Him, which flames ſo high, 
28 kindled by his ſervice in the Grove. 
et what if that were but a Myſtery | 

f envious fraud, and no. Exploit of Love ? 

If Phar, and not odiſons were 

In all that ſcene of Charms the Conjurer? 


Fer 


(PSYOHR, „ LOYEs MYSTERT. 


Who but the noble 
His own dear life right generouſly f. Wel 
And from fierce Death wWide-gaping in the Boat - 
Reſcu d your helpleſs ſoul? And O, from what 


And then iurag d with ſhameleſs ſpight to ſee 
You to inother- your protection owe, 

He on the courteous ſtra | 
Bluſh'd-not- the dregs of magic Power to throw: 


Long fince we could ha ve told you this; but we 
Dar d not evi neceſſary Truth profeſs 

Till Arms had ſheltred us, leaſt 

Should both our to 


Io exerciſe on us his Witchery: 


' We too like Fiends (for Rebels ſure fre fo) 
Preſenteq are t. 
— 


The Paranymph 


Deſires a correſpondent victory. 


63 
9. 
diſs there 


Did Phylax ſnatch you, but from his EmHrac: 
Who pour Deliverer and Lover Was. 


139. 


$ Piety 


How much more Monſter was your: Phytax rhert, 
Who made the goodly Knight ſo foul appear. 
I 
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s cruel he 

ngues and lives by force ſuppreſs } 
For well he knows; he muſt no more be Lavin 
Where once he's ints open knowledge grown, 


141. 
Yet we cauld brook it, would he only try 
His charms on Aphrodiffms, and forbeat - 


a 
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But we alas ſo metamorpkos'd are E 
With that rough-caſt of ſhapes he on us cleaves, 
That you in your own Subjects he deceives. 


7 


142. 


your abuſed eyee 

Although eyn Pax in his heart doth know 

Our Lives are not {6 dear as Loyalty - | _ 
To honeſt-meaning: us: And whoſe was this 
Deſp'rate Enchantment; if it were not His? 


* 
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143. 3 
Tis true, he talks of Love; and needs will be 
of the heayenly Sp 
But ſurely I ſhould ken as well as hne 
All Myſteries of Love : your Highneſs knows 
That my Creation only aims at this 
And is my natural Art leſs mine than His? 


cs — 


—— 


—— 
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144. 
That Love's owa glotious Printe makes love to you; 
As to the deareſt (the that treads his earth, 
I dare not queſtion, ſince ſo well I know 
Your Majeſties incomparable worth. | 
But heav'n forbid that I ſhould Him eſteem 
So ſtrange a Spouſe as Phylax makes of Him. 


, Lg E — - 
e. 
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145. 8 
of Swettneſs and Delight; 
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Sure he is King 
And with more zeal abhors all N- 1 „ 
Than Phhax loves it: Sure His gentle Might 


— - 
— 5 5 — „ 
— — * — 
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Not all the world ſhall make me think that He 
Will ever woo his Spouſe by Cruelty. 


146. 
Lents, Embers, Vigils, Groans, Humicubations, 
Tears, Penſiveneſs, diſconſolate Privacy, | 
Sad ſilence, Sourneſs, and felf-abnegattons , 
Are not conditions required b 
An earthly. ſuiter; and can heav'nly He 
Imbitter 5 his ſuit's dear ſuavity? 


Can 


- —_ 
- — 


* 2 4 oY _- . a — - » - - by 
Wy L = „ 23”. 4 _ — 
* Fl 1 
A * — — = > @ 2 2 
* - << * — - _ — - — - * — 


2 


— 


— Bog 


4 4+ 
— — — — — —— 


64 


E 147. 

Can he expect his tender Spouſe ſhould prove 

Her loyalty to pant with affection, 7 

By nothing but Self- hatred ? Can his Love 

Find no ſecurity but your deſtruction? : 
Pardon my fear, great Queen, you love not him 
Whom ſuch. a ſpightful Lover you can deem. 


1 


But far be ſuch black omens hence: Had I, 
Or this wide world, one Glaſs, which could 
Your total Self to your conſidering eye; 
The gallant fight would make your heart repent 
This dangerous hereſy, that Heav'ns gentle King 
Would uſe fo harſhly ſuch a lovely Thing. ' 


preſent 


| 149+ | 
What was there of Serene, of Bright, of Sweet, 
Of Soft, of Beauteous, in this world below, 
Or that above, which did eſcape the great 
Creator's ſtudious „when on you 
Himſelf he wrote, and bad your Perſon be 
The Univerſe's rich Epitome. 


| | 150. 
But Phylax brews this cruel-flattering Plor, 
Becauſe it is his rack, and hell, to ſee | 
Fortune or Fate ſo rare a Bride allot | 
To any Spouſe but him: Hence, hence is he 
So label active in his ſecret Art 
How he may you and your great Suter part. 


151, 
Part ty N if 2E thus 2 Sat ve 
Your thoughts and judgment to be Traytors, at 
Charm you your Lord's affections to deſpiſe ' 
By ſcorning Us; who, had not his dear Hand 
Beſtow'd Us on you, had: not now livd here 
This Maſs of cruel "Injuries to bear. | 


152. 
O then, O, firſt for your own royal ſake, 
And next for ours, wrapp'd up in you, beware 
Of his Deſigns in time: Juſt courage take, 
In what deſerves your ſpeedieſt, ſtouteſt care. 
Nor you nor we can be ſecure, till ge 
Both from your Court and Favor baniſh'd be. 


153. 

Nor can your Palace be a dwelling- place 

For Safety, whilſt pragmatic Logos, or 

Sly Charis revel in your Princely Grace. 

One Edict may diſpatch them all, and far 
From this their ſtage of holy treachery _ 
Pack their incurable Hypocriſy,” 


I 54+ 

So ſhalt your Sovereign Self ſecurely dwell, 
And your impartial undeceived Hand 

Sway its own Sceptre : So ſhall we diſpel _ 

By low obedience to your high Command 
That groundleſs Error, which hath ſtamped thus 


Rebelion's ugly brand on faithful Us. 


155. 
So ſuall our reſcu'd Liberties appear 
In their own looks, when We by love ſhall do 
More of your Will than di ſingenuous fear 
And lawleſs Tyranny e'r hal'd us to. 
So you for Rigor ſhall not dreaded be, 
But reign acknowledg'd Queen of C, W143: 


 PSTCHBE, of LOYE;s MTSTRRT 


That Love's dear trade ſincerely you 
Your Spoxſe's beams; fo ſhall” His tenderneſs 


 Hurry'd and tofs'd uncertain Phiehe up 


158. 1 


So ſhall your ſweethed Countenance proclaim 
proſeſs: y 
So ſhall your eyes court with their anſwering flame Wi 
Meet due capacity in your ſoft heart | 

Of his deſtroying, yet enlivening Dart. 


he 157. 8 
Here, with a kiſs the ground, her ſto 
The crafty Pleader Bde. But thouſand Doubr 


From one fide to another of her thoughts. 1 
Three times ſhe op'd her mouth; but jealous {8 


Would ſuffer her to ſpeak by noughe bur rear * 
wal, 158. | 
Tis true Syneideſs had prick d her on 
With Faithful — ; yer ſtill . 
She found her feeble ſelf too much alone, F : h 
For t ſhe had Deſires, ſhe had no Mill; Rich f 
She now in arms againſt her ſelf did ſtand. Tha 
Which wh by'd, he with b 
ich when Agenor ſpy d, he with his eye 
Gave 2 commiſion to ſucceed,” © | 98 5 
She, marching forth in portly police | 
Spun out the reſt of 'Love's — thread: oy . 
Much wonder I ſhould come à Treater now. By 0 
160. | =_ 
I grant you ſent me with expreſs Command 
To force your —__ back again, 1 Rouge 
And make them feel that your illuſtrious Hand Ind bo 
Is moderatrix of the regal Reins The he: 
And I believed them for Rebels too, Aud 
So much your Error on my faith could do. My 5 
| 161. 3 
But when I found'their Loyalty as clear 3 
As blurr'd it ſeem'd it Miſconſtruction's glaſs, J ; ſ 2 
I, who was but th intruſted Officer | pag: & 3 | ell me 
Of Right and Fuſtce; had no/ power to fe one 1 
My ſtriẽt Commiſſion ; and what need I prove With 
What was ſo ſolidly” confirm'd by Loe? This 
162. 3 
I muſt confeſs, when well I mark'd that ſtore hs k 
Of honeſt bravery of which poor They 4 nd Ch 
Were, with the Senſes robb'd, I could no more ich he 
To their provok'd Impatience Treaſon lay, ad ſtri 
Than to the Earth's when her chink d mouth ſhe ohe Imbrac 
At Sirius who burns up her flowry hopes. ler x 
183. I 
Yet wronged They were generous, and to Me u do 
The choice of all their choiceſt Wealth did proſſr, Ind in t 
That by my hand it might commended be hat ot 
To wait on you; and here their Gift I offer. mmitt 
If it and them you ſcorn, yet muſt not I TT hou 
Be guilty of ſach proud Diſcourteſy. Fro che 
164. 
Forthwith ſhe op'd the Scene, whence ſtreamed out tke thi 
The Confluence of that gorgeous fallacy.” d in xr 
Which on her heedleſs foul before had wrought. brine. a 
Strait, as the ſweetly- rolling Tide grew'high, your 
| The ſtream bore Pfzche down; as ſudden Light ter 83 
Seizeth, by too much day, the eyes with night. er th 
| oy 
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uad bounteous favors oftner it delights 
The heart of Oppoſition to convince. 


pe then your Gates: Or, if my Kindneſs be 
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bou yieldeſt up thy wretched heart a prize 
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65 
oy I 174. N 
Arenor, glad to ſee her dazell'd b Anenor ſheath'd his mighty Sword, and bid 
The flaſh of thoſe varieties, aroſe ; The Paſſions. put up theirs, and march before. 


And, while ſhe rubb'd and queſtioned her eye, In modeſt order they thus entered, 
Scald that Impoſture with this ſpecious Cloſe : He with his ſwelling Train approach'd the Door; 
Wonder not Madam, but repent, that you But ſeem'd to caſt a ſurly look aſide , 


Your Subject's goodly Homage ſcorn'd till now. Becauſe it was not more ſublime and wide. 
| 166 | | N $458 

To gratify the Weakneſs of your ſex, With princely ſlowneſs thus atrived ; Her 
Let that be your excuſe, I am content; He ſternly wills her royal Seal to put 
If now you eaſe your galled Subjects necks To thoſe Conditions which 8 were, 
And crown their juſt Demands with your Aſſent. And in a-gilded parchment ready writ, 

That Pity to their . ſee me lend, She ran them over with a ſmiling eye, 

To your repented Error ſhall extend. And ſtrait ſet Seal to her own Slavery. 

, I 67. 176. 


The love which to mine own Queen glues my heart» Which done; To Thelema the Inſtrument 
Makes it to every other Lady kind. She gave, with full Commiſſion cloſe to ſhut 


For her dear ſake I will to you impart Her Ports, when Charis, or when Phylax bent 
Rich Teſtimonies of my tender mind. Their marches, or their projects thither. but 


1 know ſhe'l thank me when I come at home, For Logos, ſhe conſented He ſhonld {till 


That in my mercy I have made you room. Remain a Pris'ner at the Paſſions will. 
168. 177. 2 
Bchold my Mine of Wealth: from hence will I With that, Agenor cries, this friendly Kiſs 


3 This Peace with precious Tokens conſecrate, | Shall be my Seal to this Pacification. 


And your, howe'r unequal, Majeſty 2 The Paſſions then, though venturing not to preſs 

\s my Confederate own: Though potent fare Her lips, ſalute her ears with Acclamation ; 

Mikes me a Martial Prince, I'd rather win And ſhe, fond ſhe, rejoyc'd their Noiſe to hear 
By ſweetneſs, than by churliſh Force, a Queen, Which did in pieces all her freedom tear, 


169. 178. 


J Though Heav'n above ſometimes by Thunder frights By name ſhe kindly welcom'd them; but on 


nd breaks its foes; yet by mild Patience Agenor dwelt her ſolemne Complement. 


And ſure, ſaid ſhe, what you to day have done 
Proves you to be of that ſublime Deſcent 


And, for this once, I hope twill not * 5 From which my Spouſe was ſaid alone to ſpring; 
My might, that I Heav'u's gentle Conqueſts trace. For now I ſee you too ate Peace's King. | 


170. 6 1 9. | | 
| Heav'n was too large and looſe a Word, when you 
Profeſt to trace its gentle Conqueſts; He 
He only was your glorious Copy now , 
Who is the Maſter of my heart and me: 
He who deſerveth to be follow'd by 


Such royal Scholars as your Majeſty, 


rice too mean to buy your Acceptation, 
h me but ſo: I can more eafily 


orce than Intreat : This warlike Preparation 
With greater pains wins on it ſelf to make 
This pauſe, than it will coſt your Fort to take. 


| 171. 180. 8 
hat help for Pſzche now, whom Power hurries, His Hand's Powers higheſt throne ; the Armory 
nd Charms allure into Deſtructions pit! Of heav'n, where thundering Ammunition lies 
ith heart-miſgiving Thoughts a while ſhe worries In dreadful ſtore, is His; yet tender He 

nd ſtruggles not to fear the one, nor yet By ſweetneſs loves to gain his victories. _ 
Imbrace the other : but away at laſt And ſo do you, who for his fake, to me 

Her Reſolution and her ſelf ſhe caſt. The nobleſt Prince and deareſt are, but He. 


| _ | 181, 3 
Il down thy fooliſh creſt, yain Son of Duſt, Agenor ſmil'd : and who I am, nid He, 
Id in this Glaſs thy feeble Wormſhip ſee. Fla permits me not to let you .know: 

hat other pledge can to thy wavering trut More than by this bleſt Peace, and, what you ſee, 
dmmitted be, when by ſelf-treachery That Token of my princely love to you: | 


For, ſomewhere elſe the World may need, and 1 
o them whoſe Pow'r in thy Conceſſion lies. Muſt nor by loitering here , my help deny. 


| 5 175. 3 182. = : 
ike the Terms, right noble Sir, ſhe cries Vet if my Aid you ſhould herafter want, 
d in my high eſteem for ever muſt | 


d X Send and enquire at any Prince's Court. Fg 
brine. and reverence theſe Courteſies 1 Thoſe are the Hoſts and Inns to which I grant 
your” Magnificence. Which ſaid, in haſte The favour of my always-begg'd Reſort: 

er dafety ſhe unbars, and to begin — Where, from my Coming and Departing thy 5 
er thanks, flings ope her Gate and calls Him in. Reckon the Morn and Evening of their —_— 
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6. e nagt MTSTERY 


LA ſaid, and ten qring 1 * Cabinets 
His Preſent, Per Sf 5 he took his leave; 
Throug Kick he breath'd ind kiſs d in new Deceits, 


Which er ,unwary heart did not perceive ; 
Sly Spirits of Self-love, and fooliſh Pride, 


And many my ic ſwelling things bee. 


184. 


With earneſt e ſhe woo'd his ſt 4 1 
But now his deep Deſign was compaſs' 
With all his proud] Retinue haſtes away, 
And leaves her more a Prisner, than when ſhe 
Was in her caſtle barred up by fear 
Of them Who now all ag the Tyrants there. 


Each Paſſion takes her = e, and makes appeal 

To Thelema when any Doubrs ariſe ; 

Boldly provoking to the Scroll and Seal, 

Which did this Padlick Freedom authorize. 
Thus Noife and an all the Palace fills, 
Which now Vith lawfu lawleſs Revels ſwells. 


186. 
So when fond Phebus, dating on his Son 
Reſign'd his Reins into his' childiſh hand, 
Quite croſs the road th' impatient Courſers ran, 
wy neither kept their way, nor his Command, 
in anbtialed madneſs with their wheels 
Di? on the World's confuſion at their heels. 


187- 
The Senſes too, firſt Sticklers in the Treaſon, 
Reaped of its licentious fruit their ſhare; 
Perceivin 55 quickly, that impriſon'd Reaſon 
Muſt his ſt | 9 e forb' 


And prou 150 04 What tame fools were we, 


no ſooner mutiny! 


188. 


Theyl. cry' d, who d 


What ſtrange and Neon monſters Kingdoms gro 


Where Law and Sovereignty, the life and health 

Of every heay'n-deſcended 1 Bate muſt bow 

To vile plebeiais wills! What Commonwealth 
Can juſtify its Name, where Subjects may 
Command, and Princes dare not but obey ! 


Where Freed, 
Turn Licences bold nd. and 1 it free 
Only to be outrageous and injuſt 
Where Deſolation's Dame, fo Oo 
As beadteous de of bliſh'd Bliſs 


And public Happipels, admired is, 


w, A ſtately Mirror's all-enameld Caſe 


189. 
's Name being thus deflowred, muſt For He in that, and Sell love being drown'd, 


192. 

The ſilly Roſe delighteth thus to be 

Dreſt in her faireſt looks and beſt attire, 

When round about a churliſh company 

Of Thorns againſt her tenderneſs conſpire : 
Thar dangerous ſiege of pikes with fmiles ſhe green 
Ne 'r dreaming they deſign to choke her ſweets. 


193. 
Pſzche's as jolly, as the 10 wild, 
And lon ngs her joys with that rich Feaſt to feed 
With which Agenor's Cabinets were filld: 
Proud Expechion prompts her there to read 
The lines of Fate againſt her ſelf, for ſhe 


In opening them, broach'd her own Myſery. 


194. 
(With ſuch. unfortunate Curioſity 
The fair-fac'd Box raſh Epimetheus op d: 
The tremblin P Lid foreyarp'd his hand to be 
Better advis d; yet ſtill the Fondling hop'd 
For mighty Matters; but the Prize he found, 
Himſelf, and all the world in ſorrows drown'd.) 


195 p 

The firſt was ſtuff d with Bracelets, Networks, Tires, 
Rings, Ear-ripgs, Tablets, Wimples, Hoods, Vails, Lace, 
Lawns, Criſping-pins, Chains, Bonnets, golden Wires, 3 
Vermilion, Pencils, Smiles, Youth, 2 Faces, : 
Gloves, Sandals,Girdles, Busks, Gowns,Man 5Cloke, I 3 
Ney-falluons, Powders, Coronets, High- looks. 


196. er che 
Silks, Fae es, Sables, Ermins, Gold > long 
And Silver, b 83 and Needle taught, ch m 


To ved and Auel with Silk bf ay: feels no cold. 
The bottom too was ſumptuouſly fraught _ 
With ready Coin, to pave _ drefs the floor 
Fit for the feet of that ambitious Store. x 


197+ 


The ſecond was; No cryſtal ever yet 
Smil'd with ſuch e Never Ladies Glaſs 
Its owner flatter'd with ſo ſmooth a cheat. 
Nor could Nareiſſ#s's fount with ſuch delight 
Into his fair, De ruction Him invite. 


198. 


Agenor from him pluck d his doting Eyes; 
And ſhuffled in her fragments having found 
Old Fezahel's,, he ſtole the Dog's due prize. 
Goliah's ſtaring Bacins tao he got, 
* ch he with Pharaoh's all together put. 


190. 199. 
No Hyara' s ſhap leſs is as this But not content with theſe; from Phaeton, hoſe. 
Which throws the pr, back to its modi Heap, From Jab, Tears, Nebwchaduezzer, nat fo 
The hideous Chaos of Pre nn 5 From Fa 1 has world-devouring Son, mo 
That tumbles all 17 be lach in one us Deep, From Scylla, Cataline, Twlly, Pompey, Ceſar, _— ) 
And. .cnxying, the airly-form'd, Creation. From Herod, Clegp atra, and, Sejun;, 55 
is joints a and. ſcatters it quite out From Agrippina and Demitianut, 

4 190. WP 200. 4 | ia. 

Yet retchleſs P 1 W to {e man Stoics, * 9 pull | | 4 
This horrid FA pars ; wn. b 3 Whoſe * 7 2 4 Ae r 1 1 
And thiuks her eh, Fon hr ſelf, mare 3 He blended in a large 88 A lite) 
Then when ee her Subjects caſt Which up. he fillid with, Lr KA e. 'n hobug Who 
Low ar the feet, of er Mandates, 7 - Extent of thoſe Looks of Lucifer 4 


Her Empires — bee but her dan pal 


In, which/againl his, God. he breathed w, alt 


r 


3 
at 


anto V. 
en to the North, that glaſſy Kingdom, where 
aadliſb'd Froſt and Ice for ever reign, 
ed his courſe, and meeting Boreas there, 
d bim this liquid mixture to reſtrain, 
When lo, as Boreas op'd his mouth, and blew 
For his Command, the Slime all ſolid grew: 


202. 


s was the Mirror forged, and contain'd 
be vigor of thoſe ſelf-admiring Eyes 
enor's witchcraft into it had ſtrain d: 
dangerous juncture of proud fallacies; | 
Whoſe fair looks ſo inamored Him, that He 
Thrice having Kif'd it, nam'd it Philauty. 


203. 
anted P/jche raviſh'd was to ſee 

- Glaſs 2 ſelf upon her ſelf reflect 

ich trebled Majeſty. The Sun when He 

by Auroras roſeal fingers deckt, 

Views not his repercuſſed ſelf ſo fair 

Upon the Eaſtern Main, as ſhe did here. 


3 204. 

e flames were kindled in her ſprightful eye, 
Wew Roſes on her _—_ lips were ſtrow'd, 
ew Loves and Graces dainty Luxu 

D own with her golden ſtreaming Treſſes flow'd, 
New Lilies trim'd her hands and fingers feature, 
New Goodlineſs aggrandized her ſtature, 


| 205. 

Wer cheated Soul ſprung through her Eye, and dwelt 
o long upon the Glaſs, that it grew new: 

ach mighty thoughts till now ſhe never felt 

s all about his highſwol'n fancy flew; HE. 
Which breaking from her mouth, at length, ſhe cries, 
How long have I been ſtrange to mine own eyes! 


206. 
Im I that Worm, whom Phylax put in mind 
o oft of Duſt and Vileneſs ! Could this face, 
FT heſe Eyes, theſe Looks, theſe Hands, this Perſon find 
No better Parallels? I ſee the caſe 
Is plain how Aphrodiſius came to be 
So hideous: Phylax made the like of Me. 


207. 

Fool that I was to. dream it could be true 

hich proud He daily preach'd to my diſgrace ! 
Who could believe I ne'r till now ſhould view 
he wonders of mine own accompliſh'd face? 
0 moſt ingenuous Glaſs, which tells me more 
Than Phylax, 'or than Charis did before ! 


| 206, 

I ſce what cauſe there was to guard each Port 
hoſe key doth hither any way unlock, 

hat ſuch ingrateful envious Gueſts reſort 

o more may Me and all my favors mock 1 

*Tis juſt that they ſhould hence exiled be, 
Whoſe ſpightful Fraud did baniſh Me from Me. 


229. 


== 
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210. 
O pardon me, bright Eyes, that ignorant T 
With briny tears ſo oft have ſully'd you: 
Had not your Flames by their Divinity 
Secured been, they had been quench'd e'r now: 
' And pardon me, ſweet Cheeks, I will no more 
Blubber and ſcald your roſes as before. 


211. 
And you, all-lovely Lips, no more ſl. all kiſs 
The Pull. which fooliſh I took for your Mother; 
The tribe 'of oriental Rubies is | 
Your precious Kindred : nor muſt any other 
Your ſoft and living Nectar hope to ſip, 
But my Dear Spo#ſe's correſpondent Lip. 


212. 
Nor ſhall rude uſage rob thee of thy due, 
My glorious Body: all hair- clothes ſare wel; 
My liberal Treſſes yield me hair enough; 
And by this Girdle, Heav'n did plainly tell 
What other Furniture would ſute me beſt, 
When with this ſiege of Gems it girt my waſte, 


| 213. 
And ſince thy Casket's Wardrobe challenges 
My proudeſt choice, I wiſh thy ſelf wert here, 
Royal Agenor, to admire how theſe 
Fair Limbs of mine would quit themſelves, and wear 
In worthy trumph thy beſt Jewels, which 
Shall by my purct beams their own enrich. 


214. 
This ſaid; Love, who ſtood 8 by her ſide, 
Her delicate Quaintneſs ſets on work to dreſs 
Her high conceited Queen in equal pride. 
A purple Mantle, fring'd with Statelineſs, 
Embroidered with Ambition, laced round 
With Vanity, ſhe in the Casket found. 


215. 
About her this ſhe plants: then for her neck 
And wriſts, three gaudy ſtrings of Gems ſhe choſe; 
A ſparkling Coronet her heal to deck ; 
To trim her feet a pair of ſilver ſhoes ; 

A criſping Pin to multiply her hair; 

Spruce Lawn to make her breaſt, though clothed, bare. 


216. 
Whilſt ſhe with theſe, and other Rarities 
Builds up her pomp; the ſwelling Queen delights 
To ſee by what rich ſteps her Beauties riſe : 
For to the Glaſs, whoſe multiplying ſleights 
Flatter'd her Error to ſo proud a pitch, 
Her joyous folly {till her eyes did reach. 


217. 

And, that Vermilion, you, ſaid ſhe, may ſpare, 
Whoſe pretty Looks it pities me to ſee; 

Which though they Beauties pure complexion wear, 
Can add no commendation to Me. | 


They may relieve your needy Checks : but mine 
Alteady any help of Art outſhine. oY 


218. 
Then riſing in ſlow ſtate, as ſhe before 
Had mark'd Agenor moving from his throne ; 
She traverſed, but ſcorn'd to ſee, the floot, 
Or any of the Paſſions who look'd on. 
Only fhe turned her vain-glotious Head 


Back to the Glaſs her walking ſelf to read, 
„ HR . 


Which 
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Which Lelſon pleasid her pride fo well, that ſhe 
Gat it by heart, and yet mult read again; 
Inſatiably coveting to ſee | 


The Pomp in which her Looks and Clothes did reign: 


And, tickled with her ſelf, ſhe wiſh'd that now 
Her Spouſe a Viſit would on her beſtow. 


1 1220. | 
The cunning Paſſions ſeeing her inhance _ 
Her gate and aſpect, thought it fit to bow, 
And at the feet of her new Arrogance _ 
Themſelves and their inſidious homage. throw: 
Which though ſhe liked, yet ſhe ſleighted too, 
And taught Acceptance with Diſdain to go. 
SEALS ff 1 In 
But judging now her. Home too narrow t 
Contain her. Greatneſs, ſhe abroad muſt ride, 
That unto hers all Eyes * reverence do 
Who now could prove her ſe n. 

And juſtly might diſplay her beams in this 
Low world, as in the upper he did his. 
n 

An open Chariot ſhe calls for; and 

That with due ſtate and 

Eight tall ſtout Paſſions, at her command 

Bow'd down their necks, and put the harneſs on; 
Being pricked with as ſtrong an itch to be 
Abroad, and trot about the world, as ſhe. 


FU ln ee 

When lo, e who all this while 

Her Queen had in a ſilent corner watch'd, 

Accoſts her in an unexpected ſtile : 

For, ſtrict hold on her ſhoulder having catch'd, 
What means this haſte ? here is another Glaſs, 
Said ſhe, for you to view before you paſs. 

R 

Be hold theſe Eyes of mine; a Mirror where 

Lurks no Deceit, nor Charm, nor flattery : 

True Pfzche you are here, and only here 

In this Reflection of Verity. , 

I never yet abuſed You; and why _ 
Muſt that falſe Glaſs be truſted, and not I? 


1 
With indignation, P/zche turn d her head, 
And left ſcorn for Syneideſss; but ſhe 
Who knew not to be daunted, followed 
Her eye with loyal importunit yy 
And made her ſee, in ſpight of her Diſdain , 
That Conſcience never ſhews her face in vain, 


226. 
The Paſſions wonder d at her boldneſs : but 
She is a Witch, impatient Pſyche cries , PIE 
And all inchantment's powers and tricks are met 
In thoſe broad Mirrors of her monſtrous eyes; 
Which ſo inviron mine, that there's no gap 
Where from their conjuring Circles I may ſcape. 


213 5 1 
Behold how groſs a Ly of Uglineſs 
They on my face have threaped, to outface 
The truth of all thoſe beauteous lines which dreſs 


My royal Looks with /prince-becoming, grace. 
Surely my {ef 1 would upon my felt | 
Revenge, were I indeed fo foul an Elf. 


PSYCHE, LOVE MTSTERT. 


If Heav'ns worthy Bride; 


ed her wheels might ran, 


Canto V. Canto 

n 
Was eye e't frighted with fo dire in heap h 
Of bord bliſters as thoſe Starers make 1 
O'r all my skin! 1 5 1 7 any Deep What n 
On whoſe wide face the Winds moſt freedom take, Who a 


To ſhew ſo many billows, as in me: 
O no; as in this lying ſhape, you ſee. 


. | CD 229. 
Improvident Witch, why didſt thou not as well Ihe fo 
Enchant my Touch, as thou haſt charm'd mine eyes; Her ſec 
Why didſt thou leave theſe fingers power to feel For yo! 
The horrid Author of theſe forgeties? | Had 1 
Their tumors are not yet © re, but till But 
Thy vitchery they can in, and Will. Who 


230. 5 
Upon her throat forthwith her left hand flew , 
With furious vengeance having atm d her right, 
With which upon the Maiden's eyes ſhe threw 
The vehemence of Her inflamed Fish 
t 


Hoping to break her Glaſfes, that their crack Of b 
Might let thoſe bliſters out they ſeeni'd to make, Need 
231. 
But ſtout Syneideſt compoſed was Theſe \ 
Of Metal as ſecure and brave as ſhe : © Superflu 
Her eyes, though clothed in the looks of Glaſs, Away \ 
Yet borrow'd nothing but its Purity : 5 'Twoulc 
Had they been brittle too, they La been broke, Thar 
But now they bore, and ſmiled at the ftroak. = Sin's 
ß . $ 
This fetch'd a ſecret ſigh from Pfiche, who Then tc 
Call'd for a vail as ich and black as night; Which 
And this at leaſt, ſaid ſhe, the deed ſhall do, Than m 
And bury thoſe bold Monſters from my ſight. With ſe 
Then on the Virgin's face ſhe caſt it, an I find 
Faſt ty'd it on with an hard-hearted hand. Far fi 


1 
O miſerable Privilege, that Man 
Should able be to muffle up that light 
Which ſhews him to himſelf, and only can 
Through rocks and ſhelves point out his Courſe aright! | 
Unhappy ſtrength! what Weaknels is ſo weak, | 
As thoſe mad Powers which their own ruin ſeek! 
1 
But thus the frantic crazy-brained Wight 
Whom deep Diſtempers make his own Diſeaſe, 
Prepoſterouſly tries his wretched might 
Upon his Phyſic; and although he ſees 
The Potion mixed for his health, alas | 
Throws that, and this both in his Doctor's face. 


k W | 
Proud of this ſelf-confounding Conqueſt, 'to 
Her chariot P/yche haſts; whoſe Courſers from 
Her ſcornful eyes their own inflam'd, and through 
The air with haughty fervor flung their foam. 
With bended necks and ſparkling looks they ran, 
Diſdaining all the ground they trode upon. 
136. 
Thus ſwimming over hills, and dales, and plains, 
She ſpy'd at length a ſimple Ermites Cell; 
And plucking in her fierce Teem's Iobſer reins, 
To ſee what Worm in that poor hole did dwell, 
An hoary homeſpun Man ihe there 'deſcry'd 


s$ v6 


Deeply” about his Roots and Herbs imploy'd. 


es? 


ce. 


To 


* 
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Then took I ſanctuary 
Which has more room to 
Than my vaſt Palace; whic 
Wich ſecular burly Things 


Canto V. 

| 2 237. E . 
To whom ſhe cries , Ah fondly-wretched Thing, 
js this a time for thee to cultivate ?. 
What makes thy Winter in the work of Spring, 


Who art already bowing to thy fate ? 
Ev'n delve no more for Roots; that labor ſave; 


And for thy other foot go dig thy grave. 
238, 


The ſober Exmite having wiſely view'd 


For your Commiſeration would have ſu'd, 4 


Had I theſe Pains accounted miſery. 


But I can ſpare you all your pomp and caſe; 
Whom poverty and labor better pleaſe. 


239. 
A Coach (my moving Houſe, my Home abroad) 
Once waited on my Idleneſs; but now 
1 am content with Natures comelier mede: 
That ſtately Shift ( which vainly tickles you ) 
Of borrowing legs of Beaſts, to me is grown 
Needleſs, who have far nobler of mine own. 


240. 
Theſe Vanities, and all the reſt, which are 


: Superfluous Wealth's care-breeding Train, I threw 
= Away with it; and that in time, for fear 
: 'Twould fo have ſerved me: for well I knew 


Thar Riches were but glorious vexations, 
Sin's catching fuel; Plunder's Invitations, 


241. 
in that Cell, 

was thronged full 
In this Abode 


I find my Heay'n, where undiſturbed 1 
Far from the World's loud ſtorms at anchor lie. 


242. 


This ſpot of ground „the Scoff of your high eyes, 
= By pleaſant Pains I make reſtore to me 

F = What heedleſs Sloth had loſt, ſweet Paradiſe. 
zu: 


No Bait ſmiles here on a forbidden Tree; 
Nor in theſe Herbs doth any Serpent Sneak 
Them to invenom, or my Safety check, 


243. 


Muy ſerious Labor, and my rigid fare, 
Fright hence thoſe tender Sons of Luxury 


Diſtem pers and Diſeaſes ; gueſts which are 
Fed at the board of Swperfluity. 
In health and vigor I can night and day 
Trade with my Maler, and both watch and pray. 


: > a= 
He, though no wanton Bathes have ſoftened . 
My careleſs skin (which tann'd and rough you ſee,) 
Though all my weeds be of a. rural thread 
Spun by neglect, and by Simplicity, 

Eſteems not me nor my Condition poor, 


Who build my Hopes upon His only ſtore. 


245» 
His royal ſtore, which (ſince this World below 
Could not contain't,) fills Heay'ns vaſt Treaſury 1 
And till Duſt's Sons by Humbleneſs can grow 
As high as that, in vain they ſtrive to be 
True Riches heirs.” But there's a way by whick 
We Dwarfs to that ſublimity may reach. 
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| | . 

A ſtrange croſs Way, which by Deſcenſons wings 

Learns us to ſoar, : For Grace ſuch ſtrength as this 

Into the field no. leſs than Nature brings, 

With oppoſite Cures encountring Maladies, f | 
Pride threw us down when we were perch'd too high; 
Qur ladder to get up's Humility. 


| 647+ 
Humility , that Art ennobled bB 
His own. profeſhon whom the Heay'ns adore, 
Himſelf he made the Loweſ# of Mo High, 
And of the Richeſt , molt deſpis'dly Poor : 
By his own Pattern teaching us that we 
Shall ſureſt by Rebound exalted be. 


248. 
With Coach and Horſes never any yet 
But t Elias unto heav'n was born ; 
He who on foot march'd through the loweſt pit 
Of Poverty , of Peril, and of Scorn 
And they who to this honor would aſpire 
Muſt be ſuch Hero's as can ride in fire. 


249. 
Pſiche with great contention deign'd to hear 
Him Thi wes. oy but could tar ob more. 
What pity 'tis, ſaid ſhe, that though thy bear 
Thus long hath waited for thee at thy door, 
Th' art grown no wiſer yet! this ſign doth ſhew 
Thy Dotage is paſt help: poor Wretch, adieu. 


250. 
Then with relaxed rein admoniſhing 


are for Heav'n and God, Her ſmoking ſteeds ; they ſnatch'd her coach away 


With ſparkling foaming tervor, copying 

Her haſty Indignation ; till th 
Drew near a goodly City : where their pace 
They chang'd, and ſtalked in with princely grace. 


251. 
The gazing People ſtopp'd, as on ſhe paſt, 
And {11d the 4 — Wonder; Dr Eye 
Full in her way its fooliſh homage caſt, 
And by admiring, higher rais'd her high 
And tumid Looks, who had the more to ſcorn , 
The more Spectators did het way adorn. | 


252. 
For whilſt ſome prais'd the Coach, and ſome the ſteeds, 
And all her Perſon who their worth inhanc'd ; | 
With careleſs looks Contempt about ſhe ſpreads : 
For though ſhe lov'd whate'r her pomp advanc'd , 
Vet lov'd ſhe too in public to deſpiſe | 
What in her private thoughts was her beſt prize. 


253. 
So when a burly Tempeſt rolls his pride 
About the world, though mighty Cedars bow, 
Though Seas give way to his far vaſter Tide, 
Thanh Mountains lay their proudeſt heads full low 
Before his feet; he counts that homage yain, 
And ruſheth on in bluſtering diſdain. 


254. 
On many Palaces her eye ſhe caſt, 
Which yet could not vouchafe to view them long: 
At laſt abhorring all ſhe faw , ſhe preſt 
With inſolent fierceneſs through the ſtaring Throng, 
Crying: Theſe Cottages can yield no room 
For Pſ5che's entertainment; I muſt home. 
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The Humiliation. 
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PSTCHE; or LOVEs MYSTERT. 


CANTO vi. 


The ARGUMENT. 


Her heav'nly Friends by Soul-ſubduing art 
Recover Pſyche from her ſhameful Glory : 
And ſure to ſeal upon her ſoftned heart 
* Meekneſs, Phylax tells the ftory 
ow HeaV'n and Earth came Heav'n and Earth to be; 
And what vile Stain blurr'd her Nativity. 


| a 
UT what is Home to moſt unhappy Her, 
Whoſe only Caſtle is ſurrender'd to 
A Pack of Rebels, who reſolved are 
To uſe the licence of their Conquelt ſo, 
That She ſhall in her own Dominion 
| Retain no power but to be Undone ? 


2. | 
She might have ſafelier call'd all Tempeſts in, 
And to the loudeſt Winds flung ope her Gate; 
Or giv'n her key to Bears and Tigers, than 


They bind the ſtouteſt Samſons on their knee; 


1 
The 222 Dalilahs, whoſe weeping eye, 
Whoſe ſighs, whoſe kiſſes, whoſe embraces be 

The truer Withs, and Ropes, and Web, whereby 


Where, while they dream of Reſt, they polled are 
At once both of their Liberty and Hair. 


8. | 
The politicly-mild Hyena's, who . i 
Make Savageneſs in human accents ſpeak, 
Whilſt wich ſuch ſweet hypocriſy they woe 


To thoſe more dangerous Beaſts, whoſe fair-tongu'd hate The heedleſs Swain compaſſion. to take, To marc] 
Works by this ſtrange Prerogative, that they That to his: Foe his door he openeth, ad thei 
By Honey poiſon, by Embraces ſlay. And in fond pity letteth in his death. Com 

971 1 4 
F- _ | 

Give me a Foe (if needs I one muſt have ) The fair-tongu'd Fudaſes, whoſe lips can drop 

Who owns his Malice, and does fairly draw The honey of a friendly Salutation, Wer dari 

In open field, not bluſhing to be brave And with foft kiſſes ſeal the bargain up; Wome ſen 

In his bold ſhame: One who's content to ſhow Though in their hearts a ſpightful conjuration Ns ſoon's 

The worſt he means, and dares Profeſſor be Rankles, and ſwells, and labors how it may Put ſhe 
Of Wickedneſſes Ingenuity. In looks and words of Love their God betray. Stoutl! 


The C 


N * 10. 

Flat Enemies are honeſt courteous Things, And ſurely P{che by this Treaſon had 

Becauſe they tell us what we have to fear: Been cheated of her Life and Self; if He his ma 
But double-hearted Friends, whoſe Blandiſhings Who in his Judas tryal of it made, er fro: 
Tickle our ears, and {ting our. boſoms, are Had lent no Pity to her Miſery : WT hat fl: 


Thoſe dangerous Sirens whoſe ſmug maiden face 


Is ugly mortal Treaſon's burniſh'd Glaſs, 


Her cha 
But v 
I thou 


Had Feſw's tender Goodneſs not outrode 


Her whoſe proud Coach now roll'd her from her God, ; 


| Gor 11. 
Theſe are the Pits, whoſe mouths with flowers ſpread Had He not found a way to make her fee 
Sweetly invite our feet in a fall; Il! be blindneſs of her own bewitched eyes; If I mu 
The golden Caps, whoſe lips are ſugared To weigh how real was her Vanity; much 
To their diſſembled Poiſon ours to call! To read the truth of all Agenor's Lys; Phe was 
The crafty Hooks, which in a dainty Bait To learn in time, that War and Deſolation rell you 
To catch the liquoriſh Palate lie in wait. Lay breeding on her falſe Pacification. | . I 
| ence 
BY | 2. 
The flattering Pipes, whoſe ſweetly-thrilling Tune Charis and Phylax He a while withdrew, | 
Inchants the filly Birds into the Net: That being left to her ſole ſelf ſhe might Che ſau 


The fairly-treacherous Beds of fragrant June 
With ſmiling Roſes and with Lilies ſet, 


Of her own weakneſs take convincing view, 


aught 
When bold Temptations challeng'd her to fight. . 


Vhich, 


Where, th' unſuſpecting Gardner to ſurprize But now he ſends them back to help her down Vith br 
By fatal ſleight, perdue the Serpent lies. From that high Ruin where he ſaw her thrown, Full i 
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9 13; 26. | 
ke haſte, ſaid Hes, my Love and her Diſtres — But 7hylax pitching in her coach's wiy | 
11 for our hoon To <4; full 14 — I give, Lift up his hand and wing and forc'd her back, 
> caſe by of her ed Mightineſs Crying much touder than her ſeeds could neigh: 
fore it ſplit her heart; to undeceive 6 Yet er you go, vouchſaſe to hear me 1 
Hier blinded Soul, and ſhrink it till it be What tho' I be your Foe? you not fear 
Little enough to fit my Heav'n and Me. Now you have learned that, my words to hear. 


1 
# 


| 14. A 23. | 
ad well, O well it was, that gracious He | Whate'r I fay, I can no longer cheat you 
—— e them ſuch full Commiſſion; elſe had they Whoſe Jealouſy againſt me keeps a guard: / 
vain unſhearh'd their beſt Activity But if witk wholeſom Counſel now I greet you, 


er ugly-tumid bulk to cut 2 . My Saluration muſt not be debarr'd. 
Thoſe who Pride's ſtubborn Caſtle down would bring, Of civil entertainment: Foes may meet; 
Muſt be impowr'd by Lowlineſſes King.) Nor always is't in vain that met they treat. 
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787 . | 
hey having thrice his 2 kiſſed, flew This netled Thelema, who Poſtillion was, 9 
n flaming Teal 's ſtout wings through every ſphear: And had inflam'd the Courſers all the way : N 


o Lightning's flaſh er made more haſte to view For ſhooting ſcorn from her bent brows, Alas 

The Eaſt and Weſt at once, than this ſwift Pair, She cry'd, thinks Phylax I' his rub obey, 

To reach their Errands but; or with more light Who ride where er I lift, and never meet 

Did all Spectators ſtartled eyes affright. With Mount, or World, which ſtops my horſes feet? 


Ws | 25. 
Wor when the Paſſons ſaw them darting near, Which faid, ſhe check'd her fiery Cogyſer, (and 
Wnmediate Terror on their Souls did ſeize : This Anger was, the moſt outragious ſteed;) 


n « * 
4 4 
Sa". 
— 
2 — 
—__ 


His 


: 
* Wown fell their changed looks and necks; tho' Fear She with curvets ſtrait anfwered her hand, 
are Vas left at home, ſhe preſent ſeem'd in theſe. And aim'd to fnatch her way o'r Phylax head. : 
he ſudden ſtroke on Phche too did beat, Three times ſhe leap'd, as often tumbling back, x» 

And damp'd her Chariots, and her ſtomack's heat. Till with her bones ſhe heard the Chariot crack, | 

. | 17. 28. 1 
ut though the firſt aſfault of Lightning be For Phylax thether having reach'd a Ray 2 
Wointed with Dread and Aure; the next are wont Of myſtic pow'r, attact the Axel-tree; | i 
o march in more abated Majeſty, Which with a ſplirting fhrick gave woful way, kj 
nd their bright Terror by degrees to blunt. And by the voice of 8 fragility FIC * 
Cuſtom, pc young and breeding, yet can make, =Admonifh'd'all the Coach, that Ruin ttow N 
The dint and edge. of any ſtrangeneſs ſake. Ment chere to tide, and P/jche out would throw. 1 
| | „ 
, 18. 27. "ng 
Wer daring Steeds adventur'd to recover And true the warning was: the Wheels, the Team, Al 
Wome ſenſe and ſpirits of their boiling Pride The Barrs, the Pillars, Seat, Sides, Back and Head | [ 

Ws ſoon's that ſplendor's firſt Attempt was over: Shatter'd, and made Confuſſun's diſmal game, | ja 

Put ſhe her ſelf by Contidence's ti | Strait felt how fure the Axel preface bi 
y. Stoutly ＋ to truſt, that ſne might well To their ſtrange Tragedy, who now no more 5 
The torrent of thoſe heav'nly Beams repel. Could own their ſeveral Names as heretofore. 4 

19. 28. 15 

bis made her to her radiant Friends diſpenſe - eas all but one rude Heap: e whoſe back 3 
Her frowns and lowring-loathing looks, and by. Lay Pſyche bruiſed with the boiſtrous fall; I! 
bat ſilent lan of trefice | But wounded more to ſee who made that Crack, 1 
Her changed mind and ſullen thoughts . And rais'd that Pile as for her Funeral. 1 
6, But when ſhe mark d them ſtill reſolv'd, the cries, She ſcornd to take Him for an equal Foe, 5 
l thought you would have underſtood mine eyes. But ſwel'd and puff d, and knew not what to do. ll; 

| 20. 29. | * 
Wt 1 muſt them interpret; Know, you are He in her ſullen eye obſerving well 7 
much miſtaken now in Pſyche, as I᷑̃öuboſe troubled motions of her ſmoking heart, 2 
Phe was in you; I muſt, and therefore dare, Which ſhe could neither utter nor conceal; * 
rell you your own: your treacherous Counſel has pitied the fadnefs of her wilful mart: „ 
Too long bewitch'd my tender credulous heart: And, for compliance, her own cvutſt he took, . 
Henceforth you may for evermore depart. Speaking not by his mouth, but by his Look. 4 

| 21. | 30. 4 

The ſaucy Counſers ears all prick d up high This is the Dlalect of 9 7 0 Con: Y "NY 

aught that proud ' Anſwer as from Her it flew ; Which; when the fruitleſs Tongue hath aid het Say, „5 

| Vhich, neighing in tumultuous jollity With ſoul-commanding pow'r doth plead, and prove; We 
n With — ce luſtily they threw x, That puteſt Rhetoric teigns in eyes; that the7 N 
n, Full in the faces of the hr, Pair; Who to the bottom of the heaft Would! peak, G 
MY And then they kick'd and flung and ſnufFd the ait. In Lobo Liu inült their Orations aks. 15 


7% 
8 31. 
His ſerious Aſpect upon Her was bent | 
Compog'd of gentle wrath and mild diſdain. 


Expieſſive were the Glances which he ſent, 

And every Word that darted forth was plain. 
Sonte grew hot, and ſtoutly chode, but others 
With melting Pity mollify'd their brothers. 


283. 

O what a long long ſtory ran he over 

In this ſhort, ocular Diſcourſe | how faſt 

Did he her boſom and his own diſcover, 

And what of old, and what of late had paſt ; 
And what. was dawning , if ſhe ſtill ruſh'd on 
With obſtinate confidence to be undone. 


33+ 
But ireful She deign'd not to underſtand 
This Lange. ſince the Speaker ſhe deſpis d: 
She proudly look'd , and coily wav'd her hand, 
And told him by thoſe ſigns ſhe was advis'd 
So well of what ſhe did, that He might go 
- And ſomewhere elſe his ſcorned pain beſtow. 


34 
So when the faithful Tutor's tender eye 
Reads his ſtern. Lecture of Admoniſhment: 
His ſtubborn Pupil ventures to defy _ 
With diſreſpectful Looks the ſweet intent 
Of thoſe ſmart Memorandums, and by mute 
Diſdain kicks back what Words could not confute. 


35 
Mean while as Thelema tumbled from her Steed, 
Lay biting both the nd and her own lip; 
Charis her ſweeteſt Pow'rs had muſtered - | 
From her worſe precipice to help her up: 
And ſee, ſaid the, when it was grown fo tall 
How - ſuddenly your Pride has caught a fall. 


36. 
Vet this is not the bottom, but a ſtep 
To that ſad Ruin whether you did ride 
O had you known how black and vaſt a Deep 
Gapes in your journy's end, all Deaths beſide 
You would have woo'd and hugged, rather than 
Have polted thus to plunge into that one. 


37. 
Here with her potent Wand ſhe ſtroke the Earth: 
Which knock when Tellus heard, ſhe op'd, her door; 
When lo a Night of ſmoke came ſtinking forth, 
And then a dusky day of fire. the Roar 
Of that great Crack made ſurly Thelema ſtart, - 
And terribly reach'd Pſzche's vexed heart. 


38. 


Yet though Dread ſhook their Souls, they deemed it This high-ſwoll'n Mountain of Deformity, 
Once vy'd with Beauties ſelf by borrow'd grace: 


Shame to confeſs their fear and run away: 

Their adamantine Stomachs would not let 

Their lives be longer precious: ſtill they ſtay, 
Not out of curious Deſire to ſee, Fin 4 
But to outface the hideous Prodigy. 


39. 
The monſtrous Jaws of that wide-gaping pit. 
With baneful ſoot were lined; thick: from which 
ncenſed Sulphure flaſhing rage did ſpit; 


And Clouds of Grones array d in horrid: pitch 
Breath'd ſad confeſſion who below did dyell: - 
Theſe proofs authentic were to ſpeak it Hell. 


+; 
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Plung'd in the gloomy Caverns centre were 

A wo full Rout chain'd up in fire and death; 

Abiram , Corah ,' Durban, tried there, 

With Peleth's venturous Son , ' whoſe traiterous \y 
Kindled that old Combuſtion ; which noc 
Concluded is in their own flames below, 


| Fx. 1 ELT 
Their howling Wives, and ſhrieking Children 
Broiling about them, aq defir'd in vain | 
One drop of water, after dying they _ 
Had burnt ſo long in their ſtill-living rr 
t 


Thick flow'd their tears, but mocked them the n 
And only ſcalt their cheeks which flam'd | befor 


ly 


SP, bY 

As Thelema's thoughts chew'd theſe Soul- piercing Gel 

Behold this laſt Preferment, Charis cryd, 

To which Ambition deſperate fools invites: 

Say, 1s't not pity that thou didſt not ride 
Thy Journey out; And am not I thy foe | 
Who down this fair Hill would not let thee 7 


i 43+ 
Behold how glorious a Realm of Bliſs 
It is, to which thou bend'ſt thy firce carrier: 
A Realm, where in all bittereſt Exceſs | 
Grief, Anguiſh , Howlings, Tortures reigning are: 
here every Ejulation, every Pain 
Alas, is too too truly Soverain. 


Seeſt thou that arrogant Brood of Rebels, who 
Too lofty grown to ſtoop to heav'nly Law, 
Baſely abus'd their Pride, and bluſffd not to 
Their vile and earthly Paſſions 'to bow. 
Moſes and Aaron, whom they kick'd at there, 
Are but your Phylax, and your Charis here. 


„* 


| r 
Moſes and Aaron there uſurp'd too much, 
And bare their tyrannizing heads too high: 
And was not our Indictment only ſuch 
When Love impeach'd us? Thou 
Yet He was preſent 


But ſhe 
And m 


h we were not bl oil! t 


en, whoſe Vengeance now Not bor 


Feeds on your prou nor's heart below. oe 
46. | 
Obſerve that Feind who holds fell Corabs chain, & 1 
Himſelf bound in a greater: know'ſt thou why 11 * 
He gathers up his Tail's aſhamed train, = % 
And ſteals it round about his ſcaly thigh ? q 3 


Ask but his Looks, and they will tell thee plain 
What Spot it is whoſe guilt doth them ingrain. 


i ls 


Wit 


47. | 


But now uncaſed in his curſed ſty, ' "hi 6 
His ſhape 1s correſpondent to his 22 5 | be 
Here, here ſee what without a Ly is his; Whi 
This Monſter your admir'd Agenor is. Ind 
48. 

Hearing this word the tumid Spirit ſplit d wh 
His overcharged mouth, and tumbled out 3 

A ſtream of brimſtone, belching after it "I 
More horrid Cries; which bellowing about lu 
His hallow Home, and finding it too narrow, An 


Into the, Air ler Jooſe his thundering ſorrow. © 
Earth's 


1 


. 
1 afth's bones all ſhak'd as through het ſides it broke 
And ſtartled -P dhe felt her fears bear high. - 
But Thelema diſdain'd the Terrors ſtroke; - 
. Confuting it with her alldaring eye: vf 


For well ſhe knew her ſtrength 
Refolv'd whate'rit coſt to have her Will. 


58. 
Thus when a wilful Heir to age is come, 
And iri his on hand feels the golden rain 
Of his long-wiſt'd Revenues; it by forme ; 
Well. practis d ſpend-thrift he be taught to dran 
f His over flowing Bags; in vain his friends 
Shew him whit Ebb of want that Tide attends. 
1 Jr. 
But truſty Chris ſtill remembring what 
Her 1 love commanded, ply'd her part; 


And ſince Fears darts were thus repulſed, ſhot 
The ſhaſts of Love into the Virgins heart, 


With many other precious Powers fraught. 


52. 


Which in a diamond caſe from heav'n ſhe brought 


reren „ LOVES MYSTERT.: bay 


—_ | 
Here Pfjche,” ſeeing Thelema relent, 1 1 
| Knew her own ſtomach's power in vain would ſwell : 
Neceſſuy convine'd her to recant 
And find how loſt a thing ſhe was: Her fell 


was Proof, and ſtill And uſeleſs Arrogance _ ſhe threw, 


And after it three ſighs fad farewell blew, 


9. 
That thus ejected; A and Modeſty 
Of their ingenious Home took ſreſn poſſeſſion, 
And in her purple cheek and gloomy eye 
Diſplaid a ſcene of penitent Conſeſſionngñ 
Then, as her pride above her ſelf had toſs'd her, 
No leſs beneath theſe on the ground did caſt her. 


60s * 
"T was eaſier now for her to than ſpeak : 
Yet ſtriking ſtiffy on her guley breaſt 
A paſſage to her ſtifeling grie ſhe broke, 
And wrought out this fad. cry: O turn at les 
From ſhameſul Pyſche, turn your ſpotleſs eye; 
Leave me alone to periſh where Ilie. 


61. 


Strong were the Blows, and op'd themſelves the way Leave me alone; or kick me down into 


pon to the bottom of their Mark, but yet 
re: Both ſweet and ſilent. Thus the noble Ray 
' {EE Diſcharg'd from Tiran's eye doth never hit 
= The ſolid Cryſtal, but with dainty force 


© That mouth of Torment gaping for me there; 
| That I may to my lov'd Agenor go 
Whoſe lies againſt your truths block'd up mine ear. 
Sure Corah and his damned Company 


Quite through and through it takes its harmleſs courſe, Take not up all the room; there's ſome for me. 


53+ 

Jon Thelema's Soul the gallant Arrows wrought 

With bleſſed wounds of heav'n-begotten joy: 

vet ſhe. with ſuch perverſe reſiſtance fought, - _ 
That had kind Charis, known: how to be coy, 


; By her own ſtubborn Victory betray d. 


| 54. 
But ſhe as obſtinate was in Patience 
And many a dear time ſhot and ſhot again: 
W Until th' importunate ſtrokes awak d a ſenſe 
of both delightful and convincing pain; 
With which pierc'd through, now I mult, I ſee, 
Cry'd Thelema, by this Sweetneſs conquer'd be. 


555 

know I need not yield, except I will; 

Hut this Soul-plying violence which now ß, 
Feverely ſweet through all my wounds doth thrill, 
Wnforceth me to force my ſelf to bow, | 
With that ſhe louted low, and on her knee 
Beg'd pardon for her pertinacity. 


3586.5 

© noble Virtue: of Immortal Grace! 

ow uncontrol'd: is its mild mighty Art, 
hich can a Boſom of it ſelf uncaſe | ; - 
nd teach the Heart how to ſubdue the Heart; 
Which gains unbloody Bays and triumphs thus 
In delicately conquering Us dy UBT): $455 


5 


WS 7 -. : 
> when into the Swains we nile 

he venemous earneſt of a Swelling Death | | 

$ from the treacherous Taratitsla hot, 
lulic's ſweet Accents wiſely, temper'd, breath. ; 
A myſtic Antidote, which by delight | 
Deceives the Poiſon, charming out its ſpight. 


m 
- 


arth's 


G2. 

There muſt be ſome; elſe juſtice is not juſt : 
For what have they deſerved more than I! 
I would not thither go; and yet I muſt, 
Becauſe till now I would; I would not die, 


5 Her ſcorn'd pains ſhe had ſpar'd, and left the aid And yet I date not live; ſuch deadly pain 


In this my life of ſhameful Guilt doth reign, 


63. 
Twas more then death to me to view the face 
Of my too-late-believ'd Syneideſis, 
When ſhe preſented. in her truſty glaſs 
The faithful Copy of my Hideouſneſs. 
What in your Luſtres dint then ſhall I do 
No- vail has night enough to ſmother you. 


64. 
Ay me! that moſt calcining Purity 
Of your celeſtial Looks I cannot bear: 
Pride has fo tainted my unhappy eye, 
That nothing more than pureſt tights I fear; 
For they my Torments are, and burn me ſo 
That to a cooler Hell I fain would go. 


65. 

This woful out- rated Chors heart.. 
Wont not to 52 ut heal the bruſed reed: 
She knew what Lenitives would tame that ſmart, 
Yet gave no more than for the preſent need: 

Leaving the perfect cure a while; for ſhe 
Perceivd how wholſome longer Grief would be. 


$6. 


4% 


Command unto. their duties warn'd: them back: ; 
The whole field at the awful Voice Aae, 
They 
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| 67. | | 76. 
They nee all, and ſtrait of one another Aud when the Ait's vaſt Sea bad dfowp'd. his Ye, 
Ask'd mutual counſel with a eye: 1 He launch'd freſh — for her happy weal: 
But after that firſt Call out brake i it's other, * Profoundly 2 ng Heavy „ to tile \ 
And thundered with Imperious Majelty. | he Book it — had ſnatch'd from Hell: 


Forthwith they look d, and ſpy'd then Miſtreſs hand To tie ar to holy Meekneſe, that 
High lifted up, which ſpake a third Command. No ſwelling Pride might burſt, the bleſſed knot, 


68. 
They knew theſe Summons did in earneſt call, Heroic Charity how ſoon 24 on 1 
ad alw#ys had diſdain'd to be 8 de:: 2 | Subdue all wrongs Contempt can ſhoot at theo. 
This forc'd their ſtiff unwilli to fall, And freely blefs all Patrons which beſtow 
= = {laviſh quaking turn chais Pride z CN | Succeſſes, foo on thy proud Enemy! 
| ey TL ſnatching up the 1 FT Right noble is thy; Valor, which 2 vw 
Severely * theix harneſs made their chains. Can make thy Foes 3 fortune be thine own. 
69. 
so when the Maſter ſhakes his dreadſul rod *» But they now to their journey's period come, 
15 h in the view of his licentious Boies, 7 e with ſtiff ſigbs open ae the gate; 
Who rambling were and truanting abroad; And fadly viewing — 5 uſed Home, 
Their loth adieu they bid to all their toĩes. Thought every wall did chide for what of late 
And trembling into School expect when they | || She treſpaſs'd there; and that at every 
The price of their Extravagance ſhould pay. The Echo cry'd, She had her ſelf undone, , 
70. 79. 
This done, ſhe ſtoutly laſh'd her ſhivering Teem Ass loth;ſhe to her Chamber was to go 
Cloſe to the lip of that dread mouth of Hell; As Thief into the cell, where he has hid 
Where their late General ſhe ſhew'd to them; His wicked goods: Yet they would have it *. | 
Tearing his Feindſhip he could not conceal: - Who from ſelf- theft had her delivered, 


Which Sight them & their treacherous Itching parted, But two deep Groans, as up the ſtairs they went 
And through their Souls immortal Terror darted. Summon d their eyes to ſearch whence they were ſent, 


| 71. | 80. 
Which Act perform'd; the Scene they all remove A ſlie T lurking there diſcover d 
To Pſjche's houſe; who now profoundly drownu d A Keeping its counſet with bar, lock, and ſeal : 


In — di ſconſolate ſelf, no longer ſtrove Where whilſt their-wiſe conſideration hover'd, 
Againſt her Friends. No matter tis what ground Two other Groans did to their aid 
Receives this wretched corps, ſaid ſhe, ſince I When Thelems convincd by ſhame and "yy 
Have paſs'd the worſt of Death's extremity. © Broke ope the door to ſhew them who were there 
72. e 
As thus She through the ſolitary field Deep was the Dungeon, and as dark as Night 
Which doleſul pace returned homeward, Se When neither Moon nor Stars befriend the skies: 
The lately-ſcorned Ermitage beheld | But Charis looking in, a morning light 
With reverent bluſhing: but when pious He. Upon that gloomineſs __ from her eyes: 
Who reign'd King of himſelf and it, eſpyd When lo, Symneideſis and Logos tied | 
This bleffed Change, he fate him down ery Faſt in the bottom of the mire they ſpied. 
73. 82. 
He cry'd for joy, and anſwer'd Phiche's tears _ So faſt, that nothing but their Lamentations 
Which multiply'd with every ſtep ſhe took; And ſighs and tears had any room to ſtir: 
Fong With noble Charis he had many years - + Yea theſe, alas, through long ingeminations ; 
ut, Been well acquainted; 'and in's heavenl Look : „ „In languid wearineſs inchained were. 
ö He read that Phylaxs was to him of kin Yet now this Spectacles free Looks could cry; 
0 Who his own Gmardian from his birth had been They ſtrait found audience in Pity's eye. 
. 74. | WO {2559 
iy What They had done, his wiſdom well could gue Down Phylax flies,” and hovering! over them 
Gs When he the ſtubborn Queen thus melted ſa wr; ((For no dirt may deflour his virgin wings) 
I Her frowns, her taunts, her coach, her ſtatelines Unties their cords; and by their mantles hem 
01 Were vaniſh'd all, and ſhe thrown down ſo low.” | ' | Up to che dungeons — the Pris ners bri 
77 That by Agenor's and Heavens help ſhe ſeems | Full thick about them ſtuck the mire and 
Gt In one day to have reached both Extreams. Yet Pſjche thought her ſelf more foul than 
1 84. 
i Full many a bleſſi ho 95 i od Ma _— And falling on them with a ſhow'r of tears, 
$0 On Charis and on as t I Theſe ſoon may wash your filth away, ſaid ſhe; 
1 But panted out to his ew Mia But my dee -Bollution our-dares 
mot” Who them to that Exploit of Mercy 00 hee The utmoſt purging power of Oceans: Ye + 
" He threw good Withes after Pfjche' too, g Beſmeared ere with none but others hows . 
i Taring her ſteps as far's his eye could go. I bluyd'all over am with mine own blots. 
. 2. — Oi 4 
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Wo 94. 

O add no ſtings to my deep iſh, by The Tires and Hoods ſhrunk into Horns; the Rings 
Denying rdon of my mad Offence! Dilated into Fetters; every Lace | 
© Saw you but half the flames in which I fr, © Like ſcorched Thongs, or ſinged ſhri vel d ſtrings, 
The ſight would thaw your breaſts, and kindle ſenſe _ Shew'd in what burning ſhop it woven was: 

Of my ſufficient woe———, Bur here between The gaudy Bonnets and the dainty Vails 

Her and her further Cries ſtep'd Charis in: Were nothing now but braſs or iron ſcales; 


86. 


Vo haſtned her into her Chamber: where 
No ſooner entred, they the Mirror Spy, 


83. 


95. 
TIbe Criſping- pins return'd to Forks and Hooks, 
And Tongs, and Prongs; the Lawns to Dragons Wings; 
Which ſtrait grew pale, and quak d for guilty fear The golden Wires abjur'd their glorious looks, 
At that bright dawn of enuine Purity. © And proved red hot Nails, or Darts, or Stings; 
Away thus Nights falſe Fires and Phantoms ſneak The Busks, were Gaggs; the Gloves were fiery Claws; 
When through the Eaſt the gallant Day doth break. The Tablets, Boiles; the Sandals, Tigers Paws. 


= - 87. _ 96. 

As Phylax to the Glaſs drew Pyke nigh, I.Ahe Perals, were Coals; the Coronets, wreaths of Fire; 
she quaked more than that, and ſtarted back: The brisk. Vermilion, was Gore or Ink; | 
= When lo, faid He, this Engine, fram'd to ly, The Pencils, Rods of ever-burning Wire ; 

Now of it ſelf ſhall true confeſſion make; The Powders, Brimſtone; the Perfumes, a Stink ; 

= Urge it but with the Touch of any Gem, The ſmiles,dark frowns; the youth & blooming Cheeks, 
Whoſe place is meaneſt in thy Girdle's hem. Dread-darting wrinkles, and ſtern Vulturs Beaks. 


| 88. 

Abaſed ſhe, afraid of further ſhame, 

Waver'd a while in anxious ſuſpenſe; 

ner jealous fond demurs ſtill went and came, 
WF And fain ſhe would have found Delays pretence; 
vet judg'd it beſt at length, not to withſtand 
Her Guardians however ſtrange Command. 
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97+ 
The high-looks, deep diſpairs and ſhames ; the faſhions, 
. Sundry Inventions of moſt learned Spight, | 
And never-dying, Torture's Variations; 
The Silks and Satins, Coats of Aſpes; the bright 
Purple, a Lion's or a Panther's Hide 
In innocent blood of flaughter'd Infants dy'd. 


: 89. 98. 

O glorious. power of heav'nly Gifts ? the Glaſs The Ermins and the Sables, were the Skins 
WRemembred quickly its original eyes, Which monſtrous Cerberus caſteth thrice a year; 
And weep'd to ſee its ſtately-beautious face The rich Embroideries, Ranks and Files of Pins 
Diſſolv'd by one ſhort Touch: Its fallacies -- » Pointed with ſteely Torment and Diſpair ; 


Melted amain, and on th' amazed flour The Silver and the Gold that lay below, 
In floods of loathſome ſlime themſelves did pour. Old Ruſt and Cankers which themſelves did knaw. 


| 99. 
As when a fond Child wantonizing on 
The flowry Pillows of the Garden, and 
Feafting his heedleſs eyes and hands upon 
Soft Maia's Delicates, eſpies a band + 
Of ireful Snakes rang'd in that field of Joy, 
On horror's head-long wheels he poſts away: 


A ſlime which ſmelt fo rank of death, that had 
Not Charis ſtood 'twixt Pſyche and the Harm, 
Thad chok'd her heart: but Heawns aſſiſtance made 
Her ſpirits chear and kept her courage warm. 
Secured thus; take theſe drops more, ſhe Z 
And on the ſlime thrice ſpitting, turn'd aſide. 


91. 100. 
hen jealous of the other Cabinet, So all theſe dreadful ſights ſtroke P/jche through 
dok here dear Friends, ſaid ſhe, I needs muſt fear With full as many fears; and back he ran: 
Fome foul Enchantment hatcheth here its plot, But Phylax ſtopping her, demanded how 
Fuad that theſe Treaſures in falſe ſhapes appear: She dar'd thoſe Trappings truſt her ſelf had on? 
They are Agenor's gifts; how can his Pelf They too are of the ſame foul breed, faid he; 
Be made of truer Beauties than himſelf ? And will you ſtill with Hell arrayed be? 


eee AIBESY BE) 


£7 


92. 101. 
ou know your Touchſtone, Phylax cryed ;. let With that, he ſnatched off that Tire which Pride 
our Girdle queſtion't and it will confeſs. On her abuſed body planted had. 
That Item ſhe obey'd no ſooner; but Which as his Indignation threw aſide, - 
Forthwith her Touch was anſwer'd by an Hiſs: The gaudy Ornaments confeſſion made 
q Their heads the ſtarting Bracelets having reard Of ther hypocriſy, and laid their true 
No Neſt of Jewels but of Snakes appear d, And native horrid ſhapes in open view. 


q 


. 

the 
they- 
102. 


Of younger Serpents an intangled fry Poor P/5che ſeeing with what Monſters ſhe 


hick in the ſprucer Networks twiſted were; 
ho ſham'd and vex'd by this diſcovery 


heted their peeviſh teeth, and try d to tear 


Had trim'd without and pleaſed been within, 


6. out, O wilfully deluded Me 
Who joyed in my ſelf-revenging ſin. 


Their textures bands; but when they felt the bite 


Riſe fiſe, O righteous Wrath; help thou my fiſt 
Their own backs dig, they angry poiſon ſpit. 


(And hearſhe ſtroke, ) to pierce this treacherous breaſt, 
K 2 A. no- 
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A nable stroke was this, and wori itz way,, 
Its happy way, quite through her -broken heart. 


to depart: >» 
Out guſti d che Bate, and ſplit the pois' ned floor, 
Haſting imto its Hell to fi a door. 


104. 
Deli verd of this monſtrous Gueſt, the Wound . 
Glos'd u p, and further harm unt out. 


But ſhe her Tides ſo lank and hollow found, 


That fer her ſelf within ber ſelf ſhe ſought ; : 
And ſtood à While amaz d, as if the Stroke: - 
Had only ſome Dreams brittle Wonders broke, 


10g. 
Confounded then * pious ſhame; ſhe 0 
Her former Weeds turo'd her moſt piteous ere; 
Whoſe decent honeſt Looks rebuk d her ſo 
That back again he. Nagger'd, ſtricken by 
Remembrance how the them diſdain'd, which now 
Outſhined all Apenor's cheating Show. 


106. / 
At length, in Sorrow's penitential voice 
Give leave, ſaid ſhe, my genuine Furniture 
That once again I make my-prudent choice, 
Henceforth inalterabl y to indure. a 

Or, if again I {corn your poverty, 

From Hell's foul Wardrobe may I clocked: be. 


107. 
Come truſty Hairclothes, you did never yet 
Undreſs Mme of my ſelf * Pride: 


Come hard, but honeſt Rope, thou ne'r would'ſt let 
Ambition bliſter me, but gird'{t my fide 
Cloſe to my heart, and leftſt no room between 


For puffing ſtrutting Thoughts to harbor in. 


108. 
So, now I'm drefs'd indeed: how ſhameleſly 
Have I unclothed wander'd up and down! 
No Nakedneſs in Heav'ns all- ſearching eye 
To that ſin clothes us with; thus overgrown 
With Leproſy the Man more naked is 
Than when bare nothing but his skin was his. 


log. 
No wonder that wiſe Ermite ſeeing me 
Mounted in Vanities enchanted ſtate, 2 


So ſadly pity' — — | 
8 h Aby what 


Good Man, . 
Neither my Eyes — "Gab would tell me; He 


Ev'n by my Robes my want of clothes did ſee. 


110. 
Yet can it be, that jealous Meas, and 
O my provoked friends, ſhould not be My 1 


What Privilege ſhields rebellious me, that now 


Vengeance ſhould ſheath its dared Lightning? muſt 
Your Patience from my Crime its oak 
That both may —— be Infinite! 


111. 


It muſt; aid Charis; and be ſure to 

Thy 5 of due thanks for this Nece 

Yet if his favours till thou kickſt ITO 

Know, that this Soul is not fo ſeal'd to Thee, 
But He can find out ſome more faithful Breaſt 
Which will not Love's dear Violence refit. 


Thbeir Convert her celeflidl-Faiends embraces 
Forthwath a cole-bladk ſtream, Which ſwelling lay. | —_— into her Soul freſh joies of fire, 
And belking there, took warning 0 5 


The 
And — 5 er from its deep bottom, that 
Thou may'ſt the long and total proſpect ſee 
Of thine Extraction and original State. 


Nay more than ſo; when 1 withal have ſhown 


Which World at firſt was but one ſingle ſt 
From ſimple Nothing z yet that ſtep was wi 


This Something „Son of Nothing, in the gulf 


Canto VI, Can 
112. 
She thus reform'd into her lowly Tire, 


And printing gracious Looks upon her face. 
Ten act down, to what I now 8 | 
To tell, ſaid-Phylax, lend thy heedful car. 

113. 
be, bends: its aim at Thee; 


That fight wil teach thee that theſe ſimple Weeks 
2 | 


114. 


What peerleſs ſo Powers flouriſh in 
Thy Sponſe's Hand and Word; how far thine own 
Condition flags below his Worth; how mean 
A Match thou art for Him, who nothing haſt 
In dowry , but vile Laut) and Duſt. 


145. 
ALL things at firſt was Gad, who dwelt alone 
In his unbounded ſelf: but bounteous He 
Conceiv'd the form of this Creation | 
That other things by Him might Happy be. 
A way to enſe his ſtreams his Goodneſs ſought. 
And at the laſt into a Maria burſt out. 


116. 


No Power but His, or could, or yet can ws 
Over to Something's bank from Nothing's (ide. 

If you thoſe Diſtances co wit this , 

The Eaſt and Weſt are one, the Poles will Kist. 


1157. 


Of its own monſtrous Darkneſs wallowing lay. 
And ſtrangely loſt in its confounded ſelf 
Knew neither where to go, nor where to ſtay, 
Being hideouſly beſieg'd on every fide 
With Tohas and with Bohs's boundleſs Tide. 


118. 
The fouleſt Portents rn gh 
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ted Day 
ſ{trugled here; 


With ſuch unſhapen Shapes as | aſt his 
Whilſt all the „ as if refolv'd to ſlay nlawſu 
What ſcarce was born, broke into deſperate War. * pa 
No Hyara's heads 10 ſnarl'd at one another, Nor c 
As every Parcel rag'd againſt its brother. But A 

| 119. ; 
The Deep climb'd up and tumbled down the Fight, | he nex 
And then again ruſh'd headlong after it. | q » part 
trait in 


Brisk nk Lighineſs wroth with lazy Wes 

Him from his Tevpy prom My canes os a ; Of ſolid 
The rude te e Winder blew all together, The p 
And filld che d World at once with Lo Weather The g 


120. 


Scuffling for place, the Cui projected how. 

To frieze the Hear; the Heat * Cold to try. 

The Centre fouly ſcorn'd to ſheak below, 

And in Heav'ns face fore'd ſluggiſh Earth to fly. 
Winter took hear, and ſtoutly found à way. 
To fling December through the heart of May. ul 


hich 40 
he thir, 
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Mf moſt invincible th 


Canto VI. | 

tar. | 

Ne'r thinking of Symbolic. amin. TE 

All Motions were tranſverſe, as yet unknown 

Were Reſt and Quer. hideous /Hraxy 
Was every thing: and neither Here nor There 
Keep'd their own homes, but All were every where. 


o 


, 122. 
No ſhores the Ocean in this Tempeſt knew, 
But ſwallow'd up the Sands, and ruſhing out, 
TW Whilſt all things elſe were plung'd in quarrels, threw 
W His billowy arms the Uuniverſe about. 
Which in this civil Deluge drown'd had been, 
Had not the kind -Crearzor's help come in. 


123. 
Forth flew th' Eternal Dove, and tenderly 
Over the floods blind tumult hovering , 
The ſecret: ſeeds of wital Tay. | | 

Wak'd by the virtue of his foſtering Wing: 

Much like the loving Hen, whoſe brooding care 
Doth hatch her eggs and life's warm way prepare. 


124. 

when lo a Yaice (that all- producing Mord 

= W hoſe Mjeſty both Heav'n and Earth adore ) 
Broke from the Father's mouth with joint accord 
; e and deign'd to * 

It ſelf upon the Deep, commanding Li | 
To cheer that univerſal face of Night. 


1 125. 
As when the gloomy Cloud in ſunder parts, 
Erbe nimble Lighening Gaſberh chrough the iy: 
o from this Maſs of Darkneſs, thouſand Darts 
Of orient beams ſhot their brisk ſelves, and by 
= Obedient or anſwer d that great Cal, 
Which ſummon'd them to gild this groping Ball. 
| I 26. 

The Shades affrighted- at the looks of Li 

o blind holes crept their ſhamed been hide. 
Od pitied them, and haſtning on their flight 

Safe lodging gave them in the World's back-(ide. 


There ſlept dull Night : but Day was brave and bold, 
And in the face ot God diſplay d her gold. 


127. 

Peſfore the Sm was bom, the Day was Day. 

WL caſt his fair count'nance ſhould the World intice 
nlawfſul homage to his Beams to pay. | 

4 1 parentage is clear to pious eyes; 

Nor can ſhe Daughter be to any other 
But Him, who is of Lights the ſovereign Father. 


188. 
he next Command call d for the firmamenc 
Vs part the Waters which unruly grew. 
trait in the midſt of them :a Bow vas bent 
Pf ſolid ſubſtance and of cryſtal hue. 77 
= The purer Streams had leave on Heav'n to flow. 
The groſs ſunk down and roared here below. 
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hich loud ience to reſtrain , their Lord . 
> check . made eel pes gd. 
o chec ir pride 3 ſet a guad 

f 5 ſedble Sand 
For in thoſe bounds his Law ingraved is, 
Which not the proudeſt Billow darcs tranſgieß. 


Born on the back of an 1 


P-STORE, ior LOVE MYSTERY — 


| 139. 
Thus from this flood of deep oppreſſion fred 
The joyful Ear: madle haſte to wipe and dry 
Her blubber'd- face, and railing; 0p ther head 
Admir'd to fee her own Security. 1 K 0 
Then e at the welcome ſight, her ſmiles 
Diſtingui her face with Vales and Hills. 


1 31. 5 
But being naked, and not knowing whence 
To cloth her ſeif, God her appearel made. 
He ſpake; and io à floury Confluence 
Her Plains and Dales with ſragrant robes array d. 
Trim'd were the heads of all her Hills with Treſſes 
Of. goodly Trees and ſhrubby cri ſped Dreſſes. 


: 134. ; 
The fourth Days work was on Heav'n; which yet 
Locle like fair and wide, - 
But with no characters of beauty vrit | 
Till God's great Word ingrav'd its radiant pride + 
But Tiras then came ſweetly- flaming forth, 
And all the World inamor'd at his birth. 


133. 
Light, which till now had flitted here and there, 
of m ignoble- Cloud, 
No ſooner ſpy'd his royal face appear, 
But in his boſom ſhe defir'd to ſhroud + 
He courteous was, and to her wiſhed throne 
Receiv'd her glorious ambition. 


134. 
But being bounteous too, and marking how 
The baſhful Sparks to beg aſhamed were; 
His luſtres flames abroad he freely threw, . 
The Moon ſtrait reach'd her horns, and caught her ſhare ; 
So did the Sears: and now all Heav'n grew fine 
Whilſt He both in himſelf and them did thine, 


135. 
The Hours flock'd to his foot, and louting low 
Su'd for a room in his bright Family: 
The like did cheerly Day, and made a vow 
With Him to wake and fleep, to hve and die. 
But conſcious Night afray'd of his pure look, 
To ſpotted Zz#a her black felf betook. 


| | 136. 
Then gorgeous Summer came, and ſpted his way 
With gales of gentle air and clouds of ſpice, 
Whilſt jolly Flora in her beſt array 5 
Was prodigal of her Varieties. OO 
But plainer Winter reverent diſtance kept, 
And far behind his burning chariot crept, 


a 137+ 
The ſurly Sea the faft day awed by 
Her Lord's : Command, weply'd with ſpeed, 


And in moſt dutiſul fertility 

Opened her mighty womb , whence iſſued 
The Winged Nation, all Pair by Pair, 
The muſical Inhabitants of Kir. 


188. 

Brood, wholle: moiſter wings 
woe ing one he kept at 3 5 
Where the Deeps t vy: born- unborn Thi 
Which choueh route onde in their — 

A womb of Wonders, whoſe dimenſions can: 
Afﬀond full flight! to vaſt Leniadban. 
K 3 Levi- 
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139. 

Leviathah, whoſe! ſmoking Noſtritpblow: F 
Thoſe ſeas of fire which from luis ſtomack break: 
Whoſe dreadfal ſneeſings by their, flaſhes ſbo , | 
The brazen ſcales which ſcal his ſturdy back! 

Whoſe Beacons flames out-face the Morning's eyes ; 

Whoſe Heart in hardneſs with the Milſtone vies. 


140. 
Leviathan, who laughs at him that ſnakkkees 
The bugbear ſpear, and ſlings the idle ſtone: 
Who ſteely darts for | wretched ſtubble takes 
Firm Tron, for hollow feeble ſtraw; who oon 
The boiling Ocean wreaks his hotter wrath n 
Who where he goes, plows upehis hoary path. 


141. 

Who on his Neck no other collar wears 

But never-daunted Strength; who fatned by | 

His diet of perpetual Triumphs, dares 

The challenges of all Diſinayt defy; - "od | 
And by his fprightful Looks commands the face 
Of frowning Grief to turn Foy's ſmiling Glaſs. 


142. 
He at whoſe diſmal generation Fear 
Fled far away, and nothing left behind 
But Scorn and. Boldueſt, which compounded were 
Into the metal of the monſter's Mind. id a 
Who mounted in his thoughts, doubts not to ride 
As Sovereign Prince of all the Sons of Pride. 


143. 
But now the Sixt Day dawn'd: and Tellus is 
Commanded to bring forth her People too: 
She heard the Voice, and with ſtrange activeneſs 
Made Beaſts and Reptiles with her anſwer go; 
For ſtartling up whilſt yet their Mother's ear 
Rung with the ſound, they cry'd Lo we are here. 


144. 

Haſt thou not ſeen the Princely Horſe; whoſe eye 

With living Lightning's fed; whoſe portly neck 

Is cloth'd/with mi hiry Thunder's Majeſty; _ 

Whoſe glorious — s Terrors language ſpeak ; 
Who never would believe the Trumpets ſound, 


But with proud fierceneſs ſwallows up the ground; 


145. 
Who with impatient heat the Vallies paws 
When he hath ſmelt the battel ſrom afar; 
Who mocks the ſword * * brave defiance throws 
Upon the Quiver and the glittering ſpear ; 
Who doch the Trumpets and the Soldiers ſnout 
With his more martial Ha ha doth flout. | 


I46. | 
Haſt not Behemoth ſeen, that moving Mount 
Of fleſh and bone, that Earth's Leviathan;  : + 
Whoſe monſtrous thirſt, though many a living fount 
And River it hath flain, till truſts it can | 
Down through the deeper chanel of his throat 
All Jordan (ev'n in time of harveſt) ſhoot :. 


147. 


Whoſe Navel's Power's Knot ; whoſe ſtrong-built Loins 


The garriſon of Agb; whoſe maſſy Bones, 
Which griſſelly ſteel: faſt ro their ſockets joins, _ 
Are braſs: the leſs, the greater iron ones 


Seems like the Hill, that like the Cedar tree. 


SRE, or OVE'-MISTERT. 


Fair was the 1 


148. 
Theſe goodly Sons, with many thouſands more, 
Were they which teeming Tellus then brought forth 
But who ſhall now reign Sovereign Monarch o'r 
This and the Oceans more numerous Birth? 
So great and weighty was this Buſineſs, that 
About it God: himſelf in council ſate. 


149. 


A Place there is retired far and high 


Amidſt the Tower of eternal Reſt, | 

RooP'd,;pav'd, and [walled with Immenfity 

Through which no Creatures boldneſs ever preſt: 
In this, th” ghty Three's joint Conſultation 
Determin'd of the Work and of the Faſhion. 


150. 
Then ſtepping down to earth, this Tyiple One 
Moulds up the Duſt which trembled at his ſeet; 


And ends his work as ſoon as twas begun: 


For now the quick ſhape rather ſeem'd to meet 
His Hand, than follow it, and every Part 
As wak'd by's touch, up from the Duſt to ſtart. 


151. 
Forthwith about the Univerſe he reach'd 
His potent Arm, and cull'd form every thing, 
The choiceſt Excellence which had inrichd; 
Their ſeveral Tribes, to trim their breeding King, 
That they with willing hearts might Him obey 
In whom their own ſelected Treaſures lay. 


152. 
mage; for its lines were true 
To that brave Form which Heav'ns eternal Son 
Had for himſelf deſign'd; that Form which drew 


His Hand to Frame this whole Creation. 


All things attend on this grand Myſtery; 
The world was made that Ged a Man might be. 


153. 
Yet ſtill this hopful Aodel was no more 
Than, Statue-like, well lim d but cold and dead: 


When lo th' Wc. Breath vouchſafd to pour 


Life's flood into his Noſtrils, whence it ſpred 
Through ſecret chanels into every Part, 
But choſe its Mannor-houſe amidſt the heart. 


154. 
That Breath immortal was, as flowing from 
His boſom whom Erernity calls Sire : 
And kindled by its Blaſt' that noble flame, 
Which ſhall out-live Heav'ns ſtoureſt faireſt Fire. 
Tis not the Crack and Ruin of the leſs 
Or greater World, that can the Soul ſuppreſs. 


155 


Thus Adam op'd his eyes; 3 h which ſuch beams 
Of Majeſty look'd out, that al 
Now by a new reſemblance truly 
The royal Image of his Lord to be: 


gallant He 
ſeems, 


Heav'ns Sovereignty ſhines in God, and who 
But Man looks like the King of all below? 


156. 
And yet thoſe Looks of his had look'd in vain 
If he had on his ſeeble ſelf alone 
Founded his Title and his Right to reign : . 


* I The lofty ſtructure of Dominion 
Who mounts his awful Tail ſo high, that he 


Requires a . Baſe, nor muſt 
Such maſſy Buildings founded be on Duſt. 
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157. 


ut by his Malers into his own hand 
Vere put the Reims of Air, of Earth, of Sea: _ 
Erhat under his imperial Command, YT 

Au Fiſhes, Beaſts and Birds might ranged he: 


A goodly Army of 


-PSTCHE, or: LOYVEs MTSTERT. 79 


166, 
thing Graces ,. 


Were rang'd by theſe in Love's ſerene array, 


And in thoſe multitudes: of, fragrant faces 


Which, though ſo bojſtrous now they ſeem and wild, 


Before their King at firſt were tame and mild, 


| I 58. 
Sr his lower World's high Prince thus pobly made, 
od ſeeks a Palace where he might tefide: 
WA nd when the Earth his eye examin d had, 


dainty Place which inthe Ealt he py'd. 
ik the Seat KITE, 


His liking won, where he contriyd. 
Of his new Yiceroy, delicate and great. 


| 159. | 
We was a Garden, if that Name can ſpeak. 
Erne worth of thoſe illuſtrious Sweets which there 
'onſpir'd to prove that fancy a miſtake, | 
Wrhat Heaven dwells only in the ſtarry ſphere. 
W The Earth look'd pgor- in all her other foil, 
W Thoſe Meanneſs ſerv d but for this Jewel's foil. 


160. 


No Weed preſum'd to ſhew its roitiſh face 

a this fair Stage; the Nettles, Thiſtles, Brakes, 

WL horns, Bryars, Cockle, Hemlock, rampant Grais, 
ith thoſe dire Herbs the meagre Wizzard rakes 

into his deadly boxes, either yet 

were not at all, or far from Eden ſet. 


161. 

; The Yew, the Box, the Cypreſs, and all other 

ad waiters on the Graves ſolemnity _ | 

; ad there no buſineſs; Death, or Death's black Mot 

Not being'ye conceivd: No crookback'd Tree, 

& Diſgrac'd the place, no fooliſh ſcrambling ſhrub, 
No wild. and careleſs Buſh, no clowniſh Stub. 


: 


k 


þ- 


: 162. 

rim Winter and rude Boreas forbare 

7 o walk this way; ſo did Diſtempers, Cares, 
erplexities, Sighs, Melancholy, Fear, 
Poubts, Fealomſies, Seditions, Treaſon, Wars, 

= Storms, thunders, Lightnings, Earthquakes, Ruptures, 
x Wounds, Boils, Diſeaſes, inward, outward Pains. 

| 163. 

For on the Garden's margin ran a wall 

Huilt of Delight, and buttreſs'd with Content: 
W4%ty ſtood at the gate, and let in all 

ho brought the Paſs of fair Accompliſhment ; 
Bur if ſhe Jpy'd a Wrinkle, Scar, or Blot, 
The inconſiſtent ſtranger out ſhe ſhut. 


- 


N 


164. 
ithin roſe Hills of Spice and Frankincence, 
hich ſmif'd upon the flowry Vales below, 
here living Cryſtal found a ſweet pretence 
ith muſical impatience to flow, 
And delicately chide the Gems beneath 
Becauſe no ſmoother they had pay'd its path. 


n rl ur; oY 
7 * 


165. 
ſhe Nymphs which ſported on this Current's fide 
ere milky Thoxghts, tralucid pure Deſires, 
oft Turtles Kiſſes, Looks of virgin Brides, 
cet Coolneſs which nor needs nor feareth fires, 
Snowy Imbraces, cheerly-ſober Eyes, 5 | 
Mildueſi Ingenuities. 


4 


„ 


Sweet Order with Variety did pla. 
Nor was it lawful One aboye : # reſt 
To magnify, for every one was beft. 


167 


Stretch'd at full pop th“ Embroidery 


Of flowry beds lay Softneſi, Eaſe, and Pleaſure; _ 
r 


carpet walks there danced by 

Calmneſs, Longdays, Security, and Leiſure, 
Accompliſh'd Growth, Brick Firmitude, and Health 

The only Jewel which makes wealthy Wealth. 


168. 


Your Raſes here would ſoon confeſs, their Bluſh 
Due to their own Defects, ſhould; they compare 


. " 


Wich thoſe brick Eyes with which the Roſy B 


Looks up and views its beauteous Neighbours there: 
Nor are your Lilies white, if thoſe were by 
Whoſe leaves lay ope the books of. Purity. 


169. 
Liban and Carmel bow their goodly heads | 
To Paradife's foot: the Balm, Nard, Myrrh. . 


And all the Spices of Arabia's Meads 


* 
— 
* 


[ Streins, 


- Freely acknowledge richer Sweetneſs here. 7 | 


Adonis Garden paralleld with this, 
No more a Garden but a Deſert is. 


170. 
The early Gales knockt gently at the door 
Of every Flower to bid the Odours wake; 
Which catching in their ſoſteſt arms, they bore 
From bed to bed, and fo return d them back 
To their own Lodgings doubled by the bliſſes 
The fip'd from their delicious brethrens kiſſes. 


171. 
Upon the wings of thoſe inamoring Breaſts 
Refreſhment, Vigor, Nimbleneſs attended ; 
Which whereſoe'r they flew, cheer'd up their paths, 
And with freſh Airs of life all things befriended : 
For Heav'n's ſweet Spirit deign'd his breath to join 
And make the powers of theſe Blaſts divine, 


172, 
The goodly Trees bent Arms their nobler load 
Of Fruit with bleſt oppreſſion overbore : 
That Orchard where the Dragon warder ſtood, 
For all its golden boughs, to this was poor, 
To this, in which the greater Serpent lay 
Though not to guard the Trees, but to betray. 


173. 


Of Fortitwde there roſe a ſtately Row, 


* of 2 a thick ſet Grove, 
There of wiſe Induſtry a Quickſet grew, 
Here flouriſhed a dainty Cops of Love, 

There ſprang up pleaſant Twigs of ready Wit 


Here larger Trees of Gravity were ſet. 


174. 
Here Temperance and wideſpred Faftice there, 


Under whoſe ſheltering ſhadow Picry 

Devotion, Mildneſs, Frienaſbip planted were; 

Next ſtood Renomm with head exalted high, 
Then twin'd together Plenty, Farmeſi, Peace, 


O bleſſed Place, where grew ſuch things as theſe ! 


Yet 
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175. 
Yet * ae theſe, if Den s malignant band 
May either them or their fruition blaſt? 
This to ent, at careful Heavn's Seed 
An hopeful Dag prung up zmidſt the teſt, | 
Which nobly 8520 it ſelf a Branch to de 
Pluck'd from . grand Stock of Eternity. 


* 


k, 


e 


hence Vigots' ſtreams — Ar] to en 
"Freſh Hear and Spirit hung about it thick, 
The boughs all breathed and the fruit Was * 


1 


Amidſt them all it ſprung 0 


"Pare 
k. 


By this the arg 7 AA Te ſtood 
( Lor where ſhould Wiſdom nc but n the Wart 
Whoſe leaves were written fair, but writ with 8 
And fill'd with Learning and capricious Art 

O fatal Tree! how wife had Adam 

If he thy woful Knowledge had not oed. 


178. 
High i in the ſhady Galleries ſate a Quire 
Suting their Fant Chapel; Birds of praiſe” 
Whoſe lofty Pipes were tun'd by ſtrong deſire 
To for their ſweet Home in ſweeter Laies : 
With whom foft Echo, proud her skill to ſhew, 
Though flower time we kept, yet ſung ſhe true. 


1 
This Map of Wonders, this Epi 
Of Heavn's beſt pride; this Court of Rarities, 
This Confluence of bleſſed . 1 
Was that ſo much renowned Para 
Renowned; yet how much ſublimer than 
The loftieſt praiſe it ever reap'd from Men! 


180. 
For Man no ſooner forfeited his Tenure 
In this Poſſeſſion, but withal he loſt 
All his COPY to paint the honor 
Of his eſcheated Home: and now the moſt 
Which ev'n Poetic ſpruceſt Pens can draw 
Doth more their own weak Art, than Eden ſhow. 


181. 
The great Creator hither Adam brings 
As to the Portal of celeſtial Bliſs : 
And, ſee, faid He, of theſe illuſtrious Things 


Free E I give thee, bating only this jt 


One Tree 


Knowledge ; all the reſt are thine, 
Eat what 


0 
4 wilt; Fut ſtill let that be mine. 


182. 
If thy preſumptious hand invades that Tree 
Thy licoriſh crime muſt coſt thy life; and thou 
By Death's immediate tallons ſeized be: 
Death, Adam, Death hangs thick on ev bough. 
What will that knowl ge boot thy ſoul, whereby 
Thou nothing ſhalt be taught but Miſery? 


183. 
O noble Lord! who to his Creature gave 
A World at once, and yet requir'd of him 
No more but that he would have care to live, 
And long injoy the World's fair diadem; | 
Who ties him to no homage, but to ſhun ' 
Being by his own fond needleſs fault undone. -- 


"ÞSFOHE, Lov MTSTE RT 


500 Did He ſome hardy 
Which muſt have 


Like reverence humbled down the othet B. 
© Such beams of full imperial Brightneſs flew 


Ass ſpake it plannly 
88 that Reflection was, which could comma 


| Whilſt all Things 


„ 1 


184 
eh, Talk 5. piopohnd 
um in tedious. ſweat ; 
His Vaſſal ſure oh 6 1 95 have found 
To diſobey ,, when hired by 2 reat 9 4 
A price as "ll this A. unteous He 
Will, like his Gt, have e $ his ſervant” free. 


. b 
Aſter this eaſy 'Chrg e; pot Ine 
Built all of Power. 5 bis ti ieutenant ſet,, 7 
And at his Wed Inauguration. | . 
His nobleſt Su jects . — 9 to meet; 
Who bow before his footſtool marlball'q' were 


In modeſt equipage all Pair by Pair. 


Strait, as his a ful Look To f duty fry try d; ; 

The Lyon couch'd,” the Horſe let fall his Mt 
Behemoth's tail forgot its mounting pride, 
And melted to the ground; the Bull depreſt 


His horns; the Boar ſuck'd'in his foam; the Bea 


The Wolf; the Tigre, louted low for fear. 
187. 
Whilſt from their Sovereign's fairly-dreadful. face 
their Creator s Glaſs : 
The rudeſt Beſts this Truth to. underſtand. 
As Fe admiring lay; the agle drew 


U rank and e of winged things: 
Thither the Eſtrich , Vulture, Falcon flew, _ 


L 1 a flock of every Bird that ſings; 


Thither the Peacock, but eclipſed ſo, 
That down fell all his Stars and trail'd below, 


189. 


On came the moſt magnanimous ſtrurting Cock 
| Diſdaining heav'n and earth, till drawing nigh 


His nobler Sovereign , his ſurly neck 


| He felt arreſted by Humility ; 


ullet 


His win flag low, his fi 3K. 
N 1 forehead blew. 


Languid and pale, his comb 


190. 
Wiſe Adam mark d them all, and ſent his eye 


To ſearch their boſoms cloſets; where he read 


TR'eſſential lines profoundly graved by 

Judicious Nature, when ſhe faſhicned | 

Their Difference, their Kindred and Relations, 
Their Powers, their * and Inclinations. 


191. | 


| Thus privy to their inmoſt ſelves, he ſoughe 
What Titles would moſt clearly ignify 
Their boſoms hidden ſence, and u MN 


wrought 
In fingle Words each Nature's m 


r 7 then he took of then them by Name; 
And with a princely Nod diſmiſſed them. 


192. 


But when their march in loving Pairs he View, 
A gentle ſigh he fetch'd, to think that He 


Should ſpend his nobler life in ſolitude, 
elſe injoy'd ſociety. | 

What boots it him to reign as 9 Lord, 
If all his World can him no Queen afford. 
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193. 


If whilſt each Bird and Beaſt hath leaves to read 
His iterated ſelf —.— dear Mate, ag Soc 
And by ſtrait Love's prerogative can lead 

a double life in one: His ſullen fate 
Impri ſons im in his on breaſt alone: 
Alas ! this ol heav'd- up another Groan 


I 94+ © 

And heawd it up {orhigh;' that to the ear 
Of God it reach 2 calling Pity forth: 
Gave her an-erran Deep to bear: 
Which nimble Nymph ſtrait red through = elne 
Down td the ſilent mouth of that dark Cave 


Where So#rows lind their ſink, and Cares their grave. 


| 195. 

3, _ Moat the Grot incompaſſed - 

BS with waters which were never — to lr 
upon whoſe bank ſecure: Oblivion s bed 

Vs made of ſluggiſn Moſs and caked ok 

Tue Remora's and Crampfiſh groping lay 

About the bottom of the Mud and Clay. - 


I 96.” 

from the Water an heavy Cloud 
0 dusky Vapours; — ſhoulders rid 1 
at Drowſmes, who rub' d her eyes and bow'd _ 
Down to her boſom her unweildy bead. 
Bats, Owles, and other purblind birds of night | 
Stole through the ſwarthy ſhades their doubtful flight. 


* #". a . ” 1 r TS r 
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197. 
landrakes within the Moat, and Poppy grew, 
ich nodded to their neighbour plump of Tres: 

T hoſe were the Willow, : Cypreſs, Box, and Yew ; 
loſe at 'whoſe feet lay Quietneſt and Eaſe; _ 
And neſtling by then fide, an half. dead crowd 

Of Dormiſe and of Bears, all ſnorting loud. 


— 


198. 

Through theſe paſs d Pity to a door of Jet © 
hoſe. wary ringle round was cloth d in wool : 

The porter Silence, with his finger at | 

is mouth, when by her looks he gueſs'd her full 
Of more than common buſineſs with his Queen, 
=" Softly ſtole ps the lock, and let her in. 

3 199. 

Where found fhe on a bed of ebony 

F lay'd at length; her pillow, badgers hair; 
ick N; full F Peace, = ſoft Sec uri 

Er rug, [Ih counterpane, and blankets were. 
WCloſe by her couch's ſide drop'd pipes of lead, 
A {warm of Bees were humming at the head. 


200, 
It greater was the ſwarm of Dreams which walk'd 
* leſs ſha pes about the thronged room; 
ough they laugh'd, and ſung, and cry d, and talk d, 
— was heard in that confuſion: ſome 
anted an head, a cheek, an eye, a noſe, 
dome arms, ſome legs, ſome feet, and ſome their toes. 


201. 


e tame, ſome terrible, ſome black, ſome white, 
ne Men n and yet behind a Horſe; 
e Swan on one ſide, on the other Kite; 
dme Love, ſome Hare, ſome Halj-hope and Half. frar, 
dme heav n, ſome hell, ſome both; moſt monſters were. 


Her earneſt 


The day, and down their ſtatel 


e wanton ſeem'd, ſome chaſt, ſome ſpruce,ſome courſe, As thus the royal Trunks in public vie, 
| Expoſed lay abandon'd and forlorn, . 
From courteous Tellus they compaſſion drew, 
And ſanctuary found from further ſcorn: 


PSTUHE o Lo- e kN 8, 
ai a feu, hg hehe the LED 
* 


Were lim d andi fe 
With ſober gravi 


Sharp was their ſight , ant further coul, 


eK R 
Than any Eagle's Sun-affronting, EN. +» LAT 


* 
goot n 


But na the V 0e aloud 4 diver. 1 


e, jogging heavy Sleep. .. 

She ſhrug'd and 9 5 — fr lift Pe E H,. 

And with one eye half Oope an to RP „„ 
Then Pity to a Box ſhe n 
Twas death to ſpeak) and, fo return'd to ſnore. a 


204. 


Black was the Box, and choagh its bulk {x lirtle, 
It ſeem'd the, maſſy manſion-houſe . 1 
But Heav'ns ſtout Meſſen 2 Was made of . 


of Wei 


So valiant that ſhe fnatch'd. it up, and ſtrait 
On noble fervors wings devour d the Land yr 
To Eden with her ſlender- mighty load. 


205, - 


Where ſhe no ſooner dawn'd in Adams view, 
But he 


began to ſtreak. and nod, and yawn; . 
Forthwith the Nymph a fable der threw -..... 


Full in his eyes, by which 8 zevenbrayn, ; 


He lay ſupinely on a l l 
Proud of the grace to Ki his ſweeter. bead... 


206. 
7 His ſences thus ſeald up in dainty Right N r 
His Soul walk'd to his brain, to take a vie 
Of that prophetick but obſcure Delight | 
Which in his fancies fertile garden re 
When lo, a goodly Tyre ſalutes his eye 
Tall wide, and full of florid Majeſty. 


207. 

The Woods look d all that way, and bow'd their head; 
Low crept the ſhrubs and 1575 obeyſance made; 
The Plants and Flowers their fra 4 duties did, 


; ; Anton to be gilded by bis ſhade. 


Thus happy he in 3 zenith reignss 
King of the Hills, the Vales, the Woods, the Plains. 


208. 
But from his own brave ſtock, out at his ſide 
A Twig ſprung Luck which grew as fair as he: 
As high it reach'd its head, its arms as wide, A 
And flouriſhed with equal gallantry. : 


Their leaves all kiſsd,their arms embrac d 1 — N 5 


They liv'd and lovd and joy d and reign'd together. 


209. 


| vet ſoon their throne was undermin d; for at... 


Their heedleſs Root a deſperate Canker grew, ö 
Which knaw'd with reſtleſs venom, till ot ot 


hogicy threw. 
Amaz'd ſtood Nature at the fight, and all 
The World deep groaned at their mighty fall. 


210. 


For in her boſom's ſafe and ſilent bed 
Them and their Ruins u up, ſhe covered. | 
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In all the World's 9 arid Ws. m From Chaos 5 Eve that final Creature, 
This only Foy belag talht6d d = «AT In w th Almighty Lord fet up his rep, 
The inbred Cankers foul affinity,” : And only psd #0 Gy He'd dane bis be 
| 213. 223. 

Yet ſcap/d he not its reſtles envies ſtroke, HNer ſpatious poli{W'd forehead was the fair 
By which the Monſter ſtoutiy him affaild; ' And lovely Plain Where gentle Majeſty 
Whom when it ſhrinki ng fay and giving back, Walk d in delicious Rate : her temples cen 
It impudently hop'd to have Pedal | Pomgranate fragments, Gon rejoyc'd to lie 
But he recoil'd, 3? Was comtene to ie, 25 In dainty ambuſh, and peep —f their cover 
Only to gain the 8 r WL © | Of ambardocks whaſs volumes curled over. 
214. 223. | 
For, wiſely ordering his brave Ruin, He The fuller ſtream of her luxuriant Hair 
With his dead Weight full on his Enemy fell Pour'd down it ſelſ upon her ivory beck 
Who cruſhed under this calamity, In which foft flood ten thoufand Graces were 
Pay'd for his boldneſs and funk down to hell. Sporting and dallying wick every Lock; 
When lo, the conquer'd yet vieren Tree © The rival — kiſſes fell to fight, 
Started up into new life's bravery. Ad raivd's ruffling tempeſt of Delight. 
215. 
And after Hos Aisſe öther Trees aroſe Too princely Arches co — equal ls 
Which dead had lain apd rotten long ——_ Held up the Canopy above her eyes, 


WE +. PSYORE; Vw LOPES MYSTERY, | | Canto, VL 


r ry 
New Sproue wok hah bulk a>, i a 44 
Whoſe fretful for perſiſted "bg Kr, 
And ſoon or late lay d Af el 8850 low. ©! 
212. 221. 


11! Ewe, To of: the goodly-frim'd Creation, 
The Bliſs of Adam and the Crown of Nature; 
Eve, who enjoys the maſt removed ſtation 


Long held theſe Confli 
— from a ne and nie. 


For on that fide the tndifi 


— 2 2 


For twas his pleaſure to iin 


1 A at's Aud open d to the heav'ns fur richer Treaſures, 
His own vivacious overt 


Than * 59 their Stars or Sun er learn'd to riſe: 


They every where 1cap 10 lire and good Thoſe beams can raviſh- but the Bodies ſight, 

So thick, 1 alt. 54 un Tok a Wood: Theſe dazel ſtouteſt Souls with myſtic lig 
N 216. 3 5 | 225. 

royal wood of everla rees Two Garrifons were theſe of conquering Love; 
Whoſe Arms. all e hen. K vegetable gold; Two founts of Life, of Spirit, of Joy, of Grace; 


Whoſe dangling Gems ſnam'd India's Rarities ; Two Eaſts in one fair Heav'ns no more above, 
Whoſe towring Heads ſaw heay'n beneath them roll d. But in the hemiſphere of her on face; ; 
Yet. theſe were ſhrubs to that braye Cedar which Two Thrones of Gallantry ; two ſhops of miracle 


Had rayd them up to 3 triumphant pitch. Two ſhrines of Deities; two ſilent Oracles. 
. 226. 
Whilſt Adam fetter d iy, f ſenſeleſs chains , For ſilence here cauld eloquently plead ; 
Viewing this wonderous Sight with myfing thought; Here might the unſeen Soul be clearly read; 


God op'd his fide, but ſtrictly charg'd the veins Though gentle Humours their mild mixture made, q 
To ſeal their mouths, and let no drop peep ouut. They proy'd a double Burning-glaſs, which ſhed Þ 


From thence he choſe a fingle Rib, and then Thoſe living flames which with enlivening Dart 
The wicket closd, and all was whole again. Shoot deaths of love into Spectators hearts. | 
118. | 22% , 
That Bone he handled wich fuch breeding art | *Twixt theſe an alabaſter Promontory 4 
That it diffolved into many more, Slopd gently down to part each Cheek from other; 
And due materizls for every part | Where White and Red firo ove for the fairer glory, 
* erfectly fupply'd: what was before Blending in fweet confuſion together. 
Ban Rib, is now fleſh, ſinews, griſſels, The Roſe and Lily never joined were 
Blood, bones, Skin, entrails, arteries and muſdes. In ſo Divine a marriage as there. 
219. 228. 
And that the Work mia ſuit its beauteous ſbop e by Conchant upon theſe precious Cuſhonets 
In which no Creature formed was, but this, Were thoufand Beauties and as many Smiles, 


The willing Gardens $ Pride he les d to crop, Chaſte B s, and modeſt cooling Heats, 
This Paradiſe of Paratiſe to dreſs. Harmleſs Temptations, and honeſt Guiles. 
All Sweets and Delicacies flowed hither, Tor heav'n, though up betimes the Maid toe 


And in one Eve were moulded up together. Ner made Aurora cheeks fo fair and ſleek. | 1 
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Her gracious Mo 


Cano! VI. 


Neaieſta\Siftmeſt, Pleaſure, at. 

r be 

. next the Eyes brig aG,: the Soul at tha 

1 delight to look and walk abroad. | 
But at her lips two threds of ſcarlat lay, 
Or two 5 to adorn the way; 


230. 
where by her breath: Mena 
Her Odours and Honey ove ST 
Which niceſt C 4 would have is dene 

Arabian ot  Hyblean mountains bred. 

_— the-richer Araly in her | 

Dear mouth, and ſweeter Hybla dwelling v were. 


231. 
More grace its golden Chapiter 
No 2 Marble e'r ſuſtain d. 
Than her round poliſh'd Neck ſupported her 
Illuſtrious head which there in triumph reign d. 
Yet neither would this Pillar hardneſs know, 
Nor ſuffer Cold to dwell amongſt its Snow. 


Inamoring 


The paveteſes Hah. 


232. 
Her bleſſed Boſom moderately roſe 
With two ſoft 1 of — whoſe fair ON 
A pair of r Cherrys choſe, » + 
And . living Crimſon lifted up. 
The milky count nance of the Hills confeſt 
What kind of Springs within had made their neſt. 


233» 
So leggiadrous were her ſnowy Hands 
That Pleaſure: mov'd as any finger ſtirr'd: 


Her virgin waxen Arms were precious Bands 
And chains of Love: Her waſte it ſelf did gixd 
49＋⁊V5—u -1 wn dren gr: | 


Up Delicacy's beſt Epitomy - 


234. 
Fair Politure walk'd all her body over, 


c And Symm erry rejoyc'd in every part; 


Soft and white Sweetneſs was her native Cajers | 
From every Member Beauty fhot a dart: 
From 'heav'n to earth, from head — 1 e, 
No Blemiſh could by Envy's ſelf be ſeen. 


. 
This was the firſt-born Oucen of G 
All Gems c ded — * . 
All ſweets knit into one conſpiracy, 
A conſtellation of all Stars in one, 
Who chen ſhe! was preſented. to their view 
Both Paradiſe and Nature dazel'd grew. 


236. 

Phebus who rode in glorious Scorn's carreer 

About the world, no ſooner ſpy'd her face, 

Bur fain he would have linger d, from his ſphere * 

On this, though leſs yet ſweeter, Heay'n, to gaze 
Till ſhame inforc'd him to laſ on again, 
And clearer waſh a in the weſtern Main. 


237. 
The ſmiling Ar was tickled with his high 


Prerogative of uncomtrolled Bliſß, 


Imbracing with imireſt li 
A Body | 


oft and ſweet and chaſte! 28 514. 
All odorous Gales that had but 
Carne flocking in to beg Perfurnes 


2 8 


3 r LOVE MYSTERT- 


93 


| 1 
| The Mary udn e got, „ 
And turn'd her homage to theſe * ren | 


All flowers look d up, and dutifully ſh 
Their wonder hither, whence 


1 


1 ariſe 
courteous Luſtre, Which e 
Of fire, ſoſt joys icradiations ſpred. 


239. 
The ſturdieſt Trees affected by her dear 
Delightful prefence could not chooſe but melt | 
At their hard pith : whilſt all the Birds whoſe cleat 
Pipes toſſed Mirth about the branches, felt 
The influence of her looks; for having let 


Their Song fell down, their Eyes on Her they ſet. 


240. 
And willin ly their proudeſ lumes and wings 
Follow'd their Song: for in 0 r Perſon chey 
With fix'd —— read mote glorious things 
Than all their georgeous feathers could diſplay, 
And were content no more the Name to wear 
Of Birds of Paradiſe, now ſhe was there. 


247, 

But when ſhe mowd her feet, the joyful Earth 
Greatfully rous'd her beſt fertility, 

And by a brisk ext ry -birth 

Of Flowers and Spices, ſtrove to teſtify 


What carpets pomp was requifite to make 
The paſſage fit where Beauty was to walk, 


242. 

She walk'd; by that mild importunit | 

To break her inthralled Spoxſe's chains: 

But he wak'd more by A Sympathy 

Which on the ſudden ed in his veins. 
Drowſy no longer, hen the Steel, when neat 
The Lafee draws, leaps up to kiſs his Dear. 

| 243% 

And yet a while, (for ſpectacles which ruſh 

With unexpected glories on the ſenſe, 

Foreſtall their own reception, and 'cruſh 

Beholders faith by too much evidence ) 


He . his won@'rous Dream had ſtill poſſeſt him, 
And with a gentler Apparition bleſt him. 


* 
But when his Eyes diſcerning Teſt had try d 
The graceful Object, and judiciouſly 
40 into all the truth; he ſmiling cry'd, 
This nothing but my other ſelf can be; 
The ſweet Reſult bf @ ah fleſh and bone, 
And only Adam in reflection. 


245. 
From me ſhe ſprung, and like a genuine ſprout 
Anſwers the ſemblance of her native ſtock : 
Her breed proclams her name, and iſſuing out 
Of Man the Woman is. Which ſaid, he took 
Poſſe on of her milky hand, and firait 
Sealed upon her ruby lip his right. 


246. 
What mighty Tides of ting Loves and joys 
In their firſt marriage met together! 
And yet as pure and aſte, as when one Voice 
In mufick's rites is wedded to another, 
Where with concentrick Delicacies the 
* m_ conſpire in one foul-playing L. 7. 
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He views himbolf nes" oſt aud Graet in Ben 
fas ce FANG edt rand ves: Lap 
Either from others look themſelves receive, 
As faſt returni 
Two ſtreams t 
I'th* kind pellucid boſhm of his brother. 


247. 


what they taking gave. 
thus meeti 382 


248. 
Nor did their amorous hands and lips adobe 
In moſt unſpotted Pleaſures juncture wed, 
But in a nearer dearer union 
Their Thoughts all kiſſ d, their Hearts were married; 
Their Souls ſo perfectly imbrac'd, that now - ' 
This happy Couple was but Ore in Tu. 


249. 


A bleſſed Copy this, for thoſe who er 


So ſhall their 2 Captivi 
No ſcene of f. avery, but Pape tan field; 


Where though they chained are, the wholeWorld'sgains 


them not to love their chains. 


230. 
They naked were, if fax, beaſts skins and hairs, 
And excrements, the ſole Apparel be: 

But who will tax the Sun, the Moon, the Sears, 
The Diamond, Cryſtal, Coral, Ivory 
Of nakednefs , becauſe the cloths they wear 
None but their native. beams and beauties are? 


251. 
A Robe of Innocence and Purity e 
From head to foot .embrac'd them round >< cog 
Tranſmitting their — to the eye, 
* letring | no un ſhame peep; out. 
"= naked were my every borrow'd dreſs, 7 
naked of what you count nakedneſs 


| 2.52» 

In this condition did they live and love, 

And by perpetual interchange of hearts 

Fairly tranſcribe our bleſſed life above 

Where through his eye his Soul each gel 
Into his fellow's breaſt, that all may be 
In common bleſt by one felicity. 


Can never 


253. 
How great a Feaſt, and earneſt Invitation 
Was this for Exvy; whoſe ambitious Taſte 
Diſdains all Fair but in the nobleſt faſhion ; 


Whoſe Jaws of greedy Iron ſtand agaſt 5 


At no encounter, but with reſtleſs ſpight _ 
* the moſt confirmed en fight! 


254 
Her Palace ſeated in the . of hell. Bs 
Is built of Cankers, Ruſt, and Vipers tongues; 
Her curſed Throne is mounted on the fell 
And boiling breaſt of Satan, which ſhe ſtings. 
With phy ws ul 
About the wild work of Damnation, 


255> 


To Paradiſe he ruſh'd, and brought his Hell 


Into that; earthly Heay' n, whoſe dwellers he ; g 


With anxious 
A 8 ang 
Upon 2 0 
But far more of fury 


eye fu farvey and mark'd, until! 


uteous than its bed. 


PSYCHE, „ LOVE MYSTERY. 


Mi was the 5 
looſe choir | 


17 His" 


This Agent Belztbub a 
To Wedlockes bands themſelvs will captives yield: | 


rage, and makes him ruß 


pruce he chanc'd to ſee, .. al 
leaſures ſprel , 


Canto VI. 
235. 
whoſe illuſtrious skin 
Play d with the Sun and ſent him back his ON 
With glorious uſe: that Wealth which gliſters in 
The proudeſt ſtrand of oriental Streams, 


—— Auroras check with fewer raies 1 3040 
Than this bright robe did all heav ns — face, 


257. 
Eyes with nimble flames 
The light by which his active Soul was read: 
Wiſdom and Art, with all theit plots and frames 
Choſe their chief ſhop in his judicious head. 
Above his fellows on Crafts wings he flew ; 
All Beafts but he to that dull Name were true. 


258. 
prov'd ; and as 


He fed upon his couc mi with his meat; 
Which ambuſh help'd him his Lips guard to paſs, 
Where (having taught his bane to reliſh ſweet) 


He -eas'ly won the Entry of his Throat, 
And down into his boſom's centre ſhor, 


259. 


Wen ſubtile fire hath through the Cauldrons fide 


Into its unſuſpecting bowels ſtoPnz — 

The liquar frets and fumes, and toa tide  . 

Of working Wrath and hot Impatience ſwol'n 
With boiling ſurges beats the Braſs, and leaves 
No way untry d to vent its tortur'd Waves. 


260% 


So now the Serpent felt his boſom ſwell 
With 


viſh rage and deſperate diſdain : 
A 3 Plots and Cheats-throng'd every 
And buſy corner of his belking brain: 

Sometimes he beats on that, ſometimes on this, 

Sometimes thinks neither, ſometimes both amiſs. 


261. 


He knew the vaſtnes of his fell Deſi KA 
a World at one 4 


* 


Which was, to 
And reach D ion in a pois ned line 
Down to the lateſt Twig of humane ſtock : 


And therefore muſter'd up. the boldeſt Might 
All Hell could ſend to back him in the Eg 


262. 


But pondering then, how Adams ſober heart 
Was amply ſtor'd with Wiſdom's . 
And ſtrongly fortify'd' in ev | 
With fin dy ce; in deep anion: =_ 
He ſhak'd his ad, and thought the match not ev 
| To venture on a Geht with Him and Heavn, 
263. 


For if he hapned to be foild at firſt, - 
His following Onſets all would ſweat in vain; 


And his own pois nous ſpight his 5 -rack would burſ I 


To fee both Adam and his Off. ſpring re 
Victorious Kings of earthl Paradiſe, lt ü 
And flouriſh thence, to that above the 5 / 


264. 
= wholly to decline the Conflict, 
ield thoſe Realms to Man 4 ro a blow; 
* that in fooliſh and ignoble fear | 
Of, what's but Chance's frown, an Quankrew- | 
To RKeſolntion's' brink this ſpur d him on, 


| Who could loo Nothing though he nothing we 


face, 


6, 


and if this will not do 


| t 
27 fiir Advaitage + wherefore back he ſtept 
And marking Eve's ſoft Temper, thought 
Might lefs impregnable than Adam be. © 


266. 
Yet ſtill he much ſuſpected that the brave 
Refined Metal of her virtuous breaſt 
Would prove ſo generous, that to Dective 
Would be an eafter Task than to Conteſt : 
But could ſhe any ways be overthrown, 
He hop'd her fall would juſtle Adam down. 


267. 
The wary foe thus plants his — | 
Againſt the Caſtles female 'weakeſt fide; 
Judiciouſly hoping that if he 
Can there but make à breach, the fortify'd 
And well-mann'd Poſts will ſoon appalled be 


4 268. | 
& Remembring then what Engine did ſubdue 


A wiſer Head and ſtronger far than her, 


And how impatient Ambition threw 
From heavn's chief pinnacle grand Lucifer: 


Might on this tryed way of fight attend. 


T Incourag'd thus; the dari Quinteſſence 
Of venturous everſwelling Philanty, 

; Of Diſcontent, of | Scorn ; of Inſolence, 
And of the ſtouteſt heav'n-aſpiring Pride 
Together in one deſperate Plot he ty'd. 


270. - 

the feat, yet I 

WE xcuſed am, ſaid he, and upon Hel! 

Be all the ſhame , whoſe King and Nobles by 
he ſhock of this Temptation headlong fell. 
This ſaid, near Eve he gently gan to glide; 
Whom ſtraying from her Hlusband he eſpy d- 


271. 


| 4 Unhappy Error that, which could invite 


he jealous Temprer to be bold; ſince ſhe 
Had robb'd ber felf of all her Spoxſe's Might 
By ſtarting from his holy company. 
4 8 n 

F Bur all the way the ſpightful Serpent went 
He put on Looks of contrary Intent. 


271. 
or Love and Friendſhip ſmiled in his eyes, 


air on his face fate Tenderneſi and Care: 


is ſilent homage he preſented her: 
And then, fair Queen of Paradiſe, ſaid he, 
Why muſt 


273. 
e crop our various Joys where r we pleaſe 
rom any „ any ſpicy bed; R 9 
Hor dangling diner grows on any Trees; 
Nur Table's over all the Garden ſpred. 
But royal you ſeem ſtinted in your meat: 


Canto VI. 

© 3 n 

„ in {6h his ess. preting hae, oo 
Avis'd Eis Wrarh +6 | ef . 


neglect the Helps which offerd were 


. 


And yield up all their ſtrength for company. 


ve your own Wills, or God's, this order ſet ? 


that the 


PSTCHE, or LOVEs MTSTERT, 


# 


is flattering Neck he bowed thrice , and thrice F 


the Prince be bound, and Subjects free ? 


* - 


And therfore only 
Of eni 


by 
274. 


Admiring Eve, who Had preſum -d till how . 
That Spores had been Man's privilege: alone 
Thought fair reſpe& to this new Taler due 
And freely join'd communication 
Right glad withal to meer another here, 
Who with Diſcourſe could entertain her ear. 


73. 
Nay courteous Serpent, ſhe ed, we | 
Have large Commiſhon, d do God is kind: 
He gives us leave to feaſt on every Tree, 80 
And pick and chooſe and freely pleaſe our minde; 
Bate but that ohe of Knowledge; on whoſe boughs 
Death, certain Death (for ſo he tells us) grows. 


2276. 
O credulous Queen the Serpent anſwer d, who 
Make your own Danger by believing it! 


Whateir it be, 'tis not Death's Tree, I trow, 


Juſt at whoſe elbow that of Life is ſer; 
I to your ſelf appeal; judge you but whether 
Theſe two can grow like ſuch good friends together. 


| WT, | 
Death in 4 Tree! flat contradiction lies 
Ev'n in the Terms: can Death e'r be alive? 
Sure Vegetation very ill complies 


With fapleſs ſtupor. O do not deceive 
He truſts that now the like ſucceſsful End 


Your thoughts, nor teach the Tree of Kut ledge how 
To turn a Tree of Ignorance to you. 


279. 
Obſerve its goodly Apples: can you 


In thoſe fair cheeks the gaſtly looks of Death? 
What fruit in all this choiſe OTE 1 
So much of heav'ns inamoring count*nince hath ? 


ariety 


Yet grünt the worſt; ſuppoſe it deadly be: 
For antidote lo there Lifr's ready Tree. 


279. 
Ask me not whether FTyuth it ſelf can ly : 
Since He is God; he cannot but be true: 
by a Fallacy © 
gmatick Truth he cheateth you. 
Indeed the Tree bears Death; but Death which will 
Nothing but wants and Imperfections kill. 


280, 
Life-kindling Death, which will deſtroy you ſo 
That you no longer Creatures ſhall remain ; 
But by this metamorpliofis ſhall grow _ 
Above your ſelves, and into Gods be ſlain, 
With eyes divine diſcerning Good from Evil, 
Fair Heay'n from Hell, an Angel from a Devil. 


281. 


Of which ſince God is well aware „what wonder | 


If he deſires 4 God alone to reighz; 
And fo he may, if he can keep you undet 
By this one politic Injunction's chain: 

If by an Apple thus he terrifies 

The native Princes of all Paradiſe, 


282. 
O how it ſtings my foul to think that you 
My ſovereign Queen ſhould thus fainthearted be 
For my part, did ten thouſand Mandates grow 
Croſs in my way to bar me from this Tree, ' 
Through all I'd break; and fo would you, if once 
Your heart were fir d by my experience, 
We. . y For 


— * 
— - 
Ib 
2E 


1 
1 
= 
Li ba 
7 4 
Wo. 
: 
20 
i# C 
* 19H 4 
% ; 
4 3-46 
'., LAX 
| 7 
| 4 
' 4 
I U 
4 i 
Ll 
F/ 4 
3-4 
by | 
[4 
4 i 
+ v7 
4 , : 
l : 
* 01 5 
i 4 
LIN : 
\ 
* . 
bl * 
. 1 
, 1 
'® 
* 
1 
4 
#* * P 
} E 
* 
1 
'- 14 
A C 
4 
\ „ 
„* 
, 
Ls 
1 7 * 
« Th 
0 
"i 
"4 
* ? 
4 
3 4 
: 
4H 
27 0 
, + 
o + 
- 
11 ' 
: 
* 
7 + 
[1 a 
_ 99 * 
if : 
33 : 
11 
6 : 
. 
* : 
1 5 
11 
FE f! 
= 7 4} + 
» 74 
Mill 
2% 
* » 
* 
\ 7 
7 
* 95 
» 
* 
0 5 N 
n _ 
K 
5 4 
» 
» 0 ' 
And | 
. 
"i 
5 
4 
* 
4 
o 
4 * 
'y 7 
: ' 
9 | 
„ 
q . 
4 5 . 
a 
y 1 : * 
0 7 
. 
+4; v,! * 
1 N : 
; * 
' x! * 
' 
a th- 
Tx) * 
! 
4 
_ - Fs 
* by; 
=— = 
— 
4 7 % 
10 a 
N 
ö | 
| * 
% \ 
l F 
s. | 
ing 
„ 
18 
. i 
a N 
/ Way 
, ® 
4 
bf 
1 
+ 


4 
. yy _ - 
— — — — 


— - — — 
— — — 
„ 


1 * —— 
——— — 


7 oy 4 Cn l o 7 5 
= Z PA A l —— 2 
= = —— 2 n 2 — I — # 


a — nes = 


„EEE TS u—- —— — — 


n * — 
- " 


—— 


— — m 


= — 


by - 7 — „ © &- — yy 
— 1222 2 ˙ 
* 4.4 
. © - 
—— - 


1 J 


* 


N ries 
My y Soul pak aire e thick diſguiſe 
h Hts o I 
Muched RFA. . 
Nucl ay es Tk W 


284. 
But now Serenity undouds, my h hens * 
And yields me uncontrolled a proſe ro o aol 
The Orbs of —— from part ta. bert 


M piercing o. 
My, only Deen «th. 1 Choy 5'4 "Death which 1. 
Mean every day as Live to dieQ. 


How bright a Mom of Fine then will riſe 
In your large Soul by this enlightning. Tree! , 
My breaſt 1s ſhallow, narrow are, mine eyes, 

But wide and brave is your C * * 70 


So wide, that Wiſdom's dee; 
\Sufficiene chanels in your — ey 


Ie 


And if this Knowledge, 1 if Divinity 

It ſelf, may merit, but the eaſy pains _ 

Of your Acceptance; O perſuaded be 

To ſuffer theſe © inclimable — 
Shall royal 70s, . when 0 
Be barred from this deifying Meat? a 


287. 


And yet you, 488 barr d: l 
Have ere the noble Prize? * 


theſe precious Nane awe your eyes? 
our Bliſs, O why ſhall your own Foar | 
— and raiſe armies in th 


e air 
288. 
You are not barr d; O no; behold but how 
Vare bidden welcom by the courteous Tee, 
Whoſe laden Arms their glorious. offerings. bow 
To meet your mouth, and juſtify, my Plea. 
What more can hoſpitable. Kindneſs do! 


R inſt 
Build b 


Their very language ſaies, Fall 1 
289. 
This ſaid; the n htful f clos d 
His fauning mouths a 10 proudly j joy to ſee 
Relenting iſpo g? | 


To fallow his pac Ano 
Since with her licoriſh eyes ſhe ah to taſte, 


He hop'd hex teeth would venture on the Feaſt, 


290. 
his Charms had open ſtole her heart 
elicately thrilłd their poiſon in: 
The ſmili — alſo plaid their part, | 
And with her eyes her fond affections won. 
Beſides, capricious, Pride did her invite, 
Wharter it coſt, to trie that new Delight. 


Inde 
And 


291. 
But having, thrics ſtep d to th. inchanting Tiue, 
As oft. her Coaſcience pluck'd her back in: 
= ſtill, with fatal importunity 
he ſtrugled til ſhe broke her Freedoms chain E 
2 With uncheck d Madneſs then ſhe ruſh'd at 
To ſhew her Weakneſs by her willful ſtrength. 


— 
* * Y 


— 0 E. 41 781 . 7 


HMim! “ * went her 
* 
When lo, with pero of: 


+ The frighted, Trees through all their bodies ſhiver'g, 
1 Their 


With ſudden ſhrieks the ſings the 


Wbo feeling by this æni U 
HFimſelf halt-ſlain, ſtill ænew not what he aild; 


O O baleful ſight l his, precious Queen he 1 
Enſlaved —_ foorking Vaſſals craft; 


1 Her, who was Beauties T till ou, 8 | 
Olf braveſt wealth's — 8 5 Gave 


hat Squadrons — the beav — appear. A. 2: 7 Her Cheeks which. usd to bloom with heay'aly grace, 


But ſadder was the Change 


Of Blindneſs 4 her int 
Her Will, which 


Nor fears her Rage to 
And him with ſweet-invenom'd kindneſs woot” 


( Thoſe mighty Arms which all * * t) 
' She chag . — peter þ —— ba 


's Bliſs. w 


whole wo 


uh 2 Heav'as, Rood, {till,, Earth's nay fi, 
The troubled, Ocean roard,. the Nartled. | 


hollow grones profoundly breath d its fe 
293 


unted faces down the, Flowers held; 4 
Th' afflicted Beaſts with ſecret horror qui ver d 
Wollin ald, 


but freſh. and ney 


And deep-paind Nature, 


In this fad moment crack Crazy grew. 
294 
But abſent Adam's ſympathetic. heart 


of this dint-afſlauld; ; 
igmatic ſmart. 


The ſharpeſt fury 


Only he found his g bowels drive 
His anxious fear to run and fee his EVU. 
295. 


Bereft ſo wholly, that with wondering doubo 
For his late 1 Ewe in Eve he — 
296. 
ifery ſate on her Face, 


| Apporene Aſi - 4 mY till now-of Plesgatneßb 2 


Blaſted with Sin, wore now Guilt's helliſh dreſs; 
And at her Eyes, of late Life's windows, Death 
| Look'd out; and Rottenneſs flow'd with her breath. 


- 


bold Tranſgreſſion f 3 ow Nig 
Her Tranſgre an hideous ah Th 


grew — fair dad: 
Turn'd crooked and perverſe: her Paſſions broke 
As ſhe had done her Lord's, her Reaſon's yoak. 


298. 
Her Heart, till now foft as the ——— 
2 24 its heav'n- inamoring Tenderneſs, 
with the ſtubborn Parkin Marble vies: 
Her Thoughts, before all Sons of Love, 
No trade but Miſchief; deeply plotting how 
To propagate that Death the ed in now. 


299 : 
play the 8 
Mad at her innocent Husbandl's ble 


>ſtate; 


To taſte of Hell, and ſwallow down his fate : 
Wherefore the good 


Her treacherous hands 1 1 a2 — the fill . 


Thus with à loving Glands, = PE ſmile, 


By trying at his 8 — 0 7 . 
O wellcom wellcom, ſinee I now dere lee 
A banquet fie to entertain my Der. 70 


MY zot. "BO 
al-fatning. "Cates, feeds of Divinity, © 
lible Wiſdotty' and's myſtic feaſt 


God injoin'd us not to 0 
whoſe moſt refining energy DN 
Would riſe us to be s well as He, 


302. 


Its confutation in ſtill-florid Me 

rince I have been thus fortunately bold, 
hall needleſs Dread a Coward make of Thee 
Fall to, my joy 1 have thy Taſter been. 
Think not the ſeeking thine own Bliſs, a fin, 


300% - 
Jo ſpeake infidious Eve. But he agaſt, 

' Deep! agaſt, 1 with groans and fighs: _ 
ad 4 ſhak'd his: head, and ſmote his breaſt, 
Ad roll'd to heav'n his lamentable iy 

Alas no need, no need there was of arms 


304. 
convinced He too well the Danger knew 


Nor could the plainly-pois nous Apple ſhew 
Him reaſon Huatun 34. Views to Bee 
S Faſt in his hoſom written was the Law, 
And reverent Terror kept his ſoul in aw, 


305 · 
it: but at laſt 
commiſcration of his Spaaſ's cafe | 
Crew to ſuch ſtrength in his too tender breaſt 
Ene fate ſa near to his uxorious heart 


As, to himſelf alt pity eo diſplace. 
That rather he with heay'n than Ay will part, 


| 300 
for part we muſt ; unleſs he reconcile 


In aw a while it kept 


- 
4 
2. 
** 
7 


O potent Sympathy! which canſt a 
bit, An heart 100 2 clear ey d, degrade 
oke Earths Monarch from his native pinnacle 


OF Innacence, as low as Sin and Hell, 


| 307. 
(Dull and cold. hearted 
The Loyab Lover daves throw 
On his own Wealth and Heal 
Ambitious to venture through the gate 
Of any Death, which unto Her may lead, 
In whom his dearer Life is treaſured. 


308. 
Tbey linie think that here in Paradiſe 


us Hate 


In tender Adam's genuine ſteps, and is 
Whilſt thus affeminate, 4 Man indeed. 
A Aan; bur one who molt unhappy is, 
If bis: dear She be ſuch an Eve as this.) 
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309. 
Thus Adam yields; and cats and tears his great 
it) Creator's Law: in rending which he tore 
His health, his life, his- appineſs, and that 
Fair robe of pureneſs which till now he ore: 
And thus Exe's woful conſort grew no leſs 


| 4 ? | In namta, lian in ſhameful Nakedneſs 
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; for the-bugbear Threar of Death, behold = Vet ſadly” now indeed 


Him to ſecure againſt his Conſort s charms, 


Whoſe miſerable Proof now wounds his eyes: 


That mighty breach which the between them made. 


His flames were kind led; ar that He deth tread 


510. 


WW 0 td. . enn, 
91 © © Theit Byes tte miletable op'4; and cle x 
Aſamed of thett Aae ty nene 
That He ers 
In ͤ Plumes, or Hairs, left them {6 bate à Skin. 


ho others Creatures did array 


Fond Cyitir i, who the out- ſide only blame; 

Alas, twas that within deſerv'd the fhanit; 

_ 
judge between 

Evil and Good, whillt their own ſelves they eye: 

They who before no Evil 1 Views feen, 

Now ſtaring ſtand on their own Miſery: | 
Which they with wretched Aprons firiys to heal; 
As if the Leaves the Apples would concedl. 


312. 

But O] nor they, nor all the Trees that grow 

In ſhady Paradiſe fo thick and high 

Could any ſhelter to their ſhame allow 

When He came down to fearch who is 40 Eye. 
Yet finds He them by flow degrees, that To 
They {till a friend might count him, nota foe, 


5 313. 
He faw at firſt; but would not ſeem to ſee 
A ſight which wounded his Compaſſrons eye. 
He ſaw ; but (ent a gentle Call to be 
Their Moniter, and give them ſpace to fly 
To Merecy's help, | Revenge fhould draw 
Her ſword to vindicare. his injur'd Zaw, 


514. 
Decent and juſt the Dialect had been, 
Had he in formidable Thunder fpeak ; 
But, having fonnd the Rebels, of their Sin 
A ſoft enquiry He was pleas d to make: 
Thus begging their Confeſfion, and that th 
Would with cheir Crime their Penitence difplay. 


JTS- 
Yet they with Shifts and bold Pretences try'd, 
What ſhould have been bewailed, to defend: 
And by that wretched' impudence defy'd 
2m who all this while did them atrend. 
This forced jaſtice who came rufhing in, 
And did her office upon faucy Sin. 


316 


Men ſtand wondering how She firſt pronounc'd that Curſe; which deep was writ, 


In adamantine Fables, ne'r to be 


and Fame, and grow Revers d by Clemency: Then out ſhe ſhur 


The proud Delinquenrs, ſetring Eden free 
From its unworthy Gueſts, and ordering fate 
To range a double Guard before the Gate. 


317. . 
A Troop of Cherubs ſtrait marſnalled 
At th' Eaftern Avenue in dreadful ſtate ; 
And then a flaming faulchiom brandifſied; 


Terror about the way, that; none might at 


That dbor of Happineff pafs in, but who 
By try'd Purity through fire could go. 


318. | 

The woful Exiles were no ſooner come 

Into the wide wild world, but Adam ſees 

The heavy loſs of his incloſed Home ; 

Finding, in ſtead of bleſſed Flowers and Trees, 
Thiltles and Thorns all arm'd with pikes and pricks, 
Amongſt whoſe crow'd he vext and tattex d 7 

Long 


: , , 2 2 
— 2 — r - 
a — 1 * _ © - i» 
2 — = — 


* — - — = — by 2 TY _— ,- - — — S = 
223 - - — — a. _— 2 a * N „ - „ 88 - 
— 4 * . 5 — * 2 — 2 - 4 5 =, s = a — x. 7 * 37 — - — — — — — — —— — — — 2 — — — - _ — 
* ——ZCͤG — «x —— — -- +4 i U 1 — - =. + = as 6 ” ” 7 © * 7 4 - 8 G— » * . 2 * 0 - * * 
= „ * 2 1 ab < wa P ow * - 4 - n * . WF - -— A * — - * Pl 1 * <A 4-24 - . wu - = bh - — E = * 1 ”— 7 - i 
ST ap: I IE ED — U— . TE Tc SS — | _ - w_— e ISS . Aid x” STIR. — Sg 2 — 
* .* 4 * he LY - — 1 — 1 
1 a — 
— % * * 4 


—— — 
[ CE ..< 4 
- - 


—— 


2 — 
A 
2 2 24 * 


— 


— 
»E -- 


> <4 _— 
—— £ 
— 


< 2 — 5 ALES: | © - o 
— — 


 — . — 
* 272 1 =F” 


— 


= % * 
i 5 % 4 A þ 
wr — 3 i 4 * ++ «41 ad 4 


b - 
— 
— 


— 


223 — — 


Sr — 
4 4 Cx 


Yon, 


- 


— —— 


3 
. "ht " 


22 1 * 
2 — _ = 
* — — 4 
— 5 2 2 
_— = —S 
- 


% 1 3. 
Long was his. Toil and. 8 1 N | | 
The Ground give fertile Anſwer to his went. Or make a breach in His, Creatign's He. 


88, HR or HE MYSTERY: 
HOY 125 1 
ife z e'r he could make No Plot of Satans ſpight mult; undermine. 


Omto . 


Nor fought the righteous Farb alone to the Watare (hall ſtill progeęd, and Heaven's-Defign 
This vengeance, an his Crime: but all the gret Of Man's Felicity perſiſte the ſame,, wo 2 
Cognations of Beaſts, Birds and Reptiles brake Godlike it is indeed; Fate t ſcales to; mm 
Off from their ſullen necks his regal obe. Ad male them Bleſt:who't0.,4 Curſe mere born. 
330: 32S); 
Thoſe who ere able, muſtered up their might HBleſt with more gederaus and vicdotious Bl: 
Him in their Makers quarrel to perſuee Thhan if the Carſe's brand had ge ver ſeal'd d 
The weaker from his preſence ſped their flight, .. Them up in ſlavery,to Death z thus his 
Profeſſing how they 1 due. Renown more glowous is who) wibs the feld 
bus by their fury thoſe, theſe by theix fear After his Overthrqw than theirg hg ner 
Equally frightful and vexatious were. Diſaſters game, and Conigueft's booty! were. 


321.7 5 329. 
No friend he had but Her who did betray... :/; The black Inheritance of Adams Crime 


Him to that need of friends, unhappy Ee. 4 God permits to fall upon his leis: 
Yer muſt the reaping of his ſweeteſt Joy.: 30 He provides to-re«imbelliſh-chems '- 1: 


Of what was ſweeter Him and Her deprive ©; , 
Their gains unable were to quit the coſt, 
For now. their dear Virginity, was Ioſt. 


With fairer nobler 
The Da 
They drew, by moſt invaluable gains 


7 3287 330. 
Through many nauſeous months poor Eve muſt, paſs - In ] E $ U's Blood ſuch purging Power flows, 


E'r ſhe can to her hardeſt Travel comm. That from it's ſmalleſt Drop's alconquering face 
O who can tell the Pangs by which ſhe, was 


Tortur'd and torn, when her impatient wombb 
It ſelf unloaded !. for the Curſe was ſure, ..- + 
Nor” could there” Lommenes expe ting a cre. . 


323- | 33D 
In fin conceiving ſhe brought forth in pan, They who defire't, may here refined? be 
And with Pollution dy- a Progeny: ; Into a Claritude becoming that 
Through all Succeſſions ber anneiled Stain High Paradiſe, of whoſe Eelicii yx, 
Still propagates its own Deformit x, , - Fair Eden only was the Shaddow: hut 
And all her Heirs binds in an obligation 


ions, and repairs © 


And this dear Fountain in Decree was broach'd 
Long e'r. the Soul by any Taint was touch d. 


324. 


| | 3322 
Beſides, the peeviſh and importunate Itch And tell me Pfche, what thou thinkeſt noW 
Of reſtleſs kicking at Heaven's gentle Law Of thy Extraction, which from wretched Duſt, 


Proudly triumph'd its fretful Taint to ſtretch 


Through all the Current of her Blood; which now What of thy Kindreds rottenneſs, who muſt 
In humane veins ſo madly boileth, as Corruption for thy Mother own, and all 
Proves that it kindled at Hell's furnace was. The Worms, which crawl in mire, thy Siſters call. 


333» 
Vet Worms but to one only Death are heirs, 
A Death which quickly will it ſelf deſtroy : 
But thy Compoſure in its boſom bears 
A living Poiſon, that may find a way 
To kill thee with ſurviving Death, by which 
Thy Torture to Eternity ſhall reach. 


325. | 
Thus when infuſed Death lives in the Spring, 
All thoſe invenom'd ſtreams which from it run, 
How far or wide ſoe'r they travel, bring 
Along with them that firſt contagion: _ 
The furtheſt Drop not knowing how to ſcape 
The reach of that original Milbap 


RS 326, 
Vet call not God unjuſt, who ſuffers thus 
Poor harmleſs Babes e'r they be born, to die: 
Unſinning Sinners; ſtrangely vicious, 
Not by their Faults but their Affinity: 
He's righteous ſtill and kind; and knows a way 
Through Wrath and Judgment, Mercy to diſplay. 


| 334+ | 
Think well on this, and if thou canſt, be proud, 
Who by the Pride of thy prime Parents art 
With this deſtructive Portion endow'd, . 2 
And from thy Birth betroth'd to endleſs ſmart. 
Think what vaſt gulfs of Diſtance fixed be 


Twixt Majeſty's great King, and worthleſs Thee. 


.. CANTO 


mages which from their Parents veins F 


Away fly both the Stains which blur the Boughs | 
And that which banes the Root of Humane Race. 


Such Bliſſes Scorners would themſel ves have thrown 
To Hell, though Eve had never help'd them down, 


The ſcum of Earth, and game of winds, doth flow: ö 
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De Great Little One. 
ne bd os 12 gmol 6 4 —.— Ls 9 n 1 i ale ht, 
Wo | _ \ L- | 4 , | 7 7 * 1 Net * fy: 
2 42 115 1 145 iba v4) * f ” PYY 8 ame o : enn. 
; Dube Angel convoys Pſyche to the Scene 
uh r 4 Mercy's grand Exploits, to ſhew her uhat 
Dear care it coſt her Lord to waſh her clean © 
D FTrem every ſinful Soul-deflouring Blot. 
1 Betimes che gins, and * the morning 775 
oll / _ Of Love's bright Birth lights in the bleſſed Story. 
4 | | : 0 - 1. , 7. 
Wy Lluftrious Spirits ef Fire, whoe'r you be The Tempeſt's aim fights with thoſe lofty things 
4 | This Leſſon will with no diſcredit cool Which riſe againſt it, and its ſtrength defy 
phs / our towring Flames; nor muſt heroic Ye This to the igh-look'd Pines deſtruction brings, 
Ce; o Pſjche's Legend ſcorn to go to School. .. - Suffring the modeſt ſhrubs in peace to lie, 
Such Sparks as 42 for all your glittering, be Thus come proud Rocks to rue the angry Wind; 


In your original as dim as ſhe. | 


* 


| 2. 
n mounting Fires at length to Aſhes bo-; 
zo muſt brave ye: yet they were lighted from 
Wome generouſly-flaming Fount; but you 1555 
Nod your Extraction from dead Aſhes come. 
Whither forward you or backward turn your eye, 
Your Bounds are Vileneſs, Shame, and Miſery. 


No aromatic Baths which wantonize 

Wn coſtly dalliance with the pamper'd skin: 

No proudly-ſumptuous Robe which fortifies 

our fleſh with gold and pearls and gems; can win 
Upon your Principles to make them bend 

Life's race to any but an odions End. 


4. 
xamin Alexanders Monument, 
nd caſt on Helens Tomb your ſearching eye: 

r if your noſtrils dread the baneful ſcent 
Pf their in vain embalmed T 

Truſt that ſtrong Proof, which bids you ſadly think 
That you, though great and fair, muſt end in ſtink. 


ut truſt not Pride, whoſe tumid treachery 

ould all the World to Rottenneſs betray. 

o Poi ſon's fury ever ſwell'd ſo high 

r to ſuch certain Death prepar'd the way. 

Steep headlong Danger on = mountains reigns : 
Who would with Safety walk, mult trace the plains. 


Re, 

ain are the Paths of mild Humility, 

d hatch no precipice, but planted are 

ith ſweet Content and pious Privacy, 

ith cheerful Hope, and with ſecuring Fear. 
Knine's prevented and diſarm'd by thoſe 

Who in the loweſt orb their motion chooſe, . 
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Which to the humble Vales is always kind. 


8. 
Right provident's this Vrtue, and acquaints 
Aforehand with her Duſt and Aſhes; ſhe- 
Diſſembleth not by any flattering Paints © 
The wrinkled Warnings of er AY 
She dies betimes, how long ſoe'r ſhe lives, 
And Death but as à long known friend receives. 


Her hearſe ſhe hugs and dares imbrace her tomb, 

And pant and long her final Ev'n to ſee; | 

When in that cool and undiſturbed Home 

Her weary head to reſt may ſetled be: | 
Aſſured of a Friend whoſe care hath found 
For her to heav'n a paſſage under ground. 


10. 


She ſtrongly woos the Worms to craul apace; 
She prays, not ſlow Corruption, to make haſte: 
Toward Death for life ſhe runs, and thinks her race 
Was ev'n in youth an age: On, on as faſt 
She ſpeeds, as ſighs of love can blow her, or 
Fire of unquenchable deſire can ſpur. 


11. 
O meek Ambition, which canſt Pride convert 
Into a Virtue, and make Venom grow 
Plain Antidote ! by thee th' imbraved Heart 
Aſpires and teaches ſtill to be more low; 
And prides it ſelf in nothing but to be 
From Pride's dominion intirely free. 


12. 


So ſree, that when all contumelious Scorn 
Marches againſt her in complete array, | 
She meets her Shame, and joys to be forlorn, 
And by deſpiſed yielding wins the day: 


She wins; and like the Ball, the more profound 
Is her Ke s doth the higher bound. is f 
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My guilty Soul's calcin'd, O 


Why ſhould proud 


13. 


The ſds ofthis ir Gras dep N were . 
In Pfche' er 
Wü 6 they Mee 5. N T 


To weed 40d Jet them Phylax ply'd his art 
And now to make them flour! 1 r 
Will with her liberal tears their N Jax 
JP N a 


14. 
1 Guardian his diſcourſe no ſooner ends, 


Bur ſhe . 


Then with her tongue, which with thoſe torrents blends Me thinks from hẽ 


Its lamentations: Wo is me; ſhe crys 


What now ſhall P/zche do, who 33 be 5 
er y 


Proud of her ſhame my pois'nous mi 


15. * . Y! IF 


Your ſcorn, ſo deeply earn ' d hy wilful Sing). « 
My wronged _ due to me 1 claim. 


aris 7 in 


Thoſe heav'nly beams which in thin 
How can ſuch Nightbitds ks vile I Thdilte * 
The holy lightning Gf * Eodk ſo pures? 


18. 
strange tne f Who muſt for. your negleck Petition, 
409 ue t6 want the ge of Bliſs + 55 | 
Whole Rekgen makes me died thy beſt Phyfidith: W 
Whoſe, ho $ of caſe, ate only — 2 Diſtreſs: : 
ow. ſadly croßs is 'my Calamity, 
That Bo Your Ang t mut your Pity be! 


On © inc 1016 5 


And you def 4 7 


ere tee 


Under the e of thy ache! wing: | 
O let it free it ſelf, a e it] Mig: | 
Let not black I ekle an 2 kite, 6 


The 'odious Bar mT wag N wilt 
Flutter about what is as dark as ſhe: | 
Her ſooty wings will make a ſeemlyer vail 
For correſpondent uglineſs 1 in me. 
The ominous Raven more ſutably will 
Her ſwarthy * o'r my polluted h 


19. 
Let me 7 y the juſt inheritance 
Of my dee ſtained birth : was I not born 


App: Lo =” to an A 'd Offetice : 
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— 
And to thoſe fhameful nid ine have 1 
Not been tog truly true? hade 1 Kn 
The ways of darkneſs « eyer ſince mine 
Beheld the light; and Yicking at my 6 
1 my ſelf Her by ente brat, who choſe 
Her Eden rather than her Laſt to loofe? 


21. 


Why muſt 'my reath power the vi ih Air? 
Why y wu 11 Gad the Harmlels Earth th gut? 
— muͤ 15 the 97 Which 5 oa Hair 


I away? tom 
Win e e 4.2 
et p< ice have 1 courſe, and > me dic 


FSFONE; th LOFEz MTSTBRN 


Fe dane. 


Canto vu Car 
22. 


There's my due home, where — and bold 
Melon hon dv o let * thither 
n 


Eyes behold the Sun” s fair gold, 
eir SA to heav'n: I have to do 
With no ught bur pitch and Blackneſs which may hid 
The equal horror of my ſtubborn Pride. 
Wirt) WN | 23. 
My injur'd Spouſe, (O why do I balſpheme | 


That Spoxſe who lon ng defired to be mine, Behe 
av'n doth VIkx a Rarching bem Her 
Full on my face and faithleſs boſom ſhine To t 
by. that light read all the treaſon 1 Fe 
ve wrought againſt his loving Majeſty. He 
5 on ſcötek E u Yi my fſinnews crack, For 1 
Hes are burnt, 55 all my marrow fries, Unce 
melts} the flame devours my back, Into 
wy ſean flo down, and wretched Pſyche dies, Or b 
v Yi breathez my Death ſurviving is: We 
Us what ſlaughter ever flew like this! An 
25% 
Surely the flimes/ which burn all Hell black Whic; 
_ cool and gentle if compar'd with theſe; Your 
go I not to hug my kinder Rack, But { 
55 en tht inferns] Tommy Youre Ble! Whicl 
Forbear fond fruitleſs Tears; ood's to weil Ane 
The greater Torrent of this Joe to = Cou 
26. g 
Here Phylax hefe ß lo I ſelf ungird: = Thoſe 
This Tun cat no —— — heart befit. Were 
Return it back, that my abuſed Lord W Your 1 
Some loyal conftint Soul ma f S's hs | = Who | 
What, will it not — r The 
Still pris her to his wronged — i iy Lea! 
27. 


And muſt this Giratr now beliege me round 
With and indifſoluble Check of my 
Ingrateful madneſs ? muſt I thus be bound 
Up in my ſelf, and not have room to fly 7 
From het I more abhor than Death and Hell Þ 
The ſinful Blots which this vile boſom ſwell? 


28. 


So ſtrait about my foul the chains 
Of deep Damnation can no torments ty, 
As this ſweet Culture binds me to the pains 
Of ſelfconfuſion: O rht——Here her cry 
And wounded Spirits fainting, down ſhe fell 


"I total pray, and Pity's ſpectacle. 


29. 

At and was Pity, Chutis being by, 43 

Whoſe yeaming Soul all Pele bac he did move; 

But rous'd more by her fall, the inſtantly 43 

Awoke the nimble violence of Love: ; 
Love fir'd her heart, ther hand her heart cel 

And quick relief reach'd to the ſowning maid 4 


Whom 21 re 6: 
up ſhe ſnatch'd, and with a ſweet embrace WRexch; 
Inſtilled gentle warmth into her breaſt ; Wn. * i. 


Whoſe entheous knew how to chaſe Ire f. 
Grief's veſt Plechera from its deepeſt heſt, W wt. 
And by Welicigts'deprees reftore mn 
Her Wponekdd thowghss 20 their compoledby D) _ 


br 


Canto VII. 


37. 
Thus a new ſock of ſpirits have I ſeen 


Who though his heart were ſunk and gone, 
The ious Potion it again receive, 

Whilſt from the cheerly Salutiferons cup 
A draught of liquid Life he drinketh up. 


doth in 


3. 
wakened P/jche with amazed eyes 31 
Pabel her Nes but — 2 more to ſee 
Her ſtout Diſeaſe ſo tame a Sacrifice 
To that celeſtial Cordial which ſhe 
Felt in her glowing breaſt ſo ſtrangely ſeize 
Her heart both with Aſtoniſhment and Eaſe. 


| 33+ 
For up and down ambiguous fancies toſt her, 
Uncertain whither ſome dreams flattery 
Into a vain Elyſium had caſt her; 
Or by ſome courteous Gales compaſſion ſhe 
Were truly ſnatch'd from Sorrow's raging billows, 
And on the bank lay'd fafe on Peace's pillows: 


34+ 
Which Charis marking; you may truſt, ſaid ſhe, 


Your ſudden Happineſs, which wears no Cheat. 


nut ſec that you miſplace no thanks on Me, 


ell? 


Which all are due to none but to your great 


And conſtant Spoxſe, who though by you forgot, 
Could not fo ſoon his Love's remembrance blot. 


35» 


W Thoſe life-renewing ſweets I be you down, 
Were none of mine; He ſent bo 
© Your wants He knew, and counted them his own, 


: Who long has long'd you One with lum would be. 


them and me: 


Then by theſe Comforts which have cur d its ſmart, 
Learn who it is that moſt deſerves your heart. 


36 


And O take heed you dally not too long, 


Nor fancy that to you Neceſſity 
Has chain'd his love: for though full many a wrong 


Ue can digeſt, yet there's a time when He 


Mock'd and neglected, juſtly will diſdain 
To wooe his peeviſh worms, and love in vain. 


I 37. 
= O'rpow'rd with moſt unweildy thanks and praiſe 


At this vaſt tide of her — Bliſs, 
Here Pfche ſtrove her labouring 
be ſtrove, yet could nor thanks nor praiſe expreſs ; 


realt to eaſe : 


For what ſhe had conceived, was ſo great 
She neither could contain nor utter it. 


38. 


But Phylax pitying her ſweet agony, | 
, BE Cry'd, 'Tis enough; Heav's hears ev'n mute deſires. 
come Pſzche, you ſhall travel now with me, 

To find full fuel for your amorous Fires. 


It will be worth your voyage, when you ſee 
What balm there grows to heal your miſery. 


39 


he God of Goodneſs by his powerful eye 
Wcaching thoſe Things which yet were ſhort of Being, 
Read in the volumes of Eternity 

be fortunes of the future World; where ſeeing 


What miſchief would be done by fooliſh Pride, 
A potent Remedy he did provide, | 


PSTCHE, vf LOVE's MISTERT.. t 


Indeed had no Redemption Need invited _ 
Thy Spoxſe's Blood to waſh the ſtains. of fins 
To Man's poor Nature he had ſtill united 
His own; that all this Al might-thus have been 
Ty'd to its loving Maler, and by this 
Dear Knot become near ſharer in his Bliſs. 


41. 
(Elſe muſt the world acknowledge Adam's Crime 
o be its Patron, and confeſt that all 
Its exaltation unto this ſublime 
Felicity atiſeth from the Fal: Rey. 
Elſe muſt his bold Rebellion by that God 
Have been ordain'd, who ſtrictly it forbod. 


42. 
8 it muſt, it muſt, have been, unleſs 
e glorious Theanthropith Myſtery, 
Which all Immenſities eters — 
The greateſt nobleſt of their rank to be, 
Hung on vile Chances wheel, and ſo became 
No certain Project, but an After=game.) 


43+ 
But ſeeing by hereditaty ſtains 1 
The ſtream of Human blood runs foul and black; 
Meet work it found the Virtue of His Veins 
The poiſon of the tainted Flood to check: 
Which how He nobly manag d, thou ſhalt ſee, 
When I have led thee through his Hiſtory. 


44. 
As now She cheer'd her heart and count'nance up, 
A radiant Chariot caught her wondering eye: 


The fervent Sreeds foam' d at that little ſfop, fly. 


And though their wings were down their thoughts did 
Speed was the Chariots metal, and each wheel 
Fram'd of the heart of nevertiring Zeal. 


45+ 
Come Pfzche come, the Coach for haſte doth call, 
Cry'd Phylax ; fear not, tis rio Cheat, nor will 
This, like thy other, whirle thee to thy Fall. 
In, in; the Reins in my ſute hand ſhall dwell. 
If you, ſweet Sir, will have it fo, content 
Said ſhe, and meekly bluſhing in ſhe went. 


46. 
For now ſhe durſt no more diſtruſt his Care; 
Which though ſhe underſtood not, yet ſhe loved: 
Three times ſhe op d her lips, but reverent Fear 
Her Curioſity as oft reproved: 
His Company ſo precious was, that rather 
Than ask, ſhe yields to go ſhe knows not whether. 


47 
Up flew Devotion and Chaſtity, | 
The gallant Steeds, and ſnatch'd the wheels away. 
Her native Albian ſtrait forſook her eye, 
Loſt in a Sea of Air: and now the gay 
Wealth of the Fields of Gallia back as faſt 
Behind her fled as ſhe did forward poſt. 


48. 
Then climbing higher in her r Road 


Eternal banks of obſtinate Froſt and Snow, 


By which ſtern Winter th Alpes proud back would load, 


Spight of the neater Sun, ſhe leaves below; 
And malgre all the ſullen juſtling Clouds, 
Down | rough th' Italian Heav n directly ctowds. 
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9 40 
Into that Region thebce ſbe launch d, hich by 


The Auriauicl ſtorms is wont to\frown ; 


Whoſe | mid-land” Arms about the Ifles are thrown : 
So. well did Phylax. ſtere, that to a Port 
So diſtant, ne'r Was made a Cut ſo ſhort. 


/ 


50, 
For. having reach d bleſt- Paleſtine, and flown 
O'r ſeveral groveling towns of 'Galilee,, | 
Her ſteeds in gentle circles flutter d down, 1 
And made their ſtand at nt whom, ihe 
Viewing the ſimple Village, wonder'd why | 
Her Convoy hither took ſuch pains to fly. 


7 
But Phylax leading her into the moſt. 
Unlikely houſe ; Conſider well, ſaid He, 
This precious Monument, whoſe want of coſt 
Upbraids their arrogance. who needs will be 
Immur'd in Cedar, and roof'd o'r with Gold. 
O that poor Duſt ſhould. be ſo proudly bold 


$2. 
This filly Manſion, though it ſcarce could win 
Ev'n Poverty her ſelf to be its gueſt, 
Was once the Houſe and Home in which the Queen 
Of Glories kept her court: in this mean Neſt 
Dwelt She, in whoſe illuſtrious Family 
Heavn long'd and joy d a ſojourner to be. 


33 · 
She, th' Excellence and Crown of Females; She 
Great Jacob's Ladder, Aaron's budding Rod; 
The cryſtal Princeſs of Virginity, ' 
Darid's fair Tower; the Mother of her God; 
Mary her ſelf: O may that lovely Name 
Be Bleſſings but, and Fame's eternal Theme? 


Her plain cates there ſhe eat; or rather kept 

Her . healthful rules of ſober Abſtinence : 

Her prayers there ſhe ply'd ; and there ſhe ſlept 

With midnight zcal had tir d her mortal ſenſe. 
No Corner in this houſe but heavenly ſhe 
Knew how to dedicate to Piety. 


How many Temples in this narrow Cell 
Were by her brave Devotion reared up; 
Who gave each Virtue licence here to dwell; 
But at Sin's knock the Door refus'd to ope, 
Since ſhe appointed had Humility 
For Porter, and made holy Fear the Key. 


56. 
Here on her pious knees ſhe wept, one day, 
In wondering meditation of that She 
Whom God would chooſe to make the noble way 
Unto his own foretold Humanity; 
That She, who to all Females would reſtore 
Much more than Eve had forfeited before. 


57. 
And muling what ſtrange-temper'd foul it was 
Which could be capable of ſuch divine 
Prerogatives and holy Glories, as 
Would make the goodlieſt Seraph fairer ſhine : 
| Unto that ſweeteſt heavenlieſt Riddles praiſe 
Her delicate Aſtoniſhment ſhe pays” 


uren w LOVES It UBER 


And far beneath her aw that Ocean lie * ö 1 


58. 


Her ſelf the bo ed She: but rather 


Would at 4 choufahd thouſends price have bought 


A Handmaids place, to wait on that great Mother, 
To waſh her bleſſed feet, or bear her train; 
In whom all Excellence rejoyc'd to reign. 


But whilſt her meek admiring fancy towred 


Through this high Contemplation, and her eyes 
: Lucky abu — applauding cryſtal poured; 
A bright and gallant Stranger hither flies: 


One who from heav'n her ſweet Reflection brings, : 


And was her Copy, bating but his wings. 


60. 
Youth bloomed in his face, the bleſſed throne 
Where pureſt, Beauties in fair triumph fate : 
A brisk and ſparkling Combination 
Of Horgan Ap in either Eye was met: 
His Looks commanded Love, but ugly Luſt 
By potent Purity they ſtill repreſt. 
61. 
His head was crown'd with its on golden hair, 
Which down his back its dainty 4 ſhed: 
The Alabaſter of his neck was bare. 
Sweetly betraying what below was hid | 
' In his green ambuſh of that robe of filk, 
Which gently hover'd o'r his fleſhy milk. 


62. 
This robe was garded with the orient lace 
Which trims Aurora's virgin coat: Neglect 
Seem'd to have put it on, yet comely Grace 
Its incompos'dneſs curiouſly deckt. 
And thick in every careleſs fold and plait 
To catch ſpectators wonder lay in wait. 


| 93. 
A ſilver Girdle with the ready mode 
Of nimble Travellers his loins imbraced : 
Like Love's bright Bow his left arm bended ſtood 
On his fair ſide; his right hand bore, and graced 
A Lily, which by proofs ſoſt, white, and ſweet, 
Near kindred claimed with its dainty feat. 


64. 
The Candor of his Wings was no ſuch kind 
Of glaring thing as ſtares in Alpine ſnow, 
Or in the Cignets boſom is inftrin'd, 
Or in Milks ſupple ſtreams delights to flow : 
But of a ſtarry tincture, pure and bright, 


Made not by ſcorching but by whitening light. 


65. 
An heav'nly Citizen was He, and one 
Whoſe place is in a higher form than mine : 
In near attendance on his Malers throne 
His archangelick beams have Jeave to ſhine : 


And thence, when Heav'n has greateſt bus'neſs her 4 


He is diſpatch d the choice Ambaſſader., 


66. 
But though his eyes their education had 
Amongſt thoſe Claritudes which gild the skies, 
He found that he at home had never read 
So much of heav'n at large, as here he ſpies 
Epitomized in the lovely Glaſs 
Of Mary's modeſtly-illuſtrious face. 
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Canto VII. 


n 
And Hail ſaid be, thou-deareſt Favorite 
Of Glones King, iti whoſe felected breaſt 
His Majeſty With * delight _ 
Deſigns his private an myſterious Reſt. 
Hail Thou the Croum of Females, on whoſe head 
Their beſt exuberance all Bleſſings ed. 


68. 
The merck Maid ſtarted at his ſtately look, 


And Salutation's ſtrange ſublimity : 


The complemental th The could not brook, 

Who 170 all charming company to fly: 
Until his wings admoniſt'd her, that He 
One of her wonted heav*nly Gueſts might be. 


"69 


Ver ill her lowly Soul could not digeſt 


e tumor of his odd Hyperbole, 
Which long ſhe boulted I her thoughtful breaſt ; 
Deeply ſuſpicious leaſt ſome flattery 
Had borrow'd an Angelick ſhape, by which 
A Woman it more eas'ly might bewitch. 


70. 


© © ſtrange, O meekly-noble Fealouſy 
Which only in ſuch holy boſom's reſts : 
The all-ſecuring Bar which warily 

Tb' approach of heart-diſturbing foes reſiſts: 


Sins uſher Pride, finds no acceſs to thee, 
So low lyſt thou, ſo high ſtruts burly He. 


71 


wen Gabriel obſerv'd her doubtful Look, 


Where Paledneſs and Bluſhes mutually 


W Their timorous and graceful ſtations took; 
W Mary, thy anxious Lowlineſs, faid he, 
2 ay ſpare theſe pains: no Danger dares draw near 


Her whom the Prince of power holds fo dear. 


72 


rhe Sovereign Lord of Love hath ſeal'd on thee 
His amorous heart: his moſt ſelected Graces ; 

The Flower of all his ſweets; th' Immenlity 
of his beſt favors, ſignally he places. 


On thee a!one, whom he exalts as high 
As thou art ſunk in thy Humility. 


3 | 
f ; Witneſs this Meſſage I have now to tell, 
Loo glorious I grant, for me to bring; 
4 The only Meſſage which could parallel PIN 
the boundleſs Love of heav'n's inamot'd King : 


A Meſſage which the World hath long expected, 
But fit to Thee alone to be directed. 


JF Behold thy privileg'd womb ſhall fertile be, 
And breed all Ages Hopes, that bleſſed Child 
Who at the ſeals | 
ball this dim World with Grace's luſtre gild: 


on of Maturity, 


Nor need ſt thou ſtudy to contrive the frame 
Of his due Title; JESUS is the Name. 


Name more fit for thy all-conquering Son 


Than e'r it was for Nur's triumphant Heir: 
More noble ſhall be that Salvation 
By which his ſacl He will repair, 
Than that which from Beerſbeba unto Dan 
ave them no more but earthly Canaan. 


PS ro HE, or Lo VE's M 78. TE R 7: | 93 


Great ſhall He be; as great as Migbt and Wirth 

Can ſwell. an Hero's; or as ſtouteſt Fame 

Can at her wideſt Trumpets mouth bring forth, 

Which ſhall be ſtretch'd with his magnific ame + 
A Name of Wonders; for his Stile muſt run 


Of him who it moſt High the equal Son. 


0 a 1 

The Sovereign. Lord of Crown's and only Ning 

Of Scepters, ſhall eſtabliſh him upon 

His Seat from whoſe high Linage he ſhall ſpring, 

His moſt renowned Father David's throne : 
Where he a Prince of nobler Peace ſhall fit 
Than Solomon with all his Wealth and Wir, 


2 : | 78. | 

All Jacob's Seed to him ſhall homage do, 

And wear the yoke of his more Gentle Law: 

Yea Time it ſelf ſhall be his Subject too, 

And make his Sithe before his Scepter bow; 
For Earth ſhall fink, and Heav'n ſhall melt, but He 
Shall reach his Kingdom to Eternity. 


| | 78. 

And here the Augel paus d: But trembling She 

Vail'd in the ſcarlat of her modeſt cheek, 

Reply'd, Bright Sir, it ſeems you know not Me, 

A worthleſs Maid, who for your high miſtake 
Wear no pretence: nor may ſo great a King 
From ſuch a wretched worm's vile bowels ſpring. 


80. 
It is enough, and how much more than I 
Could e'r deſerve from his unwearied love, 
That all this while he hath ſuſtained my 
Rebellious life, and mercifully ſtrove 
With my Demerits! O bid me not aſpire 
To what tranſcends my reach and my deſire. 


81. 


Yet though my vileneſs be ſufficient to 
Excuſe me from ſuch glorious Exaltation 
Be pleas d to know I am that Mary who 
Stand yet unmoved in my Virgin ſtation ; 
Nor ever yet has this my body's bed 
Been till'd, or ſown by any human ſeed, 


82. 
Perhaps my Looks, in thy unſpotted eyes 
So little breathe of true Virginity, 
As to encourage thee to this ſurmiſe: 
But whatſoever my deportment be, 
Forgive my outſide unintended ſin, 
For I am ſtill untouch'd and pure within. 


$3. 
'Tis true to Foſeph I betrothed am, 
Since, he diſdained not unworthy me: 
Yet Foſeph weareth but a Spoxſe's name, 
In preface to what may hereafter be: 
And be aſſur d, this is my preſent caſe, 
I know my Husband yet but by his face. 


84. 

How then, O how ſhall thy great Promiſe, which 
Seems too reſolv'd to wait upon Delay, | 
Break thus through Natures ſturdy Laws, and hatch 
Its Proje&'s Introduction to day 

I know no Man, and therefore know not how 

I can both Virgin be, and pregnant grow. - - . 

M 3 | Miraculous 
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| 85. 
Miraculous Meekneſs |! how would meaneſt Hearts 
Have leap'd to catch this matchleſs Dignity a 
From which this moſt deſerving Virgin ſtarts! 
O how would'fl Thou have triumph'd at fo high 
An Offer, had Agenor's cunning thought 
Of ſuch a Meſſage as this Angel brought ! 


$6. 
Her anſwer higher forc'd his Admiration, 
And op'd the door to this ſublime Reply: 
Faireſt of ſweets, there needs no diſputation 
About the queſtion; for the Myſtery 
Determin'd is above, by Him who can 
Without all human help produce a Man. 


87. 
Nor muſt thy mighty Meekneſs hope to ſhrowd 
Thee from the reach of Glory: for thy worth 
By being vailed in that modeſt cloud, 
More ameable luſtre ſtreameth forth ; 
And cauſe thou flieſt Honor, therefore ſhe 
From Heav'n to Earth is come to hunt out Thee. 


88. 
Nor is there any ſcaping by thy flight 
Into thy virgin Incapacity : _ 52 
For that's the only Scene which ſuits aright 
With what thy God now means to act in thee. 
He acts; and therefore now his Creature can 
No longer plead, She knoweth not a Man. 


89. 
Through mounts of Miracles he breaks a way 
To keep thee ſtill as pure as thy Deſire: 
When all things in their firſt Confuſion lay, 
And grovell'd in a ſhapeleſs Maſs of Mire, 
Who would have thought the womb of that 4by/5 
Could have produc'd fo fair a World as this? 


90. 
But then th' Almighty Spirit ſpred his wing 
Upon. thoſe hopeleb tumults of the Deep: 
Whoſe generative Warmth knew how to bring 
Thoſe ſeeds. to light which in that Night did ſleep. 
Thus came this populous Univerſe to be 
Bred in the bowels of Virginity. 


91. 
This Holy Spirit over thee ſhall hover, 
And with prolific virtue thee endow : 
His Shades ſubſtantial vigor thee ſhall cover ; 
A vigor which diſdaineth to allow 
Weak Nature leave, or poſſibility 
To contradict a Virgin- pregnancy. 


| | 92. 
And for this noble Cauſe (though not alone 
For this) He who ſhall thy great Off-ſpring be, 
Muſt wear the Sovereign Title of The Sor 
Of God; for genuine Divinity 

Shall be engag'd, but in a miſtick faſhion, 

In all the bus neſs of his Generation. 


| 93. | 
Doubt not his Power, whoſe granted limits ſpred 
Wide as his boundleſs Will: all IJrael knows 
How Sarah's dead womb liveth now in Seed 
Which paſt the ſhores of Numeration flows: 
How Aarons Rod its ſudden Almonds ought 
Neither to Soil, nor Seed, nor Sap, nor Root. 


ps ren or. LOYEs MYSTERY. 


Canto I 


94 · | 
And for more near aſſurance, know. that She 
Whoſe ſnowy head. confeſt her Spring was paſt, 
Thy Couſen both in blood and piety, 
Cold dry Eliſabeth, hath now at laſt 
| Conceiv'd a Son; an argument to the: 
How Nature can by Haun corrected be. 


. 
The World had ſtamp'd the name of Barren on 
Her ſealed Womb, whoſe way was dam'd to Hope 
Of any Seed; yet five full months are gone, 
And now the ſixt ſucceeds, fince Heav'n brake ope 
That frozen ſeal: good cauſe have I to know 
The time, who was employed then, as now. 


_ 

I bare the wonderous News to: Zachary; - 

And when his trembling jealous Soul would not 

Credit my ſupernatural Embaſſy, 

I on his tongue a lock of ſilence put, | 
That he might know God could as eaſily ope 
His Spouſe's womb, as I his mouth could ſtop, 


97- ; 
His filence bids thee truſt theſe Words of mine: 
And ſince both Heay'n and Earth's beſt Hopes attend 
With panting expectation for thine | 
Aſſenting word; for their ſakes condeſcend 
To be advanc'd, and for thy Malers who 
By me his beſt-beloved Spouſe doth wooe. 


| 98. 

He waited e'r ſince Time's firſt birth for thee, 

And has endur'd a world of fin below, 

Stretching his ſtrongly-patient Conſtancy 

Through every Age of Wickedneſs till now, , 
That Time at length might bring forth bleſſed 714M 
The ſweet Reward of all his Lenity. F 


99+ 
And now thy mighty Hour is come; O why 


Mak'ſt thou the gentleſt Virtue prove ſo hard? With 
For by thy rigorous Humility | To be 
Muſt entring 7 and Happineſs be barr'd His F 
Back from the longing World! O why: wilt thou Choſe 
Not let the Golden Age haye leave to grow ! Tea 

| Ane 


100. 


Why muſt the gloomy Shadows which have now 


Weighed their heavy Wings, in hopes to fly, 

Return their Night upon Religion's brow, 

Which gan to clear up at the dawn of thy 
Fate-ripning Birth: and wouldſt thou now give wk 
Would ſtrait break open into Grace's Day. I 


| 101. 
Speak, moſt {ncomparable, ſpeak ; and let 
The gravid Univerſe deliver'd be 
From pangs, by hearing Thee accept thy great 
Prerogative of Virgin pregnancy. 
This faid the Angel clos'd his lips; but by 
His pleading 1 ſtill preſs'd his Embaſſy 


1038. 


As when the Moiſture, which was well content 
To dwell below and neſtle in the earth, 
Is wooed by the Suns ſtrong blandiſnhment 
To take an higher home: it iſſues forth 
With gentle reſignation, and complies 
In mere ſubmiſſion to poſſeſs the skies: 


Vit 


atten 


1 Til f 


thou 


For now that 


Canto, VN. © 'PSTCHE, „ lo MYSTERT. 91 
. 103. n 11412. 
So now the U RET, +1220 O-mighty 4ſfement | ar whoſe feet all Days 
The potent playſures: her heavinly a, All Months, all years, all Ages nn A | 
Exceeds her old new Humility, we 5:14 How Hi17 To whom all- conquering Time yields up his bays, 
And with her ſelf her former meekneſs throw And valt Brernity would fain ſurrender | 
Before hit feet} thenceforth to be whate's His wideſt Glorics, conſcious that he 
His molt victorious Love would make of her. . 


104. 
gebold, Taid: They' the Handmaid of the Lord; 
oro he hath gly'n me leave to uſe that tile; ) A 
Since Heav'n will have it ſo, may thy great Word 
My worthleſs bowels with Performance fall, 

To my dear Maler I my e. 001 


105. 

But to the top of joyful heav'n it flew; 

Where in the { 'Quire's high melody 

It found its echo, and was made à new 0 

And precious Anthem; for the ſpheres that da 
Meaſur'd their dances by this only lay. | 


106. 
All Nature heard the found, which in her car 
Spake life and joy and reſtauration. 
O bleſſed Mufick, which ſo cheared her 


Tbat into Smiles her aged wrinkles ran: 


felt in every vein, 
of growing young again. 


Freſh fire ſhe 
And briskly 


HR 


Spirit which firſt quickned her 

Returnd, and took his feat in Marys breaſt. | 

O what Exceſs of ſweets and pleaſures bare 

Him company into his virgin neſt! IL 
O what pure ſtreams of light, what glorious ſhowers 
Of moſt prolific and enlivening Powers ? 


108. 


With theſe flew down Eternit) 's great Son 
To be a Con of Time; and parting from 
His Father's boſom, ' 's ſweeteſt throne, 
Choſe Aſhes for his houſe, Duſt for his home: 
Teaching Sublimity's own Creſt to bow, 
And making of oft High himſelf Auoſt Lov. 


109. 
In vain ſhould I, or all heav'm ubs reach 
To compaſs that impoſſible E nee 
Which might a parallel deſeriprivn Rrerch 
For that immenſe erious Confluence 
Of pureſt joys with which in this embrace 
The moſt enobled Virgin raviſh'd was. 


110. 
Only her Tpacious Soul, the bleſſed Sea 
Where all 'thofe floods of precious Secrers mer, 
Knew whit it *comprehended : Glorious She 
Reliſh'd the life of every ſacred Sweet, 
And did in one miraculous inſtant try 
The various Dainties of Divinity. 


141. 
For though his Geseration's work had been 
The deepeſt project of Frernity, 
vet were its ＋ 5 tranfacted in 
uration's moſt concife Epitomy: 
One ſingle Moments bend ee with this 
Exploit of moſt unbounded Power and Blif. 


Is deep in debt to moſt renowned thee, | 
1713. 


To thee, who this huge univerſe do'ſt ty 

Cloſe to his r Maker: Thee who join'ſt 

Theſe mortal things to immortality, 

And in one knot Heav'n and Earth combin'ſt: 
Who giv'ſt fertili a ne found Home, 
And bid'ſt it flouriſh-in a Virgin's-womb. 


114. 
For Mary now the manſion-houſe became 
Of her conceived God, who deign'd to rake 
His pattern from her revetent body's frame, 
And borrow part of holy Her to make 
A Garment for himſelf, that he might be 
As true and genuine Fleſh and Blood as She. 


115. 
O Paradiſe how poor a ſoil art thou, 
To this rare Richneſs of the Virgin's- bed, 
Life Tree, which in thy heart ſo ſtately grew 
It ſelf but as the ſhade of this was ſpred: 
Here is the Garden where the noble Tree 
Of everlaſting Life would planted be. 


116. 
Bluſh all ye Heav'ns above; the Yirgin's womb 
Hath left no looks but thoſe of ſhame, for you: 
All Glories here have choſe their dearer Home, 
And fairer ſhine becauſe make no ſhow-: 
Here dwells a Sun, whoſe count'nance is the book 
In which your dazel'd Phebus dares not look, 


117. 

The moſt reſplendent equal Character, 

The flaming Brighrneſs of the Father's face, 

Hath condeſcended to exchange his ſphere 

And to this leſſer Heav'n tranſplant his Rays: 
Which yet he hath ſo ſweetned and allay'd 
That he conſumeth not the render Maid. 


118 


Thus when to Aloſes he came down of old 
Arrayed all in fire and took his feat 
Upon a ſimple Buſh ; his flaming Gold 
In mercy to the ſhrub, rain'd in it's heat, 
And all the leaves with harmleſs brightneſs fallld, 
Which he was pleaſed not to Burn but Gild, 


119. 
When this bleft Sight had feaſted Gabriel s eye: 
In proſtrate loyalty he firſt ador'd 
The ſecretly 4nſhrined Maj | 
Of his eternal neu- cone WEE | 
Whoſe leave could he obtain, in that mean Cell 
He would preferment count it till co dwell. 


| 1 0. 

Then in the guiſe df courteous reverence, 
(Where plain eonfeſſion glimmered, how he | 
Was loth to part, yea thoughts Heav'n from Hence, ) 
He farewel bids the N of Hoteſty 
Yet bears her ſtill Its breaſt, : 14. oa inis eyes, 

And ge ce his *thovial Home the Hies, e 
ether 
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Whether us ke mounts, his News in every ſphere , 
He to-thinquiſitive Spirits poureth forth 


1121. 


And delicately feaſts their ear modo ot 
With thoſe rare wonders he had ſeen-om'earths 
Till with applauſe from every Hngel s tongue 
The pretious Name of humble Mary rung. 


Thus Phylax ſpalte: when hebe ſwelbd with joy 
And admiration, cry'd, why ma nord ertl 07 91072 
My wandering veſſel fix in this — on SAT 
re can I ſafelier live, ot fweetlier die? 
Humilitien on Palace beſt will fit 
Me. who through PFide ſtand moſt in need of it. 


4423. | 
Nay then thou by my conduct ſtraiĩt ſhall ſee; © + 
Phylax reply'd; a fairer Houſe. than this; 191 10 
Fairer in more tranſcendent Poverty, 
And nobler far in higher Lowlyneſs. 
With that into the Chariot again 
He. takes her up, and gettly moves the rein. 


124. 
The ready ſteeds no more monition needed. 
For through the air they ſnatch'd their greedy way, 
And o'rthe Galilean regions ſpeeded; - ; 
No hills were high enough to bid them ſtay; - 
No winds ſo fleet as to outrun their place : ' 
Until the Coach to Bethelehem whirled was. 


| 125. 
There lighting down; Behold this Town my 
The Guardian cry d, where fame 
455 illuſtrious Son was nurtur'd here: 
ere reverend Samuel prepar d his bro ]- 
For royal Honor, when upon his head 
The Crown's rich carneſt, holy Oile, he ſhed. 


126. 
This choſen Root in Kings was fertile, whoſe 
Succeſſive hands through many ages bore 
The jewiſh ſcepter; till, with other foes 
Sin, than the reſt, combining tore 
The Diademe at firſt to Babel from 
Its guilty owners head, and next to Rome. 


dear 


127. 
Rome wears it ſtill, and makes this wretched land 
Pay that fad debt its wickedneſs contraſted : 
How oft has an imperious Command 
Heavy blood-ſqueeſing-impoſts here exacted. 
And drowned theſe inſlaved fields, which all 

With Milk and Honey flow'd before, in Gall! 


128. 
(Such miſerable gains fond wilful Men 
Condemned are to reap, who needs will be 
Driving the ſelf-deſtroying Trade of Sin: 
To ſuch heart-galling bonds of tyranny |. 
All frantic: Nations make deſperate haſte 


When fromtheir necks Heay'ns gentle yoke they caſt.) 


I 889. 
This golden Trick Auguſtus learned, and 

Summomd the People to a general Tax: | 

| The Warrants ſtrait awakening all the Land, 
Each one to Pay in his aſſeſſment packs 

Amain to n where 
Of Tribes and Kindreds lay the Regiſter. 


7 
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once lov d to grow; 


# * 
— o * 


Canto VN 
A . now. ih: 

Obedience therefore hicher-: | drew al won 
And pious She ho by Prop tick ric 202109 9/7 
Full well the world's Reulermer's hitth place knew, 
Hug'd this ocraſion to arrive at it, 


Rejoycing that great Ceſars act ſhould be 
Inſervient to Hans greater Myſter . 
113, 


Yet provd it both to \Hubantand: to She 
A tedious journy; for the way was long, Kar 

But ſhort! the days: in Winters:inthoſt Houſe 
(Cold churliſh»Gapricorn ) the Sun had clung 
The Morning and the Ev'n ſo cloſe together 
That there was leſt no room for cheerly Weather, 


132. 

The holy Traveller through Cold and Froſt 

And northern Blaſts, took their unworthy way; 

( What prous Heart would not have been at coſt 

Of ſighs kind Warmth that ſharp breath to allay!) 
And ſlow they went; for A. 
And God lay heavy in her tender womb. 


2155; 
Alas, ſhe to ber Travel travelled, | 
And brought at length her wearineſs to town: 
In which the court'ſy of an hired bed 
To lay her weather-beaten body down 
She hop'd to ind; but barbarous Winter's blaſt 
Had Men, as well as Earth, ſeal'd up in Froſt. 


| 134. 8 

The Men were Ice; ſo were their doors; for both 
Hard frozen ſtood againſt poor- looking Gueſts: 
Where'r they knock d the ſurly Hoſt was wroth, 
Crying, Ay houſe is full. Indeed thoſe neſts 
only courteous - Traps, which barred out 
All Birds but ſuch: as ſtore of feathers brought, 


135. 
All Inns by Silten and by Purpie Things | 
Were taken up: each Gallant room muſt have 
For his ſwell'd ſelf, and room for-thoſe he brings 
To :\well him higher; room for all his brave 
And burly nothing, his fond: ſtate and port 
Which in. a chamber muſt alone keep court, 


136. 
Thus was the Univerſe's Ming ſhut out 
Of his own World as He was entring in: 
Long had the Pilgrims noble Patience ſought 
And yet could at no door admiſſion win: 
And now night crowded. on apace, and drew 


Their curtains who as yet no Lodging knew. 


137. 
Amongſt leſs beaſtly Beaſts this made them call 
For pity, ſeeing none was left with Men: 
Obſerve that Rock, which all along the wall 
Lifts up its head to meet the riſing Sun; 
See'ſt thou the craggy mouth it opens? that 
Was then the hoſpitable S:able's gate. 


138. 
Come near and mark it well this Cavern was 
The homely lodging of an honeſt Ox, 
Whoſe chamberfellow was a ſimple 4ſt: 
Nor houſe nor dwellers needed any locks - _ 
Or bar, or Hoſt, , againſt th* approach of poor 
Unlikely Wights to fortify. the door. 
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Canto VII. | 
a g-, bats 2. figs "fo 1 
hom did Fortunes hate er unge ſo lo : 
* is to be above deſiring free 8271 


h lower ſunk than loweſt Poverty; | 
wy noble love of this ſtrange ſtate, with meek 
Conterit a correſpondent Inn they ſeek. 


| 140. 

Calamity beſiegeth thoſe in vain | 
With {traits and wants, who always ready are 
With conquering ſubmiſſion to ſuſtain 

he brunt of heavieſt Misfortunes war. 
Neceſſity, is no ſuch thing to thoſe 


: 

; 

! 141. 

W The bleſſed Travellers ſoon ſaw that this 

W Hard Rock leſs ſtony was than all the Town; 
And that plain Brutes were ready to expreſs 

Far more humanity than they whoſe own 

Nature ingag'd them to be Men, and kind 

To thoſe at leaſt in whom themſelves they find. 


2 142. 
ln therefore here with freedom entring, from 

The Beaſts, whoſe hearts no avarice had ſear'd 
WW They borrow'd both a portion of their room, 
And of their Straw; and there their bed prepar'd : 
Where to a Temple having turn'd the Cave, 
Themſelves to reſt they after veſpers gave. 


1 1 

gut though ſleep ſealed up the Yirgin's eye, 
Net watchful was her heart, and travel'd (till; 
WT: travel'd through a Vs Myſtery, 

WA way where ſhe no laſſitude could feel. 


A Flaſh of Lightning, and whirld round abour. 


| 144. 
Round Earth's vaſt Ball it whirld, and in its way 
Devour'd all things compos'd of uſeleſs Droſs, 

f idle Stubble, or of fainting Hay : 

he ſilver Creatures bare ſome little loſs ; 


But thoſe of genuine gold grew only more 
Illuſtrious and youthful than before. 


145. 
he World refined by this ſearching Flame, 
n every part right radiant grew. and brave; 
o Blemiſh, or capacity of Blame 


| Wecp'd out from eaſt to weſt: all Creatures gave 


A fair account of their own ſelves, and b 
Their perfect beauty fatisfy'd Heav'n's eye. 


3 | I46. 

WV hiſt on this ſplendid Reformation She 

er wonder pours; dame Nature's vigilant Clock 
{covering Midnight, rous'd her Pie 

0 its accuſtom'd Task: the earlieſt Cock 

Had rarely crow'd e'r ſhe began to pray ; 

But here you know She faint and tired lay. 


147. 
et roſe ſhe to bring forth her Vows: but now 
greater Birth was ripe, the wide-ſpread Night 
Ind Powers of Darkneſs freely rang through 
he ſleeping World, and laugh'd at buried Light; 
Little ſuſpecting that an Hi hnoon-Day © 
From Midnight s boſom could erect its ray. 


Quarter With beaſts? but ſince theſe Saints are now 


Who what they cannot help know how to chooſe, 


Her Womb ſeem'd all on fire, whence ſtreamed out 
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148. 


When lo the Virgin bare her wonderous Son, 


Who by the glories of his own ſweet face 

Commands the dusky Shaddows to be gone 

And to his conquering Spiendor yield their place. 
Her friends about her ſovereign Pleaſures were; 
And Foy the Midwife which aſſiſted her. 


| 149. 

No faintings chill'd her heart, no Pangs durſt tear 

Her privileg d bowels, nor no Cry her throat: 

Thoſe ſad Revenues all entailed were 

Upon polluted Beds: She whom no Blot 

Of ſinful Pleaſure could pretend to ſtain, 
Advanced was beyond the ſhot of Pain, 


150. 
No Circumſtance of ſtame or filth could blur 
The noble Birth : the ſhame was theirs alone 
Whoſe ſhameleſs thoughts deflour'd moſt ſpotleſs Her 
Th' accompliſh'd Queen of Purity; and none 
But theirs the filth, whoſe ſloveniſh forging brains 
Rais'd here a Fount to waſh the Infant's Rains, 


151. 
Her dear Virginity perſever'd the ſame 
Unbroken Jewel that it was before, 
As God into her reverend bowels came, 
Yet ask'd no locks leave, nor op'd any door ; 
So he returned thencc, reſolv'd that ſhe \ 
Should {till a Virgin, though a Mother, be 


| 152. 
The pregnant Soul thus travelling with Thought, 
No pangs, or ſtrains, or ruptures feels, but by 


Faſeè's own hand deliver'd is; and out 


Her Off- ſpring comes all clad in Purity. 
Her glorious Flame the Fire thus bringing forth, 
As clear continues as beſore that birth. 


153. 
Thus when heav'n's Beams through ſpotleſs windows paſs, 
The Colours painted there, they borrow ; yet 
They neither rob, nor break, nor blur the Glaſs, 
But with more precious Luſter garniſh it. 
Their Mother Flowers thus are Virgins ſtill, 
Though they the air with broods of Odours fill, 


154. 
Thus though great Phebus every morning ſprings 
From fair Auroras lap, yet ſhe as true | 
A Maid remaineth, as thoſe ſmiling Things, 
Thoſe roſal Bluſhes which her portal ſtrew: 
Heav'n being pleaſed to contrive this wa 
To make her Virgin- mother of the Day. 


155. 
But O Aurora's Day is Night to this 
Which in the Night from Mary took its riſe, 
To this, the Day of Life, of Love, of Bliſs; 
The Day of Jewels and of Rarities; 
The conquering Day whoſe mighty Glorics ne'r 
Shall any Ev'ns obſcuring powers fear. 


156. 
The Day which made Immonſity become 
A Little one; which printed goodly Ada 
On pale Dceember's face; which drew the Sum 
Of Paradiſe into a Bud; the Day 
Which ſhrunk Eternity into a Span 
Of Time, Heav'n into Earth, God into Man. 
N Heaven's 
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| 157. | 
Heaven's twinckling 7 8. ſhut up their dazel'd eyes, 
And paid their blind deyotion to the Dawn 
Of Jacobs Star: the Moon. in facrifice 
Her loyal Silver to the Golden Crown 

Of Luſless offerd, which about their new 


Though ancient Prince their royal Circle drew. 


I 58, 
His ſofteſt feathers Winter thither ſent 
To be a-pillow for the Infant s head; 
(a) Cantic, For ſure no harm the honeſt- Seaſon ment | 
5-12 When in the Cave his fluttering Snow he ſpread : 
But at his preſence into tears it fell, 
Check'd by a whiter chaſter Spectacle. 


I 59s 
Tam'd Boreas, who faucy was before, 
With Wes manners learned to relent; 
(3)Yerſ.10. And whiſpering demurely at the door, 
Profeſt himſelf not only penitent, 
But ſtudiouſly ambitious now to make, 


His Breath the praiſe of his young Maſter ſpeak. 


160 
(c)Yerſ.x11, And fain would all th' illuſtrious Hoſt of Heav'n, 
| Whoſe wings were up, whoſe thoughts already flew, 
Have hither march'd, and to their Sovereign giv'n 
A volley of applauſe and thanks : but due 
To his dear Mother's brave Devotion 
This Privilege was, firſt to ſalute her Son. 


161. 
(4)Vrſ.13- She therefore ( N exuberant joy 
Beheld the Wonder which her ſelf had bred, 
And opening through exultant tears the way 
To her inflamed Spirit, tendered | 
Her ſelf a proſtrate Holocauſt before | 
His feet; and taught the World what to adore ;) 


162. 

(e) Verſ.14 Cry' d, O my precious Sew, and more than mine, 
How ſhall thy worthleſs Mosber and thy Maid, 
With due attendance wait on thy divine 

Cradle, without thine own almighty aid ! 

How ſhall my Clod of earth Great Thee embrace 


For whom the wideſt heav'n too narrow was 


163. 
Greiz. What ſhall I do, who moſt diſtre ſſed am, 
And ſtraitned by the vaſtneſs of my Bliſs! 
Thou who wert not aſhamed of my Shame, 
Who thy moſt abject vaſſal haſt to this 
Sublimity advanc d: O teach her heart 
And hands to act their raviſhing Duties part. 


64 


164. 
(g)Verſ.16. Theſe words wak'd pious Foſeph: who when he 
The newborn Wonder ſpy d, ftay'd not to ask 
Whoſe was that Jeong Adajeſty, 
But bows down to his, neceſſary task. 
Thoſe Beams of ſuch convincing ſweetneſs were 
As left no queſtion but his Lord was there. 


165. 
With reverent adoration on the floor, 
The pious pattern of his heav'nly Sp 
He haſtes to copy, and his ſoul to paur 
Forth in ecſtatick thanks; and praiſe, and vows: 
Since at the radiant caſement. of thoſe ches 
God looking out, call'd for that ſacriſice. 


"PSTCHE; or LOVE, MYSTERT. 


For never 


Canto VI 
166. 


Thoſe Eyes, the Eaſts of gentle living Liglit; 

The diamond qui vers of divineſt Love; 

The wells of ever-ſpringing Joys the brighr 

Mirrors of purer Claritudes than move 
About the ſilver heav'ns, when Night is fine, 
Or when in Caxcer's height Days glories ſhine, 


167. 
And as Dove's eyes thrice waſh'd in milk, upon 
The 1 Rivers anſwering cryſtal play; 
So on the Mother this immaculate Son (a) 
Divinely dally'd with his Aſpects ray: 
Thus deigning by his Turtle Eye to prove 
Himſelf conceiv'd by heav'n's eternal Dove. 


168. 


His Skin, the throne of ſofteſt White and Red 
Joy's that delicious union to ſhew 

y which his Aothers Bluſh was married ( 
To that moſt lovely Dove's all-ſnowy hue. 

Ten thouſand Ladies pencils ne'r could teach 

A cheek ſo rich perfection to reach. 


3 


169. 
His goodly Head was of refined gold, (c) 
Being it ſelf to its fair ſelf a Crown. 
O that the fond bewitched Worldlings would, 
Changing their avarice, prudently fall down 
And worltup this diviner Metal which 
With ſurer wealth their coffins would inrichs 


170. 
The Scene his Cheeks round gentle hillocks were, {/ 
Where ranks of Spices plaid their precious part, 
And ſuch perfumed floridneſs as ne'r - 
Had m:rſhall'd been by Nature or by Art. 
His Lips like Lilies, whenſoer they opd, 
Of odoriferous Myrrh thick bleſſings drop'd.. 


171. 


Which I 
ccepting 
can wh 
Wemd in 
For th: 
lt ſelf | 


As Beryls fairly rang'd in golden rings, 6 3 
So in Es riches hands . ha has forr 
As Ivor, which pride's the thrones of Kings, bk <p 
When freaks of Saphir's luſter garniſh it, : 2 
Such as his lovely Belly; only this ITbus « 
Thrill'd through its beauty warmth and renderne6. The 4 
172. * 

As ſlender Pillars of white Marble which (f) * both 
On Sockets of fine gold erected are; WI ole g. 
So his pure Legs were builded on his rich N who 
And gracefal feet: His Aſpect mounted far I * 2 


Above the Excellence of Cedars, when 


They look from their majeſtick Lebanon. For his 


173. | 

His Mouth the Gate of ſweetneſs was; and He (0 there 
Arrayed round with nothing elſe but Love. : ry 9 
In this miraculous Epitom ach as 
All choiſe Extremities of Glory ſtrove Ah 
Which ſhould be moſt extreme, and in that fair br 5 


Contention every one grew conquerer. 


174. 
was Baaury known to hold 18 
So full: an empire as ſhe here poſſeſt; nj 
Not when in Aalom s accompliſh'd mould 4 
Her ſelf and her ambition ſhe dreſt; 

Not when ſhe reign'd with Fate-inamoring grace 


In infant Ioſes his commanding face. 


rneſs. 


) 


14 


air 


C VII. 


: reverent Mother on her Son's dear feet 

| | era a conſecrated kiſs; and b 
hat bleſſed taſte enceurag'd to a ſweet 

| Audacity, adventur d on to ſip a 
The rofeal dainties of his heav'nly- Lip. 

| 176. 

D noble 7 8 hire 
His higheſt orb to leave, mouth to wipe, 
I hopes to drink in more delicious Fire 
From this young Altar, than from all the ripe 
Flames of the Empyrenm ; fire which by 
No fuel's ſed but ſupple Bliſs and Joy. 


| 177. 
) G6, which fetch'd the Mothers ſpringing heart 
to ber lip, and ſeal'd it on her Son! 
ho was bis own as ready to impart 
| anſwer to her ſweet Impreſſion. 
oO Hl, the ſacred Compliment between T1 
Heav'n's higheſt King and Earthꝰs moſt lowly Queen 
178. 
his done ; her zealous and yet timorous hands 
gan their duty to the noble Child - 
hom having gently — in ſwadling bands, 
e to her Breaſt apply d: whoſe bottles fill'd 
With milk, but more with genial Delight, 
Jo his firſt breakfaſt did their God invite. 


| 179. 
W hich lovely Invitation gracious He 

Wccepting, borrow'd what himſelf did give. 

Wen while deliciouſly-tranſported She 

Wcmd in that breaſt he ſuck'd alone to live: 

For thither leap'd her ſoul, and ſcarce could ſtop 
It ſelf from ſturting out with every drop. 


180. 
en in the Cratch (ſince with no better bed 
his ſorry houſe could gratify its gueſt, ) 
W here careleſs Hay was for the coverings ſpread, 
e lay'd him down to take his hardy reſt. 
Thus came the Ox to know his Owner, and 
The Ae his Maſter's crib to underſtand. 


7 181. 

r both due diſtance kept, adoring Him 

W hoſe generous Goodneſs faves both Man and Beaſt; 
m who till now alone had nouriſh'd them 

d ſpread in every field their copious Feaſt. 
Their Manger and their Hay they well can ſpare 
For his dear ſervice whoſe own Gifs they were. 


182. 
there He lay, the holy Mother's breaſt 
ew big again with noble Contemplation : 
Fhich as her tongue brought forth and ſweetly dreſt 
vocal graces, with neat imitation | 
The Cave returns the accents of her voice, 
And in ſoft Echo's duplicates the noiſe. 


4 183. 
Wnighty Babe, on whom till now, ſaid ſhe, 
an's Wardrobe waited with its pureſt flames, 

WJ hoſe Mantle was all dazeling Majeſty, 

E ſhoſe Crown was wov'n of Glory's boundleſs beams; 
Wbat condeſcent of mighty Love is this 
Wich of that matchleſs Pomp can thee undreſs! 


7, _ 
; Joſeph with 'theſe wonders fcaſte his eye; 
Exalted to this ſtrange Prerogative _ 
That wretched they ſhould thus to naked Thee 
+1» The pitequs alms of their poor ſhelter give ! 


PSTCHE, or LOVE's MYSTERT. 9 


184. 
Could Clouts' and Rags have exet hop'd to be 


Surely all ſimple Weeds ſhall precious ſeem 
Henceforth to me which are of kin to them. 


185, 


/ Let Silks and Gold go puff up Princes pride 
Whoſe ſtains require the aid of beauteous. vails : 
A homeſpun rayment will a body hide 

| When friezing cold, or melting heat aſſails. 


Since Thou art thus content, O let not me 
E'r covet finer than my God to be. 


186.. 


Thou art my God; this yeſture's dusky cloud 
No ſuch eclipſe can on thy Glory throw, 
But through its „ 
And ſee to whom I adoration owe. 


my faith can crow'd, 


Lo I adore thee, who art ſtill Aeſt high 
Though in this bottom of Humility. 


187. 


Fair was thy Throne when thou did'ſt mounted Gr | 


At his right hand whom Celſitude calls Father; 
When all the heav'ns were bow'd to be thy great 
Chair of majeſtick State; when Earth did gather 
It ſelf up cloſe, and 6x'd up ſtood to be 
A faithful footſtool to thy Sire and Thee. 


188, 


When all the volumes of nmenſ/ty ; 
Their utmoſt vaſtneſs gladly ſtretched out 
To ſpread a correſpondent canopy 
Over thy glorious head : When round about 
Omnipotence attended on thy port, 
And fill'd the circuit of thy mighty Court. 


189. 
But now the Scene is chang'd; this ſorry Cell, 
This Mannorhouſe of ſhame and ſcorn, muſt be 
Thy native palace ; now thy throne muſt ſwell 
No wider than this Cratch ; now poverty 
Lays for thy pillow Hay, poor faded Hay, 
Which ſpeaks what Weakneſs Thou aſſum'ſt to day. 


I 90. 
Now all thoſe flaming Hierarchies, whoſe tongue 
With Hallelsjahs fill d thy royal ear, 
Are far withdrawn ; and thou art left among 
None but theſe dull and filent Waiters here, 
This Ox and 4ſ5; the only ſervant thou 
The world's great Kizg could'ſt ready find below; 


191. 
(Go great Retinues, gaudy Palaces; 
Go Beds of down, of gold, of ivory; 
Go wait upon your dainty Prince's Eaſe, 
And help to countenance poor Majeſty : 
Yet there lament your Pride's diſhonor, ſince 
You are not ond by Glory's only Prince. 


192. 
But though, O nobly-privileg'd Pover 
Enriched by this Morns bright Miracle, 
Shalt my Delight, my Pomp, my Kingdom be: 
Thy Rags ſhall all Embroideries excel, 
Thy Cottages all marble Towers outſhine, 
Thy Hardſhip pleaſant be, thy ſhame divine. 
N 2 Thy 
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* vsrehg „ LOVE: MISTERT! "EE 
20» 7 
/ hty Little One, ſaid the hd 
) | 95 e of 7 things. & 
Otis füffcieht if bereafter W WW I The cream of our pobt Flocks : which whilſt they 1» 
„About the plains may thy ProteQion's. wings. © 


| 13 
Thy proper” Region's this; Ahd my ſt theu be And then, O 


That, that's the only Realm df Wen d there Shield them and us; who far gur D eit, 7 
Alone would" 1 be neh where tices are) No other Pa will owh but gracious, T 4 | 1 4 
” 194. 7 | 203. 

And yet, dreid Infant, give iy Wonder Ave Whene'r the haſty Wolf, the hidequs Bear We © 

To gaze üpoff a greater Change than this? Or raging, Lion challengeth his prey, How 

From thy Almighty Sire didſt thou receive Let thy Defence's ſheltring might appear Whic 

Thy equal A, 0d ſweetly feſt in His Thü injuſtice” of their Challenge, to Bainſay. But 
Bris © BIO Where unbotinded Pleaſutes ſwim, Alas our Crodks are feeble things, and We An 
Injoying his Eternity with Him As weak as they, build all our truſt on Thee. No 

1 6 204. | 

But now At Tpou a Son of Time become: W)hen Heat or Cold, when Wed, tranſgreß i But 

And of poor Me, a ſhorter thing than Tine: I PAY Their proper ſeaſòns, O do thou corre well 

That Boſom thou exchang dit for my vile vwomb, Their dangerous encroachments; and repreſs That 

Light's largeſt heav'n for this dark narrow clithe; © Thoſe envious Stars which would on us inflict That 
Of looſe Mortality to catch faſt hold, Maglignant influence : ſo ſhall heav'n and eart! Hi: 
And up in Duſt thy gallant Ga ⁴ mona. des thy bright Power, for all thy clouded Birth, BF Fre 
* 1 ; *r 1 196. . * 2 : 205. 

All my aſtoniſh'd, thoughts are ſwallow'd quite he deep-obſerving Aforher joy d to hear iel 

In this Abyß of thy Humility, Their humble Oriſon: And what, ſaid ſhe, Than 

O vaſt Abyß l as deep as ever Hege My honeſt Friends, has call'd you from your Cat J 1 

It ſelf was high: I yield, I yield to be Thus to attend on this new Piety 2 ? Ad 
In this miraculous Sea of Goodheſs drown d., To Night and Dangers what has made you le Fo 
Which only Thou the God of it, canſt found. - Your other Lambs; and theſe what bids you give! Th 

. | TL 206; 
But O how far thine Haudmaid is beneath i) 45, Foie Queen of Grace and Bliſs, the Men reply'd, 
That noble Accuſation Gabriel laid Nor Thrice bowing down before her reverend feet, 


Deep to my charge ! thy Condeſcenſion hath No Fears nor Dangers can our Flocks betide 
Monopoliz'd " Meekneſ3, and the world array'd'  *' Whilſt we are come our newborn Ning to greet. 
In Pride's now helpleſs ſhame ; ſince though it ſeek _ Heav's ſent us hither; and we need not fear 

More low than Duſt to ſtoop, yet *tis not meek. But Heav'z is able to ſupply our Care, 


D | - 3 207. 
Though ev'n the Thought of Pride's my ſoul's chief hate, Whilſt we our watch amidſt the champain kep'd, Stagg 
I am not humble; no, nor can be ſo. 7 Befriended by the Moon and Stars, that no Stabli 
This very fight of thy unworthy ſtate Peril might awake our tender Flock, which flep'd You | 
Confutes = , checks my very Eſſence, who In helpleſs careleſs innocency : lo * Infan 
By being but my ſelf am too too high, 2 There ruſh'd from heav'n a ſudden mighty Light An 
Now Thou my Sovereign Lord thus low doſt lie. Which from the wide Field chas'd able Night. Th 

end al 199. 208. | 
Whilſt her moſt pious ſoul diſſolved ran The frighted Moon and Stars fled all away; As v 
Out at her lips by this ecſtatick Heat; With unexpected Gold the sky was dreſt: Beho 

A flock of Shepherds with an heavenly Tone We never yet beheld the entring Day Into 


Freſh on their echoing tongues, in triumph at With ſuch commanding beams break from the Eal And 


The Cave arriv'd, which to their wonder yields "Twas Glory's Morning this; and in our eyes Foz 
A fairer Sight then their late glorious fields. No Sun, but Majeſty now ſeem'd to rife, A 

- AOOs 2 209, | 3 
In Joſeph they beheld the beſt of Men; With that, and with Amazement blinded, we Foul 
The flower of Females they in Tay, ſaw; Fell down, ſuppoſing Heay'n had done fo too; At hi 
The ſweetneſs of all Infants in her Son, And that the Beauties of Sublimity 3 Befor 


And how much more than fo ! their ſacred Vow Came poſt on ſome grand buſineſs hear below. 


This ſpectacle determined, and they _ And now we ſee what drew them down: thy 5" Th 

Before the Cratch their duty haſte to pay. May well allure Heav'n after him to run. 5 By 
. | 210. 

For with a proſtrate ſoul and bended knee But as dark Bats, and wretched Birds of night, Glory 

Each one upon that ſimple Altar laies Surpriſed by a ſtoutly-flaſhing Flame, Peace 

His tender Lamb: which Offrings ſmil'd to ſee Are Jamp'd with horror at the glorious ſight This 

So fair a proof of their own gentle praiſe, Which ſeals their eyes and open throws their ſha Not | 


Beholding in the royal Babe how nigh ©. © _ 
They were of kin to his meek Majeſty.” _ . 


/ 


So we by this ſtrange Apparition lay : Bu 


et, 


Ealt.Þ | 


21m. 


We thus the prize of Dread: a radiant friend - | 
Who gently hover ' d in the neighbour air 
Upon our fainting hearts freſh comfort fande 
Wich his kind wings; and cry'd, No night of fear 
Is this, look up and view this Scene of Joy, 
Adorn'd in Heav'n's moſt feſtival array. 1 


212. 

e op'd our eyes, and wondringly beheld . 
. mile — Pleaſures had bedeckt the place; 
Which ſeem'd no more a, country common field 
But Paradiſe s on delicious face: r 

And ſuch we ſhould have thought it ſtill, had we 

Not hither come, and ſeen thy Son, and Thee. 


213. 

But yet a Beauty next to yours we read, 

Well near as beg uly and as mildly grave; 

That Angel's who beſtowed on our Dread 

That courteous Item: his attire was brave; 
His Looks, Delights pure glaſs; moſt ſweet his tongue, 
From which theſe bleſſed Words of ſolace rung : 


2 
Behold T bri u news of greater Fo 
Than kindeft Hevn to e did go „ 
oj which through every heart ſhall melt its way, 
And with the Sun its equal courſe extend: 
Foy which muſt know no limits, but through all 
The world diſplay its gallant Feſtival. 


215. 
For to unwitting bleſſed you, this morn 
In royal David's City, Chriſt, the Lord | 
Of him, and you, and all this world is born: 
A mighty Xing, and able to afford 
The oſten- promis d long - de ſir d Salvation 
To his decrepit languiſhing Creation. 


216. 
Stagger not at the News; but let this. ſign 
Stabliſh your Faith and baniſh needleſs doubts: 
You ſhall at Bethlehem find this moſt divine | 
Infant inwrap'd in {imple ſwadling clouts ; 
And in a plain and anſwerable bed 
The Aſſe's Manger, laid, to reſt his head. 


217. | 
As we for. joy at, theſe, ſtrange Tidings ſtarted, 
Behold, a ſudden Globe of pliant Light 
Into a ſtranger Apparition parted, | 
And with new: Merveils entertain'd our ſight : - 
For at a diamond Table fair and wide 
A numerous Quire of Angels we deſcry'd. 


218. 
Soul charming Melody amidſt them ſat; 
At her left hand Applauſe; Bliſs at her right; 
Before her face triumphant Honor; at 
cr foot luxuriant but pure Delight. 
The SpeRacle alone was raviſhing ; 
But O what Raptures when they gan to {ing ! 


219. 
Glory to God in all ſublimity, ey 
Peace upon Earth, and to Mankind. good will : 
This was their Ditty ; but their Ber Key 
Not only paſs'd our mortal reaches skill, 
But ſurely poſs d the Spheres, tho theſe (they ſay) 
In ſovereign Muſick ſpend both Night and Day. 
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Met in a friendly galliard together. 


And _— 


10h 

| 10 
How gladly fell our charmed Lanibs. tg dance. 
What troops of merry Wolves came tripping thither ! 
Lions and Bears ſeiz d with a gentle trance, 
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All ſalyageneſs was quickly charm'd allcep; 


. 


And every Beaſt became a gentle Sheep. 
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221. 
The jolly Birds flock'd in; and though they ſaw 
A fairer-wing'd and {weeter-throated Quite. 
Yer felt they in their breaſts ſuch pleaſure glow 
That they could not ſuppreſs their cheery -fire ; 
But muſter'd up their ſweeteſt powers, to pay 
Their beſt applauſe to that Avgelick lay. 
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a 
The Stones look'd up and ſeem'd to wiſh for ſeet; 
The Trees were angry that they ſtuck fo faſt; 
All things defir'd the Harmony to meet, 
And their ſweet Paſſion prettily expreſt: 
Our filly oaten pipes bis made us break, 
And our cxultant parts with Nature take. 
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223. 
our feet more nimbly never flew 
Than in their anſwer to this Mulic's Pleaſure, 
Doing their beſt endeavour to trip true 
To every turn, and point, and air, and meaſure ; 
Yet leaping in our joious boſoms we 
Felt our brisk hearts with more Activity. 
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224. 
The Anthem finiſt'd thus; that glorious Fire 
About the Company its volumes ſpread, _ | 
And homeward convoy'd all th' illuſtrious Quire. 
We ſaw how wide a gate heav'n opened = 
To let them in; we faw it ſhut, and yield 
Back to the Stars their free etherial field. 


225. 
Thence came we hither, and the Promiſe found 
As true and noble as our expeCtation : IST 
Which from this Cave muſt by our tongues rebound 
To every ear we meet; that this Narration 5 
May eaſe our hearts, leaſt by the mighty wonder 
Of this heav n- crowned Morn they ſplit in ſunder. 


226. 
But when the Years freſh youth returns to deck 
The bed of April in her vernal hue: 
Its earlieſt ſweets and beauties we will pick 
And wreath a chaplet for the fairer brow _- .. _ 
Of this our blooming Lord: till when we place 
Our hopes of ſafety in his only Grace. 


227. 

Which ſaid three adorations to her Sonn 

They made, and then of bleſſed Mary took 

Their humble leave: who bf printed in 

Her mindful boſom's ready truſty book 5 
The News, the Quire, the Song, the glrorious Light, 
She duly read the leſſon morn and night. ; 


228, 


And deep ſhe diy'd into the reaſon why Eid 
That aliſtering Hoſt kept diſtance from the Cave, 
And to theſe Creatures: of Humility, | | 
Theſe ſimple honeſt Swains, the honor gave 

Of Viſiting meek Him the firſt, who came 

To be at once a Shepherd and a Lamb. 


N 3 But 


162 
229. 


But when the San ſeven times himſelf had ſhown 014 


To all the World, and bid it idolize 

His face no more; but fall before its own n 

Almighty riſing Phebus, at whoſe eyes 
His flames were kindled ; Janus op'd the door; 
And in her arms Aurora year bore. 


on's facred Day was this; 
Nor would the royal Infant ſpared be, | 
But took this hard bloody yoke on his 
Moſt tender neck; that examplary He 
Who was through all Obedience to run, 
His Race of Patience might berimes begin. 


230. 
And Circumciſi 


| 1 2 
There lay He on his yearning Mother's knee 
On that det Aber his blk Blood to offer: 
And tell me Pfjche, whither He or She 
By this Inciſion more pain did ſuffer ; 

For that ſtrange wound was deeply graved in 

Her ſoul, which only raz'd his body's skin. 


| 232, | | 
Yet wiſe and pious as ſhe was, ſhe knew 
The wound would deeper prove ſhould ſhe forbear 
In love's mild diſobedience to imbrue 
Her hand in what her heart eſteem'd fo dear 


Her Sox's pure blood: ſince no way could be found 
To keep his Law whole, but himſelf to wound. 


233- 

Down fell the le precious Dew, and gave 

The World A of what ſtay'd bekind : 

For twas reſoly'd the World at length ſhould have 

The utmoſt drop his deepeſt vein could find. | 
Mean while theſe few ſuffic'd to write the bonds 
By which He for the reſt ingaged ſtands, 


234. 
O liquid jewels ! happily have you 
Beſprinkled all the car the of che year ; 
The year, which now on his bedecked brow 
Hath leave more beauties than heav'ns face to wear : 
The year, which ſealed is by you, to be 
From miſchiefs heavy Impoſitions ſree. 


235. 

Thus when the paſchal Lamb's leſs worthy Blood 

Th' Egyptian doors of Iſrael's Son bedew'd, 

Peace and Security for Porters ſtood, 

That no Diftr«tion thither might intrude. | 
Had but this bluſh on Pharoh's gates been ſeen, 
Safety and health, and grace hath dwelt within. 


236. 
Now FJanuary's Calends waſhed be 
By theſe dear Drops from all that guilty gore 
Which Heath'niſh moſt unholy Sanctity 
Us'd on their face in laviſh floods to pour. 
Fair ſhines the Day, thus reſcu'd and releaſt 
From Pagan Stains to Piety's pure feaſt. 


237. 
And now was printed on the Child that Name 
Which tip'd and glorify'd bright Gabriel's tongue: 
That Name whence Bliſſes cleareſt torrents ſtream ; 
That Name which ſweetens every Cherubs ſong ; 
That Name of bowels, of almighty Love, 

Of all the joys which make heay'n be above. 
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A Word which 


 1ESUS! o Name which ſhall for ever be 
The triumph of exultant Piety; 


Canto VII. 

PM 7 _ 1 
E SUSI O What viſt Treaſures couched lie 

Vithin the boſom of this little Word! 

/ ds its potent Maje 

Through heav'n and earth and hell; all which are ſtirrd 
With reverent awe” whene'r it ſounds, and on 
Their bended knees adore the Vrgins Son. 


239. 
he cordial of humble fainting hearts; 


Religions richeſt Sum; Nor ſhall the arts 

Of rude and peeviſh Hereſy ſuppreſs 

That Worſhip which the due Revenue is. 

| 240. 

ESUS! O Name of glorious Dainties, how, 

oth are my raviſſid lips with thee to part! 
Vet ſhall thy muſick never ceaſe to flow 
In precious Echo's all about my heart. 


. O ſweeter Name of Life! O Name 
hich makeſt famous ev'n erernal fame. 


241. 
Theſe wonders Phche were atchieved here 
This poor plain Cave with royal worth to crown: 
And yet not theſe alone; has not thine ear 
Been fill'd with Balaam's infamous renown, 


Whoſe {imple Afs, his fury to confute, 
Held with her filter Lord a wiſe Diſpute 2 


—_— 
This Son of Avarice, and Heir of Hell, 2 
By frighted Balak hired to enchant 9 
And heap his curſes — Lfrael, 
Was by thy Spoxſe inforced to recant 
His dire intent, and like his Aſs to make 
His changed tongue againſt his nature ſpeak. 


243 „„ 
Thy ſpouſe's r wrung that bright Propheſy 
From his black mouth of Jacob's riſing Star: 
Which he bequeathed as a Legacy 
To all his Heirs; and charg'd them to beware 


Nor an) 
Brisk / 


That no forgetfulneſs did Blind their eyes To it 
From watching when that promis'd Light ſhould rife. But | 
244. 3 

Amongſt their myſtic Notes theſe words they laid But thi: 
From age to age, and often read them o'r Boldly 


n heav 
faire 
A D. 
But c 


With dread devotion ; being ſtill afraid 
The Star might at ſome unexpected door 


Peep out from heav'n, and ſpy their ſouls aſleep, | 
Whom Balaam had forewarn'd their watch to keep. BY 


245. 
No broad-ey'd Comet on the world could look 
But ſtrait into their ſtudies them it ſent; 
Where, after counſel had with many a book, 
Through all its flaming lineaments they went ; 
Examining the length of every hair 4 
By its own light, which head or beard did wear. 
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246. | 

But when Eternity s ſweet Day began 
To dawn from this O how unlikely Cave, 
A | naps Star into Arabia ran 
And notice of the glorious buſineſs gave 

To every eye which was inſtructed how 

To read the characters of heav'ns bright bow. 
Three I 
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In this unuſual Star, but only 


1190 


| Canto VII. 


As we f | | 
; — of the yy a ey, Former and: boroughs, where 


| They reign'd by ſecret 


5 'Oy'd a ſtranger dreſl in 
; ben greedy- Contemplations flew 


or Lyes embroider'd 


| 247. 
venerable Men were dwelling there 


rec 
Th Il within all hoary as without; 


i{dom's high | 
No Star, but well they knew; for from the Eaſt 
They long had been acquainted to the Weſt. 


248. 
beſe looking out that night their friends to view, 
ight attire, 


* 


nd buſy were about the radiant fire. 
The more they look'd, the fairer room they found 
Whereon high expectations to ground. 


249. 


1 Fond Eyes, which gaz'd long ſince the Star was ſet, 
Dream'd that a flaming Child in it they faw, 


hoſe golden ſhoulders wore a croſs. the wit, 


Fo Dt Superſtitron thus deviſeth how 


To fool it felf, and credit whatſoe'r 
Deceits in its blind fancies book appear. 


| 250. 
Book which cunning Hell improves fo high 

hat it has often coſt poor Truth full dear: 

n Verity, 

The Poiſon of the wholfome groundwork are. 
Thus fooliſh Tares once mix'd with ſolid Wheat, 


The credit of the hopeful crop defeat. 


251. 


Theſe ſage Obſervers no ſuch _ deſcry'd 
r 


N beauteous Miracle, whoſe beams ourvy'd 
All glories that bright Yenns's face could : 


And when the Day drew on, difplayed far 
More canſe why this ſhould be the Adorming Star. 


252 


or when from roſeal Auroras door 
Fair Tiran ſhak'd his locks and marched. out; 


Wor any of the other 


angles, nor 


risk Venus could approve her ſelf ſo ſtour 


riſe, 


To ſtand the dint of his approaching Light, 
But flip'd aſide, and waited for the night. 


253 


Pour this brave Srar ftay'd ill, and to his face 


Boldly told Phebus, he had more to do 


Wn heav'n, than he; and that he kindled' was, 
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cal, 
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\ fairer nobler Day than ＋ to * 1 
A Day which ſprung not from his vulgar Eaſt, 
But choſe its own Norn where it pleaſed beſt, 


Lo. 
he Stars ſo daring Reſolution much 
\maz'd the Magi; who in all their old 


Mecords of Wonders, could not meet with ſuch 


\ venturous Apparation inroll'd : 
Nor (did their eyes not urge them to confeſs ) 
Would grant there could be fuch a one as this. 


255 


I But ſince it plainly thus outfac'd the Plea 


t any Doubt: their thoughts Reſult defined 


hat ſome incomparable Myſt 
n its R noſticating count'nance ſhined : 


And why, faid they at length, m not chis be 
The Stay great Ballons quick- ey d foul did ſee? 
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H 256. 
Then throwing all their uſeleſs books aſide, 
To Him they ſu'd who kindled that divine 
Foreſight in Balaam, to be fatisfy'd 
About the meaning of that Flaming /ign; 

God kindly anſwer d them and taught them why 
He check d the Sun by that fair Prodigy. | 


257. 
Heav'ns mighty Love thus univerſal is, 
Whilſt through the School of Magick Darkneſs it 
Diſdaineth not with gracious beams to preſs ; 
That in their black Profeſſion it may meet 
The Sons of Night with radiant Mercy, and 
Them to the Day of Bliſs and glory fend. 


2.58. 
Fheir fumptures now they haſtily provide, 
Though yet uncertain which way they ſhould: tend: 
When lo the Star vouchſaf'd to be their guide, 
And with a moderate pace its journy bend 
To Paleſtine, that it might not outrun 
Their Dromedaries mortal. motion. 


259. 
Sweet was their March: O courteous Star, ſaid they, 
Who would not follow thy direction! what 
9 Error now can cheat us of our way | 
ho under heav'ns bright conduct travel! that 


Fair fiery Pillar which led Iſrael, we 
Now envy not, who. convoy'd are by, thee. 


260. 
Advancing thus, till Salem's towry head 
Had met their eyes, they thither turn'd their way 
Preſuming there to find the princely bed 
Whereow the newborn King of Salem lay. 
But now the Sar grew wroth and hid his face 
To chide their dotage on that gaudy place. 


261, 
That chode in earneſt; but miſtaken They 
Conceiv'd its office was expired here, 
Now to their journy's period his ray 
Had brought them ſafe: though old and wiſe they were, 
They had not learned that the Sovereign 
Of Lowlineſs doth worldly Pomp dic. 


262. 
In joyous haſte they through the City's gate 
Their paſſage ſnatch, and bleſs the happy ace 
Which crown'd and privileged was by fate 
Heav'ns glory to outvy : tor there alas 
With fond hopes ſwollen they expect to ſee 
Thy mighty Spoxſe's infant-Majeſty. 


With their great queſtion every ſtreet they fill, 

Demanding where his native Palace ſtood- 

Who now was born the King of Iſrael ; 

Whoſe Star has brought us from our own abode, 
The Eaſt, ſaid they, to repreſent our meet 
And bounden homage at this royal feet. 


| 264. 
Muck was the boldneſs of the Men admir'd 
Who now within the reach of Herad's ſpight, 
So ſtoutly for anothey King enquir'd, 
Plainly confuting his u Right. 
But Pirty is valiant. and can 
In fearing Ged defy the fear of May. 
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* 
This News with jealous terror wy, on. ; 
Through thouſand ears, at length to Herod's came. 


The guilty Tyrant ſtartled was and ſtung,” * 


Hearing that ſtrangely-broach'd and dangerous fame 2 
His heart throbb'd high, his ſceptre ſeem'd to quake, 
His Throne to totter, and his Crown to crack. 


266. 
Vet to elude all threatning Omens, He 
Muſter'd his cruel wit, and vow'd to lay 
Some holy-looking Plot, whoſe ſubtilt x 
Both his young Rival and his fears might flay. 
His rage he clok'd, and in a Synod fought | 


How to reſolve the noble Strangers Doubt. 
. . 267. 
The Prieſts and Scribes from reverent Records there 
Produc'd inſpired Micha's Propheſy 
Before the King the mighty Point to clear. 
But to the Pilgrims in his Cloſet He © 
Wiſely imparts the News; and ſifts from them 
Each circumſtance of their conducting flame. 


268. 
Which having heard at large: Go then, ſaid He, 
And may Succeſi your brave Devotion crown; 
Vet grant your friend this eaſy courteſy, 
Not to ingroſs Religion as your own ; 
But when y' have found the Infant, let me know, 


That I may Him adore as well as you. 


. 269. 
No ſolemn, Entertainment now ſhall ſtay 


# 1 
, 


Your pious zeal, although my Honor be 


Ingag'd this ceremonies debt to pay 

But when your greater Work's diſpatched, we 
Shall rake ſuch royal courſe, that you ſhall find 
Our court to ſtrangers cannot be unkind, 


- 1250, 
So ſpeak the wiley King. But honeſt they, 
Who had no Star to ſhew them Hered's heart, 
Believ'd his tongue, and with well-meaning joy 
Return'd their thanks, then greedy to depart, 
Their leave they took; and by devotion driv'n 
Thought Bethlehem road the only way to heav'n. 


271. 
And now behold, their reconciled Star, 
Which juſtly had diſdain'd its beams to ſhew - 
To curſed Herod, repreſented their 
Illuſtrious Convoy to their eyes; which new 
And joyful hopes ſtrait kindled in their breaſt 
To ſee themſelves from deſolate Night releaft, 


* 
5 . 
For Day to them had worn no other face 
But that of black uncomfortable Night : 
And Phebas poſting to another place, 
Did with his uſeleſs beams but mock their ſight : 
Till this moſt faithful Star again appear'd ; 
Which to their wiſhes Port them ſafely ſteer'd. 


| 273+ 
But then it ſtop'd, ( for all its work was done, ) 
And pointing with a perpendicular ray 
Down to the Cave, bid them behold that Sun 
Of which it ſelf was but the ſnaddow: They, 


To whom a moments ay now ſeemed long, 
„ In glad obedience from their ſadles ſprung. 


T Their ſeveral Grooms the foaming Courſers took, 


Have many fainting Generations cheer'd : 


Canto vn 
274. 


The Pages their Oblations prepar d: 

When muſing at the Srable's {imple Loox 

Which much below their loſty hopes appear'd, 
The Princes turn d their jealous: eyes to know 
Of their bright Guide, if they were right, or 90 


275 
But when they mark'd what firm aſſurance ſhed 
It ſelf down from the peremptory Star; 
They march'd in cheerly; and no ſooner had 
Obſerv'd the humble Majeſty which there 
Kept open. court; but their Devotion grew 
To ſuch brave height, that them it proſtrate thre, Ml 


| 276. 
The Mother's eyes in theirs rais'd admiration; 
The radiant Infant's ſacred ecſtaſy: 
For in her boſom's balmy habitation 
His ſweeter Head they ſaw inſhrined lie, 
As in the precious and gliſtering breaſt 
Of Mother-pearl' the Jewel makes its neſt, 


277. 

Though in the glorious volumes of the skies 

They oft had many a flaming Lecture read; 

They here perceiv'd theſe brighter Rarities 

Strongly confute' thoſe twinckling books, and bid 
Them ſeek no more for Stars above; nor be 
So vain as to look upwards Heaven to ſee. 


278. 5 
Thrice therefore having kiſs d the ground; Behold, 
Cry'd they, great King of all the World, poor We 
Whom by my Star thou ſendedſt for, are bold 
To creep thus near thy gracious Majeſty. 
The Name of Xin — flattered us a while, 
But we reſign to Thee that fitter Stile. 


279 
The fooliſh World ſurnames us Niſe; but We 
No more will that ambitious Title own ; 
Which truly due, and ſuting none but Thee, 
Before thy footſtool here we throw it down: 
Accounting this our highelt Mſdom, that 
We by thy Grace this Lowlineſs have got: 


280. 
That Ming art Thou; the hopes of whoſe dear Bin 


That Jacob's Star whoſe Riſing here on earth 


The ſhades and types of Propheſies hath clear'd; | hit 


Diſplaying to this groveling World, which lay Þ 
Till now in Darkneſs, a meridian Day. 4 2) 


| 281. | 
That ſovereign Wiſdom, which contriv'dſt at firſt 
The fabrick of this univerſal Ball; | 
By thy direction it from Nothing burſt ; 
And in thy Counſel's boundlefs Circle all 
Motions of heaven and earth ſtill acted be: 3 
Both Change and Chance are Certainties to Thee. 


282. 


Here drawing near, and having his Oblation 

Laid fairly in his Crown; the Firſt, before 

His infant Lord with triple adoration 

Thus tender'd his devotion ; of the ſtore 
To me thy bounty has been pleas'd to give, 
Vouchſafe this humble tribute. to receive. 


Calif MI. 
283. 


W.. ; the pureſt Gold my care could getz 
Ualeſs true Richneſs thou wilt glance on it, 
hy hands "+ hurt tis too poor to ny | 
ft thus this ſuppliant Gold may be beholden 


To thy beams charity, it will be golden. 
amour: | [ wel 1157 | 


ok; 
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is Offring in his Royal 
id he, this Incenſe, ſince 't has now found out 


threy, 13 labouring clouds to reach the lofty skies. 


he nobleſt tis my diligence could meet 
mongſt the ſpicy beds of Araby, 


hich in her firſt fruits hither comes, to ler 


Fr hee know the reſt at home is due to Thee, 
And craves thy leave to kiſs thy lovely feet: 
No way but ſo, to make her odours ſweet. 


286. | 
heſe two fair Copies were tranſcribed by 
The Third, whoſe Preſent was delicious Myrrh; 
big ud, this to wait on thy Humanity ' 
P my incarnate God, I here prefer: 


That Nature which till now, ſaid he, was poor 
Aſhes and Duſt, in Thee we mult adore. 

chold, he Babe look d * tl 

We be look d up, and with a gentle eye 

d Kpprov'd their orthodoxal ſacrifice; 


But as the Mother's gracious courteſy 
eld forth his willing hand to meet their kiſs; 
ö = O no, our lips are too too foul, they cry'd; 
Zy his Clout's kiſs may they be 9 85 


5 288. 

hey kiſs'd it, and aroſe: But on the floor 
mbitiouſly ſtill left their Crowns, that they 
ight gain the honor to be foot-ſtools for 
Wlory's own Prince; whoſe court moſt juſtly may 
Be ſtrew'd and pay'd with Diadems, ſince He 
Reigns King of kings and Lord of Majeſty. 


289. 
ud now as much of Night as dar'd draw nigh 
The native palace of fair Grace's Da 
Vas hither crept; the Pilgrim's modeſty 
eg'd leave to lodge before the door : for they 
In loyal reverence durſt not think the ſame 
Roof fit to cover both their Lord and them. 


290. 
heir prayers to the God they left within, 


4 here when ſoft Sleep his gentle ſtealth began 
Thee. A . » . 
I Which op'd a Viſion to their waking mind. 
= .. Foes 
4 d in a myſtick Voice, which well they knew 
is dear relliſh in their hearts, deſcended, 
imely diſcovering to their wondering view 
hat Herod's bloody Jealouſy intended ; 
DOR ambuſhes of deſperate traps, if they 
eturn'd by Salem, had beſet their way. 


* 
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3 


hen cams the Secu with like reverence, and br 
I'Cenfſer brought a Adv 
ccept, ſweet Babe, from my unworthy hand,. 


The next way to its God, and needs not riſe 


„ 


285. | 1 


: | bus having pitch'd their tents without, and faid 
With twcet content themſelves to reſt they laid; 


Upon their brows, a Dream came cloſe behind, 
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202. 


This Warning they, when Morning out had ſeat, 


The, flaming Giant to his daily race, 

With haſty joy obey'd : 2 orward went 

Their feet amain, but with as ſwift a pace 
Their hearts recoild, ſo did their eyes, and in- 
The glorious Stable would again have been. 


| S © {4 


n 
Thus ſtrugling home ward by a private way, 
Unreach'd by harm they vs Ar this came * | 
Where, through th altoniſh'd Towns, a full Diſplay 
They brandiſh'd of the noble /xfant's Fame; 
- Returning richer. Gold, and purer ſtore  _ 

Of Sweets, than they from thence to Bethlehem bore. 


LET. 294. 
The precious Name of JES Us, would alone 
Diſcharge that debt, and purchaſe all the reſt, 
The Gold, AMyrrh, Incenſe, which that Region 
In all its richeſt hills and vales poſſeſt 
And authorize each Part of Araby 
To take its ſurname from Felicity. 


IT. 
Say Pſyche now was not this ſimple Place 
Moſt glorioufly worth thy journy hither ? 
But Time's at hand which will erect Diſgrace 
On this Foundation of Honor, whither 
One King ſhall ſend as ſtudied Scorn, as three 
Brought reverent and coſtly Piety. 


296. 
This Temple of Virginity will He 
Deform 8 biackelt Zehe unworthy Sty; 
Rear'd in the bleſſed Manger's place mult be 
The curſed Altar of Imparity ; 
And Venus and Adonis titles ſwell, 
JES U's and Mary's mention to expel, 


297. | 

O then cry'd Pſzche (for the Angel now 

Clos'd up his lips,) may I that time prevent. 

At Parity's unraviſh'd ſhrine my Vow 

Burns to be paid. Alas, what though I want 
Gold, Incenſe, Myrrh? I have a Heart which fain 
Upon this Manger's Altar would be lain. 


298. 
It would be lain, thereby a Life to find 
Which will not give its noble Name the lye : 
For whilſt I linger groveling in this blind 
Valley of Sin, by Living I but Die. 
A mortal Life is but an handſom fiction 
Nothing well dreſt, a flattering Contradittion. 


| 299. 
Here kneeling down, ſhe dews with liberal tears 
The holy Relique, and with pious ſighs 
Quite blows th* unworthy Duſt away; nor cares 
She though the empty Manger mock her eyes, 
Since her ſharp-{1ghted Faith could Him deſcry 
Who in that Cradle once vouchſaf'd to lie. 


300, 


A thouſand hearts ſhe wifh'd ſhe had been worth, 


And full as many times that Wiſh renew'd; _ 
That generouſly ſne might have poured forth 
Her ſingle Self to Him in multitudde. 
- Over and over ſhe would fain be His, _ 
And tries Love's furet Impoſſibiljties, _ - 
. | O what 
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SOT? 301. | 
O whit C6ntentiotis of Griefs and 
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ren 7 Stout zeal tepiled/th* inchroiching-miſtsthat fin, 


Canto Vm 


And pious niſhments now throng'd her breaſt! About her eyes; which yet prevail 'd at laſt, trude 
Her venturous Soul try d to be diſpoſſeſt 51 WoL 1 | £ Ts 3] 0 O07 713 5 f WT 1 ff | reedo! 
Of Fleſhes tedious clogs, that He"might'to | FT ̃ . Helt bd, © And 
Her Spouſe's pure imbraces naked go ler eyes were clos d, but wide awake her heart, Of 
Which clearly run by Recollection through 
. . ML The noble Stem; reading every part 
But tir'd by this myſterious ago,, And circumſtance ſbe knew nat where nor how: or is 
Her ſpirits to the powers of ſſerp ſubmitte : / - Whilſt Phys for her canbpy had ſpread The St 
Oft had they quickned up the elves, and /by”"”/ | His tender. guardian Wing above her head. T my 
7 1 1. ese Y9 Je AUO 8 1 if! "II UER- | ** : T E 
— a — — —— 223 — — — ͤ — — Of e 
T 314 aer ive 10) 22 VII ST 115121 01 2b ud tt Wins The 
40 N TOLD] i een $99 pre gilt en n Raftton - this 
| "16:2 FY- . Pn x41 „Jo thode il offs the k 
The Pilgrimage. - | eon #115. 124 at = 
ene 7 0 aol 2 1 3 | hoſe | 
— WL : ele THe L072 * AI 8 A. Of v 
The ARGUMENT. 
. Love's Preſentation ſolemnized; He chis 
To Egypt through the diſmal Deſert ſſies; e In 
Where, by the dint of true Divinity by no er Sol 
He daſbeth down the forged Deities: #15 sd of 
And thence, when Herod had the Infants ſlain, Lait 
And Juſtice Him, returneth home again. © Ks. 
1 6. | 
Age Nature, how, profougd"isFby dikretten, When Rivers den) fediors rtqnths have run | ith f 
Inamelling thy ſober Courteſies One” Through cragged rocks, and crooked peeviſh wait 
By ſeaſonable uſeful Intermiſſion ! Qs Thou mak ſt ſtern Boreas pitiful, who on iy 
Thou lett'ſt us feel the Want, to learn the Price; Their necks a friendly-rigid bridle lays: T Thou 
Thou checkereſt eyery thing with. ſuch wiſe Art, This locks them up in glaſs, and makes them i A col 
That Eaſe proves conſtant ſucceſſor to Smart. Till they are wak'd by Summers ſouthern Blaſt. 
g . pu 7. F Bris cor 
When Night's blind ſoot hath ſmear'd Heav'n's face, the When Man has travell'd with his hand, or mind, Vhich 
With lovely beauty all the welkin gilds ; [Day (For this both toils and ſweats, as well as that,) Down 
When Winter's churliſh Months are thawn away, Thou in a tender miſty Vail doſt bind * bot 
The lively Spring with youth chears up the fields; His heavy head, and teach his eyes to ſhur Thos, 
When Clouds have wep't their bottles our, *tis fair; Our grief and pain, that ſo repoſed He Ts ka: 
When Minds are out of breath, Thou ſtill'ſt the air: May hug'd in Sleep's all-downy boſom be. 
B ; 1 1 : he hor 
When æſtuating in her mighty toil Yet other Creatures little find in 5 hich 4 
The Sea has wrought up to her higheſt ſhore, But that dull pleaſure of a gloomy Reſt, Neaps ſo 
Her weary Floods Thou teacheſt to recoil Which they themſelves perceive not when they ry N 
Back to that Reſt wherein they ſwum before. Man by this fuller privilege is bleſt, Be wn 
And to all great and ſwelling Labours Thou That Sleep it ſelf can be awake to him, By kn 
As ſure an Eb doſt conſtantly allow. | And entertain him with ſome courteous Dream. V 
21821 6 ieee eee : | . | A. PS n a Vice : 
Yet Sleep the Gentleſt of thy Bleſſings is, He, when his Touch, his Tongue, his Eye, his Ex rr. 2 
With which Thou ſweaty Pains do gratify 2 His Noſe, in Sleep's thick night are muffled up; ut the 
When Phebus through all heav'n has ſpeeded his Can feel, can taſte, can ſmell, can ſee, can hear, dns 27 
Long ſmoaking courſe, Thou giv'ſt him leave to lie And in his quick Diſpatches meet leſs ſtop Fire,; 
Down on the pillows of the watery Main, Than when he wakes; for now his. Soul alone * 
Till brisk Aurora wakens him again. | Can through his myſtick buſineſs freely run. | 
ef n=2ceted. acl 5 55 # "© oF" 4 | . IP . Vhilſt J 
When Trees all Summer have been labouring hard O ſweet Prerogative |! by which we may he Lay 
Their bloſſoms, leaves, and fruit in bringing forth, Upon our pillows travel round about aſtes th 
The Night of Winter Thou doſt them afford, The Univerſe, and turn our work to play; ro pa 
And bidſt their Vigor fee to bed in eart Whilſt every journy is no more but thought, Needl 
Down to the Root ſtrait ſinks the tired Sap, And every thought flies with as quick a pace Had e 


And ſleeps cloſe and ſecure in Tellus's lap, 


Quite through its longeſt, as its ſhorteſt race. 


Mt, 1 VIII. 

11. 

No outward Objects importuning Rout 
latrudes on ſprightful fancies operations, 
ho, Queen in ; 
eedom her ſtrange extemporal Creations; 
And ſcorning Contradittions laws, at eaſe 


12. 


Nor is the Body more befriended than 
The Soul, ip ſound Digeſtions work, by Sleep: 
bis is the undiſturbed Seaſon when | 
The Mind has leaſure to conco@ that heap 

Of crude unſetled Notions, \which fill 

The troubled brain's ſurcharged ventricle. 


13. 

a this ſoft Calm, when all alone the Heart 

atks through the ſhades of its own ſilent breaſt, 
249 takes delight to meet it, and impart | 
hoſe bleſſed Viſions which poſe the beſt 


. 
* 


At all ſpiritual Appirations ſight. 


. 14. 

Wy this time Phche having failed through 

| be Infant-ſtory, whilſt her Dream did ſteer 

er Souls trim nimble bark; She felt her brow 
asd of its cloudy weight, and growing clear. 
Strait Phylax ſpy'd her looking up, and cry'd, 
'Tis well thou faſt thy Spouſe's lodging try d. 


15. 

arvel not how this Manger could agree 

ith that moſt tender Infant's dainty head: 
or by this copy He commends to thee | 
he * of Wantoneſſes plumy bed. 
Thou ſeeſt ſweet Sleep is poſſible upon | 
A cold and churliſh couch of board or ſtone. 


; I6. 
is not the flatt'ry of fine things without, 
Which can with, genuine ſoftneſs cloth th 


Is harſh and rugged, being lin'd with Sin. 


17. 

he honeſt Plowman in the ſimple ſtraw, 

hich furniſh'd his firſt board, and now his bed, 
Reaps ſolid favory Reſt, and ſteeps his brow 

ey ri 4 

Be laid in Delicacy's ſofteſt lap, 
By knawing fears and cares 'tis plowed up. 


18. 
f Vice and Vengeance had not us prevented, 
e to the Temple now our way ſhould take: 


ream. 


115 Ex, | 
up; | 
Ir, F uins too late a fad confeſſion make. 

Fire, and the Roman rage on it have - 1%; 57 
= And all its Glories flames in aſhes laid. 


4 I9. 

WV hilt yer it ſtood, the Virgin-Mother, when 
be Law's time cited to Purification, 

Hates thither with her early-pious Son 

Vs pay obedience to that needleſs faſſion? 

= Necdleſs to Her, who of no human ſeed 
Had ever been the ſported ſinful Bed, 
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her own orb, atchieves with ſtout 


Of nothing makes what Worlds her ſelf doth pleaſe 


Yet was the gallant Morn content to go; 
So was the ſpotleſs Cryſtal, and the Sow ; 
And own Pollution, rather than not do 

Their ready homage to the reverend Law. 


Of waking eyes, whoſe day isquench'd with night 


A Temple, where not one, but ever 

Was Beautiful; a Temple where each part 

Moſt holy was; a Temple where, though State 
Shin'd not without, Heav'ns Monarch kept his court; 


Reſt. 
Down proves but precious thorns, and filk doth flout 
is hopes of quiet ſleep, whoſe treacherous breaſt, 
Though with external unguents fleek, within 


eepeſt Eaſe: whilſt though the Tyrant's head 


Hut they have revell'd there; and thoſe lamented 


26 


Dare Coremonies think themſelves ſo clean 
As to preſume to waſh the Morning's face 
When ſhe hath brought forth Glo 
New gilded 


by that birth with brighter grace ! 
How ſhall the virgin Cryſtal purer grow | 
What legal Rites can purge and whiten Sow ! 


21. 


Which yet was by a ſtronger back'd, for She 
Went ſummon'd by her own Humility. 


22. 


And there arriv'd, the Subſtance to the Shade 

She join'd, and clear Truth to the miſty Bye; 
Broad Day She of a glimmering Twylight made; 
Long breeding and crude Hopes ſhe turn'd to ripe 


Fruition; and to conquer all example, 
A fairer Temple brought into the Temple, 


23 


Gate 


A Temple which its ſtrange foundation had 
Above; a Temple which was Man and God. 


24 


When he drew near, the Walls and pavement ſnild. 
The Roof would fain have bow'd to kifs his feet; 
The pious incenſe ſmelt the fweerer Child 

And chang'd its riual path, with Him to meet: 


It ſoard no t up, but to the door inclin'd, 
To hcav'n the ſhorteſt paſſage ſo to find. 


25». 


The Cherubs which dwelt cloſe behind the Vail, 


Had much ado to keep themſelves within 
Knowing that from their ſecret Oracle 
The outward Temple now the Glory won, 
In which a higher Prieſt appear'd than He 
For whom alone their Privacy was free. 


26. 
O how the ſecond Temple's ſtrange Renown 


| Dazell'd the Firſt! That fabrick reared b 


David's wiſe Son, bow'd long aforehand down 
To this young Temple's following Majeſty ; 
And Used the duſt, ſurrendring thus its place, 
Since Jeſu's Preſence was this Houſe to grace. 


27. 
And now the Mother on her bended knee 
preſents to Heav'n her Son before the Prieſt. 
Whoſe Prieſthood O how far tranſcendeth She 
Who offers Gd! into her boſom's Neſt 

Th' Eternal Father having ſent him down, | 

Right noble ſhe thus yields Him back his own. 


28, 

When reverend Johaxar received the Child 
Through all his breaſt a ſecret gladneſs fan: 
Much he admired how his heart came fill'd 
With more. than uſual devotion ; 

Not yet aware that in his arms far more 

Than Paradiſe, or Heav's it ſelf, he bore, 

O 2 
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MD 
For wiſe, and moſt ſeverely humble She 


Her tongue would never at > od to © N 

What might an a t onour b 

To her . Self: nor could 
Or durſt ſhe think, but her Infant knew 
Himſelf, when beſt it was himſelf ro ſhew. 


30. 
But then (admoniſh'd by the courteous Law ) 
She with five ſhekels buyeth back her Son. 
Were thouſand Worlds her on, She would beſtow 
Them, and her ſelf, for his Redemption: 
But this poor Price ſerv'd her to ranſom Him 
Who Her, and all the world, was to Redeem. 


| 31. 
Two milky Pidgeons (her own Emblems) She 
Then pays as duties of Parification : 
The gentle Birds a mourning fell to ſee 
How they had Joſt their dearer habitation: - 
Leſs ſweet they thought the Altar, and wouldfain 


Be neſtling in her breaſt, or lap again. 


32. 
But holy Simeon, whoſe ſtout E tion 
Grounded on Heav'ns high Credit, did ſuſtain 
His aged life; by potent inſpiration 
Forgot his leaden pace, and flew amain 
Into the Temple: for the nimble Blaſt 


Of Gad's own Spirit lent him youthful haſte. 


. 
O. how his greedy Soul did work and beat, 
And chink the time an age, till he was come 
To his dear Blifſes ſhore ! where, in the heat 
Of haſty zeal, he ſnatch'd his Saviour home 
Into his ing arms, and heart, which broke 
Out at his lips, and thus its paſſion ſpoke : 


34. 
O Life, thou now art out of debt to mp y 
Long-ſtretch'd Attendance, and canſt nothing ſhow 
Of further worth to gratify mine eye, 
And charm it {till to hanker here below. 
No; I have ſeen, what I did live to ſee, 


The World's Hopes, and mine own, and bere they be. 


35. | 
Dear Lord of Truth, here, here's that hop'd-for He 
In whom lie treaſur d Power and Salvation, 
Which now thy Love expoſed has to be 
The bleſſed Theme of humane Contemplation. 
All Eyes may ſee this Face, as well as I, 
And clearly read their own felicity, 


36. 
This noble Face; by whoſe ſoul - piercing raies 
The Gentiles, quite dam'd up till now in night, 
Admoniſh'd are to underſtand their waies, 
And tread the open paths of highnoon Light, 
This Face, whoſe more than golden beauties be 
The glorious Crown of Jacob s Progeny. 


37- 
Death, if thou dar ſt draw near Life's 
O take poſſeſſion of my willing heart, 
That I, a ſwarthy and unworthy thing, 
From his too-radiant preſence may depart. 
Too bleſt am I to live, and cannot beer 
The burden of this hegv'nly Luſtre here. 


King, 
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-She whoſe prophetick heart advis'd her to 


On Heav'u's i 
Dependeth . 


Canto Yi 
38. 


The old Man thus eas d his pious Zeal ; 

And having ſacriſic d a Kiſs upon 

The Infant s royal foot, began to feel 

His Prayers were heard, and Death now drawing d 
Which He to meet, went home, and order gy, 

Wich ſweet and haſty Joy, about his grave. 


39. 
As his Devotions faithful Echo, lo 
The venerable Matron Auna came; 


Attend upon and magnify the ſame 
Young Sox of Wonders; that her Sex in Her 
As his in Him, its duty might prefer. 


40. 

And ſoon ſhe met a full reward of all | 

Thoſe nights and days her fervor here had ſpent: 

Her Faſts were crown'd with Bliſſes feſtival ; 

Her longing Prayers which hence to heav'n ſhe ſent 
To pull it down, now found it ready here; 
For in the Infast's face it ſhined clear. 


41. 
So clear, that truth admiring ſhe could not 
Reſtrain her tongue from being Trumpet to 
The Dawn of fuch convincing Brightneſs, but 
Through Salem's longeſt ſtreets refolv'd to go, | 
Spreading her Proclamation to each ear 
And heart, which long'd that heavnly News to hea. 


42. 
This call'd ſo mamy wondring eyes to gaze 
On that pure other and her er — 


That from the glory of that populous Place 

To poor and private Nazareth ſhe ran; 
Where, in her lowly houſe ſhe hop'd to hide 
Her humbler felf from Honor's growing tide. 


43+ 
But Honor ſcorns the zealous cunning chaſe 
Of moſt ambitious:eager Hunters; and | 
Perſues thoſe modeſt Souls from place to place 
By whom ſhe ſees her orient Preſence ſhun'd : 
Nor is ſhe er out run, or fails to raiſe 4 
Their Names with Trophies, and their brows with By 


But when in Salem this great News grew hot 
And flam'd to Heraus court; the Tyrant's Breaſt 
Boil'd high with rage, and vext ſuſpicion that | 
This fire might teach his Throne: which made him 
Deep, deſperate counſels in his reſtleſs mind, 
For this bold Danger ſome ſtout Curb to find. 


45- 
Mean while the Virgin, and her Hasband, who 
In holy Innocence inmmured were, 
Attended their great Charge, and feared no 
Troublous aſſaults, or ſhes of fear. 
No Peril's ſo preſumptious as to come 
Into their houſe, who had their Goa at home. 


46. 

In this weak-wall'd but mighty Garrifon 
They mean to reſt, till ſent by Henva away; 
ged Providence alone 

5 their Journy and their Stay: | 
This Sentinel his watch exactly keep'd, . 
And wak'd for them both when they wak d an 
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Canto VIII. 


1 | 
Now therefore as in Slumber's arms they hy 
(For twas high midnight ) Foſeph's winged friend 
Rouzing his ſoul up by a miſtic n 
Bids him his ſpeedy flight to Egypt rend, | 
For Herod's ſpight contrives to lay, ſaid he, 
The ſ»fanr, and in him thy Wife and Thee. 


48. 
O that my Wings might be his Chariot ! but 
This noble Favour Heav'n reſerves for thee, 
Fly then; but ſee thy ſelf thou trouble not 
With thy Return; for when the Storm ſhall be 
Blown clearly over, T'l not fail to come, 
And from thy Goa's own mouth recal thee home. 


49+ 
This faid; his neareſt way the Angel took 
Homewards, loud 3 as he mounted up: 
The noiſe made Foſeph ſtart; who ſtrait awoke ; 
But his wing'd Monitor had gain'd the top 
Of heav'n, and in the ſpheres incloſed was 
E'r Foſeph's following eye could thither preſs. 


50. 
vet by his bleſſed influence left behind 
Th'inſtructed Saint the Spring intirely knew ; 
The privileg'd eyes of his religious mind 
Had long acquainted been with Him, and now 
He doubts not but 'twas his dear Guardian, who 
Had taught him oft in ſtraits what he ſhould do. 


351. . 
Whilſt by her fable curtains Night as yet 
Muffled up Heav'n, and kept the World in bed, 
Into his cloths he leap'd, and made all fit 
For his long journy: On the Afs he ſpread 
His Coverlet, and his beſt Pillow (tweet 
And cleanly hay afforded him to ear. 


$2. 
The Beaſt thus baited ; He his Axe, and Saws, 


His Planes, Rules, Mallets, and his other ſtore 
Of buſy honeſt Implements beftows 


Cloſe in his Bag, the treaſury of his 
Induſtrious ſubſiſtance; which he ries 
Faſt to his ſtaff, and on his ſhoulder tries. 


5 


| | Jo 
Which done; two bottles (all the good Man had) 


Freſh filled at a neighbour fountain, he 


& Hangs on his girdle, with his pouch of bread : 


With all things thus acconter'd, reverently 
He ſtepped to the bed where Mary hy, 
Crying, Arife ; Heav'n calleth us away. 


F | 54+ 
= When She the bufmefs heard, and faw how He 
Had all his honeſt ſumpture ready made; 


Far be it, ſhe reply'd, that I ſhould be 


At any hour to follow Heaven afraid: 
Jr loſtering for the morning's light ſhould tarry, 


Who in my arms my fairer Day thall carry. 


4 55. 
an de no where loſt, dear Babe, Chile 


Travel with Thee, who never canſt depart 
From thine own home: ſo far thou canſt not flic, 
But thine own Land will meet thee ſtill, who art 

By thine eternal Right, the Prince as well 
Of Ham, and Egypt, as of 1ſiarl, : 
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36. 

This untouch'd facred bank for thy 

Th' Arabian Devotion meant not; but 

Thy Purveyor was thine owt Providence: 

Thou knew'ſt what Charge this Journy would beget, 
And haſt laid in Proviſion er we * 
Could dream of any ſuch Neceſſity. 


3 
And yet is no ſuch thing N 
To mighty Thee, whoſe all- commanding hand 
Govern's the reins of Fare: the bloody King 
Muſters his wrath in vain, would'ſt Thou withſtand 

His {pight in open field : but thou know'ſt why 
It wi now more glorious to Fly. 


38. 
This Journy's but a ſtep to Thee, who from 
The pinnacle of all Sublimity 
In thy firſt Pilgrimage wert pleas'd to come 
And take up thy abode in worthleſs Me: 
Me, who from heay'n much further diſtant am 
Than Aemphis is from fair Feruſalem. 


59. 
This ſaid; her nimble ſelf ſhe quickly dreſt, 
And by no Glaſſes, but het Sen's pure eyes: 
Whoſe furniture ſtrait in a bundle truſt't 
Whilſt to the Ass her careful Husband ties, 
She her own little All (and what was that, 
But one ſpare vail? ) into her pocket pur. 


60 


Then having wrapd the Infant cloſe, ſhe took 
Her dull ſeeds back : whom leading by the rein 
TZoſeph, before the drowſy Town awoke 
Conducted out into the quiet Plain: 
Darkgeſt aud Silence clinged round about, 
Barring Diſcovery and Suſpicion out. 


G61, 
This early after thus the noble Art 
Of Patience gan to teach his world below; 
To ſanctify all Perſecutions Smart, 
And make it by his owning glorious grow: 
Who but new. born, deſigned is to die, 
And long e'r he can 85, f. fain to fly. 


62. 


Aurora now the Porter of the day, 

Gat up and op'd her portal to the San; 

Who peeping out with an abaſed ra 

Beheld how far theſe Travellers had gone 
E'r he awoke, and doubted whither he 
Should in that days hotizon needed be. 


63. 
For when he ſpy'd the Babe abroad, the fight 
Coſt him a 2 5 bluſh than that which dyes 


His morning cheeks : yer up he cheer'd his light, 


And venturing on, reſoly'd to try his eyes 
Upon that Tafant-face of Splendidneſs 
As Eaglets us'd to do their own at his. 


64. 
Now loyal Love forbid that coily thou 
My Pſzche ſhouldſt diſdain to trace their way, 
Since 1 ſo fair a Convoy thee allow 
Which neither dangers feareth nor delay: 
Thy God was glad of that poor Aſſes back, 
But gives thee leave this Chariot to take, 
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| 65. 
That leave's too noble, ſbe reply'd, for me, 
A meaner thing than what he rode upon; 
Might I on foot, or rather on my knee v 
Crawle in his royal path, no Prince's Throne, 
Could tempt me Hom my greater honor: tis 
Enough ſad Phylax, now no more of this. 


66. 
And here he ſnatch'd her up and ſhook the Reins : 
Which item ſtrait the greedy courſes caught, 
And ſcouring through her ſoft aerial plains 
The fields of [Nazareth to their . brought: 
Whoſe ſudden face when Phyche view id, ſhe cry d, 


How much thy ſteeds my ſwifteſt thoughts outride ! 


67. 
O pity then thy Lord, ſaid he, who though 
Spurd on by fear, was forc'd to uſe a pace 
Below the name of ſpeed; whilſt Foſep 
Himſelf was laden, leads the heavy Ass. 
He led him, and although he made no ſtay, 
Alas his very going was Delay | 


who 


68. 
For on his breaſt a thouſand maſſy Cares 
More ſadly ſate, than on his back the load 
Of all his Tools: what thoughts of Hered's fears! 
What ſtudies how to ſcape the ful- ey d Road! 
What. tenderneſs to keep the Mother warm |! 
What dainty dread that God ſhould take no harm |! 


69. 
For though he knew that Safery was ambitious | 
In all their way to bear them company ; | 
Yet ſtill he could not baniſh thoſe delicious 
Aſſaults of tender loyal jealouſy : 
And love, when it has nothing elſe to fear, 
SuſpeRs defect in its molt careful care. 


70. 

Seeſt thou that private Path, which ever ſince 

With Lilies and with Violets hath ſmil'd, 

Sweetly acknowledging the influence | 

Both of the paſſant Mother and the Child? 
The 3 wonder'd at the beauteous liſt, 
But from whoſe feet it ſprung, they little wiſt. 
71. 

As to the Sea the Silver River through 

A thouſand bypathes ſtcals its ſecret way; 

So doth this floury Tract to Egypt flow 

Declining all things that its . 5 might ſtay. 
Doubt not the windings, but ſecurely ride, 
For now the Way it falke thy fragrant guide. 


72. 

Loek how the Galilean Villages 

Their diſtance keep, and give the Path free leave 

To reach it ſelf through theſe blind Privacies : 

Look how the friendly Trees all interweave _ 
Their arms, and offer cloſe protection to 
Whoever here in ſecreſy would go. 


73+ 
There did the careful Mother light, to give 


Her Son his diner from her lovely brea 1 
Whom with right ſeemly welcome to receive 
Kind Earth thoſe ſweetly- ſwelling Cuſhions dreſt. 
Where'r you ſee th' officious flowers. meet 
In ſuch a junto, know it. was her ſeat, 
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Were their impatient 


This 


Canto VII. 


77. 
Mark yon neglected ſtable which is ſhut 
Quite out of town, and ſtand alone; with plain 
Yet courteous hoſpitable. Litter, that 
Did theſe 'benighted Pilgrims entertain. 
They with ſuch Lodging old acquaintance had; 
Remember what thy Lord his cradle made. 


75* 
Foſeph ſuch wary Inns did duly chuſe, 
And ſcap'd obſervance all the way he went: 
No eye of Galileans, or of eus 
Diſcovering his provident intent. 4 $6. wete: ; 
His way he ſtole with painful . theft, 
And on his back at length Judea left. 


76. 
He left Judea; but firſt left by it, 
Since to ſurprize his Charge, the bloody Prince 
His cunning tenter d. Thus thy Spoxſe thought fit 
To teach his future Exiles, that the ſenſe 
Of their ſad ſuffrings ſate full near his heart, 
Who bore in Baniſhment ſo deep a part. 


77 
For this his Part he freely deigr'd to bear, 
Not for his own, but for their dearer fake. 
Why then ſhould they whoſe feeble Natures are 
Unable to reſiſt, think much to make | 
Neceſſity their Virtue, and be by 
Their Exile baniſh'd into Piety ? 


78. z 
The freedom of the Reins here Phylax threw 
Upon his courſers backs; who cheared by 
That liberty, with ſprightful fervor flew | 
And ſcorn'd the Towns they ſaw beneath them lie. 
Their gallant foam they flung about the air, 
And with brave neighings heartned their carrier, 


79. 
The Clouds took notice of their reſolute haſte 
And ſtepp'd aſide to make their paſſage clear; 
Through which their ſmoking wheels whirl'd on as ſal 
As Titan's down his glibbeſt ſteepeſt ſphere: 
Which inſtantly ſo tir'd the Northern Wind, 
That puffing he and lagging came behind, 


80. 
Thus having loſt Judea in a miſt 


Of far-removed air, they ruſh'd into 


The famous Deſerts unperceived Lift ; 
{till ſpurr'd them ſo, 
That thrice was Phylax forced to check them, e's 
Their vehemence would yield his hand to hear. 


81. 
And then; Conſider P/35che well, ſaid he, 
This ſquallid ſcene of churliſh Deſolation, 
This poojer Region of Perplexity, 
orrid Nurſery. of Deſperation, 
This Storehouſe of a thouſand famins, this 


Fountain of Drexghts, this Realm of Irerchedneſs: 


82. 

This Country, whoſe ill-looking Neighborhood 
To Canaan (that wideſpred chanel where 
Honey and Milk conſpir'd into a flood „ 
Of coſtle ſs but incomparable cheer, ) | 
Doubles the value of that bleſſed: ſoil, | 
And its own Vileneſs aggravates the while. 
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| Its royal bounty, in affording them 


Y The priddiii Love to'eonfirm'the pie. 
Ils but the Tenant's;breath:; which dwells within. 

t nit Onur talk has wak'd his R 
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Thus ff 


Canto VIII. 


| ſticks black Night as foil to beauteous Da gt ? 
1 by its blackneſs lends it fairer beams: 12 7 
Thus, rrow's ſtings inhance the ſweets of | o Dif 
dods of Gall commend the Honey {treattis; 
Thus Darkness cleaved cloſe on Mirrours backs, 
The moſt perſpicuous Glaſs more lightſome makes. 


8 3 
well knew wiſe Heav/» Men would not underſtand 


The gentle Riches. of 4 fertile Land, e en 


Were they not tutor'd by ſome dreadful Clime 
Of bordering woes, and forced to confeſs fit 
A Garded's blefing by a Wilderness. 


Wo. 


Of her Affection thus ſometimes is fan 
To run to Cruel Art, and barbarirze be 
Her gentle Count'nance with ſevere Diſdain, ' - 
For ſhe Fer wooer wooeth by this ſcorn, 
And only whipps him thus to make him learn. 


88. 
Behold theſe needleſs Banks of ſand, which have 


7 


o 


No Sea to limit but this Ocean { | 

Of Barrenneſs ; where when the Winds conceive | 

Highſwoll'n diſpleaſure, and to battle run ; 
Bandying their mutual Blaſts a thouſand ways, 
A ftorm of dry and parching rain they raiſe. 


. 
For this wild ſoil, impatient to be plow'd 


At eAols's beck, in's face moſt madly flies, 


And climbing up into a tawny cloud 


Wich ſmoaking rage torments the ſtifeled skies. 


The Trees, 
For fear of proving only fuel here, 

= And that before the Axe had ſummoned 
Them to the hearth. The cheerly 


Whilſt blinded Paſſengers amazed ſtand, 6/7. 
And all the Air is nothing elſe but ſand, | 


88. 


This frighted gentler Nature far from hence, 


Who with her ſnatch'd her bleſſings all away; 

Her teeming ſpring's delicious influence,  - 

Her Summer's beauties, and her Autumn's joy ; 
And all the beſt of Winter too; for here 7 
This ſandy Miſchief ſcorcheth all the year. 


| 89. 
you ſee, are all diſpers'd and fled 


Birds which were 
Their boughs Inhabitants, with doleful cry 
After their exil'd home were fain to fly. 


: } 
90. 


Theſe churliſh plains no entertainment keep 


Wherewith to welcome tame and honeſt Beaſts; 
Goats, Aſſes, Camels, Horſes, Oxen, Sheep 


b- Can at their wretched Table be no Guefls. 


No; this is only Miſcbief's curſed Stage, 
Where Beaſts of prey, and Monſters a& their rage. 


91. 


F Obſerve that pair of couchant Tigres, who 


In cruel ambuſti lie to watch their prey 


W What boots the Traveller's one Life, when two 


Such wild and hungry Deaths beſet his way 
There runs a Lyon with his hideous note 
Tearing for want of meat his greedy throat. 
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| Whoſe . Whelps all yelling 
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| N 

At which dread buſineſs there's a female Bear 

In meat and drink two days and nights behind. 
in her er 

er abroad ſome booties, help to find. 

foaming Boar there makes his.path 

the ſcum of his intemperate wrath, 


Chode 
A headlo 
White wi 


_.. 
But mark that Cave, befote whoſe. naſty door 
An heap of Excremental Poiſons lies; 
Next which a: Quakemire. of congealed Gore 
Rail'd round with naked ſtaring Bones, deſcries | 
What part fell Fury there hath plaid, and who 
Dwells in that Houſe whoſe Porch is trim'd with woes 


94. 
That gloomy Cloud which dams the Dens black throat, 


„and made it hot 


Ss of : hearſt thop not him begin 
To rouſe himſelf? the fire he ſpits before, 
Is but the Porter to unlock his ; door. 


| 95: 
(Here bebe though ſhe now had cheer'd her heart 


Beyond the pitch of ſemale courage, yet 


Could not her trembling curb, but gan to ſtart 


At that dire flame the belching Monſter ſpit: 
When Phylax, ſmiling on her horror, cry'd, 
Fear not, for Heav'n and I am at thy fide. 


96. 
He of his coming, by his hideous Hiſs 
Fierce . gives; that ſtream, of cole- black blood 
He ſpews ſo thick, his wonted Uſher is, 
Thus when choice Furies break from hell, a flood 
Of ſtinking Sulphure paves their diſmal way, 
Abaſhing all the Air, and pois'ning Day. 


97+ 
Lo how his Eyes, like two bright firebrands placed 
In cakes of blood, their fatal beams diſplay ; 


For thus, with flakes of glaring Rays enchaſed, 


To Heav'ns high Anger Comets light the way; 
Pointing with every beam, to Cities, or 
To Realms and Countries, Famine, Plague, and War. 


98. 
His Mouth, which foams with venome, is the Gate 
Of helpleſs Miſery; his Jaws, the Mill | 
Of deplorable and untimely Fate; ERIE 
His Tongue, an Engine on whoſe forks there dwell 
A thouſand Deaths ; his Throat, ſo black and broad, 
To his unhappy Prey's the beaten Road. 4 


. D9s 
His leathern Wings are thoſe which lend its ſpeed 
To dire Deſtruction: his iron Paws 
Are Spight's and Rage's hands ; his curſed Head 
The Oracle whence Tyrants fetch their Laws; 
His ſcaly ck in, the thick Embroidery 
Of prout and moſt remorſleſs cruelty. 


1oo. 
His knotty Tail pointed with ſtinging fire, 
Which on his back in ſullen ſcorn he throws, 
Is Death's dread Chain; that unrelenting ire 
Which ſits ſo high on his large craggy brows, 
Is an aforehand bloody doom to all 2" WR 
Beaſts, Birds, or Men that in his clutches fall. 6 
Har 
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10 * 
Hark how* the bruſed - Air 


PSTCHE; „ Lo MTS TER + 


now he 


Oanto VII. 


ſtarted; on her quaking head 


The Fury 


1 
Threſhes her withithe — — Wings? Right up ſtood every: Snake : She-ne'r. till now N 


For that ſoft Helſewhere was us 


Loc in hat hotrid port he guts the Clouds; - /. 
Tit flame before, the ſmoke behind him crowds. 


| , 102. 
As wher#the fbaftial Griffen hovers near 
The greedy Kite förgets his chaſed prey; qu2c nA 
And turnifig partner in the Sparrow's'fear- 5:1 14 


Is glad as faſt as ſhe to ſneak aways is boys 


So diere all other Monſters grant that this 
Their Sovereign in Rage and Terror is. 


| 103. 
Thou bo. ſeeſt neitlier Lyon, Bar, nor Bear, 
This Drugon's preſence frights them allvaway: 7 27 -| 
Into their cloſeſt Deng and Caverns, Where 
They trembling lie} and durſt not peep on Day. 
So do all other ſtrange” portentòus things 
Hence ſtormed-by the thunder of his wings. 


TO4. 
For ſe thou here hadſt troops of Centaurs ſeen, 
A mad compoſure: of Horſe-infantry : 
Elſe Sphinx and his ambiguous Brobd, had been 
Abroad in all their forefront braver 
Indeayoring to Excuſe with Maiden-faces 
Their Beaſtly bodies horrible diſgraces. 


| 105. 
Elſe had inſatiable Hurpies, their ein 
Near Coſen Portefits in the winged crew. 
Boldly about this correſpondent ſphere © 
With Virgin's looks, and Vultures tallons flew: - 

PFrolick ſalacious Fauus had elſe been skipping, 

And Satyrs dallying here, and Silvanstripping. 


106. 
Elſe had that Riddle of foul Araxies 
Whoſe, every Part is placed out of place, 
Who by a Goats intruded belly ties 
A Dragon's vaſt tail 'to a Lyon's face, | 
Ranged about theſe Sands, and fought what Prey 
It's equal monſtrous hunger might allay. 


107. | 

Haſt thou not heard, when Abraham's Of-ſpring through 

The wholeſome Tryals of this Wilderneſs - | 

Went to the well-deſerving Promiſe, how 

They fondly murmured becauſe Succeſi 

' Poſted not on as faſt as their deſirec,, 
And though the way were ſhort yet needs would tire? 


ros. 
They tir'd: though to encourage to the beſt 
Of patient ſtrength their privileged hearts, 
Such Miracles combin'd as never bleſt | 
The World till then: Heav'n's kindeſt ſtouteſt Arts 
They by more obſtinate ſhamelefs ſcorn neglected, 
And their obtruding Happineſs rejected. | 


| |, _ 
This forc'd the juſt Crearor's ſtrict Commiſſion 
To Vengeance, his moſt truſty Factreſs; She 
Strait mounting on the back of Expedition, 
The World's black” bottom plumm'd; where terribly 
The choiſeſt Deris of Horror having-ey'd, | 


ju 7 


Into Erinny's prot ſhe turn d aſide. 


Pain, — 


*: re b lad ſeen. fight in Huff et fatal Dread, 
Beate with Feüthers, or melodious ſtrings: 100 5040 Though oft ſhe viewed the deepeſt Deeps, and tho wok 


She daily uſed for her looking-glaſſes . 
Her correſpondent Sifters monſtrous faces, * 


111. 
Fer in the Strangers ſurro wd brows were ſown 
The ſeeds of — Indignation; 4 wth 
Her eyes were conſtant Lightung, flaſhing down 
Her fiery Checks, and with their {| rightſu ul motion 
Glancing a more than highnoon Day upon 


The frighted Night of that black Region. 


11. 


Her ſturdy breaſt was fram d of burning braſs; 


Her maſſy arms of ſparkling ſteel; her more 
Than adamantine hands branduſh'd a Mace 


Of red-hot irn g; at her back ſhe wore 


A quiver ſtuff d with forked bolts of thunder 
Well skilld in tearing clouds and rocks in ſunder, 


113. 
in, Anguiſo, Groans, Aſtoniſument, Deſpair, 
Diſſention, Tumult, War, Plague, famin, Drought, 
Confuſion, Poi ſnous and Tempeſtuous Air, 
Everfion, Deſolation, Crying out, 

Gnaſhing, of teeth, eternal. dying fear. 
Soul-knawing Worms, her diſmal followers were. 


114. 
and flinty Obduration, 
With Pride, aud Impudence in villa; 
And ſhe who through her fairer garb and faſhion 
Seem'd more to ſute with lovel Compal! 7 08 
Was 0 as rank a curſe as they, for 2 ay 
Was blind, and falſe though zealous Santtity. 


And fo was Schi 


1 
But Vengeance ſpying her Eyrinny's quake, 
Conſtrain d * readful AheR to — 
Its Awfulneſles dint; and try'd to ſpeak __ 
As mild as feirce ſhe look'd: yet when ſhe ſet 
Her Mouths hot furnace ope, to all the Cave 
Loud. Thunder notice of her ſpeaking, gave. 


| I16. 

Fear not, ſaid ſhe, I on an errand come 

Which well will ſuit with thy revengeful thought: 

The Sons of Israel thou know ſt, with whom 

My Sovereign's Patience long, ah long, hath fought. 
'Tis true he leads them through a barren Earth, 


Yer makes heav'n bring them bread of Angels fort 


) 
117. 
But peevith they force Him by murmuring, to 
Repent his Kindneſs: n ſpare 
Some of thy Locks, which I am ſent to throw 
About that Deſerts. now devoted Air; 
Where they ſhall laſh the Rebels, till they ſee 
What tis to kick at God, and waken Me. 


118. 


Ae, whom ſoft Mercy long had ſtretched kept 


Upon a bed which ſhe of Patience made: 


Me, who for ever might in peace have ſlept, 
Did Mortals not take pleaſure in this trade 
Of ſending up their ſhameleſs. Sins, rp. tear 


By daring Ceys my moſt unwilling ear. 
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VI Canto | VIII. PSTCH E, of LOV Es MTSTERT I T} 
r 129. 

ho ne 'r mov'd this challeng'd Hand in vain” + His Pilgrimage they'l judge a Dedicatior:nn 

P 10 what twas or Me 6h aim to looſe; Of all Sis ract or holy: Privacy ; | 


Ie, whom no Tune can charm afleep again, Where in ſerene and heay'nly Contemplation. _ / 
But dying Groahs of thoſe my head ſtrong Foesz They ſhall both ſweetly live, and ſweetlyer diet _ 
Me, whoſe ſure Power it ſelf could deeply ſeal i Dreading no longer other Monſters, When 


On Lucifer , and ram him down to hell. They once have reſcued themſelves from Men. 
_— 129. 
Erinny's glad to hear this Meſſage, tore . Men, Men, thoſe Portents are, whom wiſer fear 
Her hiſſing Hair by handfuls from her head: More dangerouſly pois' nous will eſteem | 
: Which haſty Yengeance to this Deſert bore Than that fire-breathing Brood who in the ſphere 
Jon And 3 the trembling air their volumes ſpread; Of this vaſt Deſert move like Mars his flame. 
Firſt having breathed on them warlike fire, Men are thoſe Dragons whoſe profounder art 
Which kindled in their breaſts miſchievous Ire. Stings not the body, yet can bane the heart. 
|: * > zo. 
Trh'amazed Element would fain have fled Here they their Cels will build fo ſtrongly mean 
rom all its Regions, to avoid this fight: | That they ſhall Tempeſt ſcorn, and laugh at Plunder ; 
Erne boldeſt Winds that ever bluſter d Dread Here wy as freſh and ſtrong , as pale and lean , 
bout the World , were now a prey to fright ; Will raiſe their ſouls and keep their bodies under. 
l And to their furtheſt dens blowing themſelves, Here they will importuned Earth intreat | 
der, Gave way to theſe far more tempeſtuous Elves. With Herbs or Roots to gratify their Sweat. 
122. 131. 
| hich were no ſooner toſſed up, but they For neither ſtubborn flint nor ſapleſs Sand 
5 Erheir ſcantneſs felt increaſed round about; Their Barrenneſſes privilege will dare 


heir Tails reach'd back their ſtings an hideous way, Strictly to urge againſt the painful Hand 
nd from their ſides wide threſhing Wings burſt out, Of pious Poverty: ſuch Charters are ; 
# Whoſe boiſtrous ſtroak provok'd the vexed flames Of Nature's granting, and muſt needs give place 


e. Which from their eyes and mouths pour'd out their Unto the grand Prerogative of Grace. : 
(ſtreams. 
| 123. | 132. 
WT heir own inſtinct taught them the readieſt way Here will their Eyes not interrupted be 
Tro find the cauſeleſs - rebel Multitude: With fond Allurements of the neweſt faſhions; 
2 MV here ſeizing ſtrait upon their helpleſs Prey Whoſe Commendation ſpeaks their Vanity, 
Their fiery Poiſons ſhot ſo thick they ſpew'd, Their Worth being only built upon Mutations. 
That all the Camp had their Burntoffring been, Their ſimple Sackcloth in one cut and guiſe 
Had ſeaſonable Mercy not ſtep'd in. | To hide their Duſt and Aſhes will . ſuffice, - 
124. 137. 
Wn Mercy ſtep'd , and by a Contreplot Here ſhall no Noiſe of chincking Money be 
A braſen Serpent reared up to heal Rebounded by their Hearts inchanted ſtrings; 


Their burning Wounds whoſe faith had ſtrength to put That Noiſe which with melodious Witchery 
Wruſt in that typick Med'cin's Spectacle. Through all the World's unhappy Quarters rings, 
They gaz'd, and faw their help, but could not pry And gains more Altars for vile Mammon than 
Into the bottom of that Myſtery. 51K To glorious Heavn will be allo wd by Men. 


: 125 134. 
That cracißyed Serpent repreſented | ' Here ſhall no glancing Eye, no mincing Pace, 
W by Spouſe, when on his Croſs he reign'd, and by No ſporting Locks, no ſmiling Red and White, 


His potent Dying gallantly prevented No wanton Dreſs, no Tongues Sirenian Grace, 


ught, he Plot of Death which more than He did die. No bidding Coyneſs, no inviting flight, 
th, Who cruſt'd the old red Dragon which had hurl'd Prevail upon their manly hearts to brook 
forth W His deadly venome all about the World, The tickling Slavery of a Woman's yoke. 
5 126. 135. 
i nd now thou know ꝰſt the pedigree of this Here no Ambition's Puff ſhall ſwell their breaſt 
e eirce Portent which inflames and taints the air, And in their ſoul a fooliſh Dropſy raiſe, 
WW boſe fiery looks and ſmoaking flight confes Who by themſelves are freely diſpoſſeſt 
Wt what Progenitors he is the Heir. ts Of all thoſe gardens which can bring forth bays, 
ſce Think now how fad a Pilgrimage it was And. live upon a Soil which nothing bears 
When thy young Lord did Cough ſuch Monſters paſs, But Poverty, and Roots, and Sighs, and Tears. 


U 


6 ; | 127. 9 6. 
Het ſhall this hideous Region appear | No terrible Alarm of War ſhall here 
precious unto future Saints, that they Raviſh the ſweetneſs of their virgin Quiet: 
ill ſeek their harbour no where elſe but here, Heer none of Mars his boiſtrous Crew ſhall ſwear 


Ind make theſe Sands the ſhore where they will lay Themſelves into othariey to riot ; | 
| Their Veſſels ſafe from all thoſe Storms, whoſe rage Nor make the Lords of theſe poor houſes be 
WJ Revels on ſecular Life's unfaithful ſtage. The ſubjects of free-quarter's Slavery. 
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114 


| 143 


Here ſhall no rin 
- By Virtues daily 
Up to the gate of Bliſs their myſtick ſtayers; _ 
And thus à ſecond time the World ſhall leave, 
Nobly to Heavn rebounding from their grave. 


138. 

But now this long Diſcourſe de voured had 

The longer Way, and s face drew near; 

Thebai's Meads and Woods and Towns were glad 

That to-the-Deferr they next neighbours were, 
Andprivileg'd theſe Strangers firſt to meet 
And with kind ſeaſonable Welcome greet. 


| 139. | 
When, Lo Rid Phylex , now the World grows 
And mild and hoſpitable Proſpects yields: 
Theſe are the outmolſt skirts of populous Ham 
Lufted with Woods, and lac'd with floury fields: 


A dear-carn'd harbour to thoſe Pilgrims who 


Have labour'd through this Deſert's Sea of Woe. 


14% ; 
Thus at the headlands cloſe wiſh'd Reſt attends 
And home the weary Plowman gently leads. 
Thus hang the Garlands at the Races ends 
Ready to crown the Runners ſweaty heads. 


Thus Summer cheers the pined Earth, when ſhe 


Has paſs'd through Winter's total Tyranny. 


1 
The ſecond Fofeph hither came, and brought 
Far 2 2445 than the Firſt; although 
From Famin's Jaws He fnatched Egyyr out, 
And fatned up ſeav'n — years; = _ - 
To famiſh'd Armphis this convey | 
By which the World eternally 4s fed. 


I42. 
O how he triumph'd that his Charge was here 
Arrived ſafe through all thoſe perillous ways! 
Upon the Child he look'd, but through a Tear 
Of | paſſionate Joy, and pay'd their Safeties praiſe 
To Him, whoſe Providence had in that wide 
Kingdom of Dangers to his Guides been Guide. 


143. | 
And thus advancing to that City there, 
Surnam d Hermopolis in compliment 
To ancieht Hermes Laſting honor; near 
That fairly-tall religious Tree he went: 
The Natives call it Perſta, and with high 
Eſteem its Leaves and Apples magnify. 


144 
Obſerve them well: each leaf the true 
Shape of a To ; whoſe ſecret whiſpers. treat 
With every : the dangling ſhewy 
The feature of a ing Heart. O that 
The World would learn this leſſon of the Tree, 
That with the Tangne the Heart ſhould joyned he || 


145» | 
Blind Superſtition's Rites had hallow'd-it- 
To 1/f's honor; but the honeſt Tyer 
Made bold that fond Relation to forget 
When thy great Spoaſe approach'd : for inſtantly 
With orthodox devotion pliant grown 
Low on the earth her head ſhe bowed down. 


PSYCHE, or LOFE:s MISTER + 


Call them away in conſcience from their Prayers: 
they ſhall build b 9420 


tame, 


Canto VII 


146. 
Where ſhe with all her hearts the Babe ador'd, 
And did her beſt with all her tongues to ſound 
His praiſe, who is o hearts and to the Lord , 
Then having with her boughs clean ſwept the g 
She rofe and gave him way ; yet out ſhe ſtretch d 
Her neck, and after him her arms ſhe reach'd. 


147+ 
When lo, as near the City gate he drew, 
Iſs, (of ſtupid marble made, and there 
Fix'd wiſely on a Baſe which was as true 
And as divine a Stone as ſhe; ) with fear 
And awe ſurpriſed, gan at firſt to quake 
And then to bend, and then right down to brei 


148. 
Poor Idol! who had never Senſe till now, 
And now feels only her own ruin: down 


WE qual 8 


Tumbles the long-adored Goddeſs Com; Th'infe1 

Reſigning har dt — Fg a own In piece 

True Lord, which ſhe had long ufurped by Thou 

The help of Epypr's mad Idolatry. | Thee 
149 · 

Her fair-ſpred Horns are ſhatter'd, bruis'd her brow, be be: 
Her broken neck mix'd with her crumbled feet: s fron 
The Deity advanc'd to Rubbiſh now he Pri 
Has power to help the Country , if in thick To find 

And mirey ways diſpos'd : which ſure is more And 
Aſſiſtance than it er could lend before. Reſol 
150. 
Thus when the reverend Ar of God was ſet Hannes, 
In Dagens temple, down the Idol fell, Who Ve 
And at the door too haſty out to get, : Twas 1 
Quite broke his Godſhip on the ſtronger Sell; A vault 
Where his amaz'd Devoto's entring, found Who 
The wretched fiſh in its own ruins drown d. Solen 
157. 
But in the City's (and the Peoples) heart The D 
Upon a golden column mounted high With r 
And decke with all the wit and pride of Art Unwill 
Serapis ſtood; the Ox af Anjeſty ; Each b 
Whoſe conſecrated Crown about his wide Fon 
And mighty Horns wreath d its triumphant pride WY Eith 
Through that Piazza as theſe Pilgrims went In this 
Seeking their Inn, the guilty trembling Beaſt T Lightir 
His m_ knees and brazen, body bent, Which 
And by his moſſy weight ſo ſtrongly caſt It in a 
Himſelf down headlong, that into an be 
Of fragments from his Codhead he did leap. Befc 
: | I $3». F 5 
The diſmal Crack of this ſtrange ruin's thunder Then 
Alarmꝗ all: Bars and Boſoms of the town; KA. 
Quite ſhattering their brittle ſouls in ſunder , Which 
Who thought the next fall needs muſt be their own. Woule 
For now alas it was their deepeſt dread Tha 
Thar they chemſelves ſhould like their God, be and Wh 
134. 1 
But though blind They cauld not the truth deſcry, Ar. on 
Wiſe Fe and his virgin Conſort. knew Of ket 
To what more powerful Divinity, - W. K 
The Idol his obeiſance proſtrate threw w : 
What painted out hy Eſay's Pen had been Har 


To entertam Faizh's: proſpect, they had ſecn- 


Thi 


1 
1117 


VIII. 
155. 


had they ſeen, how into Epypry/ on 
7 — thy ſpouſe ſhould 2 
aſhamed 7dols" into duſt ſbould run 
om his dread Preſence :* and they plainly now 
Found that his Ausher's boſom was the Cloud 
Where in his flight he pleas'd himſelf to ſhroud. 


156. 
oſeph therefore poſted up and down 
lo Idolatry to ſpredd 
hrough every pulous ſuperſtitious Town 
nich deify'd the 'horned Srarues: Sad _ 
And troubled was his righteous Soul to ſee { 
That men ſhould more than marble ſtupid be. 


157. 
nd wheteſoe'r on Zeal's ſtout wings he flew 
qual Succeſs ſtill bore him company: 
Th'infernal Spirits {till their Lodgings threw 
In pieces, as thy mighty Lord drew nigh. 
Thou ſhalt no further go; but I will tell 
Thee here, what Wonders afterward befell. 


158. 


PNTCOHE, „ LOVE'S. MYSTERY. © 


I &431 
Theſe hideous dainties wis che bteakfaſt fot 
and how ' , A Crocodile, whoſe facred den was there; 
But tam d 
When in their M 


* 


115 


by ſtrong enchantments, durſt not ſtir 
agick bus neſſes carreer 

The Prieſts were hot: no Monſter but compat' d 

With raving Them, ſerene and mild appear d. 


165-1 


- The Walls with Zeeks and Onyons gartiiſh'd were; 
For courteous E | 
And from her well-dung'd ſoil. reap'devery year 

A worthy Crop of young freſh Deities. 


t Gods had made of theſe , 


Nile on the roof by Paint was taught to flow, 
That God whoſe bounty makes thoſe other grow. 


1 66. 


But Vannes having now thrice waſh'd his Hand 
And ſtain'd with it that Srygias [nk which ſtunk 

In his black Laver; up he takes his Ward, | 

That Mand which once liv'd on a cypreſs Trunk 


Planted on Acheron's bank, but now was made 
The deadly Scepter of their conjuring Trade. 


167 $ 


A Scepter unto which the Moon, the Sun, 
The Stars, had often ſtoop'd , and Nature bow'd x 
Oft had it turn'd the courſe of Phlegeton, 

Oft had it troubled Hell, and forc'd the proud 


Erbe heart of Egypt melting down her breaſt, 
TAs from their Pillars her vain Gods had done; 
Erbe Prieſts and ſage Magicians broke their reſt 


To find this Prodigy's occaſion : | 
And all at common Council met one night, 


Reſoly'd to try their Spells profoundeſt might. 


159. 
Vannes, a wretch both of his race and name 

Who vainly tugg'd with Moſe's ſtrength, began: 
'Twas in a vault where Day's looks never came; 
A vault untroad by any mortal Man 
Who was not full as black as they, and made 
Solemnly free of their accurſed Trade. 


160. 


The Door of Iron once, but now of Ruſt, 
With nine huge barrs he fortifies; yet {till 
Unwilling nine Securities to truſt, 
Each barr he faſtens with a charmed Seal. 
Fond Wizzard ! who by every one of them 
Either his fear lays open, or his ſhame, 


| 161. 

In this deep Temple of infernal Arts 

Lighting a Taper temper'd with the fat 

Which grew — his Predeceſſors hearts, 

It in a dead Man's Moſſy skull he ſet. | 

= The Miſts and Stincks long wreſtled with the flame 
| Before the vault laid ope its naked ſhame. 


* 162. 

Then gaping wide both with his mouth and eyes, 
He ſpew d ſeav'n ſolemn Curſes on Day - light , 
Which though it ſaw the broken Deities, 

Would not detect what ſacrilegious Might 


IE 8 That ruin wrought: and then thoſe Gods he bleſt 
mad. Whoſe luck it was in gloomy holes to reſt. 
I63, 
ry. For on a ſhrine fill landing there appear d 


Serapis, If, and a ſmoaky rout 

Of leſſer Gods: the altar was befmear'd 

With bloody gore; and ſcatter'd round about 
In reaking fragments lay Checks, Noſes, Eyes, 


Thi 


Hearts, Shoulders, Livers, Legs, Arms, Bowels, Thighs. Scepters of Pluto and of Proſerpine 2 


Tyrant , for all his Iron Mace, to be 
bedient to its wooden Witchery. 


168. 


With that a Circle on the floor he draws 


(Spred thick with aſhes ſtoll'n from funeral piles) 


Which with ſtrangeLines,andHooks,andForks,andClays, 


And ſcrambling frantick ſhapeleſs ſhapes he. fills : 
Wild Hicroglyphicks , ſtark mad Characters, 
A jumbled Rout of ſnarl'd illfavor'd Jary, 


169. 
Into this hell of ſcratches in ſtep'd He 
(A ſeemly Actor for that ſcene, ) and there | 
Three groans he gave, three times he bow'd his knee, 
He thrice with blood beſprinkled his leſt ear; 
Three times he munibled over thoſe profound 
Monſters his Wand had written on the ground, 


170. 
As oft he ſpit, as oft his lips he bit; 
And every time chew'd ſullen deteſtation 
And ſilent blaſphemy againſt the great 
Monarch of heavn; whoſe jealous indignation 
Of Rival Powers made him ſuſpect that He 
Was guilty of the Gods Calamity. 


171. 
Then lifting up his hollow voice, he cry'd, * 
By Fannes, Fambres, (our renowned Sires,) 
And Pharoh's adamantine Soul, which try'd 
A fall with Jrael's God; by all thoſe Fires 
We on your Altars kindled have, and them 
Which with black Styx or Erebxs mingled ſwim j 


172. 
By theſe profound myſterious Notes which 1 
Have figur d here; by dread Tiſphone; 
By ſtern Alecto, and Megera; by 
Huge Cerberus his heads triplicity; % 11 2 
By Hell's wide Gates; and by the moſt divine 


175. By. 
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By your own Heads; who here alone have ydur The angry moyth;of thunder deyer le 

> A” Such terrör to his Soul as thoſe ſoft Notes, 
Which tun'd to Jay's mild key, divinely brobe 
911 A Out from the. nelts of thoſe. ſweet An els throats, 


Safe ſanctuary found: Inyourcomure' 
Serapil, Lic, and each le er Power, ne 
No longer your Diſhonot to in dure. 


And ia Som publickceye fall dows abroad? ? 


| 1745 
For from Mermopolis's | unfortunate gate dai off 
On every Deity whoſe curſed fate 149% 12 +44: 
It was to ſtand in her devouring way. 4 
Whence comes this Downfal of Religion? what 
Has ſpread amongſt the Gods this deadly Rot? 


8 
Let me but know, and Heav'n Il force to bow | 
And kiſsthe feet of Hell: the Cente!]]]! 
Will in the face of ſcornful Phebus throw - 
And at high-noon with Midnight choak the sky: 
But I your Quarrel will revenge, and make 
Your ſecret theeviſh toe in public quake. 
176. 
His mouth the coal-black foam here ſtoping, He 
With grezly ghaſtly face, with ſtaring eyes, 
With breaſt tormented by anxiety, KE 
With languid arms and hands, with quivering thighs, 
Expects his mighty Charms Reſult to fee, 
IS: what his Oracles Reply would be. 


177. 
When lo (for then thy Spouſe was drawing nigh, 
That very place,) a groaning horror ſhak'd ) 
The mourning Vault, which was rebounded by 
So ſtrong an earthquake, that the Idols crack d, 
And by their proſtrate fragments in the Cave 
Turn'd their own. Temple to their fitter Grave. 


178. 
Scarcely had Jannes and his frighted Crew 
Time to eſcape the Ruin of their Gods: 
But being out, their Indignation threw 
Their Books away, and brake their fruitleſs Rods; 
And having nothing elſe whereon to pour 
Their ſpight, their fleſh they rent, their hair they tore. 


179. 
His ſecret Vengeance thus thy little Lord 
Sheath'd in the bowels of 7dolatry; 
Whilſt puzled Egypt felt the conquering Sword, 
But could not its myſterious Victor ſee. 
The Angel thus of old their Firſt-born flew, 
When undifcerned through that Land he flew. 


_- 
Mean while fell Herod rack'd his buſy brain 
About his Maſter- piece of Tyranny : 
The dull-ey'd Vulgar never could attain 
To read its Hatching and Nativity, 
For it was bread as low as hell : but I 
To thee will ope this blackeſt Myflery. 


181. 
Miſchievous were that Princes Counſels: but 
Proud Lucifer had deeper plots than He, 
More jealous of his Crown than Herod, at 
The new-born King's' high-fam'd Diſcovery : 
For in his ears the . Story rung, 
And that ſtrange muſick of the Chriſtmaſs Song. 
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Who 
Of heav'n's ſublimeſt pinnacle; and ſnut 
Him up in ny wo, ny Sentry ſhop, 

is tra 


And that few Chapmen would delight to buy, 
o long as that great Infant was alive, 


= 


A Rock there ſtands on dire 


Treading on one anothers crowded: heels. 


„ CO" 


Nor was this Omen all: for be had ſpy'd 
That eaſtern Star, the Miſemen's wiſer Guide, 


183, 
No light did fre fright hi 
- 


| ſo, "but that 
Darts down headlong ſhot him from the top 


Where twas e Sins cheating Wares to (4 
To thoſe who with thir Souls would purchaſe bel. 


184. 
But now he feat ' d this trade would never thrive, 


With whoſe more profitable _ : | 
Shepherds and Kings to traffick had begun, 
And taught the World which way for Gains to rin. 


185. 
Eſpecially ſince his dear Egypr now 
Was likely to revolt, and pay no longer 
Homage to any gilded Ox or Cow : | 
Since valiant Jannes yielding to a ſtronger 
Charm than his own, had forfeited the fame 
Of Hell, and quite betrayed Magic s name. 


186. 
Ten thouſand: ſpawns of his perplexed brain 
He tumbles o'r, yet none could pleaſe his eye; 
Again he chooſes and diſlikes again; 
But vows at laſt howe'r thy Sposſe ſhall die. 
He vows by his own head, and ſeeks ſome Fiew 
To whom the deſperate work he might commend, 


187. 


Cocytus's bank 
Which to the River opes its monſtrous Jaws, 
Content to ſuck no breath but what the rank 
And ſulphury Vapour of that water throws 
Into its Mouth, which far more venomous make 
The ſteaming Poiſons that from thence it takes. 


188. 
In winding holes and ragged corners there 
Whole Families of Adders, Vipers, Snakes, 
Aſps, Baſilisks, and Dragons dwelling are; 
Whoſe conſtant and confounding Hiſſing makes 
The language of that Mouth dreadfully tell. 
What Prodigies in Hell redouble Hell. 


189. I 
The Throat ſticks: thick with bones of legs and arm 
Which ravenous Haſte left ſtinking by the way. F 
The Stomach» ( Murders Sink and Dungeon) ſwam I 
With heaps on which Digeſtion could not prey : 
At whoſe unfadomable Bottom reaks 
Young guiltleſs Blood in Vengeance-daring Lakes 


190. 

But at the Cavern where the Heart / ſhould lie 

Was hung a ſevenfold Gate of maſſy braſs, 

Plated with Adamant, and conjur' d 

A thouſand bolts and locks, to let no croſs 
Aiſchance peep in; beſides, as many Seals 
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High in the Tower abov 
Lattisd withi Steel, ood Lynxe 


Quick ears no | leep could ever ſteal away. RE 
Next them as many Cocks ; and next to theſe - 
A vigilant Company of truſty Geeſe., * 2 7 


1 

Within lurk'd dark Meanders, dammed up 

By frequent doors, and Porters too, whoſe chief 

Office it was to keep them lock d, and ſtop 

Ev'n Thought it ſelf from playing there the thief. 
Their lights they oft put out, ſot fear ſome fly 
And cunning Beam a cranny might eſpy. 


193. 
The Walls were circled by a mighty Moat 
The Palace far from Danger to divide: 
No bridge it knew, and but one. {ingle Boat 


In which no more than one at once could ride; 


And this the timorous Shores cloſe Pris'ners was 
Under a chain of ſteel and lock of braſs. 


I 94+ 
On all which Shore in due array were ſet 
With weapons ready drawn three careful Watches, 
That no Diſturbance might preſume to put 
Its finger forth, or — the jealous Latches: 
For with a loud alarm they rouſed were 
If but the Image of a Noiſe came there. 


195. 
But in that Houſe, ſo dark and ſo profound, 
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That fair and high it made the reſt of Hell, 


A Thing O how much more than Monſter, drown'd 


Yet deeper in ſelf-torturings, choſe to dwell. 
One who eſpous'd Diſquiet for her Reſt, 
One who all fwries is to her own breaſt. 


196. 


Suſpicions her juſt name; thick ſet's her head 
With thoughtful Eyes, which always learing ſeem, 
And always ghaſtly ; for they truſt no Lid 

Io interpoſe twixt Laſſitude and them. 


On Sleep they look as on ſome treacherous thing 
Hatching blind Dangers under his black wing. 


197. 


But principally they at one another 
heir anxious and miſgiving glances throw; 
And if no grounds of fear they thence can gather, 


Of deeper Dangers therefore fearful grow. 
Yet whilſt they all thus mutually ſtare, 
Each bids his brother of himſelf beware. 


198. 
Her ſharp thin ears ſtand always prick'd upright 
To catch all Sounds and Whiſpers that come near. 
Sometimes as her own Fancy took its flight 


But through her head, ſhe thought ſome Noiſe was there. 


Her hollow Checks had gaped long for meat, 
But doubts and fears forbad her ſtill to eat. 


199. 
She dream'd in every Diſh and Cup ſhe faw 


Some lie and deadly Poiſon's Ambuſhment. 
Alas, and how could any venome grow 


venomous as ſhe, who might have lent 


Tre or LOVEs MYSTERY. 


e, at windows: cloſe... 
s nighi and day : 
An hundred Degs lay at the threſhold, whoſe,  . - 


200. 
Impenetrable Steel her Garments were, | 
All of the temper of great Satans ſhield : 
Her hands allarmed by perpetual fear 
A mighty. Sword and brazen Buckler held: 
Weapons with which, ſhe never durſt intend 
To fight, but only her own head defend. 


201. 
Faſt ſtood her Chair on forty iron feet, 
And to the ground all double nail'd; yet ſhe 
Could not- believe but underneath her fat 
Some treaſonable Mine might lurking be. 
This made her ſeldom fit; and when ſhe did, 
Over her ſhoulder {till ſhe turn'd her head. 


202. 
No morning paſs'd but ſome on work ſhe ſet 
New Keys to make her; being jealous till 
Her foes might patterns of her old ones get; 
And twenty times a month ſhe chang'd her Seal: 
As her own ſelf ſhe would have done, had ſhe 
Known how to alter her Deformity, 


203. 
With contradicting thoughts her brain was beat, 
Which were no ſooner liked but rejected: 
She weigh'd and boulted every Counſel, yet 
What ſureſt ſeem'd to be ſhe moſt ſuſpected. 
Oft would ſhe skip, and fling about, and ſtart, 
And meerly at the motion of her heart. | 


| 204. 
Ten times an hour her Pulſe ſhe duly try'd, 
Doubting as often what its working ment: 
Sometimes ſhe thought ſhe felt too high a Tide, 
Sometimes too low an Ebb of blood: Content 
She never was, yet ſought no Phyſicks aid, 
Of Sickneſs 2 of Cure alike afraid. 


205. 
An Oath of ſtri& Allegiance thrice a day 
She forced on her numerous Family ; 
And weekly chang'd their Offices, that they 
Might have no time to ripen Treachery. 
Strange Officers, yet fitting to atten 
So 1 a Fiend. 


206. 


The firſt was tall and big-bon'd Cowardize 
Whoſe lazy Neck on her fat ſhoulders lay; 


Her groſs head ſcreen'd by both her hands; her eyes 


Horribly winking, at the dint of Day ; 
Her ears as flat as dread could lay its prize; 
Her ſneaking tail hid 'twixt her ſhivering thighs. 


207. | 
The next, ſtern Crueliy ſupported by 
Advantage and Revenge; prime Enginere 
To all the Generals of Tyranny. 


What Whips, what Racks, her fell Inventions were, 
What broad Perfidiouſneſs, what groundleſs Wars, 


What Inſultations, and what Maſlacres ! 


208. 
Cloſe in the corner ſtood pale Thoughtfwlneſs, 
Seald on whoſe lips regardleſs Silence fate : | 
Her buſineſs was a thouſand things to gueſs; 


She ſtamp d, her head ſhe ſcratch d, her breaſt ſhe beat, 


New power —— ſtings, and taught each field Her wearied eyes ſhe nailed to the ground, 


Of Theſaah crops of ſurer bane to yield. 


And in her endleſs ſelf her ſelf ſhe drownd. 
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Her cheeks ſhe gaſh'd, and madly 


118 
Loh, 


About the room rin furious Diſcontent, * 

And when all other ſcap'd her cauſeleſs war, 
She wag'd it with her ſelf; her cloaths ſhe rent, 
tote her hair: 
But Malice flyly crept, and dealt her, ſpight 


To friends and foes in a concealed fight. - 
* 210. E 

Vet ſlippery Gaile was nimbler then the reſt, 
Whoſe quaint. attire was of Chamelions skins, 
Who in two. minutes could become at leaſt 
An hundred Virtues, and as many Sins: 

She Poſhpus in feet outyy'd, and was 

Fortunes true Echo, Proteus Looking-glaſs. 

, | 211, 

Her mate, was complemental flattery, 
Whoſe mouth'srich mine bred more than golden words; 
Her hand ſhe always kiſs'd, and bent her knee, 
Whilſt in her mantle lurk'd two pojs'ned ſwords. 


Theſe were the courtiers, and of their condition 
A thouſand more who waited on Sufpicion. 


$12 


When Lacifer had raked many Dens 

And found no fury who ſo furious was 

As his new-bru'd Deſign; at laſt he runs 

To this foul fink : where when his ſulphury face 
The flaſhing Tokens of his preſence threw, | 
The rouzed Grot its awful Sultan knew. 


. 213. ; 
The Boat flew from its chain to meet his feet, 
And waft him over to the privy Match; 
Whoſe ſwords fell down, whoſe hands went up, to greet 
Their Sovereign's coming and to dtaw the latch. 


Suſpition ſtarted as they op'd the door, 
Wondring her Maſtiffs barked not before. 


214. 
But dread and awe had ſtopp'd their mouths; as now 
They ſcaled Hers, to ſee grim Lucifer: 
She fear'd the worſt, and thought that in his brow 
She read ſome deep-writ lines of ſpight to her. 
But from his face he wip'd the fire and ſmoke, 
And with a Kiſs's preface, thus he ſpoke. 


215. 
Madam, be not afraid, for well I know 
My friends, and thee as beſt of them eſteem ; 
Witneſs that precious truſt my love will now 
Treaſure in thee; it is my Diadem: 
My Diadem is loſt if thou doſt not 
Procure Deſtruction to Mary's Brat. 


216. 


Herod will do his beſt, I ken him well, 
It aided by wy deſperate Inſpiration : 
There's not a heart that lives, where more of Hell 
Hath taken up its earthly habitation. 
O had I ſtore of ſuch Viceroys as He 


To rule my Earth, how Heav'n would baffled be ! 


, 217. 
Yet Herod's but a Man; and ſhould he ſtand 
On fooliſh points of nice Humanity, 

That Brar, by being ſuch, might ſcape his hand. 
But if his ſtrength with thine thou Dackeſt, He 
Will quickly grow moſt ſalvagely complete, 
And bravely venture on the Rerkaihas feat. 


| a. 
Nor need'ſt thoy any Maid bur Gael 
To dreſs thy Project; take her then and go 
Fetch but that Baby- Gods heartblood for me, 
And with a Crown TT raiſe thy worthy brow, 
Mounting thee on an everburning throne 
Where thou ſhalt reign Quern of Per dition. 


88 
Glad was the Hugg to hear the buſineſs, ane 
Promis d her Lord all develiſh faith and care: 

Who clapping on her head his ſooty hand, 
Cry'd, take Hell's bleſſing with thee; O my Dear 
Succeſs attend thy Loyalty, and may | 
Heav'ns envious Tyrant not diſturb thy way. 


220. 
Forthwith her path through Aſphaltire's 
She tore, and is the middle Bie 
The ſulphure trembled, and the banks did ſhake, 
Down to the bottom fled the frighted top 
That moſt victorious Stink which till to day 
Dwelt there, her ſtronger Breath blew quite away, 


221. 


* Horror all the Elements did ſeize, 

And taught the reſt, as well as Earth, to quake. 

Blaſting deflour'd the Meadows and the Trees; 

Her noiſe made Ghoſts of thoufand Witches wake, 
Ill-boding Nightrav'ns croke, ſhrill Scritchowls ſqueak, 
Hogs whine,dogs houl, Snakes hiſs, and mandrakes ſhriek, 


222. 
Men, Beaſts, and Birds fled from her frightful face; 
And Heav'n it ſelf would fain have run away 
Had it but known to what retiring place 
Its now too vaſt Expanſions to convey. 
Yet Phebus made a ſhift to Jurk and croud 
His cycs behind the curtain of a cloud. 


223. | 
But when ſhe mark'd how Nature fear'd her look, 
So to be ſeen ſhe was as much afraid; 
For in Inviſibilities fly cloke 
Stealing to Herod's Court (where Care had laid 
The Tyrant faſt aſleep) into his breaſt 
Her Conſort and her damned ſelf ſhe thruſt, 


; 224. 
As when a viper ſqueas'd into his wine 
By Treaſon's hand deceives an heedleſs King, 
About his Soul the poiſons powers twine, 
And with 'a war of Pangs his entrails wring : 
So did theſe Monſters with tempeſtuous ſmart 
Rage in the bowels of fell Herod's heart. 


3 - 
Dark dreadful fancies, and ſelf-thwarting Cares 
Worry'd his breaſt, and chas'd ſleep from his eyes: 
For up he ſtarts, his grezly beard he tears, 
And round about his chamber curſing flies: 
He curs'd himſelf, and Heav'n, and all its Stats, 
But chiefly that which pointed out his fears, 


226. 


Squander'd have T, ſaid he, my time till now 
On petty bus'neſs, whilſt my Crown and Head 


Lie at the ſtake! have I let treaſon grow 


And gather ed. upon my Life to tread! 
Fy Herod, fy! wert thou that wary He 
. Whom. fame extoll'd for ſharp-ey'd Policy. 


Canto Vit 


As for t 
Have {qu 
All char 
But moſ 


nay, 


225. 
ſtupor made thee ſuffer thoſe bold 
my lard the Birth of that Jeſſoan Prince, 
To prate in Salem of ſuch dangerous things? 
11,d{t thou not fire and fword to chaſe them thence? 
Could not that flaming Steel have ſhined far 
More potently than their enchanting Star. 


228. 
could thy Kingdom, and thy larger wit 
a other Meſſengers not furniſh thee, 
Whoſe loyal Cruelty might have been fit 
To bear à death-deſigning Embaſly ; 
But on thy errand thou thy foes muſt ſend ; 
And whilſt thou hat'ſt thy Rival, him befriend ? 


229. 
due to thee is every fury s ſting 
— truſting their bare T for their Return. 
Art Herod ſtill, both Crafts and Fewries King, 
Who by thy Brain didſt for thy Temples earn 
The Crown they ware! and canſt thou coſen'd be 
By three old doting Mens poor ſubtility ! 


230. 
dee now how well thy credulous Courteſy 
Repayed is : Thoſe Kings the News have ſpread 


Through all the Regions of wide Arby ; 


Which joyn'din Zeal's bold League, have made an head 
To tear fool'd Herod from his throne, and ſet 
That Infant, as @ wiſer Prince, on it. 


23T. | 

Me thinks I ſmell the Battel drawing near, 

And Vengeance aiming at my careleſs Brain; 

Me thinks the — er — — 10 hear, 

And ſee the Lightning ing on the plain; 
Loud in mine ears, me thinks, the name doth ring, 
The ſhouted Name, of 1ſrael's newborn King. 


282, 
The Prieſts falſehearted pack will trait comply 
With thoſe new Powers againſt deſpiſed Me; 
And triumph that their reverend Propheſy 
In my dethroning they fulfilled ſee. 
My Idumean Stock too well they know, 
And much ado I had to make them bow. 


233. 
As for the giddy Muititude, whom 1 


Have ſqueas d wich my ng Taxes load; 
All change to them will ſeem felicity, 
But moſt, if baited with the Name of God. 


And when Religion calls to Innovation, 
What banks can curb a popular Inundation ! 


x | 234- 
Te Cauſe, the Cauſe, however cauſeleſs, will 
Fire them to ſuch a prodigalit 


y | 
Ev'n of their blood, that they their lives will ſpill 


In hopes that Dying, yet they ſhall not die; 


And turning Superſtition's maddeſt ſlaves, 
Truſt They ſhall prove immortal in their Graves. 


235. 
My Nobles all will this advantage take 
Longing to ſerve ſome gentler prince than I; 
Good Lands have They to looſe, for whoſe dear ſake 
Bidding farewel to coftly Loyalty, F 
They'l to the ſtronger Eaſtern Armies run, 
And idolize with them the Ring Sun. 


Canto VIII.  PSTCHE, or LOY Bs MYSTERY. 
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| 136. | 
'Tis true, Hheav's's over all; but 1 confers © . © 
Thas often vex'd me that it ſhould be ſo: 
And ſince my ſtomach thus againſt it rife, 
What hopes from thence of friendly ſuccours to 
Diſtreſſed Hered! No the caſe is plain: 
Write him for foe, on whom y have thrown Diſdain 


239, | 
Much Gold, I grant, I on the Temple ſpent ; 
But in devotion ſolely to my own 
Adored Ends; (the only true Intent 
Of Politicians zeal: ) And well *tis known, 


Far all my mask of Jewiſb Piery, 
My aim was always mine own God to be. 


238, 
None have I left to truſt, but only Thee, 
O thou my high, and once heroick Heart! 
Why may not ſome Exploit of Cruelty 
bove example rais'd, force fare to ſtart? | 
Why may not Hered's Sword cut out that leaf 
Of Deſtiny which has enroll 'd his Grief. 


1 
It muſt, and ſhall be ſo: I will not own 
A Tyrant's Name for nothing. Let the Head 
Of Ceſar wear the World's Impetial Crown 
With love and gentleneſs embellifhed : 
It ſhall my manly 1 de, to write 


Sovereign of Rage, and Emperour of ſpight. 


240. 
And let Heav'ns Monarch thank himſelf, if T 
Torment him with a ſtronger Sin than yer 
Earth in his ſcorned face e'r taught to fly, 
Who bid Him wake my fears? who bid him ſet 
An ominous Comet to outſtare my Reft, 
And light War's journy hither from the Eaſt? 


24T. 

From two years old, and under, every Brat 

Thar ſucks in Bethlehem, and its co breath, 

Upon the altar of my royal Hate 

Shall ſacrificed be : and if no Death | 
Amongf all thoſe can find my Rivas heart, 
Then let him ſcape; I ſhall have done my part. 


242. | 
But ſure it cannot miſs: and then I wonder, 
What can the vain Arabian forces do, 
If their foundation once be ſplit in ſunder, 
Their Building needs muſt ſtoop to ruin too. 

If I their Infant in his bud can crop, 

Surely the dangerous Weed will ne'r grow up. 


243. 
'Twill never grow to taint the Paradiſe 
Of my Content; which cheer'd and fatned by 
This hoſtile blood, may venture to deſpiſe 
Earth's ſtrongeſt cunningeſt Conſpiracy; 


And laugh at fruſtrate Heav'n, no Star from whence 


Shall dazel any more my Confidence. 


| | 244. 

This ſaid; he nods his ſpecial Secretary; 

(An Engine rarely quilify'd to fland 

At fierceſt Satan's elbow,) who 14 merry 

To hear his barbarous Soveteign's fad Command, 
The black Commiſſion writ, which was tp be 


In blood tranſeribed by the Soldiery. 


420 


For Herod kept an armed Crew, which He 
With cruel. care and coſt had pick'd and choſe 
From Idumea, Scythia, Barbary ; Py. 
Men ruder than their Homes; profeſſed foes 

To all humanity; their looks of Braſs, 
Their hands of ſteel, their heart of marble was. 


245. 


246. 
As practis'd Tigres in the Theatre 
Let looſe to their own keen and hungry ſpight, 
With dreadful joy haſte. to their wiſhed War; 
Where with their murderous looks the ſlaves they fright 
Out of their lives, then with their teeth they tear 


And ſlay again what firſt they kill'd by fear. 


247. 
Theſe bloodier Caytiffs ſo to Bethlehem ran 
With ſwords and faulchionsarm'd, and with their more 
Inhumane weapon, their Commiſſion, 
Counting Delay their torture: with a Roar A 
The Town they enter'd, which: alarming Thunder 
With Dread ſmote all the Peoples hearts in ſunder. 


248. 
Strait in the Name of awful Herod they 
Proclaim'd their office was, a Liſt to take 
Of all the Infants which from ſuch a Day 
In Bethlehem and its coaſts were born; for lack 
Of punctual appearance, threatning wrath 
To every Mother, to each Infant death. 


249. 
Theſe Summons through the Town and Country flew ; 
And when. the next Day,s Sun had reach'd his height 
Into the Market every Mother drew, 
Who in her boſom lagg'd her r 

A ſight which might all Beaſts unbarbarize, 

Yet mov'd no pity in theſe Soldiers eyes: 


250. 
Who guards at every corner having 
With all extremities of ſalvage rage 
Their monſtrous Charge in execution put. 
Great Titan's eye ne'r yet beheld a ſtage 
So red with Tragedies, nor Hell ſet forth 
In Pageants ſo portentuous on earth 


ſet, 


251. 
In vain the lamentable Mothers Cries, 
And Tears, and Prayers, and ſhrill Expoſtulations, 
Mix'd with their Infants ſhrieks; in vain the skies 
And ſtones they rent with ruful Exclamations. 


For ſtill the unrelenting Soldiers ear 13 
Nothing but Herod's fell Command would hear. 


252. 
Their preys they by the arm, or leg, or head, 
From their ſoft native Sanctuaries tore ; .. | 
Whoſe blood as in that barbarous ſtrife they ſhed, 
They daub'd the Mothers with the Childrens gore; 
And in their face their bowels threw, and ſware, 
And curs'd, and hollow d, and amaz d the air. 


| 253. 
The Townſmen, who this Maſſacre beheld 
Could lend no aid to Babes or Mothers Cry; 
By ſtiff aſtoniſhment ſome being killd, 
Others by cruel fear inforc'd to fly, 


= 


Not knowing but the Soldiers dire Canna: ſron 


Might add the Fathers to the Childs perdition. 


+PSTCHE, & LOYEs MYSTERY. 


Canto VII. 
254 

Here Sarah kiſs d an arm, Rebecca there 

A leg; all that was left of either's Son 

Rachel's impatient lamentation here 

Defy'd all powers of Conſolation, 


She having but two mangled hands to ſhow 
Of thoſe ſweet Twins which ſuck d her breaſt but ngy 


2.55« Alas he 

Thus this moſt harmleſs flock of render Lambs Was no 
An heap of fragments ſuddenly became ; Of Ar: 
Their milky fleeces, and their whiter Names Had art 
Being dyed deep in ruby Martyrdom. And 
Thus fruitful Rama now made childleſs, mou. With 


Thus all the Market was to ſhambles turn'd. 


256. a 
One Nurſe was there, who when the Soldier caught 
Her precious Charge's throat, cry'd out, Beware, 
'Tis Herod's, Herod's Son; and if you doubt, 
An hundred Witneſſes are ready here. | 
She cry'd ; but e'r ſh'had pronounc'd that word, 
The Infants heart was bleeding on the ſword. 


257. Next ne 
Talk not of Herod's Son, but Herod's Mil, Frownet 
Reply'd the Rufhan : though your tale were true, Could n 
And no fond tender-hearted Lye; yet ſtill MR Of Cyp 
This wound to that babes heart I'm ſure was due, Whoſ 
The King ſhall anſwer't: 'tis ſufficient that | Of na 
He knows why He his Son excepted not. 
258. Beſides, 
Thus provident Vengeance met the Tyrant in Cloſe on 
The forefront. of his Crime, whilſt blinded by $ Unwhol 
His haſty fears, his fury he began Drop mc 
At his own bowels: Herod's Sox muſt die Whicl 
And Heav's's eſcape, although for Him the Net Drunk 


Of that wide-ſpred Deſtruction was ſet. 


WAmidſt . 
7 hrough 
Wn mourn 
heir jo 


259. 
And this, when fame at Rome the Slaughter toll'd 
And Ceſar's ear with juſt amazement fill'd, _ 

Made him cry out, O how much rather would 


I be the Hog of Herod than the Child. 8 Hang t 
But Ceſar dream'd not what that Infant. gain'd, Their 
Nor that more than himſelf thenceforth he reign'd | 

260. WT he 245/ 

Theſe roſeal Buds of early Martyrdom | Ferpetual 

Tranſplanted were to Paradiſe; and there Wich me 


Ner thou 
3 Her C 
Imbrac'd with crowns of joy, whoſe hands with palm, Alread. 
Whoſe eyes with beams, whoſe tongues are filld with 


Beyond the reach of Ferod's rage, became 
Flowers of Eternal bliſs, whoſe Temples are 


N 
N [ Pſalms Er Pillo 
Nor do they only live and flouriſh there, 9 2 


But gloriouſly verdant are below: 
For in the Charch's ſacred Garden, where 
In feſtival's fair bed's Renown doth: grow, 


Hould ne; 
That 


Their annual Memory revives, and in ; And mi 
December's whiteſt froſt is freſh and green. : 

| 262. 5 ru Het 

But when the Bloodhounds back to Herod went, eſpera 


And brandiſh'd on their ſtained Swords the ſign the 


Of their own guilt: the ſight with high content we 
+ Tickled their Sovereign's — that his divine i RY 


Rival was now diſpatch'd, and that his Crown 
In ſpight of all. Arabia was his own. 


ye 


Canto VIII. 


263. 
vet ſure to make't (for in damn'd TDyiaꝰs breaſt y 


More reſtleſsly his Falrre ne'r c knaw 


The Jews he ſummons by a rigid Ir 
Without the leaſt exception to ſwear © 
Allegiance both to Him and to his Heir. 


Ow, 5 1564. 
he little thought his ſlaughter'd Son 
— 190 a art foe than all the Bands 
„his own Suſpition 
d 


And brains were both too weak to ſtand a fight 

ad; 
265. 

For now their Blood to righteous Heav's ſent up 


A louder Cry than their ſad Mothers Moan : 


Nor doth the great Creator s Fuſtice ope 
A readyer ear to any Plaintiff's Groan , 


ht 


Than unto this; h ſure Mortality 
d. On Man attends, Man Blood can never die. 
266. 


Next neighbour to the Dead Sea's pois nous ſhore 
Frowneth a gloomy Grove, where cheerly Day 
Could ner find room to ſhew her face, ſuch ſtore 
Of Cypreſs, Box, and Yew , damm'd up her way; 
Whoſe fatal boughs impeopled were with fowles 
Of nature ſutable , Batts, Ravens, and Owles. 


267. 
Beſides, a Miſt of Stincks makes bold to ſtick 


In 


Unwholſome Vapours gathering black and thick 
Drop morn and even into a venomous ſhow'r, 
Which by the womb of that adulterous Earth 


Net 


268. 
Amidſt theſe diſmal ſhades, is ſunk a Grot 


Wn mourning curtains all the Windows ſhut 
heir joyleſs eyes; the Walls lament; the Stones 
Hang thick with tears, and their compaſſion to 
Their Habitations doleful Genizs ſhow. 


F 


d, 
1gn'd 269. 
W'he Aiſtreſi of the houſe her weary bed 
Ferpetually loads; which hedg'd about 

Wich melancholick ſcreens, aforehand led | 
Her thoughts in to her grave, and nearer brought 
Her Coffins blackneſs to her mind, though it 
Already by her couches ſide was ſet. | 


| 270. 
Her Pillows were of ſofteſt Down, but yet 

Mn churliſh thorns and ſtones ſhe ſeem'd to lie: 
Wit did ſhe toſs, and turn, and tumble, but 
ald never ſhift her ſturdy Grief ; which by 
That Motion only wakened was the more, 
And made her Weakneſs ſtronger than before. 


. 271. 
id Hemicranies raged in her head; 

deſperate Quinſey choked up her throat; 
e tawny Jaundiſe in her eyes was ſpread; 
Hage arrows through her jaws the Toothach ſhot; 
Cork raving Madneſs fate upon her tongue; 
Ten thouſand Cramps her ſhrivell'd body wrung. 


PSTCHE, of LOVE. MYSTERY. 


Than torturing Doubt in Tyrants boſoms feaſt 5 


Cloſe on the wretched Air, and her deflßoure: 
Drunk up, brings baſtard Weeds and Poiſons forth. 


Through whoſe black door paſs endleſs Cries and Groaws 


121 
| 272. 
The Fever, Pleuriſy, Collick , Strangury 
Gout, Apoplexy; Sc: 5, Peſtilence , 
Stone, Rupture, Phthiſick, Dropſy, Tympany, 
Flux, Surfeit, Aſthma, and the confluence 
Of all divided Deaths, united were 

In one fad Maſs, and learn'd to live in her. 


173. 
The odious Scab, the everkna wing Itch, 
The ſtinging Bile, the waſting Leproſy, | 
The baneful Pocks, the Wolf and Canker (which 
Fatned on her their dreadful Luxury ) 
Conſpir'd with every fort of boiling Sore 
To cloth her round with moſt infectious Gore. 


174. 
Pots, Papers, Glaſſes, ſweet and ſtinking Things, 
Were marſhall'd on a Cupboard ſtanding by 
Which Artiſts brought to mirigate her pangs, 
Or work ſome cure on their own Poverty. 
Coltly Additions unto Pain were theſe , 
And only eas'd her Purſes Pleuriſies. 


: 275. 
For though full many a dear Doctor there 
Talk'd words as ſtrange as her Diſeaſes, yet 
Her pertinacious Torments would not hear 
Either their Drugs of Nature or of Wit, 
Or mind their ſtories , or regard at all 
Their Oracles out of the Urinal. 


176. 
Her whining Kindred round beſieg'd her bed, 
And though alas her caſe were too too plain, 
With tedious love ſtill ask'd her How ſbe did, 
Heaping that Crambe on her other pain: 
Their fond Remembrances would never let 
Her any one of all her Woes forget. 


277. 
Down to this loathſome She; ſtern Juſtice came ; 
Tall was her Perſon and her Looks as high; 
Strength in her martial ſinews made its home; 
Darts of keen fire {tream'd out from either eye; 
For Men at length that She has eyes will find, 
Alas Earth's Juſtice and not Heavn's is blind. 


278. 
Her righthand rul'd a ſword of two-edg'd flame, 


Her left a Ballance ; in one ſcale was thrown 


A mighty Maſs inſcrib'd with Herod's Name, 


A Maſs of Pride and Blood, which preſs'd it down 
To gaping Hell; the other hover'd high 
Bubbling with light and vain Vacuity. 


279. | 
When Sickxeſs ſpy'd (fo named was the Ef) 
Her ſovereign Queen ſhe rais'd her heavy head, 
And to obeyſance forc'd her crazy ſelf: 


Forthwith black ſtreams of vexed Poiſon fled 


Out from her ſores, and with outrageous ſtink 
Ran down into her bed's contagious fink. 


280, 


But as her boiling lips ſhe op'd (from whence 
A cloud of ſteaming Plagues broke with her breath,) 


To ask what cauſe brought her immortal Prince 
Down to this baneful Porch of cruel death: 
Talk not faid Juſtice, but get up and dreſs; 
My bus'neſs now for ſpeedyeſt ſpeed doth preſs. 
Though 


142 
. 282. 
Though weak thou act; yet thou canſt potent prove 
Whene'r on Miſchiefs erraodthou art leg: A, 115 
Time was when thou a tedious way didſt rcove 
Invidious Hell and Satan to content; 
Though bold Uf they: and ſure't will thee 
Befit to do as much for Heav'n and Me. 


282. 
Into the land of Vzz They made thee trudge, 
And poure the bottom of thy worſt deſpight 
Upou-the bet ef Nes if Be en ee 
Of pure celeſtial Sanctity ariglt. ＋ 
More beautiful was 7a in Heav'n's eſteem 
Than thou to Earth didſt make him horrid ſeem. 


283. 
He heap'd this Scale as full of Virtue, as 
Fell Herod has repleniſh'd it with Vice: 
That other, which mounts up fo lightly, was 
His ſcore of Slips, his empty Vanities, | 
Thin as the Air, which though ſometimes it be 
Dusky with clouds, regains its purity. ö 


983 2 . — 


284. 
See, ſee thou recompence that Injury 
By righteous Vengeance upon Heyod; here 
My leave unbridles thy Extremity a 
To run in full and uncontroll'd carreer. | 
Run then, and make the Tyrant feel that now 
The Miſtreſs of his health and life art Thou. 


285. 
So ſpake the Queen of everlaſting Dread , 
And in her black Cloud mounted home again. 
When Sickneſs leaping from her naſty bed, 
And in fierce haſte forgetting her own pain, 
Furniſh'd her ſelf with every choiſeſt ſting | 
To execute the now condemned King. 


| 286. 

Then to her gloomy Chariot ſhe went, 

A Chariot framed of a pois'nous Steam: 

Her Speed was headlong, ſo was her Intent, 

And ſoon to Herod's royal Den ſhe came, 
By no ſlowpaced Courſers thether drawn, 
But by a peſtilential Tempeſt blown. 


287. 
Unſeen ſhe came, and with ſuch cunning guided 
Her ſtealing Chariot's ſilent wheels, that ſhe 
Quite down the Tyrant's throat as ſlyly glided 
As do's his unſuſpected Breath, which he 
Lets in to fan his heart : and thus, alas, 
He ſwallow'd what his own Devourer was. 


| 288. 
For now the fury's work it was to fry 
His black ſoul in the furnace of his breaſt; 
Forthwith his entrails fing'd and ſcalded by 
An hidden fire, frighted away his Reſt: 
He'd fain have riſen, but be felt his Pains 
Had mix'd with their light firebrand's heavy Chains. 


289. 
His ſtrength deceives him, and his bed remains 
His only Throne, where he the worthy King 
Of mighty Torments miſerably reigns; 
For flaming Pangs his ulcer'd bowels wring, 
And Water ſwelling underneath his skin 
Adds ſcoffing torture to the fire within. 
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An hundred Furies at hot conteſtation 


That God , whoſe Son in his defires he flew : 


To lend him that deſtroying Courteſy. 


Canto VIII 
290. 
His ſhameſul Parts become mere odious by . 
Right down, Corruption, which proves fertile there 


With: monſtrous Vermin, whoſe; impatient fry 
In 3 rage their Prey aforchand tear; 
The leiſure of his grave they ſcorn to ſtay, 
But undermine his heart, and eat their way. 
291. 
And yet a deadlyer Worm than thoſe was got 
Thither before, his Conſcience deeply knawing; 
To ſtifle which he long had ſieuggled „ but 
The truſty Torment more reſolyed growing 
Woun'd round about his guilty ſoul fo cloſe 
That no Inyention's power could get it looſe. 


292. 
His Sine ws ſhrunk and all his Joints forgot 
The ready ſervice of their wonted motions. 
The Air, which he had long defil'd, would not 
Wait on his Lungs; but ſrequent Suffocations 
Forc'd him to pay thoſe Deaths for which his prez 
Riot in Blood had ran him deep in debt. 


293. 
His Friends he often call'd; but neither they 
Nor his Phyfitians durſt come near his bed: 
For his hell-breathing ſtink damm'd up the way 
To Phyſick and to friendſhip. Never did 
Damn'd Dives more for Pities influence cry, 
Nor find leſs drop down on his Miſery, 


| 294. 
The diſmal Scene of Bethlehem: ſia now 
Diſplayed was before his burning G40 
The Mothers F with greater Dread he ſaw, 
And felt the Blood of all the Infams rowl 

Into his boſom in a violent ſtream; 
Vet not to quench , but higher raiſe the flame, 


295. 


He ſpies, which firſt ſhould ſeize his bloody heart; 
And Hell's wide mouth, and mighty Preparation 
To entertain him with moſt ſumptuous Smart; 
He hears all 5 whole ſeas of ſhame 
e 


And curſing tions on his Name. 


296. 
And what ſhall now tormented Herod do? 
To Heay'n he will not, and he cannot ſue, 
Since he had giv'n ſuch proud Defiance to 


And ſince the World below abhors him too, 
He 'gins to hate himſelf, and love his Woe. 


297. 
Ingulfed deep in this dire Agony, 
He wildly gives the reins to Deſperation : 

And now reſolv'd in ſpight of life to die, 
Contrives how he may his own murder faſſion, 
And once at leaſt be righteouſly cruel, 

Making himfelf his Tyrannies laſt fuel. 


298. 5 
He thought of Poiſon ; but could move no friend 


Beſides; he fear d no Venome durſt contend 
With his all-bane-tranſcending Malady. 4 

At length, by woful fortune, he elpye 2 
His faulchion hanging by his couches ſide. Wh F 


_ | 
? Which as he ſnatch'd, a venturous Page ran in 


and ſtopp'd the ſtroak; but could not ſtop his throat, 


hich ſtrait he opened to a broadeF/Sin, 

* 4 the face of Heav'n ſpew'd out his hot - 
[mpatient blaſphemies: with which, he threw 
His curſes upon all the World he knew, 


; Mean while to priſon, where his Son in chains 


The Tyrant kept, his Death's falſe news was ſpread; 


kich whilſt Aztipater gladly entertains, 
et {miles became the forfeit of his head. 
'Twas baſely told to Herod; who in mad 


Spight ſhows that Worms his Bowels eaten had. 


30m. 
Vet ſhall that Villain know that I, faid- He, 
Have life and rage enough him to deſtroy z,_ 
Now by theſe dying ſpirits, which pant in me, 
ſwear his life ſhall anſwer for his joy. 
Fetch me his head, that. with theſe Vermin here 
Their Fellow-Traytor I all torn may tear, 


gen 


302, 
Tr heir Fellow-Traytor, and their Fellow-Son, 
For from my nn ug both He and They ; 
Nor breeds their knawing more vexation 

ro generous Herod, than his Smiles: away, 

Fetch me his head, that having bleſs d mine eye 
With that Revenge, I may the chearlyer die. 


303. 
et not content with this ſole Sacrifice 
To his vaſt fury; he a way contri ves 
ow all his Nobles to his Obſequies 
By ſudden maſſacre might pay their lives: 
That to his Hearſe might follow'd be with tears 
Tf not for his own fake, at leaſt for theirs, 


304. 

But Heav'n prevented this fell Plot; and He 
Now having five days liv'd, and felt his death, 
Wn ſtead of Prayers, his wonted Blaſphemy © - _ 
Wepeated, and blew out his final breath. 

So aged Dragons, when their Spirits flit, 


b 
| 305. 

hen at his Coming, lo, th'infernal Pit 

Nas mov'd; where every damned Prince aroſe 
From his ſulphureous throne of pangs, and met 
This more deſerving Tyrant, unto whoſe 

& incomparable Salvageneſs they knew 
Damnation's Prerogative was due. 


| 306, 
Tell had his Soul no ſooner ſwallowed, 

out pious Foſeph's Guardian hither came; 

Ho whom, repoſed on his ſober bed, 

he mighty News he painted in a Dream; 

x Bidding im now return to Fewry, where 

The ſtorm was over, and the coaſt grown clear. 


N, 


Breathe their laſt poiſon, and their Life with it. 
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307. "8 
The Angel thus at once both juſtify d 
His own word, and the Propher's Viſion; 


For great Hoſea had of old deſcry'd 


That out of Egype % would call his Sox: 
aſeph awakes, and ſtrait to Mary ſhe ws 
e long-expected, and now welcome News. 


N 0 . 308. 
Then packing up his thrifty houſehold- Stuff, 
And tenderly Providirg for his dear 
And donbie Charge; he ſhakes Doubts counſells off, 
And ſcorning all objections of fear, 
In humble Faith's aſſured valor ſets 


Onward his way before the Day permits. 


309. 
For now the Morn lay long before ſhe roſe, 


And dull Aquarius made it late e'r he 


Would wake the Sun: thus did thy hardy Spouſe 
Take his long journy when the Day we ſee 
Is ſhort and ſad; to teach Thee what to do 
At any time when Heay'n ſhall bid thee go, 


310. 


This Winter was the ninth which ſeal'd the Earth 
With Ice, and covered his ſeal with Snow; 
Since by his own, to wonders He gave Birth 
Who in a ſoil no leſs congealed grew: 
Bate but the cold and churliſh qualities, 5 
And what's a Virgin's Womb, but Show and Ice? 


311. 
This age had ripened Him with ſtre to beat 
A ready E and did much aby 8. 
The former ſcruples of his Parents Care, 
Who now with greater haſte devour'd their way, 
Then when they into Egypt pick d their path; 
And thus in peace they reach'd their Nazareth, 


312. 


Their Nazareth ; for ſacred Propheſies 

By adamantine chains are ſurely ry'd 

To their Efe#s: the fire ſhall ſooner frieze, 

The truth of Gold in banks of Snow be try'd, 
The Sun becauſe of Night, of Drought the Rain, 
Than falſchood any Prophet's tongue can ſtain, 


313. 
Thoſe Heav'n-Blown Trumpets, (though myſteriouſly 
That Blaſt reſounded ) long ago foretold | 
His humble Title Nazareen ſhould be: 
A Name of holy Dignity of old, 
And fitting fair on pious heads until 
It was outſhined by the Chriſtian ſtile, 


= 


OY = 314. 

And Pſfzche, what ſhould we do longer here? 

Love bids thee follow their dear ſteps, to ſee 

Some further Marvels of thy Spouſe, and where 

He proſecuted Love's ſweet Myſtery, 55 | 
This faid ; he gave his Sreeds the reins; and they 
Together with the wind ſnuffd up their way: 
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The ARGUMENT. 
LOVE by the Deſerts love-abborring Beaſts 


Meetiy at 


EE ha Hm 

TI whoſe ſharp teeth [ly 3 

/e Tongues deceit ; yet nothing by their great 
Attempt's effetted, but their own Defeat. 


D 2idl #8 4139444 2413 „ 133414 . 

ſon e'r could fathom why | 

slight Daſt and Aſbes; vile Corruption s Son, 

The Heir apparent to the Miſery: | + | 

Which lives in Death, and blends. Deſtruction _, 
With all ins Liſt; the poot Vorm's uterine Brother; 
His Grave's firſt Coſen; his own Ruin's Azother ; 


(326303; . 8 
The odious Riddle of unhappy Shane 
Whom fouleſt. Beaſts: abhor; that Rebel who 
In monſtrous madneſs fear'd not to proclaim _ 
A War with his own Bliſs, but ſtrove to wooe 
Immortal Vengeance; — himſelf to ſell 
Whither Damnation would or no, to Hell: 


Should ſo inamour Havn, as to obtain 

The dignity ef bigheſt Favorite; PP” 

And in his 4Zakey's grace ſo freely reign 

As by thoſe Spirits to be ſerv'd, whoſe bright 
Extraction no acquaintance knows with Earth, 
Nor did Pollution e'r defloure their birth; 


Had not Almighty Love vouchſaf'd to take 
This Lamp of Clay and mould himſelf in it; 
Which precious Union hath power to make 
The total Maſs of worthleſs vileneſs fit 
To dwell in Honors throne, and there receive 
The Service Angels bluſh not now to give. 


Hence comes high Heav'n content to ſtoop, and 
Part of its 333 wait on Us below Hg 92 
Knowing its Maſter's Brethren ſojourn here, 
Who by their very Duſt that Kindred ſhow : 
Thus is our Badge of ſhame advancd to be 
The ſtamp of our ſublime Nobility, 


6. 


In love to their incarnate Sovereign, who 

Upon the loftieſt creſt of all Creation 

Hath fix'd for ever our poor Nature, ſo 

That under her high feet full Adoratios _ 
Has room to kneel, their ready ſervice they 

_ Ev'n to the meaneſt of his Kinsfolks pay. 


| 
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ledg'd and adored is. 


upon Him Feafts j 
atan joyneth his 


# 


, 4168. 0 
Whilſt pompous Princes build their royal Pride 
On th'arm'd Protection of their numerous Guard; 
Their ſimpleſt vileſt Slaves are digni fi. 
With Heav'ns illuſtrious Hoſt, to watch and ward 

Their ſeveral Charges, who though, ſcorned Thing 

Below, are yet above deſign'd for Kings. 


With Arms diſplayed, and with open brealt 
They ſtand to catch us when we falling are 
Into this hard and dangerous life; and leaſt _ 
That fall. hould hurt us, they with tender care 
Their Wings ſoft feathers ſpread, that in thoſe beds 
Of Sweetneſs we may reſt our infant heads, 


[ 8 SJ * FO a i WH „ 
Thoſe heads from which no breeding hairs can peep, 
But in their catalogue they note them, and 
A ſtrict account of their juſt number keep, 
By Heav'n committed to their truſty hand. 
And O, about our hearts how buſy are 
Their Pains, who thus attend our idle hair ! 


10. 
Alaſs our other Nurſes cares were vain, ; 
So were our yearning Mothers arms; did theſe 
Dear Foſterers not help them to maintain 5 
Their proper parts: and though their Fervor ceaſe, 
Theſe ſtill perſue Love's Task; hard Mother's m/ 
Forget their Babes, but that will never They. 8 


3 Fe: 
O no: Theſe faithful Guardians are Things 
Of try'd and never- failing Tenderneſs; 
Such as their everlaſting ſnowy wings, . 
Such as the living ſmiles and Joys which drels 
The court of heav'n, ſuch as the dainty Air 
Which makes ſweet Paradiſe both ſoft and fair. 


12. 
Yet when juſt cauſe awakes their noble Might, 
No Scythian Rock, ſtands half ſo ſtiff as they; 
No Lybian Lyon marcheth to the fight 
With higher courage, nor afflicts his Prey 
With deeper fright : for in their battel's rear 
Brave Triumph's ſelf triumpheth to appear. 


ir. 


r 


Na? 


Canto Xe 


| up Op . 

Nor needleſs is chis Aid: for fedbls WW. 
Mave foes whoſe meraf is alf Spirit, and' 
The Powers Harke and — 42 * =p 
of Hel in pitched" feld againſt Us ſtand; = 
Wbom Belzebxb their General, with Spighr 
And ever-flamitig Rage fires to che fight. 


, | 14. 
vw alt poor Lambs Surface the Tigre's Wrath; 

— antidgts 408 ce Griffens Might; 

How ſhalf a CoeKkboar guide 9 

When riſing Tempeſts make Seas ſtand upright; 

How, how ſhall Daft block up the Serpent's road 

When ravenous He Haſts to his ſentend'd food? 


2 

But with his Blachutſi theſe es Champions fought 

Of old, and 16 complete 4 conqueſt got, Ins 

That ever ſince that heav'n-renowned Rout 

Wild Lucifer, in ſad remetnbratice put 

Of his vain dieter is in their preſence tame, 

And like the burnt Child trembles at their Flame. 
16. 

He trembles; if the Boldneſs of our Sin 

Wakes not freſh courage in his failing heart; 

For then on Us He by our ſelves doth win; 

Nor can our G#4rdlans exercize their Art 


With due ſucceſs, when by ſelf-treaſon We 
Our forces join with Hell's Conſpiracy. 


17. 
When to mad Fancy fleep 78 Reaſon's rein, 
Againſt polluted Dreams Theſe ſtop the way, 
That no highfed and tickling Thoughts may ſtain 
The clouded Soul : for is RN wn 

I abvays am my ſelf, and though aflee 

The conſtant Nac of Chaſtity can Ver ! 


18. 
Theſe reſcue lend us when fly Danger near 
Our ſtrait-beſieged Soul or Body draws; 


@ Theſe intercept bold Chance; theſe by the clear 
& Luſtre which flows about their bleſſed brows 


Light us the way to Peace, and by their own 
ind wings relieve our feet when weary grown. 


19 


t Theſe, active in the boſoms ſecret forge, 
Blow up Devotions holy fire, to mint 
W Refin'd 


That Ruſt and Droſs which might pollute the Print 


pellucid Thoughts, and purely purge 


Of Feſ#'s Image, that bright Image which 
Will none bur fineſt richeſt *Ore inrich. 


20. 


Feſe teach th' embraved Soul to tower above 


Thoſe groſs, yet empty, things which flag below: 


: Theſe ſteer us through the Miracles of Love, 


And teach us in heav'ns Ocean how to row. 
Theſe all are Brethren unto Phylax, who 
What He for Pſjche did, for us will do. 


21. 
Their aim his Steed had now recovered 


. And Paleſtine regain'd : when He aſide 
= $loped 


his bridle, and his journy ſped 
Into another Deſert, wild and wide 


Well ſtor'd with ſtreams made haſte away to flow. 
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By whoſe dire Drought affrighted Jordan, though _ 


124 
"a 


As P/jche 'muſet: at the nieful Place; 
__ Amongſt whoſe de ſolate 
Her queſtioning 


- Phylax encoura 


ings ſoon ſhe loſt 
eye; with his divine embrace 
gd her: and, though thou doſt 
Not yet bohold, ſaid he, the Price of thy 
Long voyage, thou ſhalt find it by and by. 


23%. 


Here ſtopping his fleet Coach, He thus drove on 


His ſweet Diſcourſe : O thrice deareſt Dear 


 (Becaufe His precious Darling on whoſe throne 
My Adoration waits,) this Deſert here 


Is but another Scene wherein thy Lord 
More fuel for thy wonder did afford. 


24+ 
It was repriev'd from bearing other fruit, 
That it in Afiracles might fertile be; 


In Miracles whoſe far-reſounding bruit 
Shall match the race of Time long as He 


Has legs to run; and when He drops into 
His grave, in triumph o'r his tomb ſhall go. 


25. 
When ny times thy Spoxſe had feen the Sun 
Change all his Iunts, whoſe golden Signs are hung 
Upon the Zodiack's girdle ; mate Fo ; 
Gave Penance's Alarm fo ſhrill and 
As rous'd the dulleſt Souls, and muſtered ſtore 
Of wondering People upon Jordan's ſhore. 


26. 


But they their reverential wonder on 

The glorious Baprift fix d; not knowing 

Had muffled in their own throngs clou'd a Sun 

Fairer than that which gilds the World with day; 
A Sun before whoſe Riſe illuſtrious Fohn 
Did only like the trembling twilight run. 


2:7. 
For, firſt hid in his own Humility, 
Jeſus himſelf had mixed with the Crow'd ; 
In which blind Tumults open Torrent He 
Unto that River undiſcover'd flow'd : 
So pureſt Airs in a confuſed C 
Though moſt melodious, breathe no Melody. 


28. 
How He baptized Baptiſm; how a Crown 
Of heav'ns beſt beams perch'd on his fairer Head; 


How his coequal Spirit flutter d down, 


And what Applauſe his Father thundered; 
I would repeat, but that it hugs thy heart, 
For with this Story now thou Girded art. 


29. 
But by that nimble Dove's carnal Wings, | 
Being hither wafted from that River's thore, 
He Purity unto the dry Land brings 
As to the Water he had done before. 
Yet nothing elſe he brought; nor drink nor meat; 
He hither came to fight, and not to eat. 


30. | 

He came to fight ; and bravely to revenge 
The World's old Quarrel, vhich ſubdued la 
Er ſince through Man's unwarey heart the 
Bullet burſt ope its death-deriving way, 

Which, as it ſmiling hung upon the Tree, 

Fond He an harmleſs Apple took to be. 

Q He 
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He came to fight; and ſturdy foes he bung 
Arm d round with Power but much more with Rage: 
Li than e Is — 2 {RT 
Had prov'd his Tragedies: py Stage 

But ſo He fought, that here He forc'd at laſt 

A Feaſt ef Triumphs to attend his Faſt. To | 


325 
For Combat never choſen were Mi voc 
More ful-Liſts: obſerve; that parched Hill, 
That Throne of Barre nneſb and Squallor, where 
Againſt the hungry North thou ſee ſt a Cell. 
Which lo Fach gaped but could never find 
Any Relief but ſapleſs bitter Wine. . 


* 
o 
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33+ 
That Den's the Dwelling. of that Champion who 
Firſt ventur'd on a Conflict face to face 
With God incarnate ; one as like to do 
The feat of Spight, N apy Weh ad 
Of hell begotten Fiends; yet proy'd. as feeble 
As all the fearful world eſteem d her able. 


34. | 
Our noiſe has rous d her now : ſee Pfzche, ſee 
Her goodly. Uſhers; thoſe ſeav'n horned, Things 
Though like to nothing but themſelves they be; 
Muſt go for Kine: ſpermanc Nile; which brings 
Choiſe Monſters forth, in their ſtrange birth alone 
Hath all his other Prodigies out- gone. 


35 
Theſe lowing to the Ring in ſilent night.. 
(Whom clear- ey d Dreams through Fates dark cloſets led, 
He ſtarts and wakes; but of the frightful fight 
He knew not how the Characters to read; 
Nor . 5 ſharpſet Portents leaner ſhewed | 


When ſeav n fat Kine their ſtomachs had ſubdued: 


. 
Till Foſeph clear'd the Miſt, and taught him what 
By thoſe new Hieroglyphick's Deſtiny | 
Deign'd to unfold. But when the Beaſts had got 
Their full and ſtary'd ſeptennial Victory, 
They to this Cave for entertainment came, 
Reſoly'd to ſerve a correſpondent Dame. 


37. 
Behold their Hair is Thrivell'd up and dry; 
Their ugly Hide's aforchand tann'd and tough); 
Their ſharp affrighted Bones ſtand ſtaring high ; 
Their wretched fleſh's Reliques fink as low ; 
Their Bellies to their Backs cloſe tyed are; 
And fear and knotted ſticks for Legs they wear. 


38. 
All Shape is ſhrunk to ſuch Deformity 
That did their Horns not point them out, nor Thou 
Nor Pharaoh could have dreamed they ſhould be 
Deſcended from a Bull and honeſt Cow. 
And yet wellfavor'd Beaſts are theſe to Her 
Their diſmal Sovereign, who comes raging there 


39. 
ae at the word the Hag appear'd, with Look 
ore keen than Januars breath; or than 

Revenge's viſage; or the piercing ſtroke 
Of barbarous Nat Ivy, 2mm Boreas, when 
He his moſt maſſy chains of Ice hath hurl'd 
O'r Sea and Land, and ſtupify'd the World, 
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43+ 
Fiercely indeed at firſt ſhe darted out; 


In vain againſt her chains eternal Law. 


40. | 
The ſudden Ditr ſhot into ches heart Her wif 
Such terrible Amagement, that it flew | Under 
Her heat and co but a counter. Dart py its. 
Of ready ſuecour Phylax thither threw, * Shivers 
And ſuppling her cold breaſt, with ſoft and warm For 4 
Comforts, ' proceeded thus her Soul to arm, O. 


| 41 
Thy Weakneſs much applauds, thy Spogſe's might 
Who ſtoutly grapled with this Hendl 1 
The only glimpſe of whoſe portentuous fight 
Could all thy trembling Spirits overthrow. _ 

But yet thy fear this Terror ſtrengthned, and 


4 


Aſſaulted thee by none but thine own hand. 


43+ 
If ell thou mar k'ſt what clogs the furies train, lo. / 7 
Fair may'ſt thou read thine own ſecurity; | ( "he 
| Por heavy at her heels ſhe s a chain Are 
Of Adamant, whoſe other end 1s by 1 
Heav'ns arm, in which all powers in triumph ride, No ( 


Faſt to thy mighty Savior's footſtool ty'd. 


But now. her curbed pace is tame and flow : 
She knows her Compaſs, having often fought 


True to its duty 1s her T-ether, © - 
Nor can her ſtrength perſuade it to reach hither, 


I 44* | See*ſt th 
Thus when the y Maſtiff leapeth from Imagin 
His naſty kennel, ſpurr'd by hungry wrath ; Her felt 
The ſullen Chain, which will not go from home, Keen 1 
Checks his adventure and cuts of his path ; 58 For f 
At which the wretched Cur lets fall his ears, che d 

And tail, and Spirit, and whines, and grins and lea 
43. ittle 1: 
For upon every wild and reſtleſs fiend er. ye 
Sure ſits this Curſe, that they cannot forbear That li 
To whet their Hunger and their Thirſt to grind, | But tht 
And in keen fury for the fight prepare Her | 
So ſoon as they have any prey deſcry'd, Inſte: 


Although, mad fools, they know their feet are ty 


46. 
Mark how her Eyes are fled into her head, 
Afraid upon her curſed ſelf to look; 
For in that leaf alas what could ſhe read 
But what the Tranſcript is of Terror's book ? 
Her skin's the paper (O how ghaſtly white!) 
Where Pain and Horror their black Legends writ. 


47+ 5 
All upright ſtaring ſtand her ſtartled Hairs 
Of one anothers touch in jealous dread ; | 
Two cloſe ſhrunk Knots of Griſtles are her Ears, 


2 , 


Severely tying up her ſtarved head: Burn 
Her keeneſs is epitomized in Witl 
Her pinched Noſe, and her ſharp- pointed Chin. 

48. This is 

Like chalky Pits her hollow cheeks appear; Throug 

Her ſapleſs lips are parch'd and ſhrivell'd up; Vet lea 

Her ivory Teeths too-cleanly ranges glare Mock 

With cruel whiteneſs, and ſtand always ope = Seem 

| That her dire Tongue may ever Lat out j Wak 


To catch the rain and quench its burning drove 5 


—  —_— 
49. 
her head's light burden not to crack: 
wh flight nodding flow'r opprefſed, fo 
chivers the famiſtied and withered Stalk. - 
For Arms, ſhe ſhows two yards of skin and bone 


50. 
Her fleſhleſs Hands are more than Vultures Claws 
Tallon'd with never- pruned Nails; and they, 
The barbarous 8 ts of her greedy jaws * 
By their firſt touch for ever damn their 1 
Her legs are two faint crinckling Props; 
Already mouldring haſte their grave to meer. 


51. 
That fatal Bunch of Corn which: fills her hand, 
(O no! which” makes Vacuity be there : ) 


To mock thoſe hungry Oxen ranged were; 


ride, No Grain, nor any other fruit, but Blows. 


52. 
Was ever ſuch Contraction ſeen, as there, 
About a waſte, whoſe girdle Thinneſs is! 
The ftrair-lac'd Inſects ſlender Brood could ne'r 
Shrink up themſelves into a ſcanter dreſs. 
Her Belly's ſunk and gone; and ſpare ſhe may 
Her ſtorehouſe, who no ſtore has their to lay. 


er. 
33. 
See'ſt thou her ruful Thighs and ſhouldiers knawn | 
Imagin not that any Beaſt but ſhe 
5 Her ſelf was guilty of the fact: her own 


keen Tusks have grav'd thoſe lines of Cruelty; 
For ſince ſhe wanted other Cates to eat, 
She deſperately made her ſelf her Meat. 


54 
Little it was ſhe from her ſelf could tear; 
And yet where nothing elſe was to be had, 
That little ſeemed full and dainty Cheer. 
But there alas, before ſhe long had fed, 
Her banquet fail'd between her teeth, and ſhe 
Inſtead of fleſh; chew'd meer Vacuity. 


Fo 


This in her boſom ras'd that tempeſt's waves, 


And all its miſery objects to Her: 
So do her Bowels, bound in their own chains, 
And ty d, and twiſted up in knots of Pains. 


A 


56 


Whom dared 23 ſends to laſh the Earth; 
The hidden Peſtilence, wide open Var, | 


With ſharper wounds than Wars relentleſs ſteel. 
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. 57. 
This is that Engine which breaks ope its way 
Through fleſh and bone, and riots in the heart; 
Yet leaves all whole, that ſo her fury may _ 
Mock whom it tortures, and by cruel art 

Seem to forbear all Violence, whilſt ſhe 

Wakes Rain by her ſilent Battery. | 
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Her trembling clung- up Neck has much ado ' 05 


er feet 


Are thoſe Seav's Ears which once on NMilu's ſtrand 
And now becomes her Rod, on which there grows 


Which, could thou hear it, would amaze thine ear: 
Her ſtomach gripes, and pricks, and roars, and raves, Theſe ſtrangely- precious Dainties to ſuffice 
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ON 3 12 
That Ving Deuth by which unhappy Aras 
Is fore d melt Be er to N its on 
Whilſt py hopes ſphere he wanders faint and wan 
Wrapp'd in the winding ſheet of his pale skin, 

And feeks his gravethrough whoſe cool door he may 


O'rpowr'd and'tird with their own weight alone. Into a milder Death himſelf convey. © 


__— .. 
That peerleſs Tyrant, 'whoſe impatience hath 
No poſſibility Prize to ſpare; 

The dire Diſpenſer of the Dregs of Wrath ; 
Of Torments Queen; the Empreſs of Deſpair; 
That ænigmatick foe, whoſe Ammunition 
Is nothing elſe but want of all Proviſion. 


60. 


Expect not to behold her family, 

Or what Retinue on her court attends: 

No Servant ever ſtrong enough could be 

To bear her preſence, much leſs her Commands; 
Being aſſur d they never ſhould her will 
Unleſs her Belly too they could fulfill. 


| 61. 
Indeed dry Languiſbment, pale Ghaſtlyneſ3, 
Cold Deſolation, her Handmaids be: 
But of an eſſence ſo jejune are theſe, 
That in their company deſerted She 
Nothing but nothing meets, or, what is worſe, 
The vrerched fulneſi of an empty Curſe. 


62. 
But yonder Table which is hung ſo high 
Above her Cavern's door will tell thee what 
Were her exploits. When Mercy paſſed by, 
This monitory ſign ſhe fixed, that 
Mortals might learn what fiend was kennell'd here, 
And of this Den of greedy Death beware, 


63. 
Lo what a ſmoaking Hurlyburly's there 
Of gallant Ruin's tumbling on the ground. 
Theſe once high- built and goodly Cities were, 
Which when War's mighty Ram could not confound, 
This Hag with no Pikaxes but her own 
Fierce Teeth min'd all the walls and tore them down. 
| 3 
See there ſhe chaſeth frogs, and rats and mice, 
And hunts the dogs themſelves ; ambitious by 


The loud Demands of her ſtern Boulimy. 
Diſcretely there the prudent Painter has 
The Earth of Iron made, the Heay'n of Braſs. 


65 


Three fendt of choiſeſt Power and Spight there are But there her Girdle and her ſhoes ſhe eats 


For that acquaintance which they had of old 
With Beef and Mutton and ſuch claſſick Meats * 


And famin this fell wy whoſe Drought and Dearth There out ſhe turns the filly uſelefs Gold, 
Burn with more Poiſon than the Plague, and kill 


And clapping on its poverty a curſe, 
A favory Meal ſhe maketh of her Purſe, 
2 66. 
She rouſes there the ſleeping mire, and by 
A ſtri& examination makes it tell 


Wbat hidden treaſures in its boſom lie; 


Nor is ſhe daunted by the unlikely ſhell, 
But ranſacks ſtill, and finds the gem within; 
For ſhe the Oyſter firft £1h"'d out for Men. 
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67. 


Strong - ſcented Excrementz; right glad when ſhe . 


By lucky ſearch. atchieves ſo rare a Diſh |, 
Which needs, bein N no cookery... ....." 
That Glaſs in which ſhe. 

| No other 1s, but her own Urinal. lime 


Her Jaws againſt. that Fort of ſtone ſhe: try d, 


When once ſhe was immur d in ſtreights: and ſee 
tore Succeſs ; thoſe wide 


How ſhe compell'd and 
And ed holes, her Tusks ſtout breaches. be : 
Her haſty boiſtrous' Stomach would not ſtay, - 
And wanting other food, ſhe cat her way. 


69. 
| That heap of Bones is all her Rage has left | 
Of her own Parents, whoſe dear fleſh ſhe made 
Her barbarous feaſt, and them of life bereft 
By whom ſheliv'd; ſuch is the falyage trade 
Of deſperate * who their fury fatten 
0 


En on the Womb in which they were begotten. 


5 70. 
And yet no Vipers venture to devourt 
Their proper Brood; tis Nature's ſtricteſt Law, 
That with Traduction Love ſhould join her power, 
And like the Rivers, down hill ſtrongeſt flow: 
Only this Fend all * dares excuſe, oy 
And in her Children's blood her teeth imbrues. 
| 791. 
For thoſe bemangled Limbs which ſcatter d be 
About the Picture's verge, the ruins are | 
Of ſeav'n-unloved lovely Babes, which ſhe 
Fear'd not with her remorſeleſs claws to tear, 
And back into her bowels force ; if yet 
She any bowels had, who thus could eat. 


72. 

This Comprehenſion of all Portents, this 

Moſt deſpicable, ſtary'd, but potent Hag. 

Was that bold Combatant whom Deferezens] 

Clapp'd on the back, embraving to a brag _ 
And jolly confidence that mortal Might | 

Could never with her Teeth maintain a fight. 


73 
Reſolved thus, ſhe ruſhed from her grot _ 
To ſeize thy Spoxſe: but ſtarted when ſhe ſaw 
Her ftrange Antagoniſt, and ventur'd not 
To try on mighty Him her awed Claw: 
Yet mad with hunger, ſhe contrives to make 
Her Craft the office of her fury take. 


74- 
For. though her Looks deep dy'd in Horror's grain 
Such ſtrong Affrightment round about had ſhed, 
That not the boldeſt Beaſt of all the Plain 
But from thoſe direful Emanations fled, . 
Leaving the Deſert more than doubled, where 


Was nothing now but earth and ſtones, and air: 


Be} lk 
Yet here diſcovering. one who. ſcem'd prepard 
To meet 
Grew jealous of the Champion, and ear 1 
Some wile ene plotted be 
By Couatremines his Project to oppoſe. 


/ 


7 PSTCHE, or 109 Bis MISTER T 


& 5 * 

in 4 An 4 ö * * 
® £4 5 
S433 > 


and ſcorn the worſt of Dangers, ſhe 0 a 


Againſt her rightdown force ; which made her chooſe 


76. 


She mix'd her eee then ene e, - 

ow ſhe might, ſteal upon him by a blind 

And unperceived Charge. 80 Swe | 
By baſe Advantage, not by generous Might. 


. 
But He, who all her cruel counſel ſaw, 
From her abſtruſe catreer diſdain'd to ſtart; 
And wellcom'd' with ſtout conſtancy the Blow 


Fiercely directed full againſt his heart ; 
Giving her leave her ſpightful ſelf to ſhoot 


Into his ſtomach. through his yielding throat. 


A. 78. | 
So when the Waves march in a raging tide 
Againſt his Caverns mouth, the fearleſs Rock 
Makes good his ground, and never ſhrinks aſide 
To ſhun the peril of the violent ſhock ; 
But lets the Storm come in, and roar its fill 
In all the bowels of his reſolute Cell. 


| b 
Thus entred, up and down ſhe rends her 
And ſeizeth _ immediate greedineſs 4 
All thoſe Reſerves of Nutriment which la 
Stor'd up in every cloſe, and dark Receſs; 
And theſe ſhe conquer d without any ſtop, 
For as ſhe met them ſtrait ſhe eat them up. 


80. | 
No Drop ſhe left nor. Crumb, to make reply 
To that moſt earneſt Call of thouſand Veins, 


Whoſe pritty craving mouths inceſſant! 
Su'd for 5 due relief: her 3 


She counts by their Undoing, and makes all 


Their Cries, the Muſick of her Feſtival. 


$1 


The robbed ſtomach thus * leanly fi 
Of all things — 


With which her pined ſelf ſhe usd to tear: 
A flood, to which moſt fretful Vinaigre 


Is gentle Oile, ſmart Gall is dropping Myrrh. 


82. 
As when incenſed by the furious flame 
The Furnace gins to rage; if you deny 
The Cauldron ſome frelh Liquors help to tame 
The inſolent Heats exceſs, and — | 
Its rampant Thirſt; how ſoon, alas, the poor 
Copper it ſelf will boil, and burn, and roar ! 


$3. 
So fares it with the Entrails, where the fire 
Which Nature kindled, if it wants its fuel, 
On what comes next to hand will wreak its ire, 
And grow 
For all its Life conſiſts in conſtant Meat; 
And when it dies, it do's but ceaſe to Eat. 


84. 
And yet with adamantine Bravery - 
Thy Sposſe in this Conſpiracy of Pains 
His Patience arms; and though his bowels frie 
In mutinous flames, he valiantly refrains | 


From all {Compton ar, ſighs and ſigns that he I 
= 


Felt what he felt, ſtern Hanger's tyranny. 


\ 
„ SD 


| Canto N 


For waiting warey opportunity, 


| but the Thief: ſhe broacheth th 
The flood of all that corſive — 1 


againſt the Stomach's ſubſtance cruel : 
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Canto XI. 
83. | 

He by this Faſt's ſharp Med'cine pleaſed was 

To cure the Eating of the fatal Tree 

Where grew that Death which was entail'd to paſs 
On Eve's and Adam's wretched Progeny : 
He freely what he might receive, refuſed, 

' Becauſe, what they forbidden were, they uſed, 


| | $6. ; 
(Thus muſt chaſte Water curb the luſty flame; 
Thus Cold's {tri bands muſt chain licentious Heat; 
Thus ſober Weight muſt idle Lightneſs tame; 
Thus wholſom 'Sour muſt prune luxurious Sweet ; 
Thus honeſt Day muſt chaſe out thieviſh Night; 
Thus Contraries with Contraries muſt fight.) 


| 87. 
And by his venerable Practiſe he 
Has conſecrated and advanced this 
| Deſpiſed thing, to that ſublime degree 
Of glorious delight, that Faſting is a 
The Dainties of the Saints, to which they can 
Invite their hearts, and feaſt the Inner Man. 


88. 
For whilſt — at this miſlick banquet ſit, 
The ſaucy Fleſh learns to be meek and mild; 
The boiling Blood grows cool, and every fit 
Of wilful Luſt forgetteth to be wild; 
The Paſſions to Reaſon crouching ſtand ; 
The Brain grows clear, and all its clouds disband. 


89. 
heir free unhamper d Contemplations towre 
p to the creſt of their divine deſires, 
nd through thoſe everlaſting Wonders ſcoure, 
hich ſhine as far bem be ſtarry fires 
As they above this Maſs of Earth are whirld, 
Which grovels in the bottom of the World. 


90. 
Thus from that Slavery they redeemed are 

hoſe knots their teeth had tied ; thus they throw 
heir clogs away, and on free pinions rear 
hemſelves into themſelves: being quickned now 
By brisk Devotion's Flame, and not by that 


: 91. 
Nor is the Body forc'd to bear the pain, 
hilſt all the pleaſure to the Soul accrues, 
Hut in its kind reaps full as ſweet again: 
For its intireſt vigor this rene ws, 

And by freſh lively feathers quits the coſt 
Of all thoſe rotten moulting plumes it loſt. 


; 92. 

For when high-fed Diſtempers ſneak away; 
nnd that dark Seed of crude Infirmities 

4 hich in the bodies furrows neſtling lay, 
Pefore its birth moſt ſeaſonably dies, 

| 84 the phyſick gives: yet generous She 
(O cheap Phyſician ! ) never takes a fee. 


93+ 
| he Nothing takes; and would have Man do ſo; 


Wor all her 22 are only This: | 
he turns the deep Complaint of bittereſt wo 
to an high-ſtrain'd Diale& of Bliſs, 


And for this reaſon dares the Sick aſſure. 


of Health's return, that Nothing them can Cure. 
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Groſs kitchen Heat which warms their ſpit and pot. 


| 
129 


94- 

O Sovereign Nothing! which ſo deeply could 

Thy Spoxſe inamour, that on it he fed 

Twice twenty days and nights: though Sleep ſo bold 

Might grow to venture on his Eyes, it id | 
Not once preſume to touch, much lefs to fight 
The noble Paradox of his Appetite, 


95+ 
That Appetite, which ſtrialy kept 
This og long N atch without one wink 07 reſt; 
Vet ſince it ſuted with his pleaſure, reapt 
From this ſevereſt Reſtleſsneſs, the beſt 
Of Eaſe's ſweets: though faſting, He could fill 
Himſelf ; for now his Stomach was his Will. 


96. 
Unknown were thoſe exuberant Dainties He 
Ev'n in the midſt of Emptineſs enjoy'd : 
"Twas always Meat and Drink to him to be 
About his Father's glorious work employ'd. 
O precious Piety, which furniſheſt 
Without the Kitchen's help fo rich a Feaſt ! 


| 97. 
The Fury ſpent her own his Strength to tire, 
But fretted, gnaw'd, and vex'd her ſelf in vain. 
Haſt thou not heard how Moſes, all on fire 
With ſtout Devotion, did of old ſuſtain 
As many days and nights on Sina's head, 
A ſtranger all the while to drink and bread ? 


98. 
If by approach to God faint Man could grow 
So much above the temper of a Creature; 
If by attendance on the Moral Law 
He could forget the urgent Law of Nature; 
What might He do, to whoſe great Moſes's Face 
In all its ſplendors ſtill, but dusky was! 


99+ 
What might He do who did not only draw 
So near to God, but who Himſelf was He; 
No Inſtrument, but Author of the Law, 
By Virtue of his proper Deity, 
No Proxy He, nor ſtated in his Might 
Barely by Patent, but by Native Right. 


100. 
He who their pow'r to Salamanders gave 
Safely to ſcorn the ſiege of any flame, 
And in the furnace's red boſom live, 
Making the hoſtile fire become their tame | 
And friendly food; might well Thirſt's drought ſubdue, 
And turn its burning wrath to cooling Dew, 


101. 


He, to whoſe Bounty's Hand Chamelions ow 
Their virgin Privilege, by which they may 
Contemn all groſs unweildy Meats, and grow 
Fat upon ſapleſs Air; can find a way 

As pure a diet for himſelf to get, 

And force the Winds to blow him in his Meat, 


102. 


Nay, ſince the ſoul of Bread is dull and dead, 

And no aſſiſtance can to Life afford, 

Unleſs it ſelf be fortify'd and fed 

By God's all-forming all-ſppporting Word ; 
He well can ſpare its aid, yet want no food, 


Who is himſelf th Eſſential Word of God, © 
R Witneſs 
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103. 

Witneſs his moſt authentick Might; ſor nur, 

An intimation of his Royal Will 


With terror ſtruck; the gnawing Fury thro', 


Commanding her not to diſturb him, till 
He gave er leave, who buſy ment to be 


With other Beaſts of better worth than ſhe. 


104. 
Soon ſaw the Hag how raſhly ſhe had thrown 
Her warieſt ſtrength into a conquering Net, 
Where her fell Teeth and Nails were not her own, 
But His whom ſhe deſigu'd to make her meat. 
Againſt her ſelf ſhe therefore madly bent 
Her ſpight, and both her hair and heart-ftrings rent. 


105. 
But ſafe and unmoleſted He went on 
To ſeek thoſe Beaſts which from the dreadful Grot 
Of this intolerable Fiend had run | | 
To ſhroud their trembling Lives; and thought it not 
Beneath himſelf, ſince He the Saviour is 
Of Man and Beaſt, to care for what 1s His. 


106. 


When Oxen he and Aſhes. had deſcry'd 

Lowing and braying their deſires of graſs, 

He kindly thought of what did him betide, 

When in their houſe he entertained was; 
How Bethlehem ſtable with the hay and manger 
Welcom'd the New-born-men- rejected Stranger. 


109. 
A herd of Goats then met his Eye; which in 
His gentle Boſom rais'd a pirying ſigh, 
To think of thoſe whom bold and odious fin 
Had made of ſtinking kin to theſe: yet by 
His gracious look his love to them he ſpake : 
He hates no Goats but thoſe he did not make. 


108. 


A flock of Sheep went bleating after them, 
Whoſe ſucking Sons made him reflect again 
Upon himſelf God's everlaſting Lamb, 
Born in proud Salem's ſhambles to be ſlain, 
He bleſt them all; and for their ſuſtenance, 
Ingag'd his Magazine of Providence. 


1 
Then friendly to a Pool with them he came, 
The only Water which that Deſert knows; 
(If yet that Pool defile not Water's name, 
Which only with deep muddy poyſon flows.) 
The banks were throng'd with ſavage Beaſts, which lay 
Panting and gaſping, and forgot their prey. 


* 


110. 


For parching thirſt had now drunk up their ire; 


And hungry hunting would but more increaſe 

That too-prevailing fury of their fire, 

Which only Waters mildneſs might appeaſe, 
Yet though their Tongues lay irying on the brink, 
They durſt not quench them in that dangerous Drink. 


111. 


For yet the long- expected Unicorn 
Delay'd his coming; He who always by 
The piercing Antidote of his fair Horn (Lat! 
Firſt broach'd the wholeſom Liquor which did lie 
Impriſon'd in the poyſon's power, and then 
A health to all his fellow-beaſts begin. 


pSTOHE, or LOYEs MYSTERT. 


Nor was his tardineſs that day by chance, 
The only day in which. he could be ſpared ; 

For now Saluation s Horn, who could diſpenſe _ 
That ſovereign vertue which was deeplyer feared 
By every Poi ſon, than what breaketh from 

The potent Unicorns, was thither come. 


113. 
Great was the Congregation ; for there 
The princely. Lyon lay, the angry. Dog, 
The mountainous Elephant, the Bear, 
The haſty Wolf, the foaming Boar, the Hog 
His grumbling Wife, the roaring frowning Bull, 
The Porcupine of ammunition full. 


ws | 
The ſpotted Panther, ſtiff Rhinocerot, 
Swift-footed Tigre; and a thouſand: more: 
Whom wilder thirſt had thither forc'd, in hot 
And panting throngs beleaguered the ſhore, 
Crowding as ſtoutly Water now to get 
As Noah's frighted Troops to ſcape — it 


115. 
But when thine unexpected Sponſe appeared, 
With reyerent amazement ev Beal | 
The facred ſpectacle both lov'd and feared, 
And by ingenuous baſhfulneſs confeſt 
Whom t * — and how unworthy they 
Eſteem'd themſelves to drink his Aſpects ray. 


116. 
Yet that firſt Glance did ſuch refreſhment dart 
That all the forces of their Thirſt it flew. 
So when unto a long afflicted Heart | 
oys their unlook'd-for ſudden count'nance ſhew, 
The bleſſed Glimpſe frights gloomy Grief away, 
Buries black Night, and wakes up 


117. 
Theſe Beaſts were heirs to them who when as yet 
Time and the World were young, in Paradiſe 
At God's own ſummoning together met, 
To pay their homages in humble guiſe 
To r Adam, who ſate mounting high 
On hi 


s fair Throne of native Monarchy. 


118. 


Well then they mark'd their Sovereign's Eyes and Fu 


And all his Perſon's lovely Majeſty, _ 
Which ſtreamed on them with ſuch potent Grace, 
That they durſt not Allegiance deny 

To ſo ſweet Violence, but to his beck 

And gentle Yoke bow'd down their loyal Neck, 


119. 
But when unwary Adam's fall had ſpred 
Guilt's vail upon his bruſed Face; with wonder 


The Creatures gaz'd, and fain would there have rei 


Their former Leſſon of Majeſtick ſplendor : 
But ſeeing all was blurr'd, Abhorrence ſworn 
And open Foes of Subjects made them turn. 


120. 


Their Sons and Generations after them 
Succeeded in their hate to human Sin: 


And all theſe barbarous Beaſts which hither came 


Had in that Quarrel born and nurtured been; 
Who whenſoe'r Chance ſhewed them a Man, 
To him as their condemned prey they ran. 
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121. 
any. one, but in 291015 


Againſt the foul Apoſtate, and withal!l 


1122. 


His looks ere purer than the virgin ski 
poliſh'd wich BeatitY"s*belF ſereniey, 


? ; 123. 

This wak'd thoſe ancient ſeeds of Memory, 
Which pru r heart! 

And which by wiſe Inſtinct x ibn, — 's 
That their »»/potted Monarch they had met. 
They had indeed; for this was Adam tod: 


_ .". 

en knew him not; but Beaſts diſtinctly read 
In him the Protoplaſt's all-graceful feature: 
Puch were the gallant Glories of his Head 
uch was the goodly meaſure of his Stature; 
Such were the reverend Innocencies beams 


125. 
Such radiant awfulneſs Men fancy in 
h'apparent heirs of earthly Kingdoms, that 
hey think the King of Beaſts by royal Kin 
o their condition groweth courteous at. 


* Their ſight, and quite forgets his cruel ſenſe 
» Of being Salvageneſs's dreadful Prince. \ 
V 


I26. 

What wonder than if thus it happen'd now 
The mighty only Heir of Heav'n was here; 
He, for whoſe high and beſt-deſerving Brow 
Eternity was buſy'd to pre p 
That Sun-outſhining Crown, which flaming is 
Upon his Incarnation's lowlineſs ! 


b + : 

No longer durſt the princely Lyon in 

Wis wonted State, but in ſubmiſſion, riſe; 
His never-daunted Tail till now, between 
lis Legs he humbled, and let fall his Eyes : 
Confeſſing to the Beaſts that made his train, 
That he was not their only Sovereign. 


: | 128. 

pproaching thus, he couched on the ground, 
Ind with ingenuous devotion 
Wd ESD“ Feet; rejoycing he had found 
Wy 42's Majeſtick Lyon, who alone 
Wore in his noble Looks fair-writ the Name 
Of Emperor of this created Frame. 


= 129. 
bis devout example all the reſt 
1 heir now engaged Duty learn'd, and did: 
decent modeſt order every Beaſt = 
me 4 18 ſervice by a meek kiſs offered: 
; And then they all before him proſtrate lay, 
| 


Humbly expecting what their Lord woul 


PSTOCHE)j & LOVEs MTS TE RA. 


Their fury anfwer Pexgeance's loud Call. 


«| It : 11 9 n 1 4 1 N 3 
But when on 7E'SU's face they try'd their Eyes, 
No blur or fign of guilt they could deſcry :- 
| the virgin skies, 


Shrubs, Plants, Pomonu's Fruits, and 
Afra with princely'Stareline(,- and digt 
With Love, with Life; with Grace, and Royal light. 


dent Nature in their hearts had ſee :: 


Alas that Beaſts much more than Men ſhould know 


Which from his flaming Eyes pour'd pleaſures ſtreams. 


139. 


le in a Myſtick Dialecti hich ſoun reo eie 
ou Aaw' 422 51: They underſtood, his Royal pleaſure ſpoke :: 
| The odious chatadery of deep-writ Sin; Por in that en | | * 
Which their commiſſion was their powers to draw All their Fieſt-fathers necks he laid his yk: 


ergetick Danguſge on = ama 


* 


A yoke without regret drawn cver {fince” 


By their moſt tractable Obedience. 


131. 
Nay, not thoſe Animals aloneg but Trees,, 


132. 


telligible way to come 


Io all his Creatures, and pronounce his, Laws. 


A Mord of boundleſs bounds and potency 
To every thing ſignificant, may be. 


153. 


To every thing; and more than ſo: for He 


On empty «Nothing his Commands can lay; 


And long before, ev'n in, their, Seeds they be, 
' +... Summon what Worlds he. pleaſes; nor dare they 


Plead ignorance of what he ſays, but by 
Inſtant Exiſtence to his Call reply. | 


134. 
(O how portentous is that Deafneſs then 
Which dammeth up the moſt rebellious ear 
Of thoſe unhappy Heav'n-defying Men, 
Whom their own welfare cannot wooe to hear 
Almighty Aercies ſweeteſt-tuned Charms, 
Nor Vengeance's long-thundering Alarms !) . 


135» 
What 'twas He ſpake, tho” they beſt underſtood, 
Yet if my gueſſing may preſume of leave, 
He charg'd them to confine their thirſt, of Blood, 
And for his Incarnation's ſake reprieve _- | 
Thoſe who. were linked by that Myſtery 
To Heav'n and him in near affinity. 


136. 
For now he came to ope a gentler Age 
To all his World than heretofore had run, 
To baniſh Spight, and Salvageneſs, and Rage, 
And to eſtabliſh endleſs Peace's Throne ; 
He came degraded Man to re-ordain, 
And make him Prince of all below again, 


137. 

To re- ordain him, that he would but yield 

Not to be vaſſal unto Sin and Hell; | 

If he would be content his ſtrength to build 

On's Maker's Power, if he whoſe treacherous Will 
Enſlaves himſelf, would by Heaven's Pleaſure rein 
His Paſſions freedom which is Reaſon's chain. 


138. 
And to encourage their Obedience, He 
Told all their Beaſts, their expectation and 
Long-panting Groans ſhould ſhortly anſwer'd be, 
For he himſelf would haſte to break the Bond 
In which Corruption kept them ſlaves, and them 
With Heaven's dear Heirs to Liberty redeem, 
Y et 


1:31 


a4 

| Maas lowers, | 12 
The Earth, the: Air, the Fire, the boiſtrous Seas, 
The Winds, the Mails, the Froſts, the Snows, the Sho wers, 
The Dews, the Lightuing and the Thunder, Hell, 
And Heaven, and all things ken his Language well. 
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» STEPS PIP BREE, Col 
This done; his ſicred Hand he-Jifred uß lis Soul rejoiced all the way it rann, 
And round about on his devoto's dealt And taught his Faſt t turn 4 ſumptuous Feaſt tha 
His bounteous Bleſſing, ftrair they wes hop Fach Grief, each Pain he took delight to ſcan, 
Their thankful dance; When in their hearts they felt And what the bittereſt was he relliſh'd beſt, 
The joyful influence Which, they knew not ho-, Not for a World would he have wanted one 
From his dry Hands wideſtreaming fount did: low. But could have wiſfid a crueler Paſſion. 


r 149. 
Then with the faireſt manners plain Beaſts had,. Thus having /exercis'd the day; when night 
Shaking their tails, and Jouting low their heads, On heav'n's wide face her ſable; mantle ſpread, 
They took their reverent cave; not only glad ie other Work began 8 


* 7 
I 


: no leaden weight 
Their hardeſt breaſts were fowry with gentle 
A Lyon and a Lamb together read. 


Ir. 
Thus left alote he haſts to make due uſe 
Of privacy's tich opportunit oo 
What fitter place could wiſe Devotion chuſe 


feeds, - 
But that they in their*Syvereigy's lovely dread = 


Of Drowſineſs lagg'd down his. watchful head: | 


800 ſtrong his Falt was grown, that no dull cloud 
"Durſt to his brain our of his ſtomach croud. 


1509. 


| Thoſe ſilent hours he ſpent in ardent Prayers, 


' His evening and burnt ſacriſice; and by 


The quick aſcent of thoſe myſterious ſtayers 


Where ſhe with freedom through all heay'n might fly? Climb'd back again to heay'n's ſublimity ; 


What is the Deſert, but an 
No ſtorms of this tumultuous world can reach? 


| 142. 
Beſides; his active Soul now lightned by  - 
His faſt, and fairly poiz d on ſprightful wings, 
Was well appointed up to tower, and try 
The altitude of Heaven's ſublimeſt things. 
Not that he needed this advantage, but 
To Man this uſeful Copy deign'd to ſet. 


Az. 
As when more fuel's heap'd upon the hearth 
Than well the Chimny's ſtomach can digeſt; 
The flames their wonted bounds deſpiſing, forth 
With fury ruſh, till all the Room oppreſt 
With bright and dark billows of fire and ſmoak 
In that Sea's unruly ſtorm they choak. 


| 144. 

So when intemperate Man in th more 

Than compliant with his Catdelty' 

With n Vapors that ſuperfluous ſtore 

Riots about his heart and head. But he 
Who trades in faſting, keeps his Spirits ſphere 
Calm and unclouded: as did JESUS here. 


145. 

Through that unfathomable Treaſury 

Of ſacred Thoughts and Counſels and Decrees, 

Built in the Palace of Eternity 

And fafely locked with three maſly keys 
Whereof himſelf by proper right keeps one, 
With intellectual 2 now he ran. 


146. 
And there he to his humane Soul unvail'd 
The flaming Wonders of Divinity; | 
A Sea through which no Seraph's eye er fail'd, 
So vaſt, fo high, ſo deep thoſe ſecrets be 
( God's neareſt Friend the Soul of FESUS is 
Whom he' admits to all his Privacies.) 


| 147. 
There, in an adamantine Table, b 
The glorious hand of Goodneſs fairly writ 
He ſaw his Incarnation's Myſtery, 
The Reaſons, Wonders, and the ways of it. 
There ogy rang'd his Contemplation from 
| Cradle to his guarded Tomb, 


HFis ſcornec 


arbour, Which 


Nor 


| Reveng'd her long reſtraint with rampant ſpight; 


Where his Ezaculations buſy grew, , 
And thicker than th' Angelick Legions flew, 


1 | 
There pray'd he that the world might not diſdain 
The gentle yoak he meant on it to lay; | 
— Heav'n to come down to Earth in vain, 
But to its now obtruding Bliſs give way; 
That ſince God to Humanity did ſtoop, 
Man would into Divinity get up. 


152. 
That generouſly- ingenuous Souls would dare 
To trace his hardy ſteps, though fleſh and blood, 
With all the Pleas of Tenderneſs and Fear 
Full in the way of their adventure ſtood : 
That Piety might Reſt in Watching find, 
And learn by Faſts to fatten up the Mind. 


153. 
But now no leſs than forty times the Sun, 
The Giant of the day, had from the eaſt 
Prick'd forth his Golden trapped Steeds, and run 
His never-wearied race into the welt ; 
And watchful Yeſper dreſs'd as oft with light 
The filver tapers, and trim'd up the night. 


114. 

When thy wiſe Spoxſe, who all the ſeaſons knew 

Of Heav'n's abſtruſeſt Diſpenſations, gave 

Th' unbridled Afonſter's Raving leave to ſhew 

Her teeths full power. And how profound and brat 
This Counſel was, thou by and by ſhalt ſee; 
For he on yielding built his Victory. 


I $5» 
As when the greedy Dog, who long had lain 
Muzzel'd and chain'd in preſence of his meat, 
The freedom of his feet and chaps doth gain; 
For all the time he loſt, he ſtrives to cat, 
Flying like lightning on his breakfaſt, which 
His haſty paws and jaws together catch: 


I56, | 
So Famin now releas'd to her own will, 


And had it but been poſſible to kill 
Life's unconſenting Lord, her furies Might 
Had from the far leſs raging villanies 


Of People, Prieſts, and Pilar, ſnatch'd their priae 1 


Vea to 


in 


in, 
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55 with more confidence e'r promis d Death 
To. ſave. his SIR 


| grand 5 
"The Ha in JES US a het hopes to found: 


| 158. \ 

His tortur d Stomach, roar” d, his bowels clung, .. 

The heav'nly ok his count nance fell; 

Thirſt parch'd his auteous lips and burnt his tongue 

But by his own, permiſſion all: for well 
He \ Fora that If he grew not faint, and wan, | 

Hell would ſuſpect him to be more than Man. 


159 

Hell's jealous Prince had conn'd all Propheſies | 
Which pointed out à greater King than He; 
A King decreed from eſſe's Root to riſe,; 
And quite extirpate his lon Tyranny; 


: X 
: 
: 


The dangerous time, and who the Man ſhould be. 


I 60, 


Good Will and Peace, through Him did Terror dart; 
he glorious rumor of the /»fant's Birth 

No ſooner ſtroke his ear, but broke his heart; 
He Simeon's Jubilation echoed b 

A Groan, Anna's Preaching by a ſigh. 


161. 
With curs'd miſgiving thoughts he chew'd 
Ehe Benedictus of old Zachary; 
he Eaſt's ſweet Stars irradiation 
WBlinded with horror his amazed eye; | 
His guilty Soul was rack'd in fad ſuſpenſe 
= To hear the Adagy's pious Confidence. 


TP 


£ 162. 

; But when thoſe fatal Items rous'd his pride 
lo take ſome courſe this danger to repreſs, 

And he had Herod's deſperate Sword employ'd; 
He hop'd, and bragg'd, he had not ſtroke amiſs: 
= Beſides, now thirty years could not diſcover 
Any great fear, he dream'd the worſt was over. 


5 163. 
And much it chear'd him to remember that 
Aleſſias was to be a Virgin s Son: 
Thy Lord, his inſolence term'd Foſeph's Brat, 
The filly Carpenter's poor Urcheon, 
Who likelier was ſome ſimple houſe to build 
Than raiſe a Kingdom and a ſcepter weild. 


164. 
ea to that fond exceſs of boldneſs he 
Hardned his thoughts, as to imagin that 
Oreat Daniel's molt punctual Propheſy 
Had plainly miſgd its mark: nor car d he what 
The other Prophets talk'd, now He who ſet 
Meſſia's time, ſo foully fail'd in it. 


4 165. 

4 But when on Jordans bank he heard and ſaw 

leaun' glorious Teſtimonials of its Son; 

is ſturdy Impudence began to thaw, _ 

New Terror t rough his curſed bones did run. 
Long 'twas e'r he could recolle& a thought 
His drift of Miſchief how to bring about. 
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ft 1 MI / Their mouths, with ſudden, reſolution ſnut; 


Deep hy: > 
To ſee the 


Upon bis guard he, ſtood, and walchd to ſee , 


At firſt, thowknow'ſt, that 22 which ſung to Earth 


4 133 
1 
So when the floodygates which have long ſtood ope, 


The checked ſtreams, which flow'd with more than hope 
Of being Maſters of that Paſs, are put. 
Unto their deepeſt. plunge; and fwell and roar 
In doubt which way their fury they ſhall pour, 


167. 
6 2 al he hither N and ſet 

That fury famin to begin the fight: . 

rate anguiſh made him vex and fret, 

vain contention of her ſpigt 

For forty; days together: but at length '. ,.. . 
When ſhe prevail d, his pride  renew'd- its ſtrength. 


168. 
On Chance's vain account he ſcor'd it up 


That JES Us had ſuſtain'd the fight till now : 


As he had done, when from their pillars top 

To duſt, he ſaw his Zgypr's Idols bow; g 

Zecauſe ſince then he found ſome new ones able 
To ſtand, and Memphis once more J/'s ſtable. 


I 69, 
And now his cue was come, to Hell he ſtepp'd 
And op'd 4 Box, which by his couch's ſide, 


: 


He as the deareſt of his Treaſures kep'd : 


Ten thouſand quaint Deluſions there were ty'd 
In one anothers gentle ſnarles ſo ſtrair 
That Craft her ſelf from hence might learn deceit. 


170. 
There hy 2 Nr burniſh'd words, and quick mutations. 
Sleight-handed Tricks, importunate Courteſies, 
Sweet looks, delicious ſhapes, and dainty faſhions, 
Falſe loves, invenom'd fawnings, holy lies; 
Thoſe gorgeous. frauds by which he lured Eve 
For one poor Apple Heav'n and God to leave. 


171. 
And thoſe by which he holy Aaron made 
More filly than the Calf his fear erected; 
Thoſe which unconquer'd Samſor's ſtrength betray'd ; 
Thoſe which the Fort of Chaſtity dejected 
In David's heart; and thoſe whoſe witchery 
Charm'd his wiſe Sox to fond Idolatry. 


172. 
This alſo was the curſed neſt of thoſe 
More wily wiles he forged to entice 
The brave Inhabitants of Heav'n to cloſe 
With his Conſpiracy, when in the skies 
He drew his army up and ventur'd on 
Againſt the Thunder's mouth, and God's own Son. 


173. 
All which he takes, and ſqueezes into one 
Conflux of more than quinteſſential Guiles: 
With which inſidious Extraction 
His thirſt he quenches, and his boſom fills; 
And ſo returns into this Deſert, well 
Stuff'd with the beſt, becauſe the worſt, of Hell. 


| 174. 
Imperial was his Retinue, for 
A thouſand burly Peers of Phlegeton 
Had robb'd earth, air, and ſea of all their ſtore 
Of braveries, and proudly put them on: 
All which were anſwer'd by the rich attires 
Both of their haughty Horſes and their Squires. 
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17. Er Canto 
| ad 1 | A £4 * ade naw ol ” 184 = 
But as the Cedar on tall Zibly's Head" __ A tripple cro bf camoôpd on his head. | 
Diſhqonors dwatfy "ſhrabs'that"creep Belo“! Wberein Was Earth, and Ale; and Sen But S. 
And as th illuſtrious Peacok's glories pre n His Empires Pfäwihcks deciphere en 194 90; , or joy 
| | eng P | ciphered; = b 
BS Diſgrace upon the ſparrow; br the Crs pet NON ſhameleſs His Prefuniprion” is, that be tu 1 
So now" majeſtick Saus Pört tranſcended” © Counts dum Night his own, and" writes his fü 


Whitever4#n bis Lords might be convitiended.” © Ex ſince he far d him by the ps Guile. 


176. 1 285. 
Twelve fable ſteeds, ſtnug 3s tlie old Rev iis Wing, Down from his Höofilders ftrramed tö his feet 


Of even ſtature, and of equal pride; A Mantle of eſtate, with Ermytis Hin dd. But He 
Sons of che Wied, or ſome-niore' ſpeedy thing) ' © © Whoſe" textures Sloriods face ſe thick was ſet For, fix1 
To his fair jariot all abreaſt” were ty d; 1 | © L With orienta] a ems, no eye could find e; His bre. 
That a thiytoyal Reuge esch Felt mighr de, Whbat web it Ka it being Priel ft. His grac 
And jointiy ſhew their ſeveral gallantr 7. In that magnificenee of toò much do ſt. * | 
| n 
= 1792 * 188. 
Perpetual ſparks 6f Vigotouſneſßz they ot bree troops oF Pages” on his Wheels did wait, 
From their tvs Tountams of profpettive' fire; | | ke fir 1 Aziire; and in Green the fox, n. hop 
Their mighty” Neighings cafy* cohqueſt got he third in darkeſt Purple: which conceit 3 7 
Of every noiſe,” and made Mars Ws quire: Was but the Commeht on his Crown's proud Ten MM VP 1 
And thus through Clouds both black and big as they Tenthouſand Cutaffiers, his dreadful Guard. Would 
| e ne 
— . 2d vor 1 CPN al Elie 
$ e 15 1 10g oWS, 0 en were 5171 * A l dture Wains. and C * > "vor, 4 ' 4 
Their ſinewy Necks ;' their ſtomachs boiled over Minoefly toll is FE food behind: | With el 
In reſtleſs foaming ſcum,” which far and near Which ſeem'd the Tranſmigration 10 be W 
Flung their diſdain; their Pawing did diſeovern Of all the Earth, engaged now to find | By any 
| With what 1 on che earth they trode Some other World whoſe larger bounds might gin _ 5 
And covered to trace thi” #therial rode. Leave to thoſe ſtritned Swarms at large to live. Perth 
| Their ſhoes were e col ith ridles'gold WEI -.. 2 
ö eir ſhoes were Silver, and their bridles gold; Vet dard no juſtling Tumults inte} Doſe 
. Thick pearl their velvet trappings ſtudded; their Amongſt their throngs, whom len Diſcipline _ or 
L Luxuriant mains in curled volumes rolłd <p Led on in decent ſtate, though all ſworn foes T Song 
1 | Down to the round, their ſtarting Ears did wear To modeſt Order's Rules which fairly join — _ 
4 | Proſerpine's favors with rich jewels tip d; Troublous Diſparities in Unions reſt : ny 15 
1 The way their full Tails for their Sovereign ſwep'd. Confuſſons Prince well knows this Peace is beſt, Hich 
4 * ro | | 1 
70 The Wheels were Cedar, clouted round about In this magnifick Port, his Progreſs He | 
5 With Gold's more precious Rival, Chryſolite; ' Gravely — through his Earth to take: | * 8 
* The Charet Almug, ſumptuouſly wrought That beaten Circuit,” where inceſſantly +5 c ry 
A With an *embroider'd confluence of bright Some helliſh busneſs kept his Rage awake : V 
1 Well-ordet d Gems: upon which princely Seat But now more dangerous was this Lyon grown 9 
i Prouder than it, fate Belzebub the Great. Than when he ranged Roaring up and down . 
| 8 : And pri 
of : 4 4 190. 
1 So Titan mounted on his flying throne | For though that barbarous Roar loud Terror ſpoke, 
, Of flaming glory, ſweepeth through the skies, Withal yy gave fair warning to beware; EN 1 he ane 
Outglittering all the combination But when majeſtick Grace and Order cloak 1 
Of his bright Coach's raies by his own eyes His thieviſh Enterpriſe, He charmeth fear 3 ay 10 
And by's imperial proper fire, exceeds Too faſt aſleep, to think a King in fo 12 
TRY me of his Heav'n-devouring ſteeds. Great pomp, a ſtealing would, and cheating go. Aud 
What Pomp in Alexander's count'nance reign'd gee'ſt thou that rueful pl b 2 
Or ſwell d upon Nebuchadnez.zar's brow ; 3 Eternal — Sap roond A 225 | mou 
Improv'd, and to a loftier Tumor ftrian'd, Where unrelenting flints and pebles are F _ * 
To his own Aſpect he tranſplanted now; Both ſoil and fruit? that Scene thy Saviour choſe We 1 
Having compounded in one ſtately ly Wherein to wreſtle with keen Famin, and & | he 
The univerſal looks of Majeſty. Grant her free leave on her own ground to ſtan , And 
n 3 292 5 
Diſdain and Frowns the chief ingredients were, And hither march'd that Pompous Pagentry: 
And long ago he learn d'to manage them : Whoſe ſurly Van when they with JES Us met, 
an Grace and royal Afildneſi too were there, Deign'd not peor looking Him the charity 
If need ſhould be ſome ſoft Deceit to frame. Of half an eye, but proudlier forward ſet : 
With awful gravity deep flow'd his beard ; For thoſe inferior vulgar Feinds had not 


And he ſome wiſe and ancient Prince appear'd. Been privy to their Sovereign Cheater's Plot. 
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Canto IX. 

18 1 | 
But Satan, though his ſpightful heart did leap 
For joy to ſee how in his fallen cheeks 
Hunger had writ her cruel conqueſt deep; 
Wich fained princely pitty yet off breaks | 
His courſe : the Steeds, in mays ſcom to flay, 
Their bridles champ'd, and ſtamp'd upon their way, 


* | "om 
But He more gentle ſeem'd than they were fierce; 
For, fixing on thy Zord his yearning eyes, 
His breaſt he ſmote in ſhew of deep remorſe, 
His gracious head he fadly ſhaked thrice, 

And then as oft to heav'n he looked up, 


And cunning tears at every look did drop, 

| 195. 

He hop'd the pined Man would bend his knee 

(Too {eble long to ſtand,) arid ſuccour crave 

Whilſt yet he could receive: he hop'd that He 

Would ope his mouth, ſince ſo did now his Grave: 
But Him too ſtout he found to buckle down; 
He nobly held his tongue, and held his own. 


196. 
With that, the royal Tempter thus began: 
My Pity never was till now neglecte 
By any He who wore the face of Man; 
Much leſs by fach whom Famin had dejected 
Below the looks 'of human life. And yet 
Perhaps fome Myſtery I now have met. 


. . 1 * 

That with contented patience thou canſt be 

The miſerable Prey of Famin, and 

Forbear (if not diſdain) to ask of me 

Who with all courteous Succour ready ſtand, 
Implies thy ſtrength, whate'r thy face appear, 
Higher to move than in an human ſphere, 


198. 


Wphere-er ſhe had it, Rumor ſent of late 
A ſtrange Relation to my ear, which ſhe 


© 


Profeſt ſhe took both from the leaves of Fate, 
rimental Certainty : \ 
Son of God had chang'd his Home, 


199. 


she added, That his garb was plain and mean, 
Since he was but à Pilgrim here below, 
And rather came to ſee than to be ſeen, 

As wiſeſt Travellers are wont to do. 


But more ſhe told me not; perhaps, that I 
And my good fortune might the reſt deſcry. 


200. 


I would be loth it ſhould reported be 


In heav'n, to my 


Realm's everlafting ſhame, 
That this renown'd celeſtial Prince, when He 
To any of my territories came, 
Should taſte no argument to make him know 
And fay at home, The World is hind below. 


201. 
For much my Honor it concerns, and me, 
That worthy Entertainment ſhould attend 
Such mighty Sr s: and, if thou be He, 
Take notice thou haſt met a royal friend; 
A friend botł able and reſol vd to prove 
That thou all Glory haſt not left above. 
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202. 


But yet theſe deep-plow'd wrinkles ill would uit 

My ſolemn forehead, and this reverend Snow _ 

My head and beard, if Raſhneſs ſhould confute 

Thoſe ſage and ſober Tokens; if I now 
Who purchas'd long ago the high eſteem 
Of Grave and Wiſe, ſhould Light and Credulous ſeem. 

203. 

Then ſince my princely Credit pleadeth for 

A clear Probation, you may not deny 

Some rational : Aſſurance who you are; | 

Nor can that Evidence be ſeal d, but by 


Some potent Demonſtration, that to you 
As to their Sovereign, Nature's Statutes bow. 


| 204. 
If you be that great He, God's mighty Son, 
(And God forbid you ſuch a Trut ſhould hide, ) 
Let it ſuſſce your ſaſt thus far has run, 
And now @ breakfaſt for your ſelf provide: 
Lo here a Board with Pebles 2 ſpread, 


Speak but the word, and make them loaves of bread. 


2057. 
The Tempier ſo. But IES Us wiſely ſaw 
How he ſuſpended was in jealous Doubts, 
And by this Artifice contrived how 
To extrecate his ſnarl'd perplexed thoughts: 
His heav'nly Prudence therefore took a courſe 
On's belliſh Craft a darker Miſt to force. 


206. 
For as a noble Champion when the Blow 
Flieth with deadly aim againſt his heart, 
With warey buckler back again doth throw 
The intercepted and deceived Dart : 
So did thy Spewſe by Gods unconquer'd Word, 
His ready ſhield againſt the Temprer's Sword, 


1 

'Tis written, that the life of Man, ſaid He, 

Shall lean not only on the ſtaff of Bread, 

But on a ſtrongeſt ſteadier Prop, and be 

By God's more wholſom Word ſecurely fed. 
What need we loaves our Hunger's rage to till ? 
From God's Mouth floweth that which Man's will fill. 


208. 


O moſt impenetrable Buckler ! how 

Slender an Help is tripple ſteel to thee ! 

Seav'n- times- redoubled Adamant muſt bow 

To thy leſs vulnerable Durity. 

O Scripture ! what vain ſtraws and feathers are 
Goliah's Arms, if they with thee compare ! 


| 209. 
This P/zebe, this is that victorious Shield, 
Which ſure Protection can on thee beſtow, 
Though all Hell's Troops pitch'd in a martial field 
Conſpired have, and ſworn thy Overthrow. 

Its noble uſe thy Spouſe declar'd to thee, 

Who fought wich none but this Artillery. 


210. 


With this he fought, who Thunder had at call 
And all Heav'n's Hoſts attending his Command: 
No ſtrength would he employ, but what might fall 
Within the reach of thy ſhort feeble hand. 
Thou canſt not * et his ſacred Mord 
Thou well mayeſt wield, and wound ev'n Satan s Sword. 
| But 


133 | 

1 | 411. 
Bur us the greedy Wolf, once besten back: 
By that repulſe is but e ox | 


Rebound with doubled ſpight, and fiercelier 

His freſh encounter: Satan fo © 
Brus d by this fall, and vexed at the pain, 
Plucks up his ſpirits and ventures on again. 


212, 
Yet as he charg'd, he on the ſudden felt 
His Confidence's foot begin to flips ICT 
Bold wis his Will; but timordus his Guilt ; 
And, though he thought not on't, he bit his 
His Tealouly at laſt advisd his Wrath | - 
Calmly to march, and in the ſafeſt path. 
* a 113. 
His Plot now therefore ſlylyer driving on, 
He plauſibly pretends this ſullen Place 
To be the Stage where Heavn's illuſtrious Son 
Should act his Greatneſs, too unworthy was; / 
And in high courtſhip haſts to change this mean 
And deſpicable, for a gallant Scene. 


lip: 


214: 
For as a ſtragling Cloud came by that way, 
He, as 4 ali Monarch * air, + 
His leiſure ſternly beckned it to ſtay, 
And ſo gat up into his flying chair; 
Taking thy Lord with him, who was content 
To try what by this new deſign he ment. 
N 211. : 
Nodding the next Wind then on him to wait, 
He through the welkin ſcour d, and 23 came 
(For now his way all open lay and ſtreight,) 
To this long journeys but, Feruſalem; 
Where on the Temples higheſt Spire he ſet 
Him who, he fear d, might prove the God of it. 
a . 
Then to his work alone he fell; his Train 
Being left behind, and charged to attend 
Their King's return: for much he did diſdain, 
In caſe he could not now atchieve his end, 


His envious Elves again ſhould witneſs how 
A ſtarved Man Hell's Sovereign overthrew. 


217. 
He wiſely ponder'd that the Arms whereb 
Thy Spouſe had him repuls d, | bop cp were; 
And therefore cunningly reſolvd to try 
If he could Scripture bow to ſerve his war. 
O wit of deepeſt Hell, which makes a Sword 
Of God's own Word, to fight with God the Word. 


218. 
Appointed thus: I grant, faid he, that thy 
Reply was true, yet anſwerd not my Doubts. 
Lo here a ſcene where thou may'ſt ſatis: 
By one Experiment all ſcrupulous thoughts. 
If God thy father be, leap down from hence, 
In witneſs of thy filial Confidence. 


Is it not Written, that He ſhall command 
His Angels Care to wait on thee, 
And with a watchful ready-ſtretched hand 
In every Danger's ſute thy bail to be, 
That no rude ſtone with churliſh ſhock 


meet 
(So tender is He) thy ſecured feet? | 
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So ran 
No Ways for Men who walk'd in holy fear. 


Up to a Mount he march d, whoſe ſtately head 
F 
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220. 
Mark Fßyche, mark the Chearer's craft, how he 
Mangles the T?xs, and skips what ſpoils his plot: 
In all thy ways they ſhall thy Keepers be ; 
e tenor of that Scripture; but 
He knew that deſperate: Precipices were 


221. 
Be ſure it move thee not, if henceforth thou 
See'ſt any of his Urcheons Scripture ſpit: 
Who by their Maſter's jugling copy know 
Both how to clip and to adulterate it: 
Or elſe ſuch peeyviſh cunning gloſſes make 
As it againſt it ſelf ſhall force to ſpeak. 


Arrived | 
His neve 
Being no 
Brother | 
hen art 
He ver 


222. 
They this — will quote, to throw 
That royal Power flat it firſt ſet =p; 
And from their thrones urge ſacred Kings to boy, 
And to their. reverend lyes make Scepters ſtoop: 
By this the Church her ſelf they from her own 
Fair pinnacle will try to tumble down. 
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223. 

But with another genuine Text thy Lord 

Nobly confuted him, and thus reply'd : 

This Law's: enacted in th'authentick Word, © 

Thon ſhalt not tempt: thy God: and Heav'n forbid 
That I ſhould dare his Providence, and think 
When down I plunge my ſelf, I cannot fink. 


224. 
Perhaps thy wonder asks, why Satan, now 
He had on Danger's brink thy Savior ſet, 
Brideled his fury, and forbore to throw 
Him headlong thence : but thou muſt not forget 
That ſtill his guilty breaſt was jealous leaſt 


His foe at force of arms might get the beſt. 
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225. 
Alas the chain of all his power is ſhort : 
Believe it Pfzche, there's no mortal Wight 
But, if reſolv'd to hold his Virtues fort, 
May tire his ſiege, and all his onſetes ſlight : 
But filly Cowards to his ſtrength make way 
Whilſt they by lazy fears themſelves betray. 


ere Sata; 
f his att 
oF hcmfſel ve 
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| 226. 
Repulſed thus, the Temprer in his heart 
Stifl'd his grief and ſmothered his ſhame : 
And now inforc'd to act another part, 
Leap'd on the cloud upon whoſe back he came, ; 
With which he through Air's wondring regions wu 
Hurryng thy patient Lord along with him. 


227. 
To his expecting Train he ſwum ; for now 
Put to his laſt reſerve of plots, he ment 
To venture all at one great caſt; and though 
Still loth his Elves ſhould ſee him foild, he went 
With defperate reſolution to the fight ; 
Dear was his credit, but more dear his ſpight. 


228. 


Deſpiſed Baſan, Carmel, Libanus, | 
The Alpes where Winter always keeps his bed 

With Pexdle, Calpe, Atlas, Cancaſus, 
And all the proudeſt cliffs of Ararat 
Where Noah's floating Ark firſt footing 7 r 2 
A 010 i 


to IX. 


N 


229. 


ad aw all kinds of Weather far below ; 
Mount which roſe like Earth's imperial Crown, 
bw here never any Wind afpir'd to blow ; 


Far diſtant Countrys ſubje& to its ſhade. 


230, 

-ved there; with three new plates of braſs 
err" ever-bluſhing front he fortify'd ; 
Being now upon an Enterpriſe which was 
Brother to that in impudence and pride 
hen arm'd with 2 fury and diſdain 


He ventur'd to aſſail Heav u Sovereign. 


231. 

he ſame great Son it was of Glory's Father, 

o whom his ſtomach then refus'd to yield 

rec and ingenuous homage, ating rather 

Fro try it with him in a pitched field. 

Fool, who though beat at firſt, no warning took 
For what he was in following fights to look. 


232. 
maſſy throne of beaten gold upon 

MW pavement of refined filver ſtood ; 

BVhich round about that gorgeous 1 

Woured the plenitude of Glory's flood. 
Triumphant Arc's and Collumns on each ſide 
in Laurel wreaths hid and diſplay'd ther pride. 


233-7 * 
en thouſand: ſplendid things, which bravely check d 
he brighteſt Diamonds counr'narice, as obſcure, 
ith dazeling Awe and Majeſty bedeck'd 
ſpacious Canopy, which faſtned ſure 
Upon the Stars, its neighbours, hover'd right 
Above the throne, and vaild it o'r with light. 


| 234+. - 

ere Satan pitch'd him down: when lo, the crew 

f his attending Imps in humble guiſe 

Themſelves before his radiant footſtool threw 

oring him with millions of Lies: 

Nor durſt they from the pavement ſtir, until 
His Nod had Ggnify'd his gracious Will. 


88 
Den reaching forth his hand, he gave the ſign 
d that brave Apparition which he | 
y ſprightful art had tutor'd to combine 
th his profound but glorious Forgery : 
One moment did the feat; for all the Scene 
Before his hand was quite ſtretchd out, came in. 


| 236. 
mighty Globe roll'd fairly up the hill, 

here, upon Poles unknown, it turn'd before 

s thrones proud face, and to that bulk did ſwell 
at all the World's full countenance it wore. 
No Conurations ever grew ſo ſtrong 

As in this Witcheries univerſal Throng. 


i 237. 

ere 7 you ſee the Eaſt's illuſtrious ſhore, 
= We Columns and th' Atlantick Sea; 
W- >nows and Ice's never thawing ftore 
EE" heaped in the north Extremity ; 

| 15 Dogſtars Empire; and the Lybian ſtrand 
| here , endleſs Summer boileth in the ſand, 


- 
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A Mount which- bravely reach'd at heav'n and made 


137 
238. 


Mount Which on the higheſt Clouds look d down; There precious Indus waſhed up his gems s, 


There wealthy Tagas pav'd his ſhores with gold, 

There Viſtala look'd brave in filver ſtreams, 

There Ganges, Iſter, and Orontes roll' d. 
Hydaſpes, Tanais, Rhone, Rhent, Niger, Po, 

ates, Tigris, Nile, and thouſand- moe. 


239. 

In milk and honey there ſwum Paleſtine, 

There ſhadow'd with her odoriferous Cloud, 

Arabia's Felicity did ſhine; . 

There Scythia' in her furs her ſelf did ſhroud ; 
There Neptune choſe thine Albion for his bride, 
And plac'd her, as a better World, aſide, 


240. 


There dwelt all Countries which your Traffick knows, 
And more than | 


yet muſt to its knowledge come: 

But when young Avarice paſt her nonage grows, 

And thinks her thirſty Purſe hath more than room 
For this ſcant World, another ſhall be found, 
Which yet the Weſt in ignorance hath dfown'd, 


241. 
But in this ample Pageant was diſplay'd 
That fatal World which future times ſhall ſee 
By venturous Columbus art betray'd 
To Chriſtian Covetouſneſs and Cruelty, 
(O why ſhould Chriſtians Eſtimation hold 
The Weſtern Souls leſs dear than Weſtern Gold ! } 


242, 
Yea, and thoſe vaſter Regions, which far 
From Africk and from Aſia ran away, 
And the Soath's remoter boſom were 
Lock'd up and -treaſured- fo cloſe,” that the 
Shall longeſt ſeape Diſcoveries reach, and be 
From Navigation's bold inchroachments free, 


243 


Neo ſooner had this Globe turn'd round about, 


And every Kingdoms proudeſt Glory ſhown : 

But from his Rome Tiberius ſtepped out; 

And humbling from his head to's hand, his Crown, 
With fear and reverence his approaches made 
To Satan's footſtool, where his lips he laid, 


244. | 
Then having prefac'd by that lowly Kiſs, 
Behold, dread Sir, my Diadem, ſaid he, 
Bows to thy royal Pedeſtal: by this 
The higheſt of Aſſurances, to Thee 
I, who am in thy Roman World thy great 
Viceroy, my homage tender at thy feet. 


245. 
Impowred by thy ſovereign Might alone 
Thi Aries Lyo made the Word his prey: 
By thee the Perſan Bears Dominion 
Through all the foreſts of the earth made way: * 
By Thee the Grecian Leopard ſnatch'd all this, 
And ſtoutly wiſh'd another World were his. 


246. 
By Thee the ron-jaw'd ten-horned Beaſt, 
The martial Roman, ſo prevailing grew, 
That having torn and ſwallow'd all the reſt, 
He with the Sun viRoriouſly flew 
About the World, which now fits ſafe and ſings 
Under the ſhadow of our Eagle's wings, 5 
0 * 


Canto I. Wl. 
| el . | IT 
By Thee great Julius did our Empire found; And yet that Hirtue's precious too; for well 
By Thee goes Jolie raisd its frame; , 22 that ſtomachful Ambition threw Nor will 
By Thee were theſe my loyal Temples crown'd From Heav'n's high” Turret to profoundeſt Hell o this m 
With this, the ſtedow of thy Diadem. Diſdainful Lucifer and all his Crew. | g one bar: 
O may thy Vaflal with thy favour, and | But ſtill the miracle which doth advance nds 
Thy Bleſhng, wear che Gilt of thine own hand. My wonder higheſt, is thy Temperance. Shall be 
248. | 2 57+ 
So with a thouſand Holocauſts will 1 That Excellence, alone can never dwell, 
Make fat thy holy Altars morn and night: But proves the fertile ſpring of all the reſt. 80 ſpake 
So my imperial yoke ſhall always lie Ho readily a temperate Prince may quell Queſtion" 
Ups my Subjects ſhoulders firm, and; ligh | Sin's breeding Surfeits in their naſty neſt; In whic 
üg 7 by thy auſpicious Influence 1 Whilſt all his Life's an exemplary Law And poo! 
Reign both of Jultice'and of mildneſs Prince. Which ſweetly leads, when Statutes cannot draw O wil 
| | For the 
2249. : 258. 
Tiberius here ſome gracious nod expected, And ſuch a Prince, and none but ſuch, can cure 
As his Commi ſſion to reſume his Crown. The wide Contagion which rank vice hath ſpread But as th 
But ſtrait he ſa his flattering Suit rejected, On this poor Age: nor can my love endure Which re 
And his fair hopes damp'd by a cloudy frown: Longer delay, ſince I am furniſhed | Affrontec 
Which cloud into a Laddain Tem broke, ith Thee, whoſe Merits on my Juſtice call forgot ĩt 
Whilſt Satan thus bis indignation ſpoke. To make thee Deputy of all this All. 5 
Ot He 
230. 259. 
Thou haſt depog'd, thy ſelf, Tiberius, by | Nay more than ſo: Thou ſeeſt how. Age doth groy 
Acknowledging that I thy Sovereign am: 1 weary back; and I conf en o thy p. 
For how ſhall I intruſt a World in thy I cloyed feel my ſelf and tired now _ Had ſuffe 
Luxuriant lazy hand, ho hither came With Glories Sweets and Hogors Weight, no leſs An angr) 
Whic no buſineſs but a Viſitation; | Than with my years, and could con ented be And wit! 
: . 


That: 


ch bids the Earth now look for Reformation. To end my days in quiet Privacy. * 
; | His ug 


251. 260. 3 

And well it may: Al poor Earth, that! Nor muſt it be in vain, that I have found, 
So long delay d to viſit fickly' Thee, |: An Hers on whoſe ſhoylders ſafely ! Bald Sat 
Through moſt unhappy confidence that my May truſt the Burden of my Cares, and grqund | Thus 10 
Vicegerent had his Office known, and Ade. | Juſt hopes of all m) Wort 's felicity. * __ Lo I det 
But though ignoble He betrays his truſt,  * Wherefore this free and ſolemm Ac I make Vainer t] 
I till muſt be my ſelf, and that is TH. Before Heav'n's face which I to witneſs take: Behin 


(If an 
: ; 252% n 

Then ſince my Name, my Honor, and my Care Firſt, I bequeath to Thee Tiberius Crown ; 

Ne 


Of my dear World all ſummon me to find To which imperial Ry ; Do's no 
17 * 


s vaſt Pow r is ty -d; Irbine / 


Some Here's worthy Temples, which may wear Next I ſurrender to thing Head mine own Ir 

That Crown: according to my princely mind, High Diadem: for thou EW Thalt ride Al — 
Beꝰt ſo: and thou i berius, thank my love In this my royal Chariot, and _ W * 
That I with it thy head do not remove. In thine m0 er e Sun. 


rb together with th por 


253+ 1. 262. g 

Here turning to thy Spowſe his kinder eye, For whereſo'r he ſets or riſes, He As whe 
My courteous fortune I muſt thank, faid He, Shall upon none but thy Dominions ſhine, Heav'n 
Who in my Progreſs bath ſo luckily 1 His Maſter long ago begueath'd to me W The w. 
To my not poor acquaintance offered thee. This Monarchy below; and what 1s mine And m 

I little thought, till this ſurvey I took, Though I to whom pleaſe might give, yet thy But 

That I a ne. Lientenant had to loox. Dieſert binds up my ee a One 
By Him I ſee how eaſil 9 flid Ma | 3 

y Him 1 ſee how ealily Princes flide I Theſe Glories which inrich that rolling Ball o at t 
Down the glib paths of heedleſs Luxury: Are but the bea of which hall Ye thine. This fi 
And what can filly People dq, whoſe guide The Kibgdo hr wi are ſpread from pole to pole, I And ne 
Leads them the way to Ruin have not 1 Shall in thy ühiverfal Realm combine: KRemai 

Juſt cauſe to chooſe, ſome ſober Mam whoſe Care And in fequital of .thy. noble Faſt . So | 

May ſtop that vicious deſperate. carcer!ñũ The World ſhall Join its ſtore to dreſs thy feaſt, Of 
fy 1 4 . 230864. | 

ow whether thou art Sox to God, or no, My Legions here ſhall ſwear, ſo ſhall my. Peer Confo 
Surely thou ſpring} from ſbme heroick Race ( And i my ſel ETA enn Feu d 
The nobleſt Rays of, Honor ſparkle ſo © © © Allegiance both to Thee, and to t Y irs, To al 
In thy though pined yet moſt princely face: Vea to complete my Srind Donation, bock Diſm: 

Although thy Modeſty, conceals hy. Birth, '' My ſhrines ad New I to thi e reſign 3 An 

And Parentage, it cannot cloud thy Wort. No Name ſhall there Abbe be but Thine. Br; 


PR 


Not 


265. NET 
or will I any conſtant homage tie 
ro this my Grant; for all I mean to as 
one bare token of thy thanks, which I 
As ample Pay will conſtrue ; and this task 
Shall be 8s ſhore as eaſy : fall bue dew, _ 
And wen mes and all the World's thine own, 


266. 
50 ſpale the King of craft: whoſe ſtaring Train 
Queſtion'd the honeſty of their own eyes, 
In which this Prince eleft appear'd ſo plain i 
And poor a worm: for theſe ſtrange fallacies 
O wily Belzebub were too profound 
For their ſhort Apprehenſions to ſound. 


raw! 


267. 
But as the gentle ſweetly-ſwelling Sea 


Affronted God with towring Villany, 

Forgot Its ever-poliſh'd ſmiles, and in 

Tempeſtous violence breaking through the ſhore 
Of Heav'n, a flood of death on earth did poure ; 


268. 


So thy provoked Spouſe, who never yet 
Had ſuffer'd frowns to gather on his brow, 
An angry look againſt the Tempter knit, 
And with diſdainful Anſwer made him know 
That all his Pageantry could not conceal 
His ugly ſelf os fouler makes his Hell, 


269. 

Bold Satan, tis enough that I, ſaid he, 

Thus long have ſeen and born thine inſolence: 

Lo I defie thy fooliſh Baits and Thee 

Vainer than they: hence fond Impoſtor, hence _ 
Behind my back, and there thy ſhameleſs pride 
(If any place may hide it) learn to hide. 


grow 


els 


a 

Do's not Religion's Law, the Scriptare, ſay, 
EThine Adoration thou to God ſhalt give, 
And at his feet alone thy ſervice pay? 

All Heav'n forbid that I ſhould Him bereve 
& Of his due homage, and imbezil it 
Upon the Tyrant of th' infernal Pit. 


4 271. 

As when on Sodam's Impudence of old | 

WT Heav'n pour'd its fire to purge their luſtful flames, 
The wretched Town repented not, yet howl'd © 
And mix'd its tears amongſt the, brimſtone ſtreams ; 
But all in vain, for Men and City in 5 
One funeral pile were buried with their Sin, 
272. 

Oo at the Lightning of thy Lords Reply 3 
This ien Globe of Cheats made haſte to me lt 
And nothing of that Univerſal Lye 5 


So hideouſly rank, that ey'n the ſtemmm 
Of Stinck her ſelf, to this would Odours ſeem, 


273. 
Confounded Satan backward from his throne 


To all the Deeps he by his bellowi Groan 
Diſmally rung Fe woful CON 


* x7 


'or Brake out; ſo did the Sulphure from his Jaws. 


Which rolls above the Spheres, when daring Men 


Remain'd, but Aſhes; whoſe ſtrong vapor ſmelt, _ . 


Fell down the Mount, and tumbled towards hell; 


And in his fall, his Horns, and Tail, and. Claws 


- 
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His yelling Petrs and lamentable Cre, 
Of Legions, juſtled headlong after H imm 


Preſenting to thy Lord's victorious vie, 

A Copy of that ſight, when from the brim | 
Of higheſt Heav'n their King with them He beat 
Down to the bottom of their damned Seat. 


| 275. 
Thus changed was the ſcene: and Satay who 
Sought by his God to be adored, payd 
That God this ſeemly Adoration. So © ö 
Great J ES U, may all Treaſons be betray'd ; 
So may all Rebels find their ſhameleſs fer 
Snarled for evermore in their own Net. 


| 276. 
In theſe three Conflicts, Heav n with tender eye 
Upon its Champion waited ; yet reliev'd 
Him with no Seconds, till the Victo 
By his own ſingle valour was atchiev'd + 
But then flew down an Hoſt, whoſe highſtrain'd Lays 
Back to the ſpheres return'd the Victors praiſe, 


277. 
O Phche, had'ſt thou heard their royal Song, 
Thou might'ſt have learn'd how we above emplo 
Our bleſſed time, where on each warbling Tongue 
Sit endleſs Raptures of exceſſive Joy, 

Whilſt every hearty Angel, as he ings, 

Claps his Applauſe with his exultant wings. 


278. 


Their Gratulation ended; on their knees 


A ſumptuous Banquet they to him preſent, 

Stor'd with the choice of all varieties | 

Which beſt might recompenſe his rigid Lent : 
And He, in whom all princely graces reign, 
Was pleas'd their miniſtry not to diſdain, 


279. 
But when He thus had broke his mighty faſt, 
The fury which ſo long poſſeſt his break 
Impatient fretting famin, gut he caſt, 
Remanding her unto her odious Neſt; 
And bid an Angel tie her in that chain, 
When he had kick'd her to her den again. 


280. 
There muſt ſhe dwell paſt hopes of gitting looſe 
But when He's pleas d (becauſe diſpleas'd,) to let 
Vengeance break out on his relentleſs ſoes 
Whom luſty fatneſs makes too bold and great 
To be his Subjects, and adore a Prince 
Who in his Laws enacteth Abſtinence. 


281. 
But from the Liſts of this renowned fight. 
Th' eternal Spirit's Conduct waſted Him 
To Galilee's known coaſts: to which he might 
As ſoon on his own Powers wings have ſwum ; 
But Heav' n was ſtudious to attend him, and 
In his great bus neſs joy d to have a hand. 


282. 
Another World of wonders will appear 
When we ſhall launch into that Legends Sea: 
But now repoſe and cheer thy ſpirits here 
Againſt that Voyage: for thy Piety _ 
Shall take at leiſure ſolemn time and place | 
Wherein thy Spoxſe's faſting ſteps to trace, 
S 2 „ 
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This faid; He ſpread his ready wing before 
this Papily "ind: nie oe es, 


Out of his own unſeen. but copious ſtore _ . 


A neat ſupply of chaſtly- pleaſant meat. 
She bleſt her Lord, whoſe favour granted her 
A Banquet on his own Faſt's theater. 


284. 
But whilſt on thoſe external Cates ſhe fed, 


Her Soul was fitting at a ſecret Feaſt 
With all this Stories Dainties furniſhed 


8 


Which Faithful Amorn anew had dreſt. 


Canto) 


And well ſhe knew (which much advanc'd the Cheg 
Her Spouſe did faſt not for Himſelf but Her. 


2 285. 
And now, ſince Phebas haſtned to his reſt 
And ſmoak'd already in the Weſtern Deep, 
Phylax his chariot curtains drew, and preſt 
The Yirgin's eyes to do as much by Sleep: 
One wing beneath, and one obove her head 
He laid, and turn'd her Board into her Bed. 
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ANT O X. 
The Marvels. 


— 


The ARGUMENT. 


LOVE to convince the World in whom to lay 
The treaſure of its Hopes and Confidence, 
Proves by a full and glorious Diſplay 
What undeniable Omnipotence 
Drwelt in his Hand, which alway ſhelter ſpread 
On thoſe who to its Sanctuary fled. 


1 
T is not Beauty, which its bluſh doth owe 
To Pix and Pencil's almes: it is no 
Who maketh on the a ruſſling ſhow, 
And thunders big imperious words which ring 
With awful noiſe about the Seepe, when He 
By his next Exit muſt a Beggar be. 


2. 
All is not Gold that in a gliſtering ray 
Fairly conceals its foul hipocriſy. 
The gariſh Meteors, though they diſplay 
Right-boldly-ſhining Proofs, will never be 
Own'd by the Stars for bretheren ; nor can 
The Ape, with all his tricks, be genuin Man. 


Jo 
To Maximilian when the Almain Eagle 
On her ſtrange wings Arts ſtately homage bare, 
The brave Diſſembler only did inveagle 
SpeRator's faith: for though her pinions were 
Tutor'd by ſprightful ſprings the air to cut, 
Alas, ev'n whilſt ſhe flew the lived nor. 


| q. 
The heady Rebel, though all Texts he skrews 
To force from Truth confeſſion of a Lye ; 
Though at the bar of Nature's Laws he ſues 
To N. unnatural Liber; e 
Though Conſcience and Religion, the things 


He overthrows, he for his groundwork brings; 


Though from S#cceſs (a firmer Argument 
For all th* Odryſian Chriſtian-hating Race, ) 
He F ug the ſanctity of his Intent, | 
An 


makes Heav'n Patron of his hell-bread Canſe ; 


In vain ſtrives to transform his hideous Sin, 
Which makes him ſtill to Lucifer akin, 


6, 


The ſtaring Wizz4ard never yet could by 
His mumbling Charms, his heay'n-affronting Wand 
His barbarous Words and Figures, form a Lye 
Able againſt the face of Truth to ſtand: * 

Nor can his Maſter Satan though all Hell 

He rends or blends, atchieve a Miracle. 


7. 
Oft has he ventur'd and ſtrove hard to tread 
In thoſe almighty Steps of Heav'n; but till 
The Paces were ſo wide, that all he did 
Was but the proof of his aſpiring Will. 
His Wonders never reach'd above Deceits, 
With which imprudent eyes and hearts he cheats 


. : 8. N 
For how can he who is himſelf a Part 
Of Nature s empire, and muſt ranked ſtand 
In his created claſs; by any art 
His finite Orbs activity tranſcend ! 
What Power of his own can help his Pride 
Over his Beings bounded head to ride! 


| 9. 
God, God alone is King of Nature; and 
Nature no Sovereign but her own will know : 
Her ear no ſooner drinks in His Command, 
But ftrait her knees, and heart, and ſtatutes bow: 
For, all ms muſt be Natural, fays ſhe, 
Which my Creator's Voice injoineth me. 


IO, 


That Voice the Fountain was whence firſt ſhe ſprung 
And ever fince hath been the Rule whereby © - 
She ſteers her loyal courſe. That Voice which rung 
So loud as to awake Yacuity _ 0 N 
Into a full and mighty World, at eaſe r 
May in its Parts work Metamorphoſies. 


yet 
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In Mi: 


heer 


and, 


heats, 


WB 
. 


Canto X. 
11. 


Yet ſeldom it unſheaths its Power, but when 
Some high and ſingular Deſign's in hand, 
Some Myſtery. of potent Love: and then 
The Center dares not in its paſſage ſtand, 
But muſt and will give way, and to the top 
Of Heaven, in meek ſubmiſſion haſten up. 


12. 


For what's the Center's cloſe-ſhrunk knot ; or what 
All Heav'n and Earth which round about it cling, 
If in an equal righteous ballance put Wd # 
With Love, that little Word but mighty Thing ? 
Since they, themſelves to Love's ſole 14 ow, 
How can they to his Will refuſe to bow? 


13. 
Full low they bow'd to it, when from the yoke 
Of cruel Pharaoh, Iſrael s Seed it drew: 
Ten famous blows it gave, and every ſtroke 
Some of Nature in proud Egypt flew : 
At length it roll'd the Sea upon an heap, 
And op'd the Rebels graves amidſt the Deep, 


14. 

This fertile made the dry ſtarv'd Wilderneſs 

In Miracles: This of Heav'n-kindled flames 

For Sinai's Temples wreath'd an awful Dreſs: 

This taught th*unlikely Rock to melt in ſtreams, 
Bidding the Deſert flow, as it before 
Had charg'd the Sea to ſtart from either ſhore. 


15. 


This order d Heay'n to rain down Angels Broad, | 


esd 


That wonderous task; whence Earth's wide board was 


And every morning faithfully fulfil 


With candied Cates, which Banquet laſted till 
The liquoriſh Sun delighted with the taſt 
On that Ambroſia, daily broke his faſt. 


16. 


This made the Wind turn Caterer, and blow 

The People Fleſh : This gave the Cloud command 

By day as uſher in their front to go | 

With cooling ſhades: This built that walking, and 
Bright-flaming Pillar, whoſe convoying Light 
Commiſſion had to baniſh Night from Night, 


19. 


The Prieſt's dread feet This awed Jordan to 


Forbear to touch, though through his heart they paſt : 
= This arm'd meer Sound - y paſt 


againſt proud 
And ſtorm'd the City by 'T 
Whilſt thoſe huge 
Fell proſtrate down, and yielded to the Horn. 


18. 
N This more Power to a feebler Sound, 
e ſingle Voice of Joſua, was given; 
hich domineer'd- amidſt the ſtarry Round, 
Againſt Day's Gyant barracadoing Heay'n. 
This made the Clouds their gentle drops forget 
And ſtorms of Stones on Iſrael's Enemies ſpit. 


Fericho 
poor Trumpets Blaſt, 


19. 

For two and forty Months This gave the Keys 

Of Rain's an Gon to Ele's hand; . 

No humid Traveller durſt trace the skies dt 

Without a Paſs from Him, whoſe ſtern command 
Quite hardning Nature, plated all the Face 


Of Earth with iron, and of Heav'n with braſs. 


PSTCHE, or LOVE, MTSTERY. 


ulwarks which all Rams did fcorn, 


20. 
This Thit impower'd Eliſha to | 
Fates adamantine Nl K 
Himſelf lay pris 'ner under Death's cold ſeal + 
For in his Grave, Mortality's own Den; 
Life's diſpenſation he managed, 
And by his totten Bones awak'd the Dead, - 


21. 
Vet all theſe Wonders but preludiums ſhew'd, 


And 123 Dawns of that all-dazling Day, | 


Which was to crown Time's happy Plenitude 
And AMiracle's ripe age on Earth Liplay + ; 
For then the Word it ſelf came down, and broke 
From human necks the crueler Egypt's yoke. 


22, 
Decorum's Law requir'd this Time ſhould be 
Time's Excellence: Thoſe forgeries by which 
The height of all Poetick Induſtry 
Coined the Golden Age, and made it rich 
With fancies gallantry, could never riſe 
To match this more than Golden Age's price. 


23. 
Phylax reſolved this bright Truth to ſhew 
To his indeared Charge, with whom (for ſhe 
Had now awoke) in his ſwift Coach he flew 
High through the yielding clouds, and inſtantly 
Reach'd Paleſtine's deſigned Zenith, where 
He curb'd his Steeds, and fix'd th' obedient Air, 


24- 
Pſ3che admir'd to ſee the Chariot ſtand 
Firm on ſo thin a floor: But then, ſaid He, 
This Region lies not only in the hand 
Of Satan's Power; No, our Authority 
Is clearer far, though that Uſurper here 
The name of Soyereign preſumes to wear. 


25. 
Alas, time was (as he remembers well) | 
When tumbled headlong from our higheſt Home, 
He could not ſtop himſelf, but helpleſs fell 
Through all this Air to his infernal Doom. 
Indeed he often crawleth back this way, 
Vet tis but like a Thief, to ſteal his prey. 


26. 
But from this lofty Proſpect Thou ſhalt ſee 
The Stages where thy Lord his Wonders did; 
Not all : their number is too vaſt to be 
In one Day's little volume fully read : 
And yet as many as ſhall amply prove 
That all his buſineſs in this World was Love. 


27. 
That Tract is Galilee, yon little Town, 
The place where firſt his Might abroach he ſet, 


Where he was pleasd a Marriage Feaſt to crown 


Both with his preſence, and approve of it: 
He, though a Yirgin's Son, was careful to 
Aſſert himſelf not to be Wedlock's foe. 


28, 
No; he at firſt himſelf contrived it, 
A ſtrong and delicately-facred Tie, 
By which indi{ſolubly he might knit 
Two Boſoms in one Love's Conſpiracy. 
Wedlock's that reverend Knot, by which alone 
Two a no longer Two, but Both are One. 
3 
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By doubtful Lines, as oft as waſpi 


wh Pe W LOVES MYSTERY: 


n | 29. 
A Knot thy Lord delights to imitate, 
Though in a purer and more myſtick way; 
Concentfing with his Spoaſe fo ſweetly, that 
He blends his Heart with hers, till amorous they 
Cleave in ſuch unity as makes the Creature 
Strangely partaker of its Malęr's Nature. 


A 


1 N . 
A Knot which only hard and troublous proves 
When knit unequally; and to atchieve 
Unworthy ends; when free and genuine Loves, 
(Wboſe skill is here the beſt) may not have leave 
To manage their own trade; when Luſt doth wear 
Aﬀettion's face, and Paſſion dominee. 


| 31. 
A Knot to which, until the Protoplaſt 
A pris'ner was; not all the Joys which grew 
In bleſſed Paradiſe could dreſs a Feaſt 
Of ſatisfaction for his Soul: his true 
And proper Eden was his precious Wife, 
In whom alone he liv'd his dearer Life. 


* 


| ns 
A Knot of filk, yet ſtronger far than that 
Which rais'd the fame of Gordius fo high; 
A Knot which to no weapon yields, but what 
The World's true Conqueror Weide; a Knot which by 
His uncontroulled Sithe alone is cut 
Whom Fate to mow down all the Earth hath ſet. 


33+ 
A Knot which cementeth Affection cloſe - 
Between the Branches and the Root, and binds 
Up Families in peace; which hanging looſe 
Minds 
By Diſcontents proud itch were 22 on, 
Would ſplit, and into miſchiefs ſhivers run. 


nt 
A Knot which Satan gall'd fo deep, that he 
Bewitch'd grave Plato's high-eſteemed Pen 
To preach the Doctrine of Community, | 
As Fir more proper for the Weal of Men. 
But failing in the moderate Pagan's Plot, 
A deſperate Chriſtian's likelier tongue he got. 


. 3 * 
His Autiochean Monſter ventur'd to 
Spit poiſon on this wholſom Myſtery, 
Avouching Nuptial Union to flow 
From jarring Hell's invention: Hell, ſaid He, 
Was that black Shop where Belzebab's own hands 
Firſt forg'd and faſhion'd Matrimonial Bands. 


36 


_ ©. Unhappy Saturninus, how haſt thou 


Proved thy ſelf an urcheon of Damnation! 
What gainſt chou elſe by fetching from below 
Thy Being's Root, which was of Heaven's Plantation? 
O moſt adulterous Soul, whoſe rank offence 
Deflowers the Beds of all the World at once! 


37. 
But now, kind JES Us, fitting at the Feaſt, 
And adding living Cheer to that dead Meat, 
(For on his Face the Eyes of every Gueſt, 
As on the richer Dainties all were ſet,) 
A fit occaſion him beſeech'd to joyn 
To that dry Banquet of his Face ſome Wine. 


: Canto X. 
2271 


The Wife was out! When lo tlie Virgin Mother Lo, 70 


In courteous pity of the Bridegroom's want ' . 
(Which ſhe more ſtudious was than he to ſmother) TY po 
Strait to her Son, the fount of all things, went, 9 
And in a bluſh more lovely than the Bride To v 

Could ſhew her Groom, the bus'neſs ſignify d. » 

T0 A Py Ty | IS 4. an 
But then her Son, (becauſe not hers alone, art 
Bur alſo Heavens, and purpoſing to ſhow oy = 
A token of that high Extraction) We 
W the precious Name of Aerher now, a Of tl 

Reply'd, Woman, let the Puryeyor ſee | 


To that defect, what is't to Me or Thee? 


— 
But e, then how Her abaſhed Eye 
Begg'd pardon for her haſty Intimation, 
He mollify'd his ſeeming ſharp Reply, 
By adding this ſerene Interpretation : 


: a | That 
'Tis not thy Charity that I repreſs, 
But its un La orable forwardfe 8. — 
6 This ma 
The Bus'neſs noble is; for Heav'n and 1, Aud! 
Before thy thoughts it enter d, plotted it: vet 5 
But yet thou needſt not lend us wings to flie, 1 Th _ * 
Who haſte enough can make when haſte is fit. 1 ” 
The wheels of Time though ſpeedily they run, Ye 
Miue hour as yet they have not rolled on, ou /þ 
K | « 7 11 E he ſhoai 
Know, Pſyche, that His hour is Aerey's Cue; Buſiiy ſc 
And at Extremity's laſt gaſping Call, —_— * 
She loves her ſea ſonable Power to ſhew. hi 1 E 
The want of Wine was yet not known to all 2 
The company, whoſe Souls it did concern Aber: s 
By that, thy Lord's wiſe Potency to learn, onthe 
| - _ I Wcorn, (ci 
But when that want was grown notorious, He m come 
With ready Goodneſs iſſued his Command, 3 
That ſix capacious Water- pots ſhould be F es 
Fill'd with their own accuſtom'd Liquor, and | Wen 
Drawn for the Gueſts: when lo, at every ſpout Stour 3 
The Miracle into the Bowl guſh'd out. : 
| | : THe ge Hlaſt thor 
He who dull Water taught, by thrilling through Fond Fig 
The conduit of the Vine and of the Grape, 1 
To turn to brisk and joyful Wine; did now I by eg 
Teach it as much by running through the Tap, Well 
The cool and Virgin Nymph drawn from the Pot, dee . 
All over bluſhed, and grew ſparkling hot, 2 
a 8 EB: 
The Maſter of the Feaſt amazed at Prem 


® eekly 7 
And rend 
ho thu 


Never: 


Her looks and ſpirit, wonder'd whence ſhe came. 
Never had his judicious Palate yet 
Diſcover'd ſuch a purely-ſprightful Dame. 

Not knowing ſhe was made to grace the Feaſt | 


By Him who nothing gives but what is Beſt. Where 
46. * 

And ſure I am that in thy pious Ear NT ou: 
The bare narration reliſheth ſo well. [ eilte 
That with thy thirſty Soul thou drink'ſt thy (hate; ro chi | 
And taſt's the ſweetneſs of this Auiraclet. But. 2. 
But for theſe Pors, that thou but turn'ſt thy Eye, 7 nan 


An Ocean of Wonders thou mayſt ſpy. * 1 : 


5 


* 
92 
. 1 + 
* 
4 
* 5 
7 
ws 
*, 
v4 
1 
+ 


Vouchaf'd to walk, his Eyes an object met 


q 


1 
* 


4 
. 


F 


 . 
A 
— 
4 


« 


E 
2 


NHaaſt thou not heard how S 
Fond Fiſhers from their Boats into the Sea, 
Wn whoſe ſharp: billows they 
Wrowned hefore · in their ſoft "Harmony 7 


W hey catch'd 
W heir Veſlel faſt, yet could it not detain” 
b raviſlid Owners,” who made haſté ro 
Vo this new Trade gf more aſſured gain. 


Life's lubrick ſtage, has learn'd to domineer ; 
proud Change in fuch confounding 
Here ſometimes flowing 


WBuſily ſcud} as thick- and” faſt ſhall 


corn, ſcorn that crazy Hulk of yours; for 11 


Am come to rig a Re 


4 
: 

$ 
E 
* 


Hnd render up themſelves his joyful prey, 


Canto X. 


47: 
onder flows the Sea of Galli, ö 
the whoſe ſandy ſhore, which He had ſet 
To curb and diſcipline its waves, as He 


Which mov'd his unrequeſted Prety 
To wooe the Fiſher's to a nobler Sea, 


48; 
peter and Andrew in that tirefom Main | 
Catching their Living with their Fiſh he ſpy'd: 
In whom he read the tedious ſtate of vain 
And mudling Man, who in the briney Tide 1 
Of this unſtable World, his days doth waſte, 
And with his Net, Himſelf into it caſt, - 


49. 


So certainly Uncertain 


fport doth run 
ſometimes ebbing there; 
That ſolid Earth, no leſs than fluid Sea 
Seems at unſetled Lands beck to be. 


This made Him call aldud, Come, follow me, 
And I will you embarek upon the ſhore, 
vet in a ſafery profitabler Sex 
Than you have ever fiſhed in before. 
Let thoſe: mate Things: alone, and? Þ will teach 


You ſpeaking Fiſbes- readily to catch. 


51. 


he ſhoals of Men which in this _ ſtteum 
W., Cot 


ot to thoſe, frail and feeble? Nets, but them © 
hich Heav'n's Almi 
Immortal Nets, which new not how to brenk, 
Nets which the univerſab World ſhall take 


120 


| Ship, in which 

ou round this mighty: Globe, being ſteered by. 
watchful Providence, ſhall: _— rely, ͤv 

When Heav'n fears being ſhipwrack'd, then ſhall this: 

Stout Bark; which nothing but Heav'n's Kingdom is. / 


$35" 


| 


s Airs have blown 
thetr Captives drown, | 


Well then'might this ſtrong Charms thoſe Men invite 
Into the Ocean of fafe Delight. THO | 


= 3 . | . 
Voce more their Nets they caſt; put Caſt away; 


eekly ambitious to be Fiſhes now, 


ho thus his Mer of Love about him "threw. 

Never adventure had they made like this, | 

Where being caught themſelves they catch'd theit Bliſs. 
* 


* T5 Lag ts gs "I WM 
ir Bliſs; and though their Anchors held 


yield 2 


But, Phebe, yon er Place will tell thee how 
Wonders by Land as well's by Sea did flow. 
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Nor how Tiberius this Afﬀtont might 
Hie weighed not what would be loſt; 
Would nor. be pait'd; he begs no t 80 


The World at 


145 
58. 


For there Wis ſeiz' d à fairer harder Prize, 


And ſeized from Exuction's ſturdy throne 3 
Where Levi fate, Lord of a ftrange Exciſe, 


The heavy mark of Rome's Dominion, 


A Knight was he, for none but ſuch were held 


Fitting that Legal Crueliy to weild. 
10 n dee 
That kindly called by thy lovely Lord, 


- Fiſhers were well content their Bark to leave, 
| Leſs ground to ſober wonder doth afford; 
Their cold and wet and dirty Trade might drive 


Them to an eaſy Faith, their old Degree 
Of Life, by any new advanc'd would be. 


58. 


A Faith, which in the dregs of Time, ſo fat 
Abus'd would be, that bold Miechanicht, who 
In poor and painful toil ingaged were, ah 
When Sloth and Pride make them too 


worthy to 
Buckle to work, their tools away will throw, 
And by this Cal, infpit'd Men ſſbert grow. 


But what what Charms can Golden Chatds outvy, 
And break thoſe ſtrong and precious. Links which now 


Held Levi in fuch deat Captivity,” 7 ©", 


That eVn his Soul cloſe pfis ter was: of how 


Can this Por Maſter ſuch' a Man perfiiide ' 
To leave Great Ceſa#, atid his thriving Trade, 


60. 


A ſtubborn Vfbuntait may more eaßiy be 

Convinced to reſign his native place; 
And heave his mouldefing bulk intö the Sea: 

y hand ſhall weave for ue 


The Sun may ſooner from his Ang; face | 
Be won to tear his golden Tire, and damp 
With Midnight naff) ſoot his highnöon Tamp, 


* 
6t. 
* 


et, paſſing by the Offi#; Lie no mortre 
Artillery, but this only Word let fly, | 


Come, follow" me; Which forthwith overbore, 

In ſpight of all relu&ant Policy, +I. 
The” ſtartled” Sear, the Profit, and, the" May, 
And tutn'd into a Sint the Publican. © © 


62! \ 


He ſpins out no prudential ſtay to clear 


His buſy Book, to ſet his Reck'nings right, 
And all his parcels up to 'ſum': for here | 


* 


His deireft Test wald in his ſighht; 


: os $1341 Ur EK e Þ4 
And no Account he makes but only this « | 
That now from Money he remov'd to Bliſs. © 


The World's opinion” he revolved not, * 
dale 

Tat? Bas 2: 

r what 

ot de gain d; he begs nc to ſeek 

His Friend's advice how he his fame might keep, 


Nor lingereth to look be ore he leap. 


[ | LO 64. F 
As from its 9 0 horrible Abyſs, 


* 10 


E S's Call its head did rear; 
So from the blacket deeper maſs of his 


Confuſed Mammon Levi mounteth here; 


And bravely follows im without delay . 25 
Who was hifafelf” 22 and his . 
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G5» 

For Love like Lightning from thy Spogſe's Eyes, 

Shooting its active ſweetneſs through his Heart, 

Into its own obedient Sacrifice, 

Whate'r it met did inſtantly convert, 

So ſublimate and. ſo, refining. wass | 
That Fire, that all the Go it turn d to Droſs. | 


* 


68. | 
Doubts, Fears, and Cares, and ſecular; Relations 
It quite burnt up; and in his flaming Breaſt, 
Leſt nothing but the noble Exmnltations. 
Of valiant Zeal, which; ſhould its courſe be croſt, 
Though with the cumhrous bulk of Earth and Sea, 
Would rend.its way through all, and Victor be. 


67. 
Love, Pſyche, Love is that moſt potent Thing, 
To elch all other Strength 0 . 
Hence tis, that though the Vniverſe s King 
Omnipotence s glorious Title fits, 
Yet in this ſweeter Name of Higher Might 
(For God is Love) he takes his prime delight. 


| 68. 

Thy Lord his Ordinary Chaplains thus 

Call'd out; and, Twelve their Myſtick number was: 

For with this Zodiac He contriv'd to dreſs 

His Grace's Orb through which He meant to paſs; 
That in as many Signs Himſelf might run 
About his World as do's the other Sun. 


69. 
In which ſelected Twelve there wanted not 
A peeviſh ſcorpion too, which daily bit 
The Hand that him had foſter d; and his hot 
Invidious venom at his Patron ſpit; | 
Proving at length in matchleſs height of Evil 
Againſt Incarnate God, Incarnate Devil. | 


. 


' 


70. 
Yet ſuch was J ES U's moſt, untired Love, 
That ſtill he perſever'd all ſtones to roll, 
Which might that one in Fadas Boſom move, 
And mollify his moſt obdurate Sou. 
For Heay'n forbid that Pity's Lord ſhould faſhion 
A way to plunge him deeper in Damnation. 


| 

O no! may thoſe black Mouths for ever be 

Damm'd up with ſilence, and with ſhame, which dare 

Father the fouleſt deepeſt Tyranny RE 

On Love's great God; and needs will make it clear 
From his own, Word: thus rendring Him at once 
Both Cruelty's and. Contradittion's Prince. 


72.— : 
A Prince whoſe mocking Law forbids, what yet 
Is his eternally-xeſolved Will; n So 
Who wooes and tantalizes Souls to get 1 Wen: | 
Up into Heav'n, yet deſtines them to. Hell; 
Who calls them forth whom he keeps locked in; 
Who damns the Sinner, yet ordains the Sin. 
73 
Right Egypr's God, the barbarous Crocodile, 
Whoſe weeping Eye the preface drops to that 
Deſtruction, whic | his own devouring will 
Determin'd has. But, Phe, never let 


= 


That thought thy boſom taint, That Heav'n contrives 
Thoſe Crimes and Puniſhments, for which it grieves. 


PSYCHE; e Lor \MISTERY. ' 


Canto X. 


—_——— | 74+ 
When goodly Vines {ball Thorns vile Mothers be; 
And glorious Titan Father of dull Night ; 


When ugly Ils obſcure Nativit 


Is lineally deſcended from the white 


Womb of Sarmatian Snow; then; nay not then, 
May God the Parent be of baſtard Sin. 


75. 


But all the reſt were faithful Souls, who ſtood 


True to their Maſter's Cauſe, and joy'd to write 

Its confirmation in their deareſt Blood, | 

As He had done in his: the ſharpeſt fight 
They counted ſweeteſt; glorying that they 
His Death might by their own in part repay. 


76. 
+ The firſt of theſe was Zebedee's firſt Son, 
To whom proud Herod's Sword the way cut ope, 
And gave him leave that noble Race to run, 
Which leadeth ſtraight to Heav'n's illuſtrious top. 
How little dream'd the Tyrant that he did 
Put on his Crown when off he took his Head! 


The next was Philip, who with zealous heat 
. Flew to the North, and hunted out the Ice 
From thoſe dull Hearts which ne'r with Heay'n did beat, 
But in congealed ſtupid Ignorance freeze : 
For his large ſcene was rudeſt Scythia, where 
December takes his walk through all the year. 


78 


When He that Winter all on Fire had ſet 


With Chriſtian 5; his Fervor brake into 

A Clime which warmer Tempers promis'd, but 

At his Life's price he found them colder grow: 

| He found that more than Scythia's barbarous Ice 
Bound up the Heart of Hierapolis. 


79. 
Jove's Name had left no room for J ES Us there 


And when he tells the People of the Shames, 
The Nails, the Croſi, his Lord for them did bear, 
Ne his own Torment's liſt aforehand names: 


Enough of JESUS now, ſaid they, for we 
Will quickly make as good a God of thee. 


80. 
Then piercing, firſt with cruel Taunts his Bar, 


And next with Nails his ſacred Hands and Feet, 


With acclamations up his Croſs they rear; 
Where being placed as their fury's Butt, | 
Olf flints (leſs flinty than themſelves) upon him 
Pouring a tempeſt, into Heay'n they ſtone him, 


| + mga 
Thomas, whoſe Doubts had fix'd his Faith fo faſt, 


That neither Life nor Death its root could ſhake ; 
With JE SUS in his Mouth through Parthia paſt 


. And c 


arm'd what Rome could never pliant make. 


Ihen having alſo rous'd the Æthiops, He 


Reſolv'd to reach the World's extremity. 


82, Y 
He fadly marked how the greedy es 
Into the Eaft was drawn by thirſt of Gold, 


Which had the Sun's and · Nature's courſes croſt, 


And into Indus's Mouth the Ocean roll d: 
Anq; will none venture, there ſaid He, to win 
A fairer prize than that, the Souli of Men? 
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Canto X. 


mY 83. 
cure Indian Souls of purer metal are, 
| Than that which Avarice ſo fat adores, 
Thomas will thither trade, though India were 


—_ 


For in his zealous ſails God's Spirit blows, 
And not to ferch but carry Gold he goes, 


$4. ; 
If Gold be hot too poot'a Name to print 


Love, Patience, Purity, divine Content, 

And every Sweet of ſweeteſt Paradiſe + 
For theſe, and more than theſe, inſhrihed lie 
In JESU's Name, Heav'n's beſt Epitomy. 


. 
With this he traded to make India rich, 

And not himſelf, who now could not be poor, 
As having more than All, though not ſo much 
As any thing lay d up in prudent ſtore: 
He knew his Lord was Plenty's King, and He 
Counts as his own his Maſter's Treaſury. 


86. 


Cloſe to this noble Work the Heroe fell, 

And having fairly op'd his Merchandize, 

come buy, ſaith he; for though theſe Wares excel 
Your glittering Ore's too much adored price, 

Yet you on Traſt may go for all this Bliſs, 

Give but your Faith, and yours the Treaſute is, 


87. 
A Treaſure ſo ineſtimably pure 
As neither moth can fret, nor ruſt devour: 
A Treaſure moſt invincibly ſecure 
From pilferers {ly and robbers open power. 
Yet though ſo precious; *tis not I, but He 
Deſerves your thanks, who ſends it you by me. 


88. 

The Brachmans wonder'd at the Generous Man 
o did the Sage Gymnoſophiſts : until 
Blindneſs with ſpight combined, hurried on 

A barbarous Fain, to ſeize and kill 

The wondrous Merchant; who as ready ſtood 
To pour it forth, as they to ſuck his Blood, 


F & % 
* 
„ 


| 89. 
m'd with their King's conſent, and with their $ 

Nato his Heart they ope their murderous way: 

EWhich wounds he with contented patience bears, 

And for his dowbring Hand returns this pay; 1 

KRemembring well how deep, till thus he dy'd, 

It ſtood in debt to his Dear Maſter's Side. 


a ; 0. 

e younger James, "whoſe noble Pedigree 
FAdvanc'd him to be Brother to his Lord, 

Auch nearer grew of kin by Piety : 

No Saint with ſtouter fervor Him ador'd, 
Nor with more reſolute conſtancy than he; 
Witneſs his reverend Forehead and his Knee. 


| Gn 

s Knee; thick plated with Auſterity, | 

hich day and night all naked dwelt upon 

: he Temple's floor, till it arriv'd to vie | 

Wn Nel with its cuſhion of ſtonme. 
ere never grew on painful Camels Knees 

A ſtiffer Proof of Patience, than on His. 


PSTCHE, of LOVES MYSTERT. 


Diſtant more Worlds than one from Jordans ſhores, 
r As with 


Upon ſuch royal Wares as Glory, Bliſs, 36 i 


92. 
His Forebedd; deeply ſealed with the fame 
Stamp of ſevereſt zeal, whilſt proſtrate He 
Accuſtom'd to his Soul's his Body's frame. 
O ſacred Impudence of Humility ! 
d Fofchedds arm themſelves in Braſs, 
His pious Front in Braws immuted was. 


93+ 
(A Braun, which ſhall hereaftet check their Pride 
And ſenſeleſs Superſtition, who in New 
Devotion pertly will the Ola deride, 


And hold no Worſhip from the Body due; 


But, in pretence their Conſcience tender is, 
Maintain their dainty Fleſh's Tenderneſi. 


"EF? 94- 

Who on the yy boldly ſcore up all 
Religion's work ; and whilſt they fit at eaſe, 
Would have the World believe they humbly fall 


On their adorirg Souls devouter knees: 


Forgetting that the Tree muſt needs be dead, 
Whoſe ſap into no open fruit will ſpread.) 


| 95+ 
His deareſt meat and drink was to © 
His Mafter's pleaſure :' Ner did Blood of Grape 
Stain his abſtemious Cup, and ſlily lay 
An ambuſh ſor his Reaſon : mean and cheap 
His liquor was, for Virgin Fountains were 
His only. Cellars, and his only Beer. 


| 96. | 
Ne'r could the rampant Fleſh, of Birds, or Beaſts 


| Get leave to reak upon his temperate Board: 


Chaſte Moderation cooked all his Beaſts, _ 
And well ſhe knew how to content her Lord; 
His higheſt fare were ſober modeſt Fiſhes; . 
Where Water ſerv'd for Beer, the apteſt Diſhes, 


97+ | 
His Skin perfumed Unguents net bedew'd 
With fupple Flattery of delicious ſweat : 
Unmanly Baths his Body never ſtew'd, 
Cheating his Vigor with effeminate heat : 
His Limbs in active linen lov'd to dwell, 
And ner were muffled up, and loſt in Wool. 


| | 98. 

Nor was that Linen Robe, though coarſe and plain, 

Contemned in the People Eyes, for they | + 

On bended knees were ſuters to obtain om: 

His Grace, their off'rings on its Hem to lay: 
That on that Altar of Humility, | br! 
Their Lips and Kiſſes they might ſanctif. 


| 99- 
O how imperious is eek, Piety, ITY 
Whether it will or no, commanding all 
Spectators into Love and Reverence ! He 
Who at true Honor reacheth, muſt ler fall 
His other Plumes, and wiſely learn to dreſs. 
Body and Soul in humble Holineſs. 


100. 
For when did Pride and fond Ambition ſcapfe 
The vengeance both .of Hatred and Diſdain? .\ | 
And when did Glory fail her ſelf to heap * -| | | 
Upon his Head, who meekly could refrain 
From climbing Honor's ladder, and his own n 
| Deſert by rigid Wiſdom: preſſed down? nmno1n7 
T Nay, 
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Nay, ſurly Aeg wie en the Proefibeed' creſtt. f And ſo the World will fay, when once 'thas known 
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10. hor di 
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Canto 


Strait 1N 
Peter 081 


Sits perch d, af Fawn; bis Worth: convinced! 19411175 Priſcilla, Maximilla, and the Pair And by 


And finding Him be higher! hoboer ach, 0 Philumens, with Elxai's double Spawn For Him 
Makes Free the oa ped acceſs, 0 1 on Marthas and Moarthas... for her wretched ſhare Unha 
Thua:Heay'n's-abſtruſeſt Cabinet, the Glo 1 » A In ſuch Decens ſome Eve will {till come = | Thy | 
Of all the Earth, became his Oratory. L4 As Helen here. 4d 1 into Simons Sin. 3 
I ON. 111. For tho! 
75 mes Nn the truer Prieft indeed; for now * Ne woo'd his Scholars, in Himſelf and Her That Wi 
he ancient Prieſthood, with the Fail was torn4.. To treaſure up the hopes of their Salvation; Delivere: 
The Diadem too was fall'n 185 Tadabs broWe.. And heedleſs Souls the ſurer to inſnare, Thou ſe 
And Salem's royal Splendor lay forlon: He freely loos d the reins to every Paſſion; Benea 
This made him there ere 0 rai bee No matter how you live or die, ſaid He, Is Per 
Of his E pifcopal. Dominion. | . If once, your K builds on my Grace and Me. 
a 103. 112. vet He 
Yet are the Northern Winds, and Vviſb Seas For what, alas, are all the faireſt- face For Me, 
More truſty things than Jews tlie: Fes to ay And goodlyeſt · featur d Works. which Men atchieve, Was't nc 
Can hep cheir Kiſſes and their courtefies - | ' But hidious Sins, unrighteouſly graced . My 414 
On him whom they to morrow will betray: With Righteouſneſſes Name? But they who. leave = J 
Jews mouths this hour upon thy Praifes text Thoſe putrid Props, and trùſt in Me alone, This 
Can fairly preach, and ſuck thy blood the next. Ingage my Power to become their own. 
194. 113. Jet if I 
With acclamations they this Saint had er Wy This was that Champion, by whoſe magick Hil — 
In ſtate upon their Temple's battlem ent: Him God indeed, betooled Nero thought, I 
And there no ſoatiey he aſſerts bis great And pray'd him by ſome fignal Miracle do hang 
Aſcended Tard, but: in one mad cunſent mi To daſh thoſe flaring Wonders Perer * — f 
Of rage they throw him down, and from his — To which requeſt his Credit bid him yield, Of m. 


His heart, . head, daſh blood, and life, and brains. And ſet the Day when he would tight the field, 


Nero to 


d * And glad 


Zelotet ud Fhaddut#, that brave Pair. Ihe Day is come; and Simos boldly makes in Rd 
When He: in ps preached had, and He * | 433, + The Challen 6 which Was, N 10 Heat 1 40 *. ha crois 
From Tigris to ates, joined e With that, his Arms he weighs, and = and tile The \ 
To reap ab Perſia their felicity: His unwing'd flight: but throws his an eye To let 
This was the CWWnbof Martyrdom, which in Down upon Peter, whom into the hands. ” 
The/Quarreb of Hann Ring they nobley wun. Of Nere's Juſtice: proudly he commends. 

106. | ine Thus na! 
Peter, the Leader af that glorious Trop. The Clouds had gather d thick about the sk Quite tu 
When he had fixid the Autierheun Str,, 10 guard fair Hegy'n, againſt his foul Intruſion; The Sai 
His more renowbed-Threze ſet ſtqutly up | Yet their battalia he broke, and by preg Malgre h 
In Ceſar's conqueting City; where: the n? IL: | His working arms unto his high, Delfon e 4 


Irrad iations of his fame did call Forc'd ope the way. The People, as he went, 
Rome: brighte ft Seng th to try 8 . fas: Their wonder after him, and worſhip ſent, 


? Andrew, 


109. 116. N 
ThatisSnrin = was Simon, Whoſe Apoſtaſ * as the never- beaten fencer lets In Zcal's 
From Trut n Deeps had plans” th himdown; » His bold capricious Combatant ,grow high. ] Diſplay c 
But more in deſperate Lies and Blaſphemy,! -/,.:;./ Before he will in earneſt ſtrike, _ gets Erbe beat 
Whilſt all that's God's he claimed ab his oon, „ A later but a nobler Victory: | It ſtar 
And left no Trinity in Heay'n; but by + 151) So Peter, ſuffers him to ſore, til he The d 
Strange impudence ufurp d that tjtery. light high enough for's fatal Downfal be. 
nag 117. | ; Joe I 
= Father in Samaria, the S qu Then poſting after him with pray Anogant 
ewry, and in: all the World beſ * 1 tis His Coach of. unſeen Devils clay Hack "uy, 1 : tas 25 
He vouch'd himſelf the Spirit: ot atone 21 17657 » Forthwith down headlong his aerial ſayers-;- let now 
Pretended not ability tn guide The Conjurer fell, and don the Hoorg Lies 
His own creating Tland, but when he made. 7 2171 Where batter'd, brus'd, and in himſelf imbrewed, ould 
His Angels, . he had Helen's aid. ot His black blood and his blacker foul he ſpewed- 


{chaia ſr 


109. 0 | | 118. 27 
atre col 


He knew the ſureſt\wiy he had to gan 5 So when heav'n Lucifer him n 
His Whore, was to exalt her to . don 501 Þ Try'd i in the — face * God. xn bu 40 þ i „ 's Begg 
And In his Godſtup let f her Partner reigu. H F £ His ſinged wings betray d the venturous Elf, 4 * 1 
Beſides, to help on his Production And down he plung'd into the Miſery : F wh. 
Of blaſphemous beretick Portents, ei;ỹt Of endleſs Dekth. And ma his followers oY 8 
Thought Females hf ful then ; and always will. For ever tore up to no den fd. 12 f. 


119. 
it in the Peoples Mouths the Devili cry 
bun our God hath by enchintments le 1} 
And by this loud unreaſonable Ly 7 & 
ror Him who earn'd a Crown, a Croſs obtain. 
Unhappy Rome, who haſt converted thus 
Thy higheſt Gain into thy deepeſt Loſs. * . 


f 120. 
ror thou no ſooner gainſt thy Freedom from 
That Mx xard's cheats, but thou betray'ſt thine own 
Deliverer: if wretched Simon, whom 
Thou ſeeſt by Peters mighty Prayers thrown 
Beneath a' Man, were yet a God; O why | 
Is Peter not the greater Deity? 


121. 
vet Je cries out, This Altar is too rich 
For Me, ſo poor and vile a Sacrifice: 
Was't not the Croſs, the glorious Croſt, on which 
My Maſter pay'd the World's renowned Price! 
Sure were ſome gallant Seraph here to die, 
This Engine would his Paſſion dignify. 


122. 
Yet if I muſt thus high aſpire; may my 
Unworthineſs at leaſt have leave to ſhow 
That I defir'd not in this pomp to die: 
do hang me that my reverend Head below 
May pay its final kiſſes on the Feet 
Of my moſt Royal Savior's dying Seat. 


123. 
Nero to ſuch Requeſts as theſe was free, 
And glad beſides that he had learn'd a way 
To croſs and double Cracifixion : He 
1 Commands his Sergeants not to diſobey 
ale The Wretch's wild deſire, but, fo he dy d, 
To let him any way be crucify'd. 


124. 
Thus nail'd on his reverſed Tree, with Eyes 
Quite turn'd (as was his Heart) from things below 
The Saint looks down to Heav'n, and ſmiling dies; 
Malgre his Nails reſiſtance, able now 


That Place, at which his Feet were aim'd, to gain: 


A Footſtool Simon's ventur'd at in vain. 


125. 
Andreu, his Brother both in Nature's and 
In Zeal's and Piety's (much ſtraiter) knot, 
Diſplay'd through Thrace to Scythia's furtheſt Strand 
Urhe beams of Grace's Day, ſo fairly that 
It ſtartled, and furpriz'd with holy fright 
The dark Barbarians in their northern Night. 


2 126. 

hence into Greece the reſtleſs Preacher came, 
Arrogant Greece, who though ſhe ranks her own 
Quite counter to the ſcorn'd Barbarian Name, 

et now more cruel was and ſalvage grown 

Than Thrace or Scythia: O that famous Arts 
Should raiſe Mens Wits, and yet debaſe their Hearts. 


| 127. 

Achaia ſmil'd, and with diſdainſul mirth 
etre confuted all that Andrew faid ; 

is Beggar. gods, poor miſerable Birch 
Hud viler Death, they ſcoffingly upbraid. 
Nor bluſh'd Ægeus, though Proconſul, he 
Forward to ſpur the People's villainy. 
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128, 


A Croſs they make him of a new-found frame; 
His meek Ambition, or their wanton Spight 


Projecting it, which thenceforth bare his Name; 


As Fim it did that day: a Croſs not right 
Erected and tranſverſe, but Nlopingly 
Thwarted into the figure of a N. 


| 129. 
A A, the bleſſed Letter, which begari | 
His Maſter's Title, and his own : his Croſs , 


It ſelf proclaims he dies à Chriſtian: 


And though the holy Omen to his groſs 
Yet learned Foes were unperceived, He 
Rejoyced in his Croſs's Adyſtery.  ' 


130. 


A Croſs, which ſhall inherit ſuch Renown, 


| Wearing his Name, upon it crucify'd, 


That it the Scoriſh Heraldry ſhall crown 

And on the top of all its Banners ride. £011 1 
What Glories then ſhall Saints themſelves obtain, 
If in ſuch ſtate their Suffrings Badges 'reign ! | 


; 131. 
Nail'd faſt to this ſtrange Honor was the Saint, 
— in Scarlet from his own rich Veins: 
Fond Grecia took it for a torturing Paint, 
And thought his Cyoſt a fertile Tree of pains; 
But to a Pulpit He converts that Tree, 
A Pulpit which-did preach as well as He, 


I32, 
That preach'd his patient Magnanimity, 
His meek Obedience, and his brave Content: 
But more illuſtrious was the Homily, = _ 
Which flow'd from his own Lips; ſo eloquent 
And fo divine, that Life it ſelf upon | 
His dying Tongue ſeem'd to have built her throne. 


133. 
Long held this Sermon, for his laſt it was; 
Two days it meaſurd; yet in truth was ſhort : 
For what are two' poor flittihg days, alas, 
To that which doth Eternity import ? 
He preach'd Eternity, to whoſe fait light 
He ſtrove his blinded Torturers to invite. 


134. 
But then obſerving Death forbear to make 
His wonted haſte, it forc'd him to complain: 
Not that his Pains his Patience had broke, 
But that his Heart now long'd its Home to gain; 
Counting himſelf, where-e'r he was, abroad, 
Till happily arrived at his God. | 


135. 
And am I nail'd in vain, dear Lord, faid he, 
To this ſtout Pillar of renowned Death? 
Though not poor I, yet Thou qeſerv'ſt for me, 
That in this honor I may yield my Breath. 
Theſe potent Words to Heav'n with Violence flew, 
Whence they of flaſhing Light a Convoy drew. 


136. 
As in the boſom of his chariot's flames, 
Bleſt Phebus fails through his Celeſtial road; 
So in the arms of theſe officious Beams | 
The Saint was carry'd to his high Abode: 
But yet with this moſt glorious difference, that 


Here Andrew riſeth never more to ſet, 
y | On 
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Then having left his goodly; Pichare there, 
By Matthew's Pen drawn, faitly in a Book: 


148 

; 
On zeals undaunted wings great Barthel men- 
To meet 
To India s remotoſt regions flew's :; R901 
And taught the EA to. bleſs their wakening eyes. 


By worſhiping a nobler Sun whoſe face. 
Was both the Spring of Glory and of Grace 


138. 


He poſted back into Armenia, Where 


The fame illuſtrious, Wart zn hand he. ok. 


But when of Peace's Ning he gan to tal, 
The Prince grew wroth: and thus his Futy ſpake: 


139», 

Bold wretch, who prateft of the idle throde 
Of vainer Chriſt ; I' make thee. know that! 
In my Armenia will have but one, 


And that's the Seat of my own Majeſty. e e, 


If. Jeſs be's God, be muſt be ain 
To ſcek ſome Realm of Beggars where: to rein 


140. 
Twere ial credit for Armenia Kir 
To 4 mighty Deity = 
A ſtable- born and n Thing, 
Whole ignominious 
The vileneſs of Birth, becauſe a po 
Reſolved doting wreteh doth him adore. 


? 141. 
O no! the Gods by whoſe great bleſſing 1 
Poſſeſs my Throne and Crown, are Gade mig: 
Fully enough I'm ſure for me: and why | 
Should F go trouble heav'n with more; or throw 
Away Devotion on this Jeſus, who 
At beſt but for an gſelgſi God muſt go. 


a 142. 
He uſeleſi is; and ſo I feat art Thou 
His correſpondent Prieſt: and yet a way, 
Perhaps, my Officers may think on how 
To make of thy vile Nothing Something: ſay 
Sergeants, will not this Carrion ſerve to flea? 
Though he be »anght, yet good his 5kin may be. 


143. 

That only Word ſufficient was to let | 

The Tigres looſe ; who ftrait the Saint undreſs 

Both of his cloaths and 5s&iz which at the feer 

Of their remorſleſs Lord they throw]; for his 
Due right it was the 1 skin to keep 
In token that he ſlew the harmleſs ſheep. 


: 144. 
But He, though flead, now fairer than before, 
As ſtars when ſtrip'd from clouds, with ſuch exceſs 
Of luſtre ſparkled in his glorious. Gore 


As dazell'd by his ſacred Nakedneſs 


Vex'd Satan's eyes, who wilh'd, to hide the ſtain 


Of his own ſhame, the skin were on again. 


145. 
In vain he wiſl'd ; for Barthol meu was now 
Fit for the Robes. of Immortality, 
Which Feſ#'s hand as ready was to throw 
On his deſerving back; and happy He 
* well expect an eaſy entrance in 
At heav'ns frajr gate who firſt put aff his Min. 
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To purge the ſwarthy Crow into a Swan, 
y 


To ca 


Vet this by Bapeiſan's. ſearching ſtreams he did, 
Which drown'd their hearts in Liſe and Purity. 
Hence came the torrent of his Name to ſpread 
And in the chanel of the Curt grow hi | 


Caught was its deareſt Gem, the virgin Heart 
Of Iphigenia, daughter to | 


eath did juſtify #4 /\ | 2 


Canto X 


146. 


. P i) A But Matthew- into offi thivpid ran; 0 
Days flame where hrſt it kindlecb is. 


Ventring upon à wanderaus.-Enterpriſe,. | 


Ink, and Pitch to cryſtallize, by 
Sables to make traluced, Shadows bright, 


I mean, to waſh the Pagan Negros white. 


The Court ſoon catch d the News, but little ˖ 
That in the News's net it ſelf was caught. 


148. 


the King: 


: 10 Of his 01 
And now' pot all the flattering frowning art | 
Of royal Hirtacus from ber could — | 222 
The leaſt conſent her ic Spoſe to leave, Reſolv 
And unto him by nuptial cement cleave, Moſt | 
149. 
No: though the throne of her deceaſed Sire 
Was now become his own; for noble She Fw 
Would to no other Royalty aſpire _ _ | The boſe 
But what ſhe found in Chriſtian Pier); To whic 
And in that holy Realm ſhe reached high His ow 
To gain Perfection's ſublimity, | And » 
150. 
My ſolemn Vom, cry'd ſhe, is paſt, and I here di 
My body to, my Maler muſt reſtore By N 
As I receiv'd it; my Virginity _ | Pillow 
Is now intirely His, and mine no more: idſt all 
And ſuch 4 Queen why wall thy Wiſhes ſeek, Sleep'd 
Who to thy bed through Perjury muſt break? Indure 
| 151. 
If Me you love, O then love what I am; here di 
Love Love himſelf, or elſe you love not Me: eav'n b 
Be truly Royal, love the Chriſtian» Name, eav'n, 1 
And let my ſacred Vow ſtill ſacred be. s folded 
For I may to no earthly Spouſe be ty'd Which 
Who to an heav'nly Bridegroom am affy'd. Thou 
I 52. | 
With wrath and folly blind, the Brant faw ET hoſe St 
Not how this Aatch moſt matchleſs was, nor tht Mi xaltcd i 
She had already choſe a King : and though W hy dair 
Humanity and Courtſhip ſufferd not Hor at hi 
His Rage to tear the Princeſi, bo he ſwore = Amidſ 
Her Tutors blood ſhould pay his Scholars ſcore. Thine 
153. | 
His choiſeſt thirſtieſt Bloodhounds he diſpatch'd How val 
With ſutable Commiſſion to the Saint; eleagues 
Whom at the mzyſtick, Table having catch'd, hilt tl 
The floor with his and his Lord's Blood they paint: f Heay 
And at the Altar thus the Martyr dies, What 
Both holy Prieſt and willing Sacrifice. How r 
154. 
Matthias, whom heav'n-witneſsd Faith commended low dee 
To traytor Judas his eſcheated Place; y thoſe 
Perſuing Marthew's great Deſign, contended No heart 


To Athiopia: but his final Race Wltrucs 
In Fewry was, where not with ſweat, but Blood On hi; 


Beſmear'd, his Afafter's ſteps to heay'n he trod. F When 


* 
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N: 


Ln 


. ow vaſt an A 


If Heav'nly tenderarhs 0 


Canto X. 
155. 


John was the laſt but firſt and higheſb in 

His dear eſteem who: is himſelf H „ 

O bleſſed Soul, in whoſe delicious ſhrine 

Divinity ſo much reo cd to lie!!! 
FESUS indeed lov'd all the ref; but He 
Not only lov'd, but w4s is loue with Thee: | 


156. 
e was in love with thy Virginity 1 ; 

With blooming Graces Vouthlülly bedeckt: 

Of all his Twelve indeared Conſortt, He 

Did for his amorous favonrs Thee ſelecvt: 
His ſoſteſt neareſt Spouſe wert Thou, in whoſe 
Ingenuous eyes he lov'd his on to looſe, 


157. 
He was in love with that reflection 
Of his own Sweetneſs ſhining in thy face; 
With ſympathetick joy he dwelt upon 
His iterated ſelf in that pure Glafs 
Reſoly'd on it all Lovers Arts to prove 
Moſt happy Saint with whom Love fell in love 


138. 
From off the troubled main He lured Thee 
Into the calmeſt Sea of living Pleaſures, | 
The boſom of ſupream Serenity "TY 
To which the Ocean is but poor in treaſures: 
His own alprecious Breaſt He open'd wide 
And welcom'd Thee to joy's ner-ebbing tide. 


159. 
here did'ſt thou lie and learn thy Soul to glow 
By that dear copy of thy Pillows heat; 
Pillow in whoſe ſoft protection Thou 
dſt all thy Cares and fears aſleep, and yet 
Sleep'dit not thy ſelf ; for how could any eye 


Indure to cloſe. when Jeſus was ſo nigh 


160. 
here didſt thou lie all next the heart of Love, 
eav'n bowing round to ſhelter thee from harm; 
cav'n, not ſo ſweetly now diſplay'd above 
As folded up in His incircling Arm: 
Which forc'd all wiſe Spectators to conclude 
Thou wert aferchand with Beatitude. 


161. 


Thoſe Stories where che Quire of Seraphs dwels 
W-xalted in felicty's bright re, | 

1 hy dainty Habitation excels; 
Vor at his footſtoal they lie proſtrate chere 


Amidſt che ſeets of whoſcall-balmy brenſt 


Thine only Head injoys its glorious Neſt. 


162. 


rmy of moſt row Delight 
= 


beleaguered thy Soul on every fi 


hilt thy inamor'd Spowſe «ry'd all the might 
n his dear Bride 
What healing wounds gave his A ffections Dart, 


How many living Deaths, to thy ſoft heart 


165 


$2 deeply ſealed He himſelf on Thoe 
v thoſe intire Expreſſions, which can by 
: 1 be underſtood, but ſuch as He 


110 In Love's profound Diwniry. 
1 own boſom how did he repoſe, 
en his embraces there did Thee incloſe ! 
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4 164. 
How did He ſtudy! to epitomize 


His Iacarnations amotous Deſignn 


And ſum the beſt af Mercy's Myſteries | 
Up in thy ſingle ſoiil } in which divine 
E xperument, it was thine only grace 9 
Ta fill bit uxiverſa! Ghtrches Pere. WA 


1 „ 333 

Thus while He liv'd He fweetly livd in Thee; 
And to his Death, when he was nailed faſt, 
He nobly ſcorned that Mortalit ß 
Should ſeize upon his Love: for by his laſt 


And tendereft' words, while He himſelf did die, 


To Thee He leſt Love: living Legacy. 


166: ' 
Into his deareſt Avtber's boſom. He 
Commended Thee, and bid her own her Sox : 
What Nature could not, Love contriv'd to be, 
And Mary muſt be Mother unta Fohn's 
Love had ſo cloſely John and Jeſus ty'd, 
That in their Mother they muſt not divide 


167. 
Mary no other Glaſs could find, where ſhe 
So fair an In of her Son might read: 
Nor John ſo pure 'a Mirrour meet, where He 
Might on his Master's graceful picture feed 
His longing eyes: thus Love though dead and gone, 


Her Sen to Mary leaves, his Spouſe to John. 


168. 
No wonder, gentleſt Saint, that on thy Tongue 
Love built his hive, and drop'd his honey thence, 
Whilſt thy ſoul-chatming words a= wage 
A reliſh of Heav'n's choiſeſt Influence: 


That Love from his own wing lent thee the quill 


Which all thy Lines with Charity doth fill. 


169 


No wonder Thou brave Eagle ſoardſt ſo high 


Making the San thy book, in which divine 
Volume thou read'ſt the Word's great Myſtery, 
Which dazeling other Eyes, refined thine. 

No wonder that thy Goſpe/'s Calculation 

Thou drew'ſt by none but God's own elevation. 


170. 
No wonder, that Port Latin ſaw the Oile 
Scalding in vain: thou who didſt live by fire 
Whilſt amorous ſtreams joy d in thy breaſt to boil, 
Couldſt feel no other flames: O no! ſome higher 
Fervot of Love muſt melt th ine own, and fend 
It to the welknown boſom of thy friend. 


WI. 


The languiſhments of never-faint Deſire 


Muſt crown thy life with correſpondent Death : 


Though all the Reſt through blood and wounds expire, 


This dainty Martyrdom muſt end thy breath. 
So Heav'n has privileg'd thy Piety, | 
That thou who At by love, of Love muſt die. 


I'72, 


Pardon me Pſche, that I have thine ear 


By this Apo rophe .detain'd; ſince Jahn 

Was by his virgin flaming worth ſo near 

Of kin to our Angelick Tribe: and can 
We mention Him, and no ſalutes afford 
To one thus honored by Howor's Lord, 


T 5 And 
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156% _PSTOHE; of LOVE's MESTERT: Canto x 
| 173 | 182. : 
And pardon me that Ihave dwele ſo long low ſternly: vain and fooliſhly: ſevere 
On his Apoſtolick Cpnſorts; the glorxyxrx Appears the ſolemn Seoich's Diſcipline, . 


7 18 


Of whoſe Deathaſchtming Valor duis ho wrongy!! lf duly weigh'd with this enacted here! Poſes of 

Nor interrupts their Maſter's roydl/Story: 1 | © Grant that the Porch; the Sacred and Divine Into | 
He, and his par 4 Might in them appear d Temple it ſelf was this: That fram'd of none oY a 
Who o'r the vanquith'd Earth his Banner reat d. But rude, This though of hard yet poliſh'd Stone, 1 ** 


174. 283. 

Thus they who paint the praiſes of the Beam 71 Chriſt's Bleſſed Rules, and none but his, are they 

Diſplay the commendation of the S Which paſt the Purity of Gold refine 

When Eloquence's tributary ſtremis + =: Groſs mortal Boſoms, ſublimating Clay, 

After the Hier thrilling Current rung. TDiilll with —_—_— Claritude it ſhine, 
Their Panegyrick homage they no lem 


Swum 


And this 
No help 


re 81 
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as 25 Whilſt by his Spirit he ſcours off ſinful Ruſt, The mo 
1 Unto the Adothersforntains weld profeſs. And into Heav/n-blows up the purged Daft. | 1 ** 
9 175.1 184. The h 
Ly Mark now what Afbunt which lifts it lofty; head! Turn now, and view-thoſe defart Fields which lie 
9 Near to Bethſaida,/\taking thence a; vie, Next neighbours to the Galilean Sea: nit 
* Of all the Countries round about it ſpread; Into the quiet of whoſe privacy  ' oye 
£1 Nor Zebulon not Nephtali ourflew ++ Devotion had withdrawn thy Spoxſe : but He 1. 4} 
bY Its proſpects juriſdiction, nor the moſt Had given the People too much taſte of his | * An 
4 Removed skirts of Tracbunims CO ſt. Sweetneſs, to think he long could ſcape their pres, 1 
I 176; 185. They, « 
; Acquaintance alſo it ſublimely took Por as the buſy Bees who once have found 
* Of other Mountains; unto Hermon, Sir. A fragrant Garden, haunt it day by day, Never di 
* And ſtately Libanus it reach'di a loox. Junting out every flower, and humming round « hiok*s 
: This was that noble Otatory, where About the tops of their delicious prey: * a 
55 Thy Lord ſo oft retired, that the Place So to that Garden (ſuch thy Lord had by Yf darke 
: Thenceforth-the Mount of Chriſt ſurnamed was. His preſence made the Deſert) they did flie. Or fac 
by | 177. 186. As ſpa 
q A Mount where liberal Nature did her beſt. JESUS who bow'd from Heay'n poor Man to met, 
4 Witneſs the flowry Beauties ſmiling there; Could not refrain to entertain the Croud; hon en 
x! But [Grace far more magnificence expreſt | Whom with impartial reſpect to greet, "== 
4 Than all that awful Pomp, which dreſſed for- As _ as their Tide, his court'ſy flow'd : Vith his 
« The great Law-giver's {cet the flaming head For he kind welcome dealt to great and ſmall, chantm 
. Of Shs, mix" writs thunder; ſmoak, and dread. Who came to be the Savior of All. Leſs ſy 
A 178. | I87. This 8 
F For here no Trumpet ſpake the frightful Mind Then as the wiſe Phyſician's wholſome care 
Of ſtern Imperiouſueſs; no rigid Lau- Is firſt to make the Vitals ſound within, he Serp. 
Back'd with an everlaſting Curſe, enjoyn'd Before he lends relief to any ſore, Wo the 
All ſhoulders in its galling yoke to draw : Which craves his pity in the open skin: Thy Spos 
But Love himſelf upon his gentle throne So did his prudent tenderneſs to thoſe be pal: 
Gave his ſoft Laws of Benedittion. His numerous Patients his Receipts diſpoſe, And E 
179. | 188. As unK 
Eight Springs of Bleſſedxeſs abroach he ſer, By long Diſtempers both their Brain and Heart 
And woo'd the weary World to bathe in them. Into Deſpair's dominion had been brought, ſtronge 
Their fears he cheer'd, and taught them to tranſmit, Had they not met with his All-healing Art, ewing 
And bury all Solicitude in him: From whoſe ſweet Lips ſuch Cordials broke out, nd not 
He paſs'd his Word, Heav'n ſhould their Purveyor be, Such Salves, ſuch Balſams, that pure Health did ſeem eſirous 
Who ſerved in the Wars of Piety. Turn d into Phyſick to recover them. The C 
180. | 189. W 
His Evangelical Oeconoom̃ | Heav'n's Kingdom was the Med'cine he apply'd; 
He inſtituted here; and ſo improv'd | A Med'cine which its Doctor well became: WW mphion 
The higheſt pitch of Legal Santtity, A Med'cine fit to humble down that Pride, : d civiliz 
That though incumbring burdens he remov'd, Whoſe tumor made them ſick: his Home from home Cho by 
Yet Bonds of more Perfection on he laid, ' To find his long loſt Sheep, to Earth he brings Wild / 
And wondrous ſtrict his Mercy's Candor made. And 1s reſolv'd to heal them into Kings. W The ſe 
181. 190. | * 
His Reins were ſilk, but yet he held them ſtrait, Meel Kings, that ſo at length they might be High; 
And drove amain; providing by that Art For none but ſuch his wondrous Kingdom fits: his don 
Of loving ſharpneſs, that no charming Bait Since He, the God of all Sublimity, outwa 
Might his Diſciples lure, and tempt to ſtart | To Lowlineſi's bottom thus ſubmits, ich fee 
Out of the King of Heav'n's High-way, but to His followers muſt learn by ſtooping down, ad ope 
His Kingdom ſafely and directly go. | To raiſe their Heads to their Supernal Crown. Than 


Doſe) N At on 


X 


10 X. 
| 191. 


Doſes of Wiſdom, Power, Life and bliſs 
Into their ears he pour'd.: and in that ſtream 
& rarely He infus d all Paradiſe, 

That what did nothing but a Sermon ſeem , 
bt Was liquid Heav'n : the jewel thus, unſeen 
wum in the goblet of th' Egyptian Queen. 


192. 
this advanc'd the wonder, that his tongue 
my of learned Education had; 
The ſoundeſt Doctor's brains were not ſo ſtrong 
| But in his young and feebleſt years He made 
Them to his more oraculous Problems yield 
The honor of ſage Diſputations held. 


ie 193. 
or never did the Ezrahite Ethan, never 

Did Heman, Chalcol, Darda, whoſe renown 
Eulted high above the World did hover, 

nd plant upon their temples Wiſdom's crown; 
Never did Tyiſmegiſtus; never did 

Thee deepeſt reach of Zoroaſtres head; 


Wa 
ever did Solomon, whoſe gallant wit 
s high's the Heav'n, as deep as was the Sea, 
nlock'd and ranſack d every cabinet 
Df darkeſt Nature; dive ſo far as He, 
Or ſuch ſententious Rarities exprels 
As ſparkled in this rich Diſcourſe of His. 


195. 
[ea ev'n the Serpent, in whoſe viy head 
l cunning reigns, when he th 

Vith his profoundeſt and moſt ſtudyed 
chantments try'd, of old, and did deceive, _ 


This Sermon from thy Spoxſe's lips did flow. 


196. 

he Serpent 's Preachment aimed Man to ſteal 
Into the ſnare of his own miſery: _ | 
Thy Spouſe's end was only to reveal 

he paſſage to his own felicity: 


As undermining lies and flattery. 


197. 
ſtronger was, by full authority 


Ind not in doubting ſneaking jealouſ 


ſeem WD frous of, yet ſtarting from the light. 


x, 198. 
phion never by his charming Song 
5 WP civilized ſalvage hearts as He 
) g 


85 id Withedreſs tam'd into piety. 


: 199. 
his done; thy tender God his love expreſſes 
W outward Succours; for with Ears the Deaf, 


nd opes more choiſe of Sovereign Relief 


„ - 


| 
Dok I At once could heal both 


randame Eve. . 


Leſs ſweetly and leſs ſubtly preach'd, than now 


And Heav'n forbid, but Truth as ſtrong ſhould be 


ewing its own authentick worth and might; 


The Chair which totters is the Scribes, not His 
Which ſurer than the World's Heart fixed is. 


ho by the ſweets of his moſt potent Tongue 


Ihe ſenſeleſs Spheres a raviſhing ſound can make; . 
Much more His voice from whom their tune they take. 


ith feet the Lame, with Eyes the Blind he bled 


— 


Than they of wants. O . b who Te 
ul and Body too. 
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200. 
The Day grown now decrepit (for. the Sur 
Bow'd to the Weſt,) made his Diſciples pray 
Their Lord to give the crowd diſmi ſſion, 
That in the Deſert's bordering Burroughs they 
Might get their _ No, ſaid bounteous He, 
They are my friends, and they ſhall ſup with me. 


201. 
Before theſe numerous Mouths what will you ſet, 
Cry'd they, alas! two hundred pence in bread 
Will not the ſorry pittance of a bit 
To every one afford ; and furniſhed | 
How ſhall this mighty Banquet be with diſhes 
Since here's but five poor Loaves and two ſmall fiſhes? 


202, 
As yet they knew not that their Lord was He. 
Who able made the petty ſpring to feed 
And fill the Rivers vaſt capacity : 
He who the ſingle Taper taught to breed 


That fertile flame which lights a thouſand more 
Without diminiſhing its native ſtore. 


203. 
He by whoſe power Elijah could command 
The final Handful of the waſted Meal 
To grow upon the pious Widdew's hand. 
From whom no ſcarceneſs could her bounty ſteal, 
And by a ſpringing harveſt more than turn 
The pined Barrel to a plenteous Barn: 


204. | 
He, in obedience to whoſe might (and though at 
Eliſha's word) the Pot of Oil awaked 
Into a fount, whoſe bubling ceaſed not 
Till want of Veſſels its Abundance ſlaked ; _ 
But then grown wiſely Thrifty, it repreſt 
Its liberal ſtream, that nothing might be loſt; 


205. 


He, whom the ſame Eliſha did foreſhew 


When he before an hundred Convives ſet 
That ſimple Dinner, which in ſpending grew, 
And being ſmall at firſt, at laſt was great; 
The Eaters teeth unlocking but the way 
Unto the Much which in that Little lay 


£06. 
But now they learn'd it: go, ſaid He, and make 
My Gueſts by fifty on a row fit down, _ 
Which done; in bis creating hands he took 
The fiſh and bread, and litting to his own 5 
Fair heay'n his eyes, ſaid grace: when lo, his ſweet 
And mighty Bleſſings ſwelled in the meat. 


207. 


For as he brake the Bread, each fragment He 


Made greater than the whole; no crum did fal! 

Burt roſe into a Loaf, as readily | FT 

As when you cut a Line, whoſe, products all 
Are Lines as well as it, though you for ever 
The new emergent Particles diflever. 


208. 
By his Diviſion the fiſhes too 
Suddenly ſpawn'd a wondrous fulgrown fry; 
Though dead, yet at his touch they ſtarted fo, 
That two uſurped Multiplicit ; 
No longer Two, but now a ſhoal; which from 
The Sea of Love. out' at his fingers ſwum, = 
en 
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Then his Diſciples ſervice he commands 
To be officious to this Growing Feaſt, A 
And diſtribute into the Peoples hands 1. 
The teeming Bread und Fiſh : ſtrait every Gueſt 
Fell to, admiring how that ſimple Meat 
Made them forget all Hony to be ſweet. 


210. 
The Owzails and Manna had been homely fare, 
Which Heay'n did in the other Deſert ſhower 
When hungry Iſrael was a Pilgrim there, 


Had This been then ſerv'd up: The Wine's brave power 


At Cana born, excell'd the Grape's beſt blood; 
Ss did this Feaſt to day all other Food. 


211. 
A Feaſt; which though with Pleaſure's Complement 
The raviſh'd Convives Tongues it courted; yet 
Unto the Palates of their Souls it ſent | 
More courteous Salutes; whote Taſte did fit 
Their inward Hunger ſo exactly, that 
More with their Hearts than Mouths they feeding ſate. 


212. 
Satiety at length, not nauſeous, 
But Oberiy accompliſh'd, put a cloſe 
To this ſtrange Banquet: When thy generous 
Yer thrifty Lord, injoyns them not to loſe 
His bounties ſurpluſage, nor ſcorn the Meat, 
Becauſe he gave them more than they could eat. 


„ in | 
Straitway the fragments all collected were, 
Which 1 ty hundred ſeaſted Men had left: 
When lo the total was exceeded far | 
By thoſe remaining parts; the ſpringing Gift 
Perſu'd its rare multiplication ſti], 
And with the Relicts ſtuff d twelve baskets full. 


N | 
Know, Pſyche, that thy wiſe Redeemer by 
This Wonder, to a greater op'd the way; 
The long-deſign'd and precious Myſtery 
Of his dear Body ; which He meant to lay 
On every Chriſtian Altar, there to be 
The endleſs Feaſt of Catholick Piery. 


215, 
A Feaſt which ſhall increaſe upon its Gueſts, 
And keep intire when millions filled are: 
A Feaſt of Miracles, a Feaſt of Feaſts, 
Not to a Deſert ty'd, but every where 
Diſpers d abroad, yet every where complete, 
That all the World may freely come and eat. 


216. 
The feaſted r were diſmiſſed now, 
And JESUS ſteps into that Mount to Pray: 


Sure twas that Bliſs along with them might go, 
Whom from his Love he ſent not yet away, 
That Night might not upon their path incroach, 
Nor danger's ambuſhment their footſteps touch. 


217. 
That by this Miracle, which proved to 
Their very teeth his Power Divine to be, 
All other fruitleſs Helps they might forego, | © 
And build their truſt on his Divinity. OS 
His choſen Twelve mean time (for ſo their Lord 
Commanded had) were gone before aboard. 
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218. 


With flattering calmneſs. ſmil'd juſt fo on them 


When out they launch'd; but dangerous Fraud lay hid 


Beneath the glaſs of that alluring ſtream : | 
Truth needs no ſmiles; tis only Treaſon's face 
Which ſorced is to borrow painted Grace, 


219. 


As when an envious Spirit, who finds no way 


Safely to vex the Maſter's Perſon, makes 

His more obnoxious family his prey, 

And at the ſecond hand his vengeance takes: 
So Satan now, too weak with Chriſt to fight, 
On his Diſciples vow'd to eaſe his ſpight. 

220. 
Deeply he pin'd to ſee the People fed, 


And tor himſelf, reſolv'd to make a Feaſt ; 


Yet by the Seas vaſt mouth he ſtudied 

His dainties to devour; and thus at leaſt 
Part of the Miracle revenge, and though _ 
Not for the Loaves, quit for the Fiſhes grow. 


| 221. 
His pride advis'd his wrath not to forget 
What 1 he had long pretended 
Over the Airy Realm; and ſince a fit 
Occaſion here invited his offended 
And potent Majeſty, to this mad fight 
He muſter'd his Aerial ſubjects might. 


5 222. 
For from the Adriatick Main, and from 
The Balnck Ocean, and the 7riſh Sea, 
He ſummon'd all the ſtouteſt Storms to foam, 
And here diſgorge their utmoſt treachery: 
He made each Mind pick quarrels with his brother, 
And tumbled them in frantick war together. 


+ + + 


The Eaf was peeviſh, ſharp and grim the North, 


The Weſt impetuous, black and foul the South: 
Each puff d and ſwell'd, and wildly belched forth 
Their tury ful! in one another's mouth : 
The bruſed Clouds in floods their ſorrows pour d, 
And all the weather-beaten Weikin roar'd. 


224. 3 
The tatter'd Waves againſt the Shores were flung, 
But chur'iſhly again they kick d them back: 
Which ill arp unłindneſs hideous mourning wru 


5 A 
From their torn mouths: the ſtartled Deeps did qui 


And thinking to eſcape that diſmal fray 
From their profoundeſt bottoms ran away. 


DT 
Th'amazed Main within her ſelf was loſt, 
Whilſt this ſtern Tempeſt vehemently broke 
Quite through her heart, and all her bowels toſt 
About the groaning Air, with hopes to choke 
The Moon and Stars; which wild confuſion 
Made both the Waters and the Winds be one. 


226. 


And thus the Winds flow'd, and the Waters blew; 
The Waves loud fragor with the Th 


e Waves! under's joyn'd; 
The Li tning flaſh'd, that miſery to ſhew, _ 
In which all direful Dread and Death combin'd, 
'Twixt Light and Darkneſs hence grew ſuch a fight 
That now alas twas neither Day nor Night. 


Canto y 


© Thar Sea, whoſe looks thou ſeeſt all poliſhed 
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227, 
burly through the billowy Air 
n anal Apparitions flew, |. + 
hoſe bloody glaring eyes with deep Diſpair - 
he frighted looks of every Comfort flew. 0 
Hell chang'd its fiery Deeps in ſpightful ſport, 
And in theſe hnmid Gulphs kept open Court. 


X 


hid 

228. 

he woful Ship flung towards Heav'n in vain 
n the back of an unfaithful Wave, 

ith dreadful mockery ſtrait was plung'd again 

to the bottom of its gaping grave; 


With indignation to the Tempeſt's top. 


229. 
he Maſt ſubmitted to the Wind, and fplit ; 

he Sails forſook the Ship, and flew away ; 

he Helm diſdain'd the Pilot's uſeleſs wit, 

ho needed now ſome wiſer hand to ſtay 

And ſteer himſelf :- the Sea made bold to come 
Aboard, and take a view of every room. 


230. 
ud laugh'd the Billows at the Pumps, and in 
zud flours defy'd their fruſtrate pow'r: each blaſt 
dy'd the Bark, contending which ſhould win 
e credit of its wrack : thus d and toſt 
In Tennis-courts a Ball thou oft haſt view'd; 
Until ſome loſs the boiſtrous Game conclude, 


231. 

r their Devotions all themſelves apply d, 
xr danger wakes the dulleſt piety,) 

where is Jeſus now? his Scholars cry d, 
w is his Promiſe waſh'd away, ſince we 

hom for Men- ſiſbers He deſigned had 

o Fiſhes now a booty muſt be made! 


er, 232. 

25 their lamentations ſwell'd, the Tide 

ey once for all moſt gladly would have dy'd, 
ſtill they ſa w Deaths ſtrangely multiply, 

And throw them and their Ship broken together; 
From one Deſtructions mouth into another. 


„ 

m while the Gulph of Satan's boiling breaſt 
ought with as great a tempeſt of vexation, 

ſee a crazy Veſſel thus reſiſt 

E Wind's and Sea's moſt eager conjuration : 
Wuzecl'd and gall'd he wonder'd what ſhould make 
Bark ſo often broke, refuſe to break. 


| 34" 
Pen lo, ſhot through a Cloud's prodigious crack, 
Pinu'd Lightning ſmote the Jazled Air; 
which one marching on the Tempeſt's back, 
WE ſtaring Men deſcry d: and now new fear 
Weormed their wracked Souls: Alas, they cry'd, 

zy all theſe Deaths why might we not have dy 2 


235. 
e, here the Spirit comes, whoſe fatal wrath 
pd this tempeſtuous preface to our woe: 

how he hither bends he haſty path, 

7; or the waves ſecurely gallops ; lo, | 
d e way ſoe' r he ſpeaks, but with his hand, 


e Clouds ſtart back, and reverence his command. 


fight 


Which gave it there no reſt, but ſpew'd it up 


louder Winds and Waves ſtill drown'd their cry 
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6 236. 
Mark how. the awed Winds forbear to blow 
Diſtutbance in his way by boiſtrous weather; 
And all pa behind him go, 
Shewing that on his errand they came hither. 
He comes, he comes! ſweet Sea, O gape not thus 
In vain, but from this danger ſwallow us. 


337. 
Forthwith their Lord, who heard this deſperate cry, 
Thruſt in his Comfort: Add no more, ſaid He, 
This Tempeſt to your Storm of miſery, 
Nor rend your Hearts with dread : miſtake not Me, 
I am your loving Lord and Maſter, and 
Why fear you Death, now Life's thus near at hand? 


338. 
As He whoſe trembling neck lies ready under 
The coming axe, if ſome unlook'd-for voice | 
Brings his Reprieve, twixt troubled joy and wonder 
He ſtarts, and flowly underſtands the noiſe 
Of promis'd Life, already being dead 
In's own deſpairing thoughts, and buried. 


339. 
So theſe Diſciples, drowned in their fears, 
Now queſtioned their Eyes fidelity, 
Which ſaw their Lord; nor could they truſt their Ears, 
Although they heard himſelf profeſs twas He. 
The ſudden influence of unhop'd-for Bliſs, 


Always a deluge of amazement is. 


340. 
But fervid Peter, rouſing up his Heart 


In confidence's Ark, reſolv'd to ride | 
Above this Flood: though back the reſt did ſtart, 
He forward preſt, and valiantly cry'd, 

O bid thy ready humble ſervant meet, 

If thou our Maſter art, thy bleſſed Feet. 


343+ 
If thou deceiviſt us not, each ſurly wave 
At thy injunction to my ſteps will bow, 
And with ſecurity my paſſage pave; 
If otherwiſe; Can I be worſe than now ? 
The Sea into our Veſſel crouds, and I 
Muſt either here or there in water die. 


I 


Come then, his gracious Maſter cry'd: But as 
He labour'd forward, lo an high ſwoll'n wave 
Tumbling and foaming in his way, alas, 
Did all his courage inſtantly outbrave. 
His Heart ſunk firſt, and then his Feet, and all 
But's Tongue, which fadly to his Lord did call. 


343+ 
Had any other Lord but He been there, 

With what indignant fcorn would he have made 
His faithleſs Subje& meet his cenſure where 


He more in fin than in the Sea did wade !' 


But now Omnipotence it ſelf expreſt | 
Pity to Him, who dar'd its Power diſtruſt. 


344 
eſus, whoſe Ear delights to hear the cry | 
Of ſuppliants, though Sinners, reach'd his Hand, 
(That Hand where only dwells Security; | 
That Hand which rules the ſtubborn Ocean, and 
Meaſures it in its Palm,) and ſnatch'd him out 


From that deep Sea, and from his deeper Doubt. 
| U And 
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| 243. 
| And then, O thou of little faith, faid He, 
Why did that weak ſuſpition preſs thee down ? 
What made thee ſo forget almighty Me N 
Who can in their own Waves all Tempeſts drown? 
Learn no, and bluſh, that Winds and Billows know 

The Power of their Maler more than Thou. 


246. 
Here having ſtep'd aboard, he turn'd his Eye 
Upon the Storm, and ſternly ſignified 
His royal Will: their duty inſtantly | 
The W754s diſcover'd in that Glance, and hied 
Away in ſuch great haſte and fear, that they 
\ Loſt all their Breath and Spirits by the way. 


247+ | 
The mutinous Billows ſaw his awful Look, 
And huſt'd themſelves all cloſe into their Deep: 
The Sea grew tame and ſmooth ; the Thunder broke 
Its threatning off; forth durſt no Lightning peep, 
But kept its black Neſt, now outthined by 
The flaſhing Mandates of its 2after's Eye. 


248. | 

The Devils who all this while had tofs'd and rent 

The Elements, perceiv'd the final Wrack | 

Fall on their own Deſign, and yelling went 

Home to their Pangs ; the Clouds in ſunder brake 
And having clear'd the Scene of theſe loud Wars, 
Left Heav'n's free face all full of ſmiling Stars. 


249. 
Forthwith the Ship without or Sail, or Tide, 
Kept ſtrait its courſe, and flew to kiis the ſhore : 

Where Teſs * to be the Veſſels Guide, 
Where needs no help of Time, Tide, Wind, or Oar: 
His Eye alone might drive the Bark, whoſe Look 

Abaſh'd the Sea, the Storm with terror ſtroke. 


250. 
His Eye, his Eye is that eternal Star | 
Which gildeth both the Poles; which day and night 
Equally ſhines; which guides all thoſe who are 
Sailing in Life's rough Sea: for by his Light 
And none but his, each mortal Mariner 
Who goes for Safery's Port, his Courſe muſt ſteer. 


251. 
Mark now that ſhore of populous Genaſer, 
Where from a Storm He once arriv'd before : 
Great was the Wonder He atchieved there, 
Not on tempeſtuous Winds and Seas, but more 
Outrageous Fiends, who had themſelves poſſeſt 
Of an unhappy Man's uſurped breaſt. 


252. 
Thoſe Tombs ſhut out of town thou ſeeſt there 
Theſe Devils made his ſullen habitation. 
To damned Spirits ſuch places deareſt are 
As moſt invite to deſolate Deſparation. 
But henceforth Chriſtian Cæmiteries thall 
Revenge this boldneſs, and all Hell appal. 


253. 
Which Truth, the Fiend who wears the famous Name 
Of wiſe Apollo ſhall at length confeſs 
To his own Julian, in the ſtinging ſhame 
Of forced Silence, when great Babyla's, 
Intombed Duſt ſhall able be to ſtop 
His lying mouth, and feal his Oracle up. 


Into their Pit A deeper 


Doubles the igy: nor were thoſe Elves 


254. 


Oft drove they to that neighbout Mountein's broy 
The frantick ſtaring Wight, in hopes that he 
Out of his tie ſomt D would throw 

A thouſand Snakes about his heart they wound, 
Whit Rage and Madneſs. did his brain confound 


| h 255. 
The froth of which Conſuſion foatned out 
At his unquiet mouth: ſometimes he roard; 
Sometimes he ſung 3 ſometimes his frenſy wrough ( whe 


As high as Blaſphemy, and freely pour The val 
A yaylicy' 8 Heav'n and -God, whom yet Againſt 
He thought not of in all his raving fit. on — 

| ' +. 2&- Strony 

The Rocks and Fombs he tore with hideous Crig, 

Which bello wid fright on every Paſſenger: | 

Poetick fancy never could deviſe This ad 

Such diſmal Barking for fierce — ewe __ New ras 
Fell Cerberus; nor could the :7hander's voice To wre: 
Though louder, make fo terrible a Noiſe. "_ | 

us 


257. 
For how ſhould Adonfters ſpeak, but like themſelyy 
But for ſweer<tumed Man to howle and yell, 


Who make Damnation's Sink- with Horrors ſwell, 
Such frightful Devils, as they now appear, 
Had they not once fhin'd in th';Angelick ſpher, 


258 
All Men he hated; but Himſelf much more 
Than all his other foes, yet knew not why : 
Alas, twas Hell which in his foul did roar, 
That ſworn Maligner of Humanity: 
Hell, which with all the World maintainech vn 
But chiefly with it ſelf for ever jars. 


h'alarm 
The fury 
n vain a 
y numb 


And le 
259. They 
And 7 his boſom now it boils ſo hot; 
That he inpatient of all Rayment grew | 
1 Twas Satan's deareſt firſt-begotten plot | 4 5 
an's nale ſbame to lay in open view,) 
His cloaths he rent, and then pluck d off his is _ o 
And ſtarid about for ſomething elſe to tear. = 
260. For en 
The ſharpeſt Stones which in the Rocks he ſpy d 
His cruel love more than all Jewels won; umd. 
With thoſe his vengeance on himſelf he try d, = . | 
And lin'd it out upon his launced skin. eee 
And though they pained him, yet ſtill to ſpp _ 2 
His Pains, he in his Wounds would take delig Nan p 
; 261. | Both f 
Hel make ſtake a rowing Bull Waben 
orry'd by ten keen Maſtiffs, and in gore . 
And galbes cloth'd? that Spectacle 2 yield * vows 
To his bemang horror; for þ 7 war 
Not all the Dogs of Albion can tear 3 hy 
A Bull, as he himſelf had baited herr. This 
262. Of late 


His tatter d brows hung down below his eyes; 
His mouth and noſe met in one rent; his hea 
Was ſlaſh'd ; the bones ſtar'd in his plowed thigh 
His ſides were gaſh'd ; his arms and boſom fled; 
His wounds concurr'd, and drowned one anothd 
Like Rivers blended in the Sea together. 


Canto X. 
263. 


And wonder not that all this tedious while 

His vital Powers could be fo hardy as ; 
5 in's tide to ſtem, and be conſederate ſtill = 
nd, Wich bis tormented Heart: the Fendt could paſs 


found No further than their Chain, which though it reach d 


His Body, could not to his Life be ſtretch'd. 


264. 
| © when their King commiſſion had to try 
ugh — of * — Prince, 

Againſt a fGege of Boils, and Battery 


ye Of thouſand wounds Fob's Life made brave defence ; 


And fpight of any Mines, maintain'd his Breath's 
Strong Arſenal againſt an hoſt of Deaths.) 


265. 
his added to their everboiling ſpight 
an ngkeg fire, by which they ſtung his wrath, 
To wreak it ſelf on every mortal Wight, 


Whoſe hard hap damn'd them to his headlong path. 
Thus all about the coaſt this terror ſpread, 
And cares, and fears, and plots awakened. 
lelyg! 1 
As when a Lyon from the Foreſt broke, 
yell Invades ſome Shepherd's paſture, every Town 
f hich borders on that ſad mi ſchance, doth look 
cher. pon their neighbor's danger as their own, 


And all their country arms, and dogs unite 
Againſt the publick foe in common fight: 


267. 

h'alarmed Gaderens ſo combin'd their ſtrength, 
The fury of this raving Man to tame : 

n vain a while they grapled, till at length 

y number not by power they overcame ; 
And loading him with chains and fetters, hop'd 
They now had his miſchievious torrent ſtop'd. 


268. 

ut he with ireful ſmiles diſdain'd their plot, 
und rending off his idle fetters, threw 

hem at their ſcorned heads: No bands they got, 
heir oft-defeated project to renew, 

Whether of ſteel or braſs, but ſerved Him 


For engins, which he tore, and flung at them, 


ſpy'd | 269. 
1 MEciumphant thus in fierceneſs, he eſpied 
by Lord upon that ſhore, and to him ran: 
1 but never with more hideous beHowing cry'd, 
10 Nor madlier beat or cut himſelf, than when 
Near FJeſis he approached, from whoſe look 
& Both pity now, and indignation broke. 
| ' | R * 
4 His bowels yearn'd, his anger flam'd, to ſee 
el domineering in that tortured Breaſt | 
f which his Sovereign Seff, and Heav'n ſhould be 
Wy their eternal tight alone poſſeſt. | 
8 This made Him by that Power which chas'd away 
Of late that other Tempeſt, this allay. 
Es; bo 
= | | 1 
thigh oul Frend, he cry'd, uſurp that Hold no more; 
flead; he Man is mine, and 1 his Lord will be. 
mothe Kome forth, thou bold Intruder, and reſtore | 


by prize again, both to himſelf and Me. 
O mighty Vice]! which rent the Devil more 
Then he had done the woful Man before. 


PT. 
a 
* 
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171. 
For as the Slave, who broken is by ſtealtii 
Into his Maſter's cloſet, reyels there © 
Among the Bags of ready-coined wealth, 
And any Bills or Bonds preſames to tear, 
Making all fael fot his peeviſh rage, 
And thus reyenging his own Vaſlalage ; 


| 273, 

But if his Maſter's unexpected Eye 

Happens to apprehend him in his ſin; 

That glance, like lightning's dint, fo piercingly 

Afflicts his thieviſh guilty Soul, that in 
Baſe-hearted thankleſs meekneſs down he falls; 
And on his wretched face for pardon calls: 


274. 
So did the Fjend: in one huge guſt of horror 
Were all the World's deep dyi oans united, 
They could not tear the Skies with fo much terror, 
As did his Ejalation; which affrighted, 
And fore'd the mourning Lombs, and Rocks and Sea 
In its impatient Echo to agree. 


| 275. 

Feſus, thou higheſt Son of God moſt high, 

Am I a match, an equal Match for Thee? 

If I muſt yield my Fort, and naked lie, 

Whilſt Thou triumph'ſt and tramp eſt upon me; 
Yet by thy Father's Name I thy conjure, 
Thou damn me not new rorments to endure, 


RT 276. 3 
But ſince thy Lord had ſtretch'd him on the rack, 
He charg'd the Traitor to confeſs his Name: 

O how this Mandate did his Heart-ſtrings crack, 
Which ſnatch'd the vail from off his agliel ſhame; 
And for one Serpent which the World ſuppoſed 

There to have lurk'd, a Legion diſcloſed. 


277. | a7 
No other Name he durſt acknowledge now 
But Legion; for ſo indeed they were, 
Vile Cowards, what is Duſt and Clay, that you 
So numerous an Army muſtered there ? 
Fine credit 'tis for troops of Spirits to 
Their ambuſh one poor mortal Man to ſlay. 


278. 
But O, that Men, whoſe myſtick obligation 
Of mutual Memberſhip doth them invite 
To careful tenderneſs, and free compaſſion ; 
With ſuch confederate zeal, and ſtout delight 
Would help their Brethren up the heav'nly Hill, 
As theſe contrive to plunge them deep in Hell ! 


279. 


There hadſt thou been, my Dear, thou might'ſt have ſeen 


In what a fearful lamentable guiſe 

Theſe Devils to their prayers fell, to win 

Some pity from thy Lord's imperious Eyes: 
Which did the baſeneſs of their Spirit prove, 
Who ſtoop'd to fawn on whom they ſcorn to love. 


| 1 
Him they beſeech'd to let them harbor ſtill 
In this cool Region, and not force them home. 
They knew they ſhould too hot have found their Hell, 
If they had back without their Errand come; 
That difappointed Satan on their head 
Would alf his boiling wrath have emptied, 


U 2 Beſides; 
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281. 
Beſides ; their proper Pioceſs was this 
Nor might their juriſdiction further go: 
For Satan here cants out his Province, 
And all his Depwties diſpoſeth ſo 
That no Commiſhon jarreth with another, 
Nor any Fiend incroacheth on his brother. 


282, 
And this he do's in inſolent emulation 
Of that fair Polity by Heav'n etected, 
Whereby each Empire, Kingdom, Country, Nation, 
By ſome Angelic Patron is protected, | 
Guided, and governed; as every Man 
By his particular vigilant Guardian. 


283. 
What would'ſt thou have us do, they cry d; Can we 
Made all of active metal, idle ſit? 
Are we not Devils? how can Devils be 
For any thing but rage and fury fit? 


Miſchief's our proper diet; why wilt thou 
Who all things feed'ſt, not Us our food allow? 


| 284. 
If we muſt be, we muſt be what we are; 
Infernal Spirits can no change admit: 
For ſure our venturous though unfortunate War 
Againſt thy ſelf, thou never wilt forget; 
Nor repoſſeſs Us of our calmy ſtate 
So that we now are Furious by Fate. 


285. 
Beſides; we Subjects are (and thine own hand 
Buckled this yoke on our rebellious necks,) _ 
To that impatient Prince, whoſe dire Command 
Back'd with Hells univerſal Terrors, pricks 
Us on to Rage; and we do nothing now, 
But what in duty to our Lord we ow. 


286. 


Had we without Commiſſion hither flown, 
And garriſon'd this Man's ſtrong- builded breaſt, 
The fault, whate'r it is, had been our own: | 
But fince by Order we this Hold poſleſt, 

Our General muſt in equity, not We 

Poor common Soldiers, anſwer it to Thee. 


287. 
As then Thou art a generous Conqueror, 
Give reaſonable Quarter to thy Foes: 
Since needs we muſt ſurrender, e'r we ſtir, 
Ingage thy promiſe, that we ſhall not looſe 
Our natural Properties; ſome power leave us 
(For *tis no crime in us,) to be Miſchie vous. 


288. 


An Herd of Swine there feeds on yonder Mount, 
(And that's it Pfche,) Beaſts ſo filthy that 
They ſeem'd unworthy in thine own account, 
And juſtly too, to be thy Servants meat. 
Yet what 'to Fews thou mad'ſt impure, ſhall be 
Dainties to Us, if thou wilt leave us free. 


289. 
Free, our own ſwindge to take, and domineer 
In thoſe deſpiſed reprobated Things. 
If ever Devils did to Thee prefer 
A ſute more fair, more humble, may our wings 
And Snakes be clip'd, our Tallons prun'd, our ſtout 
Horns lopped off, our iron Teeth daſh'd out. 


Canto . 
290. 


The Furies pleaded ſo; and with an eye 
Where fear inſulted over jealous Hope; 
Beheld their Fudge: He knew the reaſon why 
They begg'd that ugly boon; he knew their ſcope 
Was, that the Swine to Man might ſeem a Creaty; 
Curs'd and abandon'd by the God of Nature, 


291. 


Yet He was pleaſed, (whither to avenge 
The Owners Avaricey or for ſome deep cauſe 
Known to his wiſeſt Self,) to let theſe ſtrange 
Dwellers upon thoſe brutiſh Manſions ſeize: 
For He to whom the whole World's Rights belony, 
Can all things do, and yet can do no Wrong, 


292. 
As when in pregnant Etna's labouring womb 
The ſmoaking flaming and ſulphureous Child 
Is to its horrible matureneſs come, | 
The moved bowels of the Mount are fill'd 
With pangs and throws, till by a roaring birth 
The ſtinking Prodigy is broken forth : 


| 293. 
With ſuch tormenting Travel felt this Man 
His entrails torn whilſt Hell was burſting thence; 
Rank Hell, which with more baneful vapors than 
The worſt of fuming brimſtone choak'd his ſenſe: 

And ſurely he had by that Stink and Pain, 

Had Life not looked on, been double ſlain. 


294. 
But ne'r did Air put on ſo calm a face, 
When every Wind to its own home was blown, 
And Heav'n of all its ſtorms deliver'd ; as Witneſ 
Redeemed He, now once again His n: Wiſely 
Finding the Furies which his heart did ſwell, She | 
Had lett Himſelf within Himſelf to dwell. Whe 


265. 
As ſtartled from ſome black and frightful Dream, But hei 
His ſafeties count'nance he with wonder faw : Sole Ph 
In ſober rayment ſtrait he hides his ſhame, Gratis 
Or rather Theirs whoſe treaſon. made him throw Yet he 
It off before, and cloth his body round Con 
In one unnatural univerſal wound. Her 
296, 
No frantick fumes now reaked in his head ; (Ogra 
Clear as the upper Region was his brain, Thy te 
And with his heart diſtinctly trafficked ; Bold ſ 
Whoſe trade his Intellett maintain'd again | = The a 
Whilſt his late-cheating fancy. thruſts no more And 


Adulterate Wares upon him, as before. Allt 


297. 
His furious Paſſions bowing to the yoke Her m 
Of temperate Reaſon, tamely grew ſerene : On Je 
His Will her mighty throne more wiſely took, Could 
And reigned like a — but warey Queen. Not dc 
His Thoughts Pulſe in his Soul beat gently, and Whi 


Taught him his Bi and Self to underſtand. Into 


298. | 
He underſtood to whom his Thanks were due, Then | 
To whom his reſcu d heart, his life, his peace; Upon 
To his ſweet task of Gratitude he flew Which 
In holy haſte, but flew upon his knees : Her m 
And then at his divine Redeemer's feet, But 


As his meek Scholar, begg'd, and took his ſeat: 


She 
Mes 3 


lon, 


Canto X. 
299. 


Mean while the Devils to the Mountain made 
Upon the wings of fury and diſdain : 
For though they ſcorn'd the Swine ; yet ſince they had 
No better prey, their ſpight could not refrain. 
The feeding Herd ſtrait felt their bellies ſwell 
With unknown ſtuffing, being ſtretch'd with Hell. 


300, 
As at the Orgies, when the Prieſts are drown'd 
In their mad God, they grow as wild as He; 
They ſtare, they roar, they rave, they tumble round, 
And only 1n confounded ſtrife agree: 
so here the ſwine brake into raging revels, 
Being drunk with this full Legion of Devils. 


zor. 
They grunt, they whine, they ſqueak, they foam, they 
They . fall, and riſe, and fall again; [ leap, 


Their tusks in one anothers blood they ſteep, 

But oftneſt in their own : the Dogs 1n vain 
Did bark, in vain the ſwineherds cry and ſwear, 
The Herd no Clamor but their own could hear. 


zoz. 


At length in one mad hurry to that Brow 

By which into the Sea the Mountain peeps, 

They headlong run, and one another throw 

In loud tumultuous throngs into the Deeps. 
And thus thoſe Devils drown'd their wretched Prey, 
Their own long thirſt of Miſchief to allay. 


303. 
Obſerve that other ſhore : thy Spouſes fame 
Shin'd with no leſs illuſtrious Glory there: 
Witneſs Her faith who from Phenicia came 
Wiſely to take miraculous Phyſick here. 
She long had her Phenician Doctors try'd , 
Who not her Bloods but Purſes Iſſue dry'd. 


304. 
But here ſhe found a ſtrange Phyſitian, whoſe 
Sole Phyick is his ſovereign ſelf , and who 
Gratis on all his heav'nly Art beſtows : 
Yet her unclean Diſeaſes ſhame did ſo 
Confute its Pain, that rather than reveal 
Her Sickneſs, ſhe reſolves its Cure to ſteal. 


305. 
(O gratious Modeſty , how potent are 
Thy tender Laws, which, though deſpiſed by 
Bold ſelf-applauding ſouls, alone outdare 


The ſaucy Armies of Impiety ; 


And Keep in Safery's garriſon from peril 
All thoſe who war in Virtues noble Quarrel ! ) 


306. 


Her meekly- faithful heart had caught faſt hold 


On Feſ#'s garments verge: and O, cry'd ſhe, 


Could but my fingers do as much, I would 
Not doubt to catc my ſafe Recovery. 


Which ſaid, the pious Thief took heart, and ſtept 
Into the Crowd, and there behind Him crept. 


307. 
Then her moſt trembling moſt undoubting Hand 
Upon his loweſt Hens ſhe gently ſtay'd ; 
Which with a tripple Kiſs ſhe reverenc'd, and. 
Her meek ſoul on that humble Altar lay'd : 
But whilſt her bluſhing Blood fluſh'd in her face, 
She felt its other Current dryed was. 
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'}F 
303 
For as on Aaron's conſecrated head 
The holy Unguent would not bridled be, 
But down his beard its precious influence ſhed 
And fully reach'd his robes extremity : 
So did the Virtue of this higher Prieſt 
His utmoſt Clothes with myltick Power inveſt. 


| 9 
But Jeſus, who could not permit that ſuch 
Heroick Faith it ſelf ſhould ſmother up; 
Inquires what Hand his veſtures skirt did touch, 
And ſet the Iſſue of his Virtue ope ; 
That Virtues mighty Iſſue which alone 
Could waſh away this Woman's bloody one. 


310. 
She hearing this, and guilty of the high 
And faithiul Theft, fell trembling at his feet, 
Confeſſing all her bleſſed Crime, and why 
So timorouſly her Boldneſs acted it: 
But while ſhe fear'd her Savionr's anger, He 
Applauds the fact, and bids her cheerly be. 


311. 
Daughter, he cries (for thoſe his Children are 
Whoſe holy Confidence on Him relies,) 
Henceforth for ever baniſh needleſs ſear; 
Thy valiant Faith ſecures and forti fies | 
Thy re-obtained Health: go home, and be 
Aſlur'd my Peace ſliall ſojourn there with thee. 


312. 
Her zealous Thanks ſhe pay'd, and home ward went; 
But His dear Image in her heart ſhe bore, 
Reſolv'd to fix it in a Monument 
Of laſting Gratitude; which at her door 
She reared up, and made Ceſarea far 
More nobly beauteous than it was aware. 


313. 
Erected there in bright ſubſtantial Braſs 
Thy Spoxſe's ſtatue ſhines ; and ſo ſhall ſtand 


Till Julian with a more obdurate face 


And heart, than is that Metal, ſhall command 
The reverend Effgies to come down 
And yield its ſtately Baſis to his own. 


n 
His own; which when on heav'n it 'gins to ſtare, 
Shall learn what Vengeance dwells in Feſw's hand; 
From whence a ſpeedy bolt of fire ſhall tear 
The proud and facrilegious Idol ; and 
Warn its bold Owner timely to forbear 
Affronting thus the pacient Thunderer. 


313. 


But yonder, Pſyche, holy Tabor is, | 


A Mount enobled by a brighter Story. 

The Temple's Hill bow'd down its head to this, 

And vail'd its Legal to the Goſpel Glory. | 
To this, the Mount, where Satan's Pageant op'd 
The Univerſe's pompous Beauties, ſtoop'd. 


316. 


Thither thy Lord once pleaſed to withdraw, | 
With three Attendants, Peter, Fames, and John, 
Leaving the reſt, and all the World below; 
That in Devotion's proper region 
His ſoul might move; ſince his deſign was now 
To prey himſelf , and teach his Conſorts how. 
3 | To 


- 
1 _ — a - „ 
0 — „ wa” — Aa. >. . * 5 
Py 6 2 Lb o ww» Y =] ” * 
—_ - + Io Ke = 
2 * Ks * . x? 


* & > 5 * 
x —< 


8 


8 


” 


—— 


* 
LEY 


— 
Tim 


J 


2 
— — 


we 
Pa. 


— 
— 


n * 
8 


2 
— 
. 
o 


E 25S 


Y 
" 
4 ; 


uf | 
7 


: 

bl 

* 

Fr 
1 

.- 


2 — 


, 4 | * 8 i * © ed . * . * 8 2 + . of * i - 
FRA ID APs HE — > 
. * a. * - 


m . 
Ez 
— - 


* —— —— 5 s 


„ — „% > 


——— 


a4 
2 2 8 1 2 . T 
— - % — _ 


<< 
a 


$A RAS, Tf fn 


FRS 4 - 
"Rx — 
8 34. 
Fr +» * © 
* 1 
N F4 F * 


a> 
©” 


EI 


PF 


E - 
o a 


= 
. Lox — _ - 
4 © - a" 1 _- 


158 PSTCHE, of LOVEs MTSTERT 


$295 . . 
To be retired from tumultuous things, 
And ſequeſtred from heavy ing Earth, 
Two truſty Ladders are which I 
'To help true Pra 


brings 

| climb; two Ladders worth 
All Climaxes whichever yet were ſet 
Up by the loſtieſt ſtrains of eloquent wit. 


| | 318. 
He pray'd : and with ſuch noble ardency 
That through his eyes his flaming Spirit broke, 
And ſtoutly flaſh'd to Heav'n : no Piety 
In ſuch a ſplendid chariot ever took 
Its bleſſed journy to the throne of Goa, 
Nor in ſuch humbly-royal triumph rode. 


| 3 
Day's wonted Aforarch dazell'd at the ſight 


Admir'd What other San from earth did riſe ; 


With whoſe victorious Looks too weak to fight, 

He ſome new ev'n ſought for his vanquith'd eyes. 
And well the Day could ſpare his gariſh beams 
Being gilded by his Maker's purer flames. 


For He who in his Bodies vail till now 
The Rays of his Divinity had hid, 
Releaſed them into free leave to flow 
And roul about him in a gliſtering tide. 


Thus when his Key unlocks the clouds, from thence 


The lightning pours its radiant Influence. 


_ : 
But as that inexhauſted fount of light 
Which bubbles up in Tiers limpid eyes, 
Sheds over all his royal robes its bright 
Effuſions, and his Charer glorifies, 
So that about Heav'n's Circuit He is rolbd 


Enthron'd and cloath'd in living ſparkling Gold. 


zen. 
So from thy Spouſe's more than ſunlike face 
The Luſtre all about his Rayment darted = 
A Luſtre whoſe divine and gentle grace 
It ſelf with kind magnificence imparted 
To that weak mortal Texture, which fo 
Immortal brightneſs elſe could not endure. 


323. 
Thus when a dainty ume in Summer air 
To lambent fire by natures ſporting turns, 
And lightly rides on Mens Attire or Hair; 
With harmleſs flames it plays, and never burns 
Its habitation, but feeds upon 
The Delicates of its own Beams alone. 


34. 
As his Diſciples wonder'd at the Sight 
Which peeping through their fingers they beheld, 


They ſpy'd two Strangers, whom with courteous light 
The ſurpluſage of 's Beams did gild. 
They wiſtly looked on them, muſing who 


The Men might be, and what they came to do, 


325 


The firſt, ware horned beams (though ſomething dim 


In this more radiant Preſence, ) on his face; 
Full was his beard; his countenance twixt grim 
And pleaſeant, breathing meek but-ſtmely 
His robes were large and princely; in his 
_He held a myſtick and Imperious wand, 


Ce: 
hand 


316. 


In which the Tes great Hords inammel'd were ; 
A grave a Man he was, and dreſt 


In ſuch attire, that they no longer are 


In doubt about him, but conclude that He 
Moſes the Legiſlator needs muſt be. 


327. 
ſolemn in 1 
But courſe and homeſpun in his garb appear d 
Nor had he any mantles help to cloke f 
That vileneſs which in his poor rayment ſtar'd; 
The ſerious beams which darted from his eye, 
Spake eremitical ſeverity, = 


328. 


The other, 


Canto x. 
A golden Plate both decke d and arm ' d his bread}, 


Two Ravens, whoſe plumes taught Blackneſs how to ſhire 


Upon his venerable ſhoulders fate : 

And ravenons now no more, did freely join 

Their ſervices in purveying for his meat; 
For 1n their faithful beaks they ready had 
The one a piece of fleſh, the other bread, 


329. 
Behind him ſtood a | fencing Chariot, 
With ſteeds all of ſame fierce Element; 
Nor was their fire more than their Courage hot, 
And much ado they had to ſtand content. 


Which Tokens having well obferv'd, they kney 


Thoſe Indications muſt Elias ſhew. 


| 330. 
Theſe two 


grand Prophets, whom thy Lori gave lene 


To wear ſome glorious beams, though He were by, 


Their reverend Diſcourſes anterwove 
Of his Humanities Oeconomy; 
With high ecſtatick Words diſplaying how 
At Salem He Drarb's Powers ſhould overthrow. 


331. 
A Doctrine which on his Dyer 
(And this their Auaſte 
And therefore by theſe glorious Preachers here 
With high ſolemnity was witneſs d, that 
His Croſſes and his Nails myſterious ſhame 


ear 


r knew, ) full hand would orate; 


Might not with ſcandal thake forewamed Them, 


332. 
His Rod then Moſes at his feet laid down, 


In token that He had fulfill'd his Law; 


And came to give a nobler of his own, 

To which not only Jacobs Seed ſhould bow, 
But all the World, whoſe | 
With Feſws and his Goſpel! was to ſound. 


ODDS 333- 
That done; a vail he drew upon his face, 
And cry'd, Bright Lerd, this ſhade 1 us'd of old 
Becauſe my Oœuat'nance too illuſtrious was 
For thoſe blear Eyes of Ie to behold : 
But now mine own have need of it, to SKreen 


argeſt furtheſt bound 


Them from that fplendor's dint which ſhoots from thine 


334. 
This though refrafted Yifors fuller Bliſs 
Than I of old beheld Chl den head ; 
How happily was 1 (reſerv'd for this 


To enter then, and feed Wonder on 
The leſs amazing ſweets of Canary! 


Bu 


They | 
His fac 
Elias le 
As (wit 
And 

Hom 


When I 
Its ſhad 
A preci 
For as 

But t 


Hear 


The fait 
Amaz'd 
| Mean W 


1 thine. 


cinto X 

BED „ 
But in a generous meeck Expoſtulatian | 
Elias argud with his glorious Lordle 


And, Why, aid he, in ſuch triumphant faſtion 
Me didſt Thou whirle to heav'n, and not afford 
Thy ſervant leave to taſte Death s bitter Cup, 


Since Thou thy ſelf reſolv ſt to drink it up ! LY 


336. 
Muſt Jeſus, and muſt not Elias die a , arc 
Muſt God, and not a Worm forbid it Thou 
Who of all 3 0 2 | 
And Death to my Mortality allo W: 

II be contented; with the laſt to ſtay, 

Ev'n till Time dies, if then I allſo may. 


337. 
O pardon my Ambition to die, 
Since, deareſt Land, it is for Thee alone: 
If for thy Name, and in thy Quarrel I | 
The Robes of Martyrdom — once put on, 
My paſſage up to heav'n ſhall brighter be 
Than when my flaming Coach tranſported Me. 


338, 
Ask me not what Reply great Jeſus gave 
To theſe Devotos, ſince nor James, nor John; 
Nor Peter ever had their Maſters leave 
To ope this Secret to the World. But on 
Their heads, when they had their due ſeaſon ſtaid, 
He his diſmiſſing Hand and Bleſſing laid. 1 
339+ 
They having by a eg Kiſs ador'd 
His ſacred foot: into 
Elias leap'd, and through the Welkin ſcour d 
As ſwift as Arrow by the Tartar ſhot: 
And Meſes, ſpreading out his ready Vail, : 
Homeward to Abrabaw's bleſſed Port ſet fail. 


340. 
When lo a Cloud came rolling an and ftretch'd 
Its ſhady curtains o'r the Mountains top: 
A precious Cloud, with God's own voice inrich'd; - 
For as it brake, no other Rain did drop 
But theſe dear Words, Ay Darling Son is This, 
Hear Him, in whom my Joy triumphant is. 


341. 

The faint Piſciples on their faces fell, 
Amaz'd that Thunder could diſtinctly ſpeak : 
Mean while their Lord was pleaſed to recall 
And charge his Glory's Beams to haſten back: 
His Godhead needed now no more probation , 
That Glimpſe being doubled by Heav'n's Atteſtation. 


N 342 · 
Forthwith his Raies ſhrunk home into his breaſt, 
i And moderate Beauty repoſſeſß d his face: 
be orient Luſtre which his Cloths had dreſt 
lo their plain native hue reſign'd its place; 
And He return'd to his Capacity 

Of, what he long'd for, ſhame and Miſery. 


38 343 

. Fut turn thee now to Salemward, and ſee 

eu Menuments of both his Power and Love. 
bat Hill is Sen, 20d that Pool where he 

ets his large foot, is Siloam; above 

yy bottom lies, for in the Mountains breaſt 
ts Springs of Living Silver make their Neſt. 


SHE LOYVErMISTERT. 


HBeleaguer'd Salem, on the 


Th' Afyrians 


Commanding eve 


SG... 
Springs ſober and diſcreet ; which brake not forth 
By wanton Chance, but »pon Bus neſs flow'd..: | 
Right noble is the Story; and its Worth 
Beyond the knowledge of :th' illiterate Crowd : 
But I, dear Pfjche y will unlock to thee © 
The bowels of this ancient Myſtery, 


343: 


When Virtue's Sovereign, Hezehias ſate 
On Jadab's throne, th Aſſyrian Power ſwell'd highb, 


And turned ſinful Hrael's florid ſtate 

Into the worſt of Woes, Captivityj:- 
For YE was made the iron Rod © 
Which Vengeance put into the hand of God. 


346. 

That firſt Succeſs ſo puffd the Rod with Pride, 

That it forgot the Hand which ſway'd it then: 

And now would needs it ſelf become a guide 

Unto it ſelf ; and chooſe its Prey: but in 
Its proudeſt height the Kod's rath plot was croſt, 
And near two hundred thouſand Twiggs it loſt. 


$47: 

Whilſt Rabſheka, the Foulmouth'd 'General , 

With Horſe, and Men, and Brags, and Blaſphemies 

ain all | 

Their ſtock of Water fail'd ; but that which Eyes 
Sad Eyes diftill'd ; and which but filled up 
Their vaſt Afflictions lamentable Cup. 


348. 
And now compaſhonate Eſay, moy'd to try 
What credit he with Heav'n and Adercy had, 
Tuned his Prayer by the Peoples Cry; 
Which with ſuch violence beat the ear of Gad, 
That ſtrongly bounding back to Sion's foot, 
And his own knees, it made the Spring leap out. 


349. 
The æbirſty People all came flocking in 
Their Mouths, their Bottles, and their Souls, to fill. 
wonder d what thoſe Crowds might mean, 
Until they ſpy'd their buisneſs at the Well; 
And then they made a Party out, to ſtop. 
The newborn Spring, or elſe to drink it up. 


350. 
Forthwith the Citizens themſelves betook | 
To flight; fo did the Foant, and ſhrunk its head 
Into the Hill, and called back its Brook, 
Drop to go to bed, 
And not to proftitute themſelves, and be 
Deflour'd by 4far's lips impurity. 


351. 
The Streams obey'd, and ſwifter than the ſpeed 
Of thoſe impatient Horſmen, home ward ran. 
So when the prudent Dame has ſummoned 
Her crawling frie to ſhun th'incurſion 
Of Violence, the nimble Serpents ſhoot 
Themſelves into their Mothers ready throat. 
. 5 
The diſappointed Soldiers rav'd and ſwore, 
To ſee the Fountain mock and ſcorn their Might; 
And cry ' d, theſe Fews have by ſome magick power 
Broached this wiley Spring from Hell, to ſpight 
Sennacherib's Legions , and fhew that We 
. Cannov ſo ſtrong as wretched: Water be, ; 
Thus 
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353+, | 


Thus they retreated in diſdain and wrath» Money's that moſt miſchievous Duſt which flies 
When ſtrait their Thirſt the un brought back again, Full in the face of undiſcerning Man, 


The Spring eas ſoon found out its former path, Not ſuff ring his abus'd and damned Eyes 
And courteouſly met them on the Plain To ſee the way to'Heav'n; if thou didſt ſcan | 
Kiſſing their feet, and ſmiling in their face; Thy ſtate aright, thou mightſt thy Blindneſs bleg 
For whoſe ſole ſervice He ſo watchful was. Who ſeeſt not what this monſtrous Money is. 
'Th n . 12 
us checkering his w never fails A thinner Clay than that I'll temper, which 
To fail his foes, and to befriend: his friends. Shall yes = the worth of Gold 4 thee: 


Full often Aſur tries, but ne'r prevails, u: They are not Money's beams which can inrich 
To catch the wary nimble ſtream, which ſends Wit pure and laſting wealth; from none but Me 
Him always empty back; and waited ſtil! Flow forth thoſe efffeacious genuine Rays, 
With freſh. ſupplies on thirſty Zach Which bleſs the Age with ſweet and golden Days, a 
; Of w 
355+ : : 
The fam'd Sabbatick Fount which all the week This ſaid, three times *. 95 upon the ground, 
Keeps cloſe at home, and lets no drop ſpurt out, And moulded with his hand a eren Clay: nduſtrio 
Exactly thus attends the Seventh Day's Break; No falve by deepeſt Art was ever found, This Wo 
At whoſe firſt peeping Dawn, as quick as Thought Which could ſo ſure all Maladies allay : | er pract 
It pours its flood, and facrifices al! | Should Balſam's ſelf fall ſick and die; the power Twas lef 
Its Plenty to that holy Feſtival. Of this ſole Ungnent would its life reſtore, 1 C 
o pu 
eng 365. F 
A Man there was, whom from her ſecret Shop This on his Patient's Eyes he ſpred; and yet | 
Dark and retired Nature ſent abroad bas e! Although he cur d them, gave them not their fight; M athetick 
Into the World, yet from him ſhur It up; 1947: Firſt an Experiment he meant to get + er choſ 
And him in's proper home an Exile made. Whether his inner Eyes of Faith were bright; ho in 
Compar'd with him, clear-ſighted was the Owl, Then, with his Favor to reward and grace leading 
So was the evening Bat, and earthed Moul. The Pool, which long before ſo pious was. oP" 
| : er on 
357. 366. 
For on his/brow fate an anneiled _ 224 © © Betheſda Waters ſwell'd with full-tide fame; 
Which his Birth-day could not confute; in vain + Wherefore though apt occaſion him invited, or ſeay't 
His Mother hir'd the ſage Phyſitians Might | Time was when he refus'd to honor them: all be 
To war againſt that Shadow, and conſtrain + | But fail he would not, to reſpe& theſe ſleighted, igh in t 
That inbred ſturdy: Blackneſs to relent; Though wotthy Streams, which as his partners He beir th: 
In vain her money and her love ſhe ſpent. * In this miraculous work vouchfaf'd to bh wn 4 
e ſti 
358. _-- 
Leſs thick that Darkyeſ5 was which did revenge © To Siloam go, ſaid he, and waſh thine Eyes, | I 
The luſtful Glances of wild Sadoms eyes; And thou ſhalt ſee what I to thee have given; ut Feſk 
When thoſe hot Lover's damped by a ſtrange | With holy Confidence ſtrait thither hies Xo Meri 
Invaſion of pitch, with oaths and cries | The joyful Man; no Hart was ever driven ut for | 
Tumbled and toſs'd themſelves from place to place, By ſcalding thirſt more greedily the cool pf Succo 
And ſought Lot's Door in one anothers face, Refreſhing Brook, than he to find this Pool. * 
* . ; a m 
x >) 368. 
As Feſus ſpy'd this helpleſs Wight, (for He He went to drink, not with his Mouth, but Eyes; 
Watch'd to ſurpriſe all Objects of Compaſſion, ) Which as he waſh'd, behold he waſhed ope: * from 
Speeded by his own heay'nly Charity, Out flew black Night, with all thoſe dusky ties 1 h 
To his relief he flies. This generous faſhion By which his ſenſe before was chained up; ; nd thus 
Love duly follows, and ne'r ſtays to be And his releaſed ſparkling Pupils ſhow'd 3 igh tov 
Woo'd and importun'd to a Courteſy. Like ſprightful Lightning from the broken Cloud. 2 
3 1 369. 
The groping Man perceiving one draw nigh, He now both lives, and ſeeth that he lives, : 
Fell to the Beggars covetous Dialect; And Heav'n and Earth more than by hear- ſay know. i bray 
He Money, Money crav'd : but that's not my No part of all the Univerſe but gives chat! 
Largiſe, thy Lord reply'd, which doth infect Him a remembrance, unto whom he ows __ 
Thoſe who admire 1t; ſurely thou wouldſt find His power of viewing it. O happy he L F ado 
What Bane thou begg'ſt, wert thou not double Blind. Who muſt in every thing his Savior ſee ! | on 
3 370. | 
Alas thou beggeſt that, which ſhould I grant Since from the Darkneſs of the firſt Abyſs, I 55 he 
Would make thee poorer than thou wert before, The groveling World was wakened into Light; ele 


Thou begg'ſt ſuch Wealth as would but gain thee want Ne'r was atchiev'd ſo ſtrange a Cure as this, Love 


Of that cheap Reſt thou now injoyeſt; for Which on condemned Eyes beſtowed sight, ; _ 1 
Money is that bewitching thoughtful Curſe In ſpight of Nature, who had put them out Firſt ; 


Which keeps the heart cloſe Pris ner in the Purſe, Before ſhe gave them leave to look about. will With 
ö ah g ' 


111fC 'Þ &> | 
371. 


Mark ?/jche, now that love-renowned Tows, 

reat Salem's little Neighbour Bethany + 
place of dear Remembrance, and well known 
o thy great Lord: from Salem's tumults He 

Would oft withdraw into that calm retreat , 
And ſtill as oft's he came he Welcome met. 


372 

or there two Siſters dwelt, an holy Pair 

ho with all hoſpitably- pious love 

To entertain this Gaeſt ambitious were; 

ad by their moſt obſequious ſervice ſtrove 

To let Him know They did no Owner deem 
Of what they had ot were, but only Him. 


373. 
-duſtrious Martha; unto whom although | 


er practick trade of life,) yet well ſhe knew 
Twas leſs than nothing unto that above ; 
The Cream of her Solicitude the ſpent 
To purchaſe more than ſecular Content. 


374- 

Pathetick Mary; one whom Aerey made 

Her choſen triumph: this was luſtful She 
ho in the- hotteſt troop of Sinners had 
leading Place; ſuch ſtout Impiety 
Incouraged her heart, that Hell could 50 
Her on no Task but ſhe would dare to do't. 


C 
or ſeav 'n foul Devils had themſelves poſſeſt 
of all her Sdul, and with imperious port 
igh in th*uſurped- palace of her brea 
heir throne erected and mantain'd their court; 
And all the Warrants which They und thence” 
She ſtill obey'd with deſperate diligence, 


To ,. 

ut Jeſus, who his Pity ſquared by 

o Merit he in mortal Man could read, | 
ut for his Rule took their Capacity 


His potent Help; which he forthwith apply'd 


377 

For from the bottom of her pois'ned breaſt 
Wav, hideous deadly Sins ſhe vomited; 

; nd thus from Hells oppreſſion releaſt 

High toward Heav'n ſhe rais'd her zealous head; 


es; 


ud. Flaming with pureſt fire of Love, as ſhe 
Before had ſmoak'd in Luſt's impurity. 


378. 

Fer brave Devotion ſhe meaſured now 1 
WP) that large Size of Mercy ſhe had gain'd; 
For as no bounds that noble Mercy knew, 


She ſtrained hard, and would the top have reach“ 
Could mortal Paſſion to that pitch have ſtretch'd. 


L 379. 

che, hadſt thou preſent been when ſhe 
Pa Love's dear errand to her Aaſter came, 

WW hou mightſt have ſeen impatient Piery 

ount in the boldneſs of its generous flame: 
Firſt at his feet it gan, and then it ſpread 
Mat With fair and liberal fulneſs to his head, 


This World were ſomething ſtill, (in which ſhe dro 


DF Succour ; found how much this Heart did need 


And made her Live who now Seav'n times had dy d. 


to Infinitude her Love ſhe ſtrain'd ; 1 8 


PSTCHE, o LOVEs MTS TE RT. "ol 


380. 
That fragrant Ointment which before ſhe us'd 
To her libidinous Skin to facrifice ; ** 
** his ſweeter Feet, ſhe now diffus'd, 
Adding a ſhower from her own-melting Eyes. 


Then wiping them with her late criſped, Treſſes, 
She offer'd there her conſecrated Kiſſes. | 


381. 
She minds not how ſpectators cenſure her; 
Love's careleſs, and ſecure, and ſcurns the mean: 
She vows e'r from her Lover's Feet ſhe ſtir, 
To oint, or wipe, or weep, or kiſs them clean; 
And by this amorous zeal the ſanQifies . 
Her Locks, her Lips, her Ointment and her Eyes. 


382. 


But as the ſprightful flame diſdains to be 


ve Confin'd below, and with undaunted 200 
| e 


Up to its lofty ſphere contends: So 

To her right gallant Paſſion gave the reins, | a 
And at Heay'n's higheſt Creſt took aim; for this 
I'm ſure, faid ſhe, the Head of Feſws is. 


383. 
A Box of Nard ſhe had of mighty price, 
Yet not ſo precious as her peerleſs Lord: 
Could Earth's whole wealth meet in one ſacrifice, 
All this, and more ſhe would to Him afford: 
And now unbridled Love ſuch haſte did make, 
That ſtrait the Box, or her own Heart muſt break. 


384. 
Indeed both brake; and both ſhe pour'd on 
His Head, who is of Sweets and Hearts the Ning. 
Forthwith through Heav'n and Earth the Odors run, 
Which ſhall far ever with their Praiſes ring : 
For now thas loſt its: Alablaſter Cell, 2 
The famous Nard in all the World doth dwell. 


385. 
And whereſoe'r Heav'n- breathing Trumpets ſound 
The Goſpel's ſweet Alarms, the living Glory 


Of this Exploit ſhall certainly rebound 


Through every holy Ear: in his own Story 
Her Lord embroider'd her's; and there we ſee 
None canoniz'd a Saint by Him but She. 


386. 
IIl- reck'ning Thrift much grumbled at the Coſt, 
Which many needy Mouths might well have fed; 
As if the Members had the largiſe loſt; 
Which here beſtowed was upon their Head ; 
Or any thing had been too much to give 
To Him from whom we every thing receive. 


387. 
But Nobleneſi's Lord, and Mary's, Who 
Thus in his Love to her exceſſive was, 
Vouchſafed her generous Soul free leave to go 
The ſame moſt princely and licentious pace : 
He knows the heat of this unweildy Paſſion, 
And will allow it brave Immoderation. 


388. 
The Law of Bounds all other eas'ly bear, 
Finding their objects are in limits ty'd; 
But Love alone with infinite career 
Still further everlaſtingly doth ride. 
Becauſe let looſe at God himſelf, in whom 
Immenſity affords her boundleſs room. 
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1 
Thy elſy judgment no- s how dear 
Was this Scraphick ##mun to thy Lord, 

Well might-her- only Brother be, for her 
Sweet ſake; to His love's tenderneſs: prefer d: 
Who falling ſick, ſhe ſent her ſole Plaſiaun. 


The doleſul News, join' with her meck — 


350. 


When Weed wade ae an Compaſion yiooe, yo — 
Hay * 


Till Phebas twice the World 
He ſtay'd indeed, but 855 t iy ©, 10 c 

With adyantageous 3 s ff: 

Might prove but Ae and not Delay 
1 
Mean while his Weakneſs grew To ſtrong upon 
' Good Lazarns, that his Soul it chaſed out: 


Feſus, whoſe eyes through all things clearly ran, 


Shin'd on it as it went, and ſaw it bro 
On Angels wings into the bleſſed Neſt 


Of naked Peace and Quiet, Abrabam's breaſt... 


392. 
Where when it gently was repos'd ; our Friend, 
Our Lazarss, is fall'n aſleep, ſaid He, 
But from that Fall to raiſe him I intend; 
Come therefore, let's away for Bethany). 


And Tord what needs it; if he fleep, what harm 


Cry'd his Diſciples, can our friend alarm 


| 393. 
None can, their Lord reply'd, for now he lies ako 


Safe in the boſom of Serenity... 


Vet hat his Reſt is, little you ſurmiſe, | ye 


Loth to believe true in Death» caty be. 
Alas, the Grave's the only quiet ed 
In which ſecurely /Reft can lay her head. 


8 34. 
Death, Death's the ſaundeſt 8 


For all this weary World's tempe ſtuous Cares, 

And pious Souls into that Harbour ſendss 

Where never Da ride, mor Griefs, nor Fears. 
Our friend is dead: and glad I am that! 
Was not at hand to ſtop Lis Deſtiny.. - 


355. 


Glad for your ſakes, whoſe Faith now dead, ſhall by 


His Death revive. This faid, he forward went, 

Yet reach'd not his deſigned Be | 

Till two days more their un- bred ſives had ſpent. 
He could have taken on the Wind's fleet back 
His coach, but that his plot was to be lack. 


396. 
Yet buſy Martha met him, as he drew 
Near to the Town, (for her ſolicitous ear 
Soon caught the fame of 'his approach, which flew 
Fairly before with full-mouth'd warning,) where 
She threw her ſelf upon her knees, and cry'd, 


Hadſt Thou been here, my Brother had not dy'd. 


| 397. | 
Dear Lord of Life, hadſt mighty Thou been here, 
Death would have his due diſtance kept, if not 
For love of Thee, or Us, at leaſt for fear 
Of his own Life. And yet thy Power is but 


Deferr'd; for well I know thy God will ill 
Each ſyllable of thy Requeſts fulfil. 
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Nor weep, dor denbt, ſweet, dura, Jeſuu cyl 


Which never dies. Say Marthas can thy mind 


405. 
Sleep which makes amends Short were her Words, but lange her Tears and fil 
For in each Eye there dwelt a fertile well, 


Is yet as ſoft as mildeſt Turtles Souls; 


Under their frequent Tears relenteth: how 
Will Mary's thicker. ſhowers. prevail 


Where Lazarus was inter'd; both Siſters by 


Canto 


Thy Brother hall again to lift return. 

I doubt not, bleſſed Maſter, ſhe reply d, | 

But in the ruhẽjd World's repairing 2forn 
When all thig | 


gs live and afreſh, that 
Shall with his Body temeltod be, 2 100 * 


399. 
And why not now from: Me alone, ſaid He, 


Sprin S that rest img: the Neſforrectian, a | Or in | 
The 25 n & Jar eff, talks now by the Diſtruſ 
Nor lies there any Pris netuin the land Or me 
Of Death; but if in Me he fixt his truſt, Wich t 
Shall into liſe leap from his mortal Duſt. = 


400. 


Nay He Who lives by Ready; Faith in Me 
His Life etetnally ſecur'd ſhall find, 


And never taſte that Death's deep Agony 


Digeſt this Fleſh-amaaing Problem, and 
By meek believing learn to-underſtand ? 


401. 


Here dazell'd'-by his high Diſcourſe, great Lord 


She cry'd, my Faith adores Thee for no leſs Let flin 
Than God's Alhighty Son, who in his Word: On the 
Wert promiſed, Yin nated World to bleſs... As chil 

This faid ; on joyous Sorrow's wings ſhe flew * 


And into Mamis ear the Tidings threw. 


With 
Ks wheres Ro aces 
As when the pow one's placed ntar, 

8 on leaps its 1 init bl rep 3 ry 

So Mary, heating that her Loud was there, 1c 
Poſted 2 meet e NY | When | 
And falling at ber higheſt throne, his feet, | 2 . 
orri 


Did Alarms fad Complaint again repeat. 


(Love-raviſh'd leaders ſtrongeſt Eloquence, ) 
Which by ts ever- ready influence 

Confirm'd her Qrern of Weepers : ne'r was {een 
A more bedewed thing then 44agdelen, 


404+ 
For Love, though yaliant as the Lion's heart, 


And mourns as deeply; ſince no other art ; 
Knows how to flake the mighty flame which 18M 
About her boſom, and would burn her up ; 
Did not her ſtreams of Tears that Torrent ſtop. 


405. 
If when the Clouds lament, the hardeſt Stone 


The Heart of ſoſteſt Sofemeſs! Feſus now 
Could not but melt and yearn, and gently by 
His Groans his deep Compaſſion teſtify. 


Which Groans when they broke into a Demand 


. their Jamentable faces, and 


| Their faineing hands, made Sadneſſes Reply. Prom! 
At laſt their Tongues gat ſtrength to cry: O co" be cc 
See our Grief's Monument, and our Brothers Jer 7" 


My 
ved 
7 
v5 
* 


Canto X. 


And vie with Mary's Currents: whether in 
pity of Man, whole fatal Miſeries Ls nme Wi 
From none but his \unhappy ſelf began ; 

or neither God's nor Nature's hand, but He 
Digg'd his own grave by mad Impiety;; 


| 12 267 get. bas 2: 
Or in kind grief his deareſt keen o fe 
Diſtruſtful {till of his Omnipotence'; 
With their moſt piteous Tears exuberance: 
Whate'r his reaſon were, He ſnowred down — 


; 
409. 

O Tears ! how precious are your beads, ſince He 

Who is the Gem of heav'n hath brought you forth |! 
Now you may worthy of God's bottles be, 

Who from God's radiant Eyes derive your Worth: 
All holy Drops which are of kin to you, 

By that Affinity muſt glorious grow. 


ind 


FS 
Let flinty Boſoms build their fooliſh Pride 

On their own Hardneſs, and the Weeping Eye 

As childiſh and effeminate deride, 

And too too ſoft to ſuit the Bravery 

Of maſculine Spirits: yet truly-noble Hearts 
With Jeſus will not ſcorn to Weep their parts. 


411. 

But from the Tomb He now commands the Stone 

Which there had ſealed Lazarus's Body up : 

When lo an harder Marble falling on | 

Poor Martha's heart, her Faith began to ſtopz 
Corrupted was her Mind, which made her think 

And talk ſo much of four Days, and the ſtink. 


412. 


Should able be to raiſe a ſcruple here, 
And intercept His ſovereign Intention 
To whom Eternity ſubmits? A year, 
An Age, a World, can be no ſtop to Him 
On whoſe ſole Will depends the life of Time. 


| 413. 

WStinks and Corruptions no Retardments are 

To His productive Power, who derives 
Through Putrifaction's ou. and kindles there 
be life his Love to all his Creatures gives. 
For by his Law, which brooks no Violation, 
Corruption Mother is to Generation. 


| 414. 
he ſtone removed, and their Cave laid ope, 
Heſas, of Life and Death the mighty King, 
Wich awful Majeſty firſt lifted up 

is hand, and then his Voice, whoſe thunder rung 
In theſe ſublime imperious Words, which Earth 
And Heav'n obeyed , Lazarus come forth. 


415. 
mperious Words indeed; which reach'd and rous d 
he Soul imboſomed in Abraham's Bay; 

rom whence as in exultant haſte it loos d, 

he complemental Patriarch, they ſay, 

Three Kiſſes gave it, and intreated it 

To bear thoſe Tokens unto Feſ#'s feet. 


erg 


— 
— 


. 


Thoſe ſtreams for Man's ſole ſake, not for his own. 


at's four poor Days, that their weak intervention 
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4 407. . 
He thither ſtepping, deign'd'to broach his Eyes, 


416. 


But at the trembling Cave arriv'd, it found + 


What there thoſe fate- controlling Words had done; 
Shatter d and ſcatter d all about the ground | 18 
Lay adamantine Chains which Drath had on 
The Carcaſſe heap'd ; broke was that Cloud of Lead 
Which roll'd cold Night about the Eyes and Head. 


417. 
Away the frighted Morms ſcrambled amain; 
Corruption hied her ſelf into a hole, 
To ſneak aſide pale Ghaſftlyneſs was fain ; 
Stark frozen Stiffneſs felt its thaw, and ſtole 
Far-from-the Corps; Death fate lamenting by 


To ſee that what he ſlew, now muſt not die. 


418. 
Heat, Vigor, Motion, hover'd round about, 
Attending when the Soul her place would take: 
And ſhe, as quick's her own moſt ſudden Thought 
Flew ſtrait into the Heart, and there awoke 
The ſleeping Blood : When lo, whilſt yet the ſound 
Of Feſ#'s Voice did in the Tomb rebound , 


| | 419. 
Out Laxarus leaps: O what Amazement now 
On all Spectators ſeiz'd ! they ſtart, they ſtare, 
They gape, they doubt, they hope, they fear, they throw 
Their arms wide open, and divided are 
'T wixt wondering at Lazarss, and at Him 
Whoſe Word Mortality's ſtrong tide could ſtem, 


420. 


Out Laxarus leaps, though ſnarl'd faſt and ty d 
Up in his funeral cloths: for why ſhould N 
Be by theſe ſlender ligaments deny-d 
Free paſſage, whom the ſtout Conſpiracy 
Ot all Death's 2 chains could not compel 
A pris ner in his ſepulchre to dwell ! 


421. 
Out Laxarus leaps; and full as freſh and fair 
As ſummer flowers ſpring from their winter bed, 
Which at their ES” no the pureſt air 
A daintier gale of fragrant Odours bed: 
Nice jealous Martha needs not doubt but he 
Is now as wholeſom and as ſweet as ſhe. 


422. 


But wonder not why Jeſus back would call 
His Friend who lay compos'd in reſt and peace, 


To this tumultuous World, which ſeems to all 


Heav'n- aiming Saints the fink of Wretchedneſs, 
Whence, till by falling to their graves they rife, 
They count their Death lives, and their Life but dies. 


423. 
For ſeeing now Himſelf was breathing here, 
His Breath perfumd the Earth with heav'nly Bliſs; 
His face was Reſt's and Pleaſyure's faireſt ſphere ; 
Muſick, his Words; his Preſence, Paradiſe. 
And where ſoe'r he is, his friends he warms 
With dearer Joys and Peace than Abraham's arms. 


424. 
Alas twas Abraham's proudeſt Wiſh, that he 
Might ſee, what Laxarus freely now beheld, 
Him, and his Wonders, whoſe N 
All faithful Souls with Satisfaction fill'd; 
Who to his Foes his tender favour ſpread ; 
With health reliey'd the ſick ; with life the Dead. 
X 2 Such, 
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2425. 
Such, Pſiche, were thoſe Arts and Acts, wheteby - E 'r ſealed to his Sued his true Deſir e: 
Thy gaben to his World ore echte 44s here the Prince of heav's diſplay'd, to prove As x" 
But in ſo vaſt a multiplici b 121100 How with all Hamam Souls he r leve.. Rent 


That were they all diſtinaly 


viſterd, 4342 + : © 130 1125 15 0 T! : , * 
a + 1 ds os - \ = | = 8 d 24 1 


i To fad er * ed not ſufficient be of 50 FI x wh 8 | by uh I 1 0 
To on Dc. ere Phylax cls ips; an 
„ * Who all this While upon bis i attended There 
Both with her ears and heart, was griev'd to ſee 
And what meant theſe R Di 4 His high and ſweet Diſcourſe ſo quickly need; bl 
But his Affection to proclaim intire Fet glad for what ſh had heard; her — , 
No royal Suter * ſuch N a paid him her maiden ns n her bas, oy $A 
Js ya * ry | Firlt to 
' | | 1 de A? C * eure 27; Ss W 11 VS Fe. Wheth' 
» "TOW MUTEST 2 * Mig! 
oy | The 
or Re)! > Sg eee ir 4290p N Big thi 
1 8 The 7 Traitor. F CID The ſw 
A Map n The ga 
4 ee EC TL Cd SDSS VRP 2d ah et Which 
a The ARGUMENT. + © Of 7 
Pl In ſordid Love of thick and ruſting Clay, 
J. Prodigious Judas LOVE owe doth "ot | The ro; 
by But for his pains, beſides the H ig rieſt's Pay, Looks 
ke | Receives 4 Acad ful Sallary of Hell. 9 * 
by Which met 22 upon earthy and from his a Theii 
| And ſplitting body tore his ' wounded Soul. The 
2) 
E thou rankling Bane of Onierneſtl, - | Hevn caſt it forth: but Hel receiv'd the Brat, Repulſe 
And of thy Self; what makes thy Rage fo Mad And hug'd it cloſe, and nurſt, and kept it warm; To Dra 
To play the Cans in all kind of 51, | Fed there with fire and blood, it 8 ew fat But the 
And on thine own Vexation live! A Rod And ſtrong enough to raife a 'deſpera ry, wel Sealing 
To thine own wretched back, moſt peeviſh Elf, In his black Nurſury, whoſe . Revels The 
No leſs than to the World's, thou mak'ft thy ſe. In wild confuſion tumbled all the Devils. That 
| PE f 5 2. | 7. 
All other Monfters are content to ſpare + When Satan faw his mad Activity, Then F 
Themſelves, and only feaſt upon their Prey > With helliſh joy he kif'd his genuine Son; Of eve 
But whenſoe'r thy Prizes fatteſt are, And as he kick A his Father's Courteſy, To mu 
Thou pineſt moſt ; and find'ſt a curſed way And ſcratch'd his kiſſing lips; this Sign alone But ſol 
Strangely to faſt in riot, and to grow Dear Child, cry'd He, ſufficient is to prove And 
Leaneſt when Plenty's ſtreams about thee flow. Thou art my Iſue, and deſery'it my love. Traf 
if 8. | 
In thy miſchievous womb was Diſcord bred, Then from his own viperous Treſſes He At laſt 
The correſpondent Brat of fuch a Dame; Pluck'd three large handfuls of his longeſt Snakes, That ſ 
A Brook which well becomes its Fountain head, Of which, with pois nous liberality, & Which 
And can with equal genuine poiſon ftream ; A favour for his darling Child he makes, He wh 
A Brook which round about the tainted World Who ever ſince in frightful triumph wears of: 
Its arms pernicious Embrace hath hurl'd. | The hiſſing Diſcord all about his ears. = Shao 
L 
| | | 9. 
This is that fatal and deſtructive Jar He thus adorn d without, and ſtor'd within Vet 24 
Which frets and interrupts the Harmony = With ſutable defires : a full Commiſſion Io th 
Wherein all different Things concenter'd were Sole General to be of every Sin, = Mad 
By peaceful Natwre's ſweet and ſacred Ty: Of all Canfuſion, and of all Perdition Perpeti 
That Far which in Time's nonage belk'd and beat His Father grants him; and then ſends him forth BW WO 
So high, that ope to Mar the way it ſet. To try what ruins he could work on Earth. To 
| | | | 1 | | 10. 
To War, that fouleſt fierceſt Sum of ak (The cunning Serpent lov'd his Hole too well For C; 
The worſt of Hell: fell Belxebub at firſt | To ſuffer deſperate War to harbour there No fo, 
Begot the Monſter of his own proud Gall, | He knew that ev'n in his own Realm of Hell More 
From whence in Heav'n unhaf pity it burſt + Diviſion would the joints and cement tear. Then 
And well how unfit ch 2 Birth! Which in obedience to his ſovereign Pride Ah. 
well 1t was that Heav'n in calt it forth, The Peers and Commons of Damnation ty 2 Mu 
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it. p 
As through the bowels of deep Ta fle | Yea mote; than ſo: for thet inhumane Woudd 
Rent ope his way, amaned Natare ſhook; Which in his Brorher's Body ſunk ſo deep. "IM." 
Affrighted gier and "Serenity 1 POLY Nl 1 Did on himſelf more fatally reb bund, A. 3 wh 
Their ardent flight to Heav'n for ſhelter took! And in his Soul the curſed Weapon ſteep : 7b 


Leaving behind an uni verſal Groannmn Such in his ſelf-revengine Guile. th 3 
Through all the Word ſuch fatal Terror ran. The living — — 


——— _——_ + 
Fa þ4 = _ -- 
7 — — 7 = + 


12. 
. 

But bluſtering on the Fury ſought where he Feet could that dreadful Afart's all- warnit ad 
Might entertainment for "his "Miſchief moet. Which ſeal'd his Crime on r 1 
Firſt to the Lyons Dens he ruſt'dy to ſee Prom venturing in his bloody Reps not fright * 
Whether their mighty Mouths, and armed feet ' Succeeding: Generations; ſtill chey trace Ne "% 
Might not be taught do manage with delight (1 | The guilty Tract, regardleſs. of the Cries - 8 5 
The endleſs Quarrel of 4nreftine* Spightct With which Blood wakens Vengeance and the Shies. 9 
Big things he ſpoke; and highly magnifye d With unrelenting Steel they barbarize . 4 
The ſweers of Licence; and anbounded i;; Their tender Fleſh, and cloth their skin with Braſs; 7 
The gallant triumphs of that ventarous Pride © Lies for Deſtruction proper Tools deviſe * 
V pich ſcorning all the ſheepiſh pleas of chill! Io haſten on the fate of fading Graſi; K 
And timorous Tenderneſs, upon the head To Time's not lazy Sithe they join their arts 5 
Of Nature's ſtricteſt Laws could freely tread. Of Death, Spears, Arrows, Daggers,Swords, and Darts. 3 
. J 
e 1 23. I 
The royal Beaſts with generous diſdainr © And loth that any dull Delay ſhould make 1 
Look'd on the Monſter, and lay couchant Nil, Them looſe the credit of their Madneſs, They 1 
Wiſely reſolv'd Themſelvs to hold the chain Truſt not their own two feet, but mount the back 4 
of their own Strength ; and, when they pleas d to fill Of fiery Quadrupeds ; with cruel joy A 
Their Luſt with Blood, to hunt it up and down  Flying'to falvageneſs in full carreer, 9 
The Woods, but never riot in their .] . And triumphing their brethrens hearts to tear. 5 
b 17 . 8 | 24. 1 
Repulſed here; He made the like Address © Yea though the Vengeance of that Delwge, which f 
To Dragons, Tigres, Panthers, Wolves, and Bear: Waſbed away that bloody Torrent, and +3 
But they ſtill hug'd their natural Friendlyneſs - Thoſe who'rejoic'd to quaff it; well might teach 3 
Sealing againſt his charms their honeſt cars. Poor Man how needleſs twas to arm his hand . 
The Monſter vex d, and tore himſelf, to ſec Againſt himſelf : He ſtill reſolv'd no Flood 3 
That wildeſt Creatures would nor difagree. Of Water ſhoald confute his Thirſt of Blood. J 
| 16. 25. 5 
Then Eagles, Vultures, Harpyes, and the brood -' O no! He more induſtrious daily grows | . 
Of every cruel-beak'd' fierce-tallon'd Bird In butchering Wrath, and with it taints the heart i 
To mutual nth rai trade he woo'd : Of gentle Learning, which his cunning draws 1 
But ſober they their warey wings beſtir d, In all his bloodyeſt Plots to act its part. % 
And flying from his barbarous Advice Hence came thoſe Engin, which ſo ſtrangely ſpit 1 
Traffick d for Prey among their Enemies. Deaths multiply d and deadlyer made by Wit. 4 b 
At laſt to Aan h 10 * # 
At laſt to Aan he came: and who could dream Yea theſe, as Rape's Lameneſs He diſdains , © . 
> LG lweetly-temper'd He , the only Thing Angry to ſee chat E ier flies W Þ 
| hich Heav'n's peculiar Hand vouchaf'd to frame; Swifter than his: this made him bend his brains ® 
1 could fight for nothing, being King To ſhoot his fury like th* incenſed Skies: 5 
1 a ts world ; He who unarm'd was made; Thus from his Canons mouths the Thunders roar, 8 
ö ould turn Apprentice to the Warlike Trade ! The Lightnings flaſb, ſmoke, Bullets, Vengeance pour. » 
13 3 27. | 

] Ls Man, the Riddle of all Monſtrouſneſs, No ſnaky Feinds with more remorſeleſs ſpight q 
M. * wild Monſter deſperate welcome gave: KRend one anothers breaſts, than Man doth Man g: | 
5 — 2 for whom a thouſand Maladies | Wounds, Shrieks and Gaſpings are his proud Delight 3 f 
ſonk Wo 45 5 digging 1 his grave, And he by Helliſnneſs his Proweſs ſcans: 5 
10 = s go learn a ſurer ſpeedyer way In humane Blood he ſtrives to write his ſtories, 4 
5 cut that Life which poſteth to Decay. And by his Murders counteth up his Glories. | 
; For Cai 3 14 * | | 29. 9 
OP wen ( original Curle's firſtborn Heir,) Thus mild Humanity alide is thrown, | 1 
__ the Fry's looks, but he © And Manbood takes from War its ominous Name. + 
The, On fancy d them and fair, Alas l and was not genuine Manhood known 4 
yes gent : Abel's bleſſed Suayity, Till Pride and Spight disjointed Nature's frame ; bp. 

) M br ed Fancy, whoſe blind Violence Till Beaſts upbraided Aan, who entertain d 4 
er d a Quarter of the World at once! That horrid Monſter which all They diſdain'd? 1 
X 3 Were 1 
1 
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Were there not luſty Sia, whoſe ſturdy might 
Sufficient fuel aforditoifeed wt fn ot co 


The boldelt valour of the braveſt Wight; 
And with a fairer Laurel court his Head. 


Than #hdſ& unhappy wreaths which ſmeared are 
Thick in the gore df an unnatural war:. 


FP 30. 
Had not each Breaſt their ehemies at home, 
With which no truce could honorable be? jd 


Was any Heart of Man ſecured from + +1 


The headſtrong Paſſon's dangerous N Tiba due 
There, there that Field was to be pitch'd wherein 
True Virtue might the nobleſt Prizes win. 


31. 

But ah ! that bleſſed Combat is forgot 

In this wild heat of fighting: Licence here 
Commands in chief, and from its Quarters ſhut 
Law, Property, and ſober Order are: 


In whoſe fait rooms the foul Troops liſted be 


32. 

For when this more than brutiſi General once 

In lawleſs gulfs himſelf had plunged, ge 

Pritits on his mad adventure's exigence, 

The ſpecious title of Veceſſiey: 4 90 & 
To which he bluſhes not to count the Law, 
Whether of Earth or Heav'n oblig'd to bow. 


33. . 
Shame on their Souls, who love this Trade of Hate 


At others, and their own deſtruction's price, WH. 


From their own boſoms quite eraſing what 


Might prove them Men. But their impieties 


Swell higheſt, who the Name of Chriſtian wear, 
Vet ſtain it in the blood of cauſeleſs Var. 


Impudent Boldneſs! which can to advance 

Moſt meek Religion, put on Barbarouſueſt, 

And make the Bond of Sweetneſꝭ their pretence, 

To break all other yoaks; which dares profeſs 
In fights to reſcue that, whoſe higheſt praiſe 
Injurious ſuff 'rings always us'd to raiſe. 


$6 
Which garriſons the Pulpits firſt, and makes 


The venal Tongues of roaring Preachers ſet 
The Trumpets their alarming Tune: which ſceks 
To plunder. Conſciences, and to defeat 
narmed Souls, before its faulchions hack 
| Their Bodies, or their Goods its paws attack, 


36. 
Which in deſpight of God will take his part, 


And war for Heav'x, againſt Heav' xs flat Command : 


Which with a Brazen-face, and harder Heart 

Under the Croſi's Banner marches, and 
Makes Patience's nobleſt Trophy over 
Th'unruly head of bloody Fury hover. 


37 
Which to maintain the Church, her maintenance 
Graſps and deyours: which licenſeth the Flock 
To tear the Shepherds: which in Truth's defence 
Impriſon her, and to complete the Mock, | 
Breaks open Hell, and lets looſe thouſands fries 


- 


Of giddy Schiſmrs, and frantick Herefies, 


N 


Canto 
$8. 


Which, if defeated; by an ha — — YO 
Recruits its credit and before the face 
Of ſcoffed Heav 'n in proud ſolemnit j. 
Enacts Thankſpivings hich zecounteth Peace 
Its moſt aſſured ruin; and no ſnares 
Like thoſe of honeſt ſober Treaties fears. 


a, 

The glorious Army: 6f; thoſe, Martyrs, who 

To Heav'n in Triambs Chariot aſcended, 

And never learn'd: Chriſt and Religion. ſo; — 

Both which they by a ſurer n 
2 all oppoſition; in the flood. 
Not of their foes, but of their on brave Blood. 


49. 
Nor did Heav'n's. moſt: propicious bottles cer 
Diſtil fertile ſhowers on thirſty. Earth ; 
Than ſtreamed from thoſe Hero's, veins, to cheer 


* The new-ſown..Charches Seeds, and hel them forth 
| Into that ſudden goodly Crop, which ſwell'd 


So high, that all the wondering World it fill'd, 


47: 


Can others Blood their tincture be, who are 
- | Sworn ſervants to the King of ſweeteſt Peace? 
That King who deign'd to be a Lamb, and wear 


Of Te 3. the white and dainty fleece? 
That King whoſe. buſineſs, and whoſe deareſt joy 
It is to ſave, but never to deſtroy. 


42. 
That King, who to this World forbore to ſtoop, 
Till every word return'd unto its ſheath ; | 
Till Quiet ſealed Fanxs's Temple up; 
Till Nature was reſtor d to lead on Death; 
Till Peace's calm had pav'd his piſſage plain, 
And Men repented into Aden again. 


Vet being come; though Satan could not raiſe 
An open tempeſt to diſturb him, he | 
Contrives a. thouſand ſecret envious ways, 


Patching his want of force with ſubtilty : 


He lends freſh malice to the peeviſh Fews, 
And in the High-prieft's Head his projects brews. 


44+ 

Annas and Caiaphas conſpire to try 

How their popular Glories may protect, 

Which daily they beheld eclipſed b 

The ſplendor which the Name of Feſws deckt; 
Upon whoſe flames, if nothing elſe will do, 
Rather than fail, his Blood they plot to throw. 


155 45 
And Phylax, through this Story's tract thought fit 
gat es 5 lead; for Hie 5 
After their ſhort repoſement, bids her fit 
Steady and faſt : and yielding then the free 
And Iong-defired reins to's fervid Steeds, 
Quick as the wind to Salemward he ſpeeds. 


46. 

There, over Sion's head he plucked back 

The bridle; ſtrait his docile Courſers knew 

The language of his hand, an gan to ſlack 

i and in a ſemicircle fe: 
For by one wing they the other fought, _ 
And damp'd their courſe by wheeling thus 22 


xl 


joy 


po 


Ws. 


out. 
Then 


Six yellow ſprings 
© infected by that Houſe's Netghborhood ; 
Which ſtealing 
Diſgorge their ſplendidly 


Canto; XI. 


47 
Then lighting oa che Hill, their mains they ſbabked, 
And lifting high their heads, doſs d up their voice: 
The bottoms at eir mig 


Till Phylax ſpake ; hen with fair manners they. | 
Humbled their aw ed creſts, and ceas d to neigh- 


Though to this World thy Lord himſelf, faid he, 


A taſte of which IL have. 


Invidious clamor in the 'ZHigh-prieſf's eat, 
As all Heavins Words and works td overbear- 


49. 
And now the thicker Wonders Jeſus does, 1 
More Articles againſt himſelf he dra ws: 
The ſhameleſs Judge 
Forgetting K gtr, and urging Envy's Laws: | 
And in bldck; Envy's imipuilent 'efteem, | 1 \// 
No crime ſo. foul as Picty doth fem. 


Of Monſtrouſneſs, which vever any Fiend = 
Deſerves thy. Ear and Hate: and forth will!! 
The vebom pump of that rank Hiſtorx. 


51. 

Near Erebus's yawhing mouth a cave there is 
(The little Emblem of that greater Realm) 
The native houſe and home of Avarlee, 

Who though her crav 
The Univerſe, yet whaefoe'r the gains, 
As lean and hungry ab before remains. 


$2. 

If 2 but Money there for entrance call, 
The door is deaf; for its bewitched ears 

No noiſe, no muſick apprehend at all 4 

But Money's chink : which it no ſooner hears, 

But ope it flings its mouth as faſt and wide, 
As Tigers when their prey they welcome bid. 


33. 
before the threſhold riſe, 

far, through Earth's cloſe cavities, 
- ious flood _ 
On this condemned World, ing here 
More than in ſtormy Seas e'er ſwallow'd were. 


54. 


5 Indus and Ganges range about the Eaſt; 
8 Pattolas taints the middle of the Earth; 
But Tagus undertakes to cheat the Weſt, 


And ſpews in Spain his gliſtering poiſon forth; = 
The' North urban green and treacherous he 
Breaks ope his way through Thracian Rhodape. - 


285. 


Plate {lips into the further World, to 
Jo pains and coſt adventurous Conejo fans: - 


Who, when her thirſt is grown matureby hot, 

Will ſcorn th Atlantiob Ocean's fright, and preſss 
Through unknown Monſters, huntit 

Which hall not quench but more 5 


hty neigbimgs quaked. 7 
And. from their caves flung backt the doubled noiſe: 


5 much indes d by thoſe ſweet Miracles, 
| yet ſo importugately loud was Helft? 


With Hell's moſt ſcrued wit before could rech; 
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3 turn his vowed foes, - 4 ö; 


59. 
But how this Malice brought about her end, r 
And rais'd her ſelf to that tranſcendent pitch...) 


a. quite overwhelm a 


out that ſtream 
rage her flame. But all abaſhed now with ruſty ſhame; - 


5. | > 
For thoſę dire draughts of burning ſulphure, that 
Fry All che chroats of — ling lh 
As ſoon may cool, and quite contute the hot 
Pleas of their ſurious drought; as any Well, 
Or Stream, or Sea of wealth can flake the Fire, 
Which teigns in her unſatisfy'd deſire. 


_ 
The ſtructure of the Houſe is plain and poor, 
And calls with many a mouth for reparation : 


No Clowds can weep-that way, but needs muſt pour 


Through-every rotten room an inundation : 
In at their pleaſute whiſtling come the winds, 


And'hert à ready Inn all weather finds. 


38. 

A thouſand ſtilts annd props their ſhoulders ſet 

To aid the walls; where many a wiſp and rag 

Into the wenther-beaten wounds are put: 

Such is the chriſt of that old carking lag, 
Her Houſes fall ſhe ventures, but to ſpare 
The ſimple coſt ev'n- of a patch'd repair. 


39. 
Within, vaſt mouldy Trunks and Hutches ſtand, 
Pil'd to the roof on one another's backs, | 
Guarded with maſſy hops of iron, and 
Warily-fortify'd with triple locks : 
As if indeed ſome Treaſures ſhrines they were, 
When only yellow Olay lies ſleeping there. 


There lay that golden Mount the Zydian Prince 
Had raiſed by his numerous Victories : 
Unbappy Cræfus! who at ſuch expence 
Of pains and time, obtain'd fo fad a prize, 
Which prov'd his Life's fad load, and lower preſt 
Him than his grave, when Death did him arreſt, 


There lay the Phyygian Monurch's coined God, 
Whoſe golden 75/þ made all his Riches poor; 
Whoſe privilege was to want ev'n what he had, 
And famiſh'd be amidſt his growing ſtore : 
Sure for that 4/5 he more deſerv'd thoſe Ears, 
Which by the Poets quaint revenge he wears. 


62. 
There heaped lay his uſeleſs Talents, who 
By Pagans verdict is condemn'd to thirſt, 
Whilſt mocking Currents round about him flow. 
Ah Taualas! how crofty wert thou curſt 


In Life with Treaſures which thou couldſt not uſe, 


In Death with Dainties which thy mouth abuſe ! 


8 3. 

There lay the Purſe of ſtern Callicrates, 

Who us'd Exxttion's iron hand to rake 

Up gold, and make th Achenian miſeries 

Swell equally wich his huge wealth; who brake 
The Laws in lawleſs urging them, that he 
Owner of what he could not keep might be. 


p 6 4. 

The ſtuffed Coffers of tich Cinyras, 

The priſons of his Cyprian Plenty, there 

Congeſted were in mighty throngs: the Maſs 
of Gyger's lirtering joys, which far and near 
Wonder and envy raisd, lay next to them, 
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The teemig Bags, which Pelops: brooded or? There curſed Abab with Soul-gnawing fright, | 
The wealth which Craſſus upon heaps had heap'd; ' | Thought Waborb's 'Ghoft came flaſhing" in his face; rift, th 
Dariuss brave ineſtimable ſtarre Whoſe guiltleſs Blood quite . that delight 1 
There in their ſepulchres of darkneſs ſleepd. With Which che Vine's ſhould have inflam'd his plzg. bo ſpar 
N So did great Pharaoh's, into whoſe vaſt barn, Fot all the ſtones which Calumny had thrown Gold's 
\ A crop of. Gold was brought for that of Corn. | On Naboth's head he felt upon his wn. _ — 
ö | 0 
K ate ver Rapine, Frau 3 uti 2iT OA as White with I r 
oo D iſtruſtful Greedineſs, vexatious Care, 4 As guilt had dy'd him odious and black, me You 
Had ſnatch'd; ſtole; ———— to ſuffice) - His double Change of "Garments hates, which he he Idol 
= What could not filled be, was crowded there. Can for his noiſom ſores no covet make; dive an 
1 Men little think that all ſuch Riches will! And ſtill he ſtarts, and thinks his Auſter's eye | 
2 Go home at laſt, and with: their Platut dwell. Doth him and his two Syrian Tulenti fpy. And m 
. goever 
i} G67. 3 76. Tak 
. Nay, there that proud Accumulation lay ' here Dives rends his Purple, and away 
4 Which dares call every other Treaſures poor; Kicks his now bitterly-delicious Feaſts : here'r | 
1 That wealth which did the Golden Age diſplay, His Envy ſnarleth at his Dogs, ſince th he Nor 
4 When Solomon the Crown of Iſrael Vor: CL.Leſs dogged were than He to needy Gueſts, df Seas « 
iS Who ſuch diſgrace on ſilver pour'd, that it Whoſe boils they kindly kiſsd and lick d, whilſt h Mi heir ven 
* Like vulgar ſtones was kick d about the ſtreet. With cruel railings griev'd their miſery. — CC 
4 Throw 
1 868. | 77. 
5 Wiſe as he was, that King well underſtood  _ There Demas curſes all the World, with which 
* That with thoſe huge d HJacuiti ems, Nis Gold. bewitched Soul in love did fall; hick at 
4 Which puff the World up with their frothy flood, Lamenting his vain plot of growing rich, df ev 
kg Ev'n maſſy Gold muſt counted be; which flies By flowing from the poverty of Paul; muits W 
on Away on wings more ſwift than any thing That glorious Poverty, which to the fair s falt's 
4 That Fortune rolls in Yanity's fine Ring. Treaſures of Heav'n was now the granted heir. = G 
o | | Hat 1 
4 69. 78. 
1 22 He underſtood how Mens fond eſtimatian This ugly Room the decent Portal was 
of Gilds that by which they gild all things beſide; - Into the Temple, miſerably builded other 
4 How in the Coach of their-own admiration,  _ Of equal vileneſs: yet with lofty grace hich b 
i They make pale Earth in glorious _— ride; Its ruinous Roof was ſcrewed up, and yielded yd to 
N For choug their poring ſight be weak and groſs. Full ſpace for Aajeſty to ſtand upright, or {till 1 
* His eye diſcern'd- that Gold it ſelf is drofi, * And he the God appear in his/own Freight. —_ 
vj ey 
«Ky 
71 3 1 
& Alas, as here in all its ſtrength it lay | Haſt thou not heard how, when on Dxra's Plain 
Immur'd in thouſand Cheſts, it could not by. Nebuchadnez.zar's Oven's hot mouth did gape hat Sto 
Its power, or its value keep away For thoſe who fear'd Hell's furnace, and the ſtain n endlef 
Aruginous Cankers, which eternall yy Of foul Idolatry; proud He in deep hough 
Both dwell and feed upon it; nor could all Diſdain of Heay'n, rear'd ſixty cubits high et durſ 
Thoſe mighty Locks forbids their Feſtival. The Moutain of his Golden Deity ? — c| 
| tim 
71. 80. 
But howling round about the woful room, The Copy of that 7dol hence he took, 
Ran thoſe unhappy Souls, whoſe thirſt of Gold And {till th' Original in this Temple ſtands; he Pri 
Had plung d them in this everlaſting Doom: | Such is the maſſy Head and ſuch the Look, s full a 
Souls, which to their own Bags themſelves had fold, Such are the Legs, the Breaſt, the Arms, the Hands; he rav 
And bought their Priſon, from whoſe miſery Such is its monſtrous Bulk, and ſuch the Beams, bruce c 
Their uſeleſs wealth could no Redemption buy. With which its pure an burniſh'd metal flames. | — > 
isfig 
1 f 72. - 1 8 I. 
His myſtick Wand there wrinkled Balaam crack'd, His Name is Mammon; and although he be 
And flung his wretched Charms about the floor, So dead a Lump, that aid he cannot lend ge ben 
Curſing the day when he to Balak pack'd To's heavy ſelf; yet to his Dei o del 
In ſordid love of vile-bred Mony more The moſt of living mortals couch and bend: S are . 
Than Truth and Heay'n; and crying oft, Alas, Heav'n's King with all his powers of Love and Blis, Ws Hers, 
Who was the Wiz.zad then, and who the Aſi! Oft works on humane hearts with leſs ſucceſs. = le 
| Ir 
: .. 82. 
There guilty Achan roar'd, himſelf to ſee Both thoſe who ſee, and thoſe who want their eyes 
So gorgeous in his Babyloniſh. Cloak ; Are by his ſplendor equally invited; Her fac 
Beſides, to make him rich in miſery, For both alike are blind, when once they prize And ga 
Deep in his heart his Gelden Wedge was ſtuck + His worthleſs worth, and feel their Souls elighted Her hol 
And his two hundred ſilver Shekels faſt Wich contemplation of inchanting Money, By glar 
Abour his feet were into ferers eit. paz fond thiſt's Milk; heir fooliſh hunger sg Hier 
. bh r | al 
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TT | | 5 

krift, that moſt ſlander'd thing, is ler Nails ſhe never cut, but let them grow 1 
y every Sex and every. Tribe of en; . Op with, her Wealth ,fince Seraping was her Ttade: 
bo ſpare no Pains to ſpare; Who weigh their Bliſs No y Vultures could fuch Tallons —_ - : 
Gold's falſe ſcales; Who gain not what they win; And. with ſuch, hungry hooks no Harpys prey'd Y 

Who fretted 3 vary ate. 2668+! of 22 (ic) {1 For with theſe Engines ſhe, was wont to break 

Of heaping ric ner think they are rich. k Mine's bowels open, and the Center rake; ; * ; 


* 8 
_ Youngs and Poor; moſt Old, and Wealthy, at A putrid Mantle round her Mockin Waſte 
he [dol's footſtool reverently lj: Was all the Robes ſhe would her 8 


˖ r | | If allow, 
dive and ſtout was their Devotion's heat, Which ſhe had found upon a dunghil caſt 
hiſdaining an reſpit night or day | 


* A thouſand Luf before; and which was now 
And mortifying with hard penance what Nine hundred times repatch'd : ſo deeply did 
coever Mammon's Laws allowed not. 


Her Soul the charges of a new one dread. 
85. | 


here'r He ſent them, to the Eaſt or Weſt, 

he North or South; no War of Heat or Cold, 
f Seas or Tempeſts, ever could teſiſt | 
heir venturous Match, or make too dear their Gold 
Nor could Earth's maſs their hardy pains repel; | 
Through Mountains they would dive, and dig to Hell. 


Seven, ſtuffed Pouches on a leathern thong 
Crouded about her miſerable Loins; | 
With theſe, of maſſy Keyes two bunches hung, 
The Memorandums of her Treaſur'd Mines: 


ilk He A 
Which Keyes ſhe twenty times a day would tell, 


„„ s . 
%*. 


86. 

hick at his ſhadowed feet there grew a Crop 
bf every villany which taints this Earth; 
wits which thoſe fond Devoto's gather d up 
; faſt's the pois ned roots could bri 
The Golden Crimes Prerogati ve is ſuch, 
That it in other ſins is always rich. 


87. 

other ſins, and in the righteous Curſe 

hich by wiſe Vengeance is eternally 

yd to the firings of th'avaricious Purſe; 

or ſtill thoſe Cormorants are tortured by 
Vexatious cares and fears of Maut the more. 


ir. 


88. 


hat Store, which with ſuch tyrannifing aw 
n endleſs bondage holds their Souls, that they, 


Yet durſt not with one drop their thirſt allay ; 
But chooſe to antidate their Hell, and learn 
Betimes in everlaſting Drought to burn. 


39. 
WT he Prieſt, whoſe ſervice waits upon this Shrine, 
full as ugly as the Idol's fair: 


s; Abe raving wallowing Menades, would fine This Ruſt, its dwelling turn d into its prey, 
ms, pruce courtly Ladies ſeem compar'd with Her; And on her Heart with reſtleſs gnawing flew : 
þ o would the rankeſt Mitch that ever yet Vet was her Idol to that Heart fo dear, | 
Disfigur'd was in any Magick fit. That for more Money ſhe more Ruſt would bear, * 
. " 
8 " "9; | 99- N 
Age bends her downward to that Earth in which This Hag was Avarice ; whom Satans Soul 9 
o delve and grope, is her profound delight : Lov'd near as much as he thy Spoyſe did hate. 1 
a are the backs of bunched Camels, ſuch On her might's Axel he preſum'd to roul bf 
lis, Bs Hers, and ſutes as well with any weight; His final hopes of compaſling his great '% 
All load is light to Her, if but a grain Deſign of Malice; knowing well that ſlie 3 
Of intermixed Profit it contain. Much more with Men could do, than Heav'n or He. b : 
; 91. 100, . 
Her face all over's plowed up with Care, To her vile Grot himſelf in perſon came; | 
Pad gaſtly deep the wretched furrows be: Where with all condeſcent of courteſy, 4 
ed ler hollow Eyes quite damp'd, and dazell'd are Wiping aſide the ſulphur and the flame, 4 


Ny glaring on her gliſtering Deir 


n Confeſs what pains ſhe takes about her Sin. 


They are incumbred with their growing Store. 


hough on their Lips their golden Torrents flow, 


Her fallow Looks, and ſhrivelſ'd parched Skin 


And count what ſums did in their keeping dwell. 


Though thouſand tongues with righteous indignation 
Pour 
he ſcorn'd, to bluſh, or from her ſelf-vexation 


them forth : i 


ſhames and curles on her ſordid Head, 


Releaſe her anxious Soul; for ſtill ſhe fed 
Her Thoughts with hopes of more and more, and ſtill 
Went on, what never bottom had, to fill. | 


96. 


Patrocles was to Her a generous Knight, 
And made his Board fat laviſhnels's ſcene : 


When ſhe with Dainties would her Taſte delight, 


Some rotten Root her Banquet was; and when 


Her fare ſhe yentur'd highlieſt to enlarge, 
Shed be in falt at half a farthing's charge. 


97+ 
But planted deep ſlie carried in her Breaſt 
The horrid Root of all her monſtrous cares, 
Blind fidelity; by which ſhe caſt | 
About how to withſtand what her own fears 
Made terrible; and built her truſt upon 
No Power or Providence, but her own alone. 


98+ 
Beſides, th'Ideas of her Gold, which lay 
Pil'd there in curſed Mountains, ruſty grew; 


Which flaſh'd about his vn Count'nance, He 


Saluted her, who never had the Bliſs 
Obtain'd till now of her grand Sovereign's Kiſs. . 
Ns 1 This 
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And Sicknęſſes, and Devils bridle up, 


175 pS FHR M LO YR ATS TERRE 


f 


Canto N 


1 101. 1 A | 110; nto 
Tbis favour ratiſted he 10, deep, thit' hne be double Doer with open lipe ibvites 
The Task he ſet her triumph'd to recetye © © © All Paſſengers; 'th6fficious Horter there, 


Firſt taking her Commiſſion” on her Knee 
(Which, t rice ſhe kiſs'd ) and then her haſty leveß 
To earth [hi poſts, atid findeth there 1 Cefl 
Almoſt 5s Relliſh as Hef native hell. 


N Bu ou 1 
For to Iſcariot's breaſt her, way ſhe ſnatch d 
Which fooliſh. he left ope without à ginrd: 
With al her, venom in ſhe ruf d, PRs | 
Down in the bottom of his" heart : full hard 
It was e'r ſhe intruded there; but ny, - ihe 
No Marble could ſuth proofs of Stiffneſs 


o 


Thoſe Words of potent Sweetneſs which did drop 

From Feſ#'s bleſſed lips, couſd Winds, and Seas, 

And any Storms but Juda his appeaſe. 
Alas, that Man ſhould” that ſole Monſter be 
Which is too hard for Mercy's Suavity! 


As he who, boiling Lead hath ſwallow'd down, 
As violently burns as it; and though 
A thouſand Seas into ig 5p were thrown, 
They could not quench his drought : ſo. Fadas now 
Feels his impoisned belking boſom fry 
In covetous Thirſts impatient ardency. 


5 105. | 
Millions of thoughts run raging through his breaſt, 
And every. one of theſe is all on fire 
He ſcorns and hates the Poverty of Chrift ;* 
No Bliſs but Money lureth his deſire : _ 
Talk not to him of pennileſs Piety ; 
Whate'r it coſt, he muſt have Coin, or die. 


106. 
Ah ſtrange Reſolve ! as if Life's Soul were Coin, 
Which only paves the way to flattering Death. 
Fond Wretch4 who liv'd whilſt he did poor remain, 
But when for ſinful Wealth he trafficks, both 
His Money and his Life that Trading coſt him, 
And every thing but mere Perdition loſt him. 


| 197. 

Vet was this Poiſon not enough to ſwell 

His heart: another joyned in the Plot, 

Deep in the naſty fink, of loweſt Hell 

Is ſituate a diſmal gloomy Grot ; 
A Grot which there in ambuſh ſeems to lie 
Hatching the egs of all Conſpiracy. 


108. 
And yet within a goodly Houſe was built, 
As for the Palace of ſome virgin Queen: 
With quaint Deſigns the frontiſpice was gilt; 
The total Fabrick ſmil'd like Beauties Scene; 
Through all the Walls white vains of Marble ran; 
And yet the Workmanſhip outſhin'd the ſtone. 


I 09. 
What full Balconies, ſtately Terraſſes, 
Spruce Anticks, fair Compartments, handſome Cants, 
Elaborate freezes, graceful Corniſhes, 
Brisk and wellorder'd Turrets ! nothing wants 
That Art could give to make the Outſide fine; 
Vet ſtill the Houſe is gallanter within. 


Tube Hall's large Pavement ſilken Carpets ſpread 
Io court the ſtrangers feet with ſoft delight; 
The dainty: Roof is arched over head 
With checker'd Roſes red, and Lilies white; 


Of moderate height fits craſty 


Crazd Fezabels nk: and wrinckled face, was yet 
Leſs out of ſhape than hers ; until ſhe found 


hene r 
nd wit 
Vet in h 
zetween 
Its cul 
And a! 


Completely learned /in complemental Rites, | 

2 bids chem with his vocal cheer; 
He ſmiles, he bows, he fawns, he knows the N 

Of all the Gueſts37 and in he: uſhers: them. 


111. 


zut in h 
he fata 
U / ht, T 
* 
The! 
Full ri 


Their precious Vapors liberal Odors deal, 
And round the rom ſweet entertainments thrill 


112. 
perrend upon a! throne 
T reachery ; 
A Fury older than her Hell, and, one 
Whoſe years would by her Count'narice witneſs'd h; 
Had Art not interven'd, and taught her how 
To make falſe Spring upon true Winter grow. 


But at the up 
er cho! 
ere fu 
reeheart 
ſeat Co! 
Nimb!] 


i743. Deep 


weet ar 
eforms'd 
or ſuch 
Tot wha 
Admir 
The n 


A Paints Hypocriſy to garniſh it, F 

And with a youthful verdure cloth it round; 
Thus came her Chinks, all ſtopp'd, and either chei 
With beauteous politure grew plump and fleck, 


| 114. 
Though thouſand frowns her thoughts had overſpn 
Her outward Aſpect wore à gentle guiſe; _ 
Loves, Joyes and Smiles were ſweetly marſhalled 
About her lips, her forthead, and her eyes: 
Brave Fadith's lovely glances ne'r could dart 
More potent charms at Oloferne's heart. 


ut at h. 
ehind a 
offs, C 
nage me. 
Oy 
Sacred 
115. 
Her Treſſes, which indeed were Knots of Snakes, 
She overlaid with lies of dainty Hair ; 
Whoſe waving circling net of amber takes 
Spectators ſouls as well's the ſporting Air; 
Atchieving no leſs valiant wonders, than 
The mighty Locks of Manoab's conquering Sot. 


eyond 
to a D 
Dung 
With a 
Tortut 
Lay in 
116. 
An Olive Branch adorn'd her dexter hand, 
Her ſiniſter a Wreath of Roſes: but 
The Wreath was ſlyly lin'd with Nettles, and 3 
The gentle Branch with ireful thorns beſet : Lig 
For this was She who Peace could teach to fall 
To Maſſacres, and Sweets to flow with Gall. 5 And e 


: rief liv 


117. 
Her robe of ſtate ſtream'd full about her feet; 
For ſuch they fondly were eſteem'd, whilſt hid: 
But ſhe had neither feet nor legs; a great 
And knotty Tail hung ſweeping in their ſtead; 
A Tail which ſhe about her round could wind, 


And hug and kiſs the Sting ſhe ware behind. Is gre 
118. 
The Siren thus, above the Mater, is 10 
As ſoft and ſmooth and clear a Nymph as the ; But wy 


But her Cataſtrophe of Monſtrouſneſs 
Lurks underneath with warey ſubtilty ; De onal 
Whilſt ſhe moſt fairly foul contriveth how N | 
To keep the Maid aloft, the fiſh below. unk 

, : V Whene! 


0 N 


| 
| fall 


bs 
ind, 


Thene! 


n to XI. 
119. 


the ſpeaks, a flood of honey flows, 
A with —— cloud of — breaks; 
et in her mouth 'a crop of poiſon growẽs; 
zetween her lips a brood of adders makes 
Its curſed neſt 3 her rounge's a mortal ſpear, ' 
And all her teeth invenom'd arrows are. 


120. 

zut in her deſperate boſom treaſurd lies 

he Fatal Sam. and the Pith of Hell; 
echt, Tumults, open Wars Impieties, © 
onfuſions Deſolations. Who can tell 
The Monſters of 'that black Abyſs, wherein 
Full room is found for all the Sea of Sin. 


121. 

er choſen Courtiers waiting round her throne 
ere fulfed Peace; and buxom Courtiſey , 
reehearted Friendſhip, mild Compaſſion, © 

ſeat Complement and golden Flatrery, ' 
Nimble Offcionſneſ3 , large Promiſes, ' 
Deep Oaths , falſe Trmths, inſidious Fairhfulneſ3. 


122. 

Wircet angel-faced things, reſtored Laws, 
eform'd Keligion , reſcu d Liberty; © 

or ſuch the Valgurs filly faith, which knows 
ot what a Vizzard means, preſumes they be; 
Admiring for celeſtial Spirits of Light 

The masked furies of infernal Night. 


123. 
ut at her back the Crew whom moſt ſhe tenders 
ehind a Vail's diſſimulation lies; 

offs, Calumnies, Exciſe, Aſſeſſments, Plunders, 
gagements, Covenants, Pulpit villanies, 
Thanksgivings , Faſts , Law-ruining Exigences, 
Sacred Rebellions, Murdering of Princes. 


124. 
eyond which vail, an iron Portal led 

to a Dungeon ſtuffed with fire and ſmoke ; 
Dungeon horribly. repleniſhed 

With all Damnations furniture, whoſe look 

Tortur'd with endleſs fright thoſe Pris'ners which 
| Lay in that Jail of everburning Pitch. 


k | 125. 

ef liv'd in triumph there, and all the Pains 

Wroteſt exceſs: the Language of the Den 

is Sighs, and Groans, and noiſe of tumbled Chains, 
Fies, yellings, Curſes, Blaſphemies of Men 

And God himſelf, eternal Seizing by 

The Souls which Vengeance doomed there to fry. 


: 126. 
Ya Cain's moſt guilty brow there might you read 
. deeper Mark than God upon it ſet, 8 
s innocent Brother's Blood, which ſcalt and fed 
pon its ſeat: his breaſt this made him beat, 
And now with truer reaſon cry, My Pain 

1s greater than my Patience can ſuſtain. 


3» - 


127. 
$0 longer now he dreaded to be ſlain, 

Pat wilh'd to meet another Lamech who 

Night rid him of this dying Life: in vain 

He gnall'd his teeth; in vain he curs'd his Woe, 
And Him who chain'd him in it; for his Grief 
Sunk now below the region of Relief. | 
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1281 


That Milſtone which his cruel btains had grown'd, © 
Albimelech there counteth ſoft; and light: * 


For now a Stone more ponderous he found 
Squeazing his Soul with full Damnations Weight; 
That Stone he made his deſperate altar, when 

To's Pride he ſacrific'd his Bretheren. 


129. 


There Delilah lay tearing off her Hair 1 
To think of whoſe her traiterous ſheers had clipp'dz 
/ «The twiſted Withes and Ropes leſs ſturdy were 

Than thoſe her falſchood now on her had heap'd, 


Thoſe Chains, which bound her to her endleſs rack, 
Stronger than Samſon's ſinewy arms could break. 


130. 


{ There lay fierce Joab, with his woſul hand 
: Clap'd on his fift-Rib: for th'infidious Wound 


He thought he ſeal'd ſo ſure on ;Abner, and 


| On Amaſa, did on himſelf rebound : 5 


]uſt David's Will, and Solomon's Command 
This Legacy gave him by Benaia's hand. 


131. 
Fal ſehearted Rechab, and Baanab there 
With everlaſting horror ſeem'd to ſee 
The Trunk of righteous Iſoboſbeth, and hear 
His dying Groans upbraid their Treachery. 
Gladly would they, to buy off this their pain, 
Give both their heads that His were on again. 


132. 
There hung rebellious Abſalom by his Head 
Not on an Oak, but on a fiery Tree, 
Whoſe boughs of Torture round about him ſpread, 
And ſhadow'd him with flaming Miſery : | 
Three Darts ſtuck in his double Heart, and made 
Way for the ſtinging Worm therein to feed, 


133. 


His Tongue its popular blandiſhments forgot, 


By which it ſtole the Vulgars loyalty , 

And nothing now but ugly Curſes ſpit : 

Whence his religious Sire, whole piercing eye 
Deſcry'd his Doom, tun'd by no other key 
His Lamentation , but Extremity. 


134. 
There Ziba pour'd deep deteſtations on 
That fawning Lie, which help'd his fraud to gain 
Upright Mephiboſbeth's Poſſeiſion, 
From which he reap'd this crop of endleſs Pain. 
There Shimei rail'd on his own Railing, who 
Had heap'd his curſes on his Sovereign's Woe, 


135. 
The Pride of ready Wit, Abitophel 
With all his Plots about his halter wound, 
Hung ſadly there: and now the Oracle 
No Anſwers gave, but hideouſly profound 
Yellings and roars, which plain confeſhon made 
That he himſelf more chan his King betray'd. 


136. 

There Zimri howl'd to think how he was more 
With Treaſon drunk, than Elab was with Wine; 
And now much fiercelyer flaming tortures bore. 
Than when his Palace all on fire did ſhine. 

There Shallum felt himſelf for ever by 

The wounds which murder'd Zathariah, die, 

„%% Te ont” There 
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171 PSTCHR, Lay, MYSTERY. Canto M 
47 r } 2 137. | ; 146. 
There im their tora-berhangled Pleſh, and in 10 am refolyd+ to find Him work as 1 


Their broken bones, the Median Peers beheld 
Their Treaſons reco 


Than that in which their curſed Fraudulence 
Had plunged ble ſſed Daniel's Innocence. | 


338. 


Theſe and ten thoufand more livd dying there,; 


For deep and large the woful Dungeon was, 
And ſor their lateſt Heirs had room to ſpare ; 
Choiſe room for thoſe to whom the | 
Of moſt pro 
The Chris 


ſound Damnation was due, 


ſeeming Trupterous-being Crew. 


139. | 
That Crew; whoſe ſhameleſs zeal pretends to ſet 
Chriſt on his throne, by pulling down his Houſe : 
Who vow to make their Princes glorious, yet 

With monſtrous tri in their blood carrouſe. 


Whoſe higheſt Sanity deeplayed Treaſon. 


140 
That Crew, whoſe ſeveral Stalls were ready built 
Of burning braſs, and all in order placed 
(According to the-merit of their Guilt ) 
About a Throne, whoſe canopy was graced, 
With flames of ſovereign Dreadfulneſs, a Throne 
Wide gaping for Perdition's venturous Son. 


141. 
For 'twas eſtabliſh'd for prodigious Him 
Whom FJeſus would have crowned King above; 
But Judas in an heay'nly Diadem 
Would nothing find which might oblige his love; 
With deſperate impudence reſolv'd was He 
To earn his torments Principality. | 


142. 
For hither now hell's anxious Monarch came, 
As to the Den of Avarice before; 
When ſhe beheld her dreadful Lord, the Dame 


Leap'd from het chair, and met him at the door, 


Where on her face, ſhe humbly asked what 
Occaſion brought his Highneſs to her grot. 


143. 
His red hot iron ſceptre Satan here 
Reach'd forth for her to kiſs in ſign of peace: 
Then ſmiling on her anſwering face, Moſt dear 
Of all my Feinds, ſaid he, my bus'neſs is 
The weightyeſt that my Spight e'r undertook, 
Which if it fails, this Sceptre muſt be broke. 


I44. 
Thou knowſt time was when I and thou, did make 
A mw Adventure in the face of Heavn, 
When at our Courage all the ſpheres did quake 
And Gog was to his fiend: gelk trig driven; , 
His Throne Rood trembling at our rival Power, 


And had our foot not flipp'd, all had been our. 


145. 
But that Miſhhap's too fleight and weak to break 
The ſtrength of our immortal Pride; forbid 
It all my Hell, that, Belxebub ſhould make 
Truce with that Tyrant who diſherited 
Him of his ſtarry Kingdom: No; I may 
Perchance be beaten, but will ne'r obey, 


2 he He, and his Eternity 
mpenſe ; and found this Den 
More ſult of Terror, aud more ſurely ſeal' d. 


can laſt; 7 

My Spirit, never muſt forget that 

Whic me into this hateful Dungeon caſt : 
Nor need I fear Him now, ſince I can be 
But ſtill in Hell, ſhould He ſtill conquer me. 


| e 
Full well I know his ſpight: had any Place 


Been worſe than this, he would have damn'd Us thitls. 


. La Yet He, forſooth, -mult be the God of grace, 


Of 0 and of Tenderneſi the Father : | 
And filly Men believe him too; but We 
More wit have: bought than ſo befool'd to be. 


148. 
For be he what he will to Men; to Us 
He is a ſworn and everlaſting Foe, 


And is't not juſt, He who maligns Us thus, 


f Should find that Devil are immortal too? 
That Crew, whoſe Pride and Luſt's their only Reaſon ; 


I would not wrong Him; yet mine own mult | 
Not clip, to fave intire His Majeſty. 


149. 


My noble Will He never yet ſubdued 


And I am now too old to learn to bow: 

Upon ws $f es his utmoſt ſtrength He ſhewed, 

Yet tender though I was, himſelf doth know 
Ev'n then I yielded not: And ſhall this fiſt 
Now brawny grown, the Tyrant not reſiſt? 


150. 
It muſt and ſhall: my Confidence beats high; 
For now on evener ground our fight ſhall be. 
He from ſteep ſlippery heav'n is come; and my 
Footing on carth as ſure as His will be. 
Beſides, ſhould we mi We are there 
Nearer our hell, and no deep fall can fear. 


151. 

Yet that we may unlucky Chance defy, 

Wiſe Treaſon mult direct our Project's way: 

Lend thou thine aid, and let th'iniquity 

Of Fate or Fortune, if it can, ſay nay. 
How oft when Rams in vain have puſh'd the Wil 
Have cunning Underminings made it fall! 


152. 


It can be no diſhonor now, ſince He 


Hath in the vile hypocriſy of Duſt 

And Aſhes hid his heav'nly Majeſty, 

For Belxebub on Fraud to build his truſt. 
Tis true, I ſcorn to trace his ſteps; yet may 
I juſtly Him in his own Coin repay. 


1533. 
Come, let's away: with hate to Chriſt I burn 
More than with all my kingdoms flames. I {wei 
By my bright Mother, th'undefiled Morn 
(A fairer Virgin than the Carpenter 


Choſe when he hew'd-out Him ; ) by this my ca 


And Horns, II win his blood, or loſe mine on 


154. 7 
The curſed Souls within all heard him ſwear, 
And clapp'd with damned joy their flaming pa we- 
Hoping ſome freſh Companions deſtin'd were 
To ſhare in pangs with them: Hell op'd its jaws 
Earth ſplit into a mighty gap; and He 


Aſcended with his Handmaid Treachery- 7% 


Y 3 i Alas, 


155. | 164. 
Then having melted both himſelf, and Her hey little think their Heirs in time to come 
jnto the next Winds pliant lap he met, Will ſcorn this ſneaking Copy, and find. reaſon 
He ſliely flew to Judas boſom; where With luſty generouſneſs to make their Sum 
in with his breath he unpercei ved ſhot, + Suit with the brave Magnificence of Treaſon 
Thus other Plagues infuſed in the air When for a King (how much leſs precious?) they _ 
2 With pois nous ſtealth down to the Heart repair. Two hundred thouſand Pounds vill freely pay. 
| I 56, 165. | 
when a Tyrant hath uſurp'd the Crown, Fy ſordid Caiaphas, and Annas fy |! 
thithe, = Arms Baer of the rightful Heirs * Law = ſhame of this — Rate; 
He blurs, and tears, and pulls their Statues down, Conſult your Books, and ſee if Equity 
And in their rooms his own with triumph rears; Has not the, meaneſt Man eſteemed at Levit, 
Leaving no Sign to make the People dream Full fifty Shekels : and will noble you 27. 3+ br 
be, Of any Sovereign extant now but him : For God and Man no more than thus allow! 1 
157. 166. 7 
do Satan acts his ſpight in Juda's breaſt; His Worth has Jo's Godhead lower ſunk % 
All characters which were ingraven there Than is the vileſt Wights that breaths your air? li 
Of his leige Lord and only Maſter Chriſt, Bid but like Chapmen; of your credits think „ 
His mighty Miracles, his Love, his fear, And by the precious Ware your Offer ſquare. bs 
ſt 1 His heav'nl Life and doctrine, he delaces, O could you purchaſe Him aright, the Prize 3 
And every line of Piety eraſes. Would make you rich in all felicities. 1 
158. 167. 1 
Then by the help of thoſe Allies, which He But thou improvident Judas, ſince thou art 1 
Had there confederated (Avarice Reſolved Him to ſell whoſe value is 1 
ed, The Mother of all Miſchiefs, Treachery | Beyond the power of Arithmetick Art fi 
The dextrous Midwife, he erecteth his To reckon up; proportion but thy Price 1 
Black ſtandard in th' Apoſtates wretched heart, In ſome more near degree: let thy Demand * 
And thence his Conqueſts ſpreads to every Part. Make Buyers what they purchaſe underſtand, 1 
| 159. 168. J 
For Judas now breaths nothing elſe but Hell, Ask all the gold that rolls on Indus's ſhore, 1 
Whoſe fumes are tumbling all about his brain; Ask all the treaſures of the Eaſtern Main, i 
ny With plots of ſpight — rage his fancies ſwell, Ask all the Earths yet undiſcoverd Ore, 1 
And with contrivances of curſed Gain. Ask all the Pearls and Gems where Luſtres reign, 1 
No fury ever hatch'd fuch thoughts as He, Ask Herod's checker, ask the Highprieſt's Crown, 4 
Nor brought forth ſuch portentuous Villainy. Ask Ceſar's mighty ſcepter and his throne. 11 
160. 169. 5 
O Treachery how deſperately blind Ask all the ſilver of the gliſtering Stars, 7 
And fooliſh is thy piercing Policy, | Ask all the gold that flames in Titan's eyes, © 
Which trembles not an headlong way to find Ask all the Jewels of Auroras Tears, 1 
How to betray its own Felicity; - Ask all the Smiles and Beauties of the Skies, h 
e Wil Which ventures to project Deſtruction for Ask Paradiſe, ask whatſoever can bl 
The Univerſes only Saviour ! Or cannot given be by God or Man. 1 
161. | 170. 5 
O Avarice, how flat Idolatry Trade not with theſe, the worſt of Chapmen, who' nn 
Is thine, who canſt vile ruſty Wealth prefer So fouly under-rate thy Merchandiſe : | 1 
Before the King of heav'nly Hai) To John, to Andrew, or to Peter go, y 
Whoſe beams than all thy Gold more golden are; Who knowing tis paſt knowledge, know the price þ 
Y Who canſt adore what Cankers feed on, and Of their invaluable Lord; and ſee | 1 
Scorn Him on whom bright Cherubim attend! What for their Lives beſt Life they'l profer Thee, K 
162. | | 171. [ 
I Judas, the Slave of Gain, reſolves to ſell | Try what the Virgin- mother will beſtow i 
year His moſt ineſtimable Lord; though He | For Whom ſhe bak dearer than her heart ; 6 
And He alone, his thirſty ſoul could fill Proclaim thy Market unto Heav'n, and know, . 
E With all the Riches of Eternity. Whither wiſe Seraphs will not gladly part [ 
Cro But Avarice his heart doth ſo bewitch With more than thirty ſilver pieces for " 
ow That Heav'n he'l ſell, and only to be rich. Him, whom with proſtrate faces they adore. |, 
. 163. N 172. * 
His Chapmen are the Prieſts; for they who had Or have but patience to ſee what He, * 
Wes Betray'd God's ſacred Houſe to Merchandiſe, | Not for his own, but for thy Life will give; 1 
Will make no ſcruple to extend their trade, And at what charge his Charity will be 5 
vs; And count God ſaleable : but in the price Thee from that killing Bargain to reprieve, i 
They thrifty are, and beat their market low ; Suſpe& not that his Poverty is poor; | 9 
11 But Thirty ſilver pieces they'l beſtow. | Thou keepſt his Bag, but. keepſt not all his ſtore. þ 
| lt 


mn | PSYCHE) of LO MYSTERY." Canto X1 


_> | 182+ But well 
Alas, though every Sin be Blindyeſs, yet [be Enſigus of this Band of Night-birds were Iten h. 
Hell knows "ho Crime ſo full of pitch yo mort ev Suſpicious Lambo and bold Torches; which * tho 
1 Nor doth the Sun ef human Reaſon ſer re With glaring beams awak'd the Midnight Air, Tis (till 
44 In any Night"'fo black as Avarite* '' Whoſe groping ſilent ſhades, ſtartled by ſuch What 
Þ Darknefs'ne*r fate ſo thick on Egypr's brow, - Unſeaſonable Apparitions, fed The « 
2 | | As on the mental eyes of Judus BOW; 60e Behind the Hills and Trees to hide their head. 
145 | 2 
11 | _— 1 | OPER = | Were it 
| Urge him no more with Se/e and Reaſon; He / Thus having 7 — af 5 This T1 
| Againſt thoſe tides is ſtifly ſet to o To yonder Gardes came, too ſweet a And ll 
1 For ſince no God but Money he can ſe, © To bethis21ſehefricene ;/ but yet his Prey go valia 
o He nothing ſees at all, and cares not hocp. h'inſidious t ventured to chaſe | His L 
= © He makes his deſperate Bargain, ſo he may { In ſweeteſt Eden; and Iſcariot, Who This 
1 Have but this rerched Sum in ready Pay. His footſteps traced, hither choſe to go. 
5 i 1756 1 | 8 . bh | But ther 
43 Thus Jeſus Wiſdom had contriv'd to ſhew Thy ſacred Lord with his Diſciples, there For He 
. The mighty patience of his Goodneſs; who Retired was, and now began to pray: — 
40 Though from Heav'n's Glory his bright ſelf he th When lo, a Spectacie of direr fear Up in h 
bb Into the arms of duſt and ſhame, that ſo March'd full againſt his ſingle face, than They For w 
T1 Aas curſed Seed he might redeem to Bliſs, Whoſe armed ſpight approach to ſacrifice Into t 
4 Sold by ungrateful Man's perverſeneſs is. His Patience to contempts and cruelties. 
. 176. 185. 
4:1 And now the chink of his adored Coin .- © A black and labouring Cloud hung o'r his Head, 
;Þ Sounds in his Purſe, the Traitor haſts to be In which his Father veil'd his gracious Eyes; 
= As good's his wicked word, and is in pain Vet through that pitch his dreadful Arm he ſpread, 
1 Till forth he brings his hired Treachern. And reach d it down to Earth: from angry Skies 
4:1 He thinks it an unworthy odious crime, The Lightning never with ſuch terror broke, 
4.1 To cheat the Prieſts, who thus had rruſted him. Nor Thunder's trump the Rocks and Mountains ſhook, 
44 _; 0 | | 186. n vain f 
4 (O Enigmatick Wickedneſs ! that He For in his Hand a mighty Cup he held, hat nc 
. To whom his Heav'nly Lord's all- precious Love In which he made all Horrors boil and flame: „bo 
. Could ſeem no bond of Faithfulneſs, ſnould be Unto the brim's vaſt circle it was fill'd heir fu 
N By this moſt vile obligement bound, and prove - With all the World's excrementitious ſtream, As no 
4 So faithful to his foes! this, Phiyche, this Which Vengeance kindling with her fiery breath Reſol 
1 A knotty riddle to they Hax is. WS Had turn'd into the Ocean of Death. | 
1 | 178. 187. he Co 
40 So ſtrange a thing is Man's myſterious Heart, That Univerſal Taint whoſe rankling flood hat all 
£1 No Angel's Eye can through its ſecrets run: From Adam's veins through all his Race had run, nd fror 
0 To ſound this bottom is the ſovereign Art Met in this Sizk, and joyned with the Brood hick P 
. And Privilege of God himſelf alone: Of every ſingular Tranſgreſſion: For at 
A A certain proof that his ſole fingers did Beſides, about the Cup each ſeveral Pang, Not v 
4 Write thoſe dark Lines, which only He can read.) Which every ſeveral Sin deſery'd, was hung. 
4 I79. | : 2 . 188, WU matchl 
418 The Caytiff therefore, loth his plot ſhould fai! Had now the ſublimated Soul of Gall, Vichout 
ant And Treaſon's matchleſs credit be prevented ; Had all the Deaths which live in Theſſaly, (Could cl 
1 Begg'd ſome aſſiſtance, that he might aſſail Had every Cochatrice's egg, had all | And 20; 
4 Omnipotence the ſurer, and indented The maws of Dragons, had the Tyrann Nack 
7 | To have an armed Guard: the Prieſts were glad Of Spight her ſelf, or had the odious flood In ſtre 
ANY To ſee the Man fo deſperately mad. Of Anna's, Caiaphas's, Iſcariot's Blood. 
« | 180. ; 189. 4 Jown tc 
449 A Band they had, and of commanded Men Had Styx, had Phlegeton, had all that Wits | 
| Whoſe Hearts were iron, and whoſe Foreheads braſs: Have fain'd, and all that Juſtice made in Hell, 
* No Boars or Tigres ever could outrun Had all the flames which Etna's furnace ſpits 
Their fury, when their aim at miſchief was: Had all the Srinks which in the Dead Sea dwell, 
Right Sovereign were theſe Monſters, had it not Had all the Poiſons of each Serpent's tongue 
Been for their Maſter's and Iſcariot. Which Lybia frights, into the Cup been wrung: 
181. 190. 
With churliſh Clubs were ſome appointed, ſome The Draught had Nectar been compar'd to this: 
With keen and thirſty Swords, bur all with Sight: Let loe the monſtrous Mixture to the lip 
In front of whom new Captain Fudas came, Of ee . own Lord preſented is. 
Reſolv'd to ſlay, but yet afraid to fight: O Pſyche, how ſhall he digeſt this Cup, 3 
For Cowardiſe in Treaſon's eſſence reſts, hich were the Sons of Adam forc'd to drink, 


Which fraud or number more than Valor truſts. The World would drowned be in its own Sink 10 


XI 


* 


82 


to XI. 9 
But well He knew-the/ Hand which low d his Cheeks But ſtrait by moſt athletick, bravery 


1 91. C 


hen he in Bliſs's boſaom made his;neſt; 
ad though ſo ſtrange an Offer now it makes, 
fis till the ſame: and how can he teſiſt 
What his dear Father: tenders: him, although | 
The Cup with Horrors om beartblood do's flow 


I' 925 - 


Were it as wide and deep and e en 
This Thought alone commands it to be ſweet; 


And till he drinkgits 2 


His Love to Man who elſe muſt needs have quafft 
This diſmal Boul, and periſtid in the Draught. 


I 935 
But then this ht was juſtled by another, 
gor He himſelf was paſive fleſh. and. Blood : 


Up in her own defence right ſtrongly ſtood; 
For who can willingly be headlong hurl' e 
Into that Gulf which would devour the World 2 


194. 
0) how He ſtruggled in this mighty ſtrait, 
Being himſelf with his brave ſelf to fight / 

id all the Centers moſt compacted. Weight 
itch'd on his heart, the burden had been light, 
And eaſy unto that which ſqueazed He 
Endur'd in. this heroick, Agony. 


195. 

n vain ſhould I contend to repreſent WY 
hat no Compariſon's exceſs can reach; | 
wnown , wnkwown' the Sorrows! were which ſpent 
heir fury on his Patience, and: ſuch 


Reſolv'd: to grapple with the Soul of Woe, 


196. 
he Conteſtation grew ſo hot within 
hat all his boſom fell on flaming fire; | 
nd from that melting furnace, through his skin 
hick Proofs of monſtrous Fervor did tranſpire; 
For at the mouth of every labouring pore 
Not watery Sweat, but Blood broke ope its door, 


197. 

WU matchleſs Combat ! whoſe myſterious power 
Nithout the edge of ſword, or point of dart 
Would cloth Him round with lamentable gore, 
And wound him from within; whilſt every Part 
= Rack'd and transfixed with inteſtine ſtrains, 
In ſtreams of purple tears bewail'd its pains, 


198. 
Pon to the Ground this ſweating Torrent pour'd, 
From off its Face to waſh the barren Curſe ; 
hilſt moated in his melted ſelf, thy Lord 

he noble fight did freſhly reinforce : 
His Mortal Paſſion three ſtout Onſets gave 
To his Immortal Piety and Love. 


199. 
Faber, he cry d, by that thy tender Name, 
hy moſt afflicted Son commiſerate: 
ercy s wiſdom any way can frame 
to reprieve me from his diſmal fate; 
O let thine Hand, which brings this Cp to me, 
Remove, with it, my Woes extremity, © © 


PSTCHE; or LOVE's MYSTERY © 


Although all..Bizterneſt wehimplant. be. 


* 
. ME. 


angs he is in pain, | ; C9 


5 valiant's his Obedience; and ſo: great le flies with, joyful grief; where generouſly. 79 


As none but He himſelt could meaſure, who a As 


tos, 


209. 


Mounting .aboye. himſelf, he, noblyer cries. 


In this one, Cup, it muſt and ſhall, ſuffice... , | | 
That from-thy Hand it comes: thy ſovereign Will 
And not: mine own, ſhall be my Pleaſure ſtill. 


201,. 


Thus when his adamantine Fate.doth call 


The Phenix; to his grave;, though Life's ſtrong plea 


-7 Urges his ſtay, Jet to his Funeral 


Blowing the fire with's wings applauding breath, 
To hatch. his End he broods his nn Loh, 


202. 


Thus reverend Abraham when his God's Command 


Sent him to bath his ſword in /ſaac's blood, 


atur: (whoſe earneſt voice who e'r; could ſmother2) | Divided was in his own bowels, and 
With his ſtout ſelf in competition ſtood ; 


Till valourous Piety her powers ſtrain'd, 


And th/arduous Laurel of /elf-conqueſt gain'd, 


203. : 

But when thy mighty Lord atchieved had 
This triple Conqueſt : Fadas and his Rout, 
Like hungry bears into the. Garden made, 


. And for their booty. rang'd and.roy'd, about ; 


Not knowing He as ready was to be 
Betray'd, as they to act their. Treachery, 


204. 

For like a known victorious Champion, Who 

Before his other, Fees hath conquer'd, Fear, 

He meets their Rage; demanding, whom. with, ſa 

Untimely ſtrange, a chaſe, they hunted, there, 
Them, and their Spights deſign ful well he knew, 
Yet this brave Challenge in their face he threw. 


205. | 
Jeſus of Nazareth we ſeek, ſaid, They. 
Alas, blind Souls, He came ta ſeek out you, 
And lead you ſafely in the Kings high way 
Up to his Realm above, that on your brow 
The Crown of Bliſs might ever ſhine: but ye 
In nothing would be found but Treachery. 


206, 
Nor They, nor his own Judas, Pſyche , knew 
Thy Sposſe's face; which as it flam'd before 
With royal beauty, ſo was clouded now 
And ſmear'd in's bloody Agoniſtik Gore. 
Thus like ſome dusky Meteor Phebus ſhows 


When an Eclipſe has quench d his. glittering brows, 


207. 
But He, who would: not be unknown to thoſe 
Who came to. ſuck what blood was left behind; 
(That blood which burned in his veins, till looſa 
It got, and flowed like his liberal Mind,) 
Reveſts his Look with graceful Majeſty , 
And champion-like profeſſes, I am He, 


208, 
If ever thou haſt ſeen what killing Dread 
Baſe-hearted Traitors doth arreſt, when b 
Their injur'd Sovereign difcovered - 
Their naked Treaſon feels his awful Eye; | 
Treble this fright, and then compute what feat” 
Shot through the Souls of theſe vile Caytiffs . 
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And overwheltwd them flat upon und; '' 
Deep in the Gulph of Which diſmaying wrack 
Their ſhivering ſpitits had been for ever drown'd,” ' The v 


When He in triumph 
Shall hither come, and mounted on his great 


When they no Lantern's, nor no Torch's light, | 
Nor Judas s conduct any more ſhall needy © | 
But 


Be ſummon'd from their duſt, and hurried "|| \ 


But Bridling iow this guilt-appalling ſplendor,» * 
And cov'nanting, that hi 5 

Safely retreat, 
Himſelf to his unworthy foes, who Jay © 


7 & 
20H. © 


the 


Had He to Mercy's ſire not ſnatch'd out chem, ‚ 
The Tempeſt of whole fury ſtorm'd at Him. 


. . | R 
O how will they endure his radiant Eyes, DDE 2297 1 
Which all this World on flamin fire tal ſet: 


Tribunal, once | 


againſt cry, I am He; | + 
No more the Prey, but 


ire of Treachery. 


211. 


y Our Trumper's Death-awakening fright 
Up to the Bar of Heay'n's all-dooming Sen, 
Whom then they would not find, but cannot ſhun. 


212. | 
$ Diſciples may 
e condeſcends x8 render 


Quaking before him, and had quite forgot 
Their on fell envy, and the Highprieſt Plot, 


3 
But feeling Life afreſh their Boſoms beat, 
And ſeeing Jeſas upon yielding, (ſince 
For all his braving flaſh,” he ſtoop'd to Tyeat,) 
They heartned up their frighted impudence, 
And feared not to hope, that they might now 
Safely as furious as their wiſhes grow. 


= XM 
For as a Serpent brus'd and foil'd, if ſhe 
Spies 3 to reinforce her fight, 
Her creſt and looks ſhe rears, and venturouſly 
Advanceth both her wrath and bane to ſpit: 
So ſtarted up theſe Elves, and cheer'd their head 
(And this Iſcariot was) to do the Deed. 


215. 
When lo, ſtrange He, forgetful of the Fall, 
From which he roſe but now, and fearing not 
The hazard of a greater, muſter'd all 
His Impudence's power; and to get 


The fame of ſecond Lucifer, led up 
" Againſt the Lord of Hoſts his deſperate Troop. 
216. 


Yet golden was the Arrow that he ſhot, 

Burniſſi d with fair and complemental grace; 

Though in as mortal venom dipp'd as that 

Which flew- Eve's Heart, when ſhe ſaluted was | 
By Fair-tongu'd Hell, and by the Temprer driven 


With courteous treaſon from her Eart Heaven. 


217. 
Hail, Maſter, was the Word: What Ear could now 
Diſreliſh ſuch a ſugard Noiſe as this! ke 
Can diſcord's killing jars be taught to grow 
Upon a bed of Muſick Maſter is | 
The phraſe of ſervice; Hail of Love; yet He 
Could make this ſweet ſalute 5»/idions be. 


S reh NM Lo MISYRRY® 


His Lips ſuceceded in the 7 reachery; 
With flattering- blbody malice venturing on 


ing through the skies Into the Bawd of deepeſt 


Canto N 


| . 
A ſtream of horror Arbe theth trembling back! And When his faithlefs Tongs? her part had done, 
© "4 FED oft 2 1 


face of he ſt Majeſty; ee 
For, th © his-eurſed Project righe no miſs, 
He ſeald it on his after with a Kiſs. 


2192 
O Wit of Treaſon! na —— thus 
The Paranymph of gentleſt Courtefſy 
t 'Barbarouſneſs ! 
' Monſtrous Iſcariot how doſt thou by thy 


| h 5 
Inhumane Kindneſs; both a Traitor prove | * 
Of Love's great Maſter 3 and the Pledge of Love. Hin 


220. 
Is not a Kiſs the ſoft and yielding Sign 
Which claps the Bargain of Affection up 
The ſweetly-joyous Marriage between: 
The tendereſt Pair of Lovers, Lip, and Lip : 
The cloſing Ha , which when the Tongue 
Has done its beſt, completes the pleaſing Song ? 


221. 


Is not a Kiſs that myſtick Stamp, which though 0 Pfche 
It ſinks not in, yet deep Impreſſions leaves: | Foe 
The ſmooth Conveyance of the Soul, which through nd by 
The cloſed Mouth her thrilling ſelf derives : ck inte 
Th' Epitomy of genuine Salutation, He kne 
And Modeſty's moſt. graceful Copulation ? To plu 

222. 
Is not a Kiſs the dearly- ſacred Sal! art t 
Which cements happy Friends concording} hearts? art ti 


Muft this 6ezrayed' be! Muſt faithleſs Hell 
Truths daintye Soder taint! Muſt Hatreds Arts 
Be clothed in the delicateſt Dreſs - 
Of courteous Peace and amorous Tenderneſ; ! 


223. 
Muſt ſweet Arabia's beds belch out a Stink 
RY all the Bane of Theſſaly ! 
Muſt milky Lilies ſtain their leaves with 7k! 
Thick lin'd with Thorns muſt Buds of Roſes be 
Muſt Harſhneſs lurk in Down ! Muſt Honey floy 
With Gal! Muſt ſummer Gales bring Ice and Sm 


n its na! 
dly int 
that de: 
length 
Of heav 
Say ther 


224. 
O what will Treaſon not preſume te do, | 
Which more than all theſe ſtrange Mutations makes 
In this one venturous Fact of Judas; who 

Buy Love's delicious Tye all Friendſhip breaks 

Who biteth with his Zips, not with his Teeth 


And plotts to K3/5 his deareſt Lord to death. 


us did t 
t this de 
e ſtubbe 
bad al 


E hen Ic 
On Feſs 
225. 
Who teacheth all Succeeding Traitors how 
To mask with burniſh'd Gold that rankling Braſs 
Of Impudence which arms their ſullen brow ; 
To tip Rebellion with meek Lies ; to grace 
Their arrogant Treaties with ſubmiſſive Words 
Whilſt at their Sovercigns heart they aim their ſword 


de Spouſe 
he, and 
Judas 
| louſly 
: brink no 
ice G05 


226, 
But though Iſcariot his own Love betra 3 
His Lords triumph's beyon'd all Treachery, which x 
Reſolv'd againſt the Traitors Rage to raiſe ounged 


An higher counter-work of Lenity : 
Though Jeſus yields his mighty ſelf, he will 
Intire maintain his tender Pie fill, 


df Miſct 
gainſt t 


10 


( Alto 1 XI. 
: | 9 * - 
. 


er WIRES 2 09 
His dared, Eyes to flaſh on Judass face, 
Which due to their blood-thirſty Blattery was: 


And evermore this helliſh Xsſer's ſtop. 


; 28 hear bad nod bun 11 

O no! with beay'nly.- Tenderneſs he icry'd, 

Friend wherefore art thow come ? ſtrange Miracle 

Of moſt affronted Patience, Which vyd 

With Spight's Exreſt! upon the face of Heli 
Fhall Haus s celeſtial; Name be printed by 

' Him who beholds and feels its Treachery ! 


| 1 
7: foul Iagratitude, rank Apoſtaſy , 

Right * Rebellion, into Friendſhip turn'd? 

Or rather has not this Diſciple. by 

is curs'd Revolt, a Fry's title carn'd? | 
And will his wrexged Lord by none but this 
Sweet Name revenge his moſt invenom'd . 


EI DO oo 

d Phjche , Jeſus tortured was to ſee 

is Foe himſelf down into Tortures throw ; 
ind by this Charms inviting Suavity 

ick into heav'n endeavor'd him to draw: 


To pluck him from his gulf of Miſeries. 

5 „ ä 
ly art thou come, thy Friend to undermine? | 
art thou come, with arms againſt a Lamb? 
art thou come, to looſe what would be thine? 
hy art thou come, to gain eternal ſhame ? 

What means this madly-mighty Preparation, 


CERT. - 

n its natural Language will thy X/ 

dy interpret, and to it N 

that dear dialect, if thou to Bliſs a 

length wilt yield, and in my Nurſery 

Of heav'nly Plants enjoy thy ready room: 

Say then my Friend, O ſay, Why art thou come ? 


233. 
us did the Prince of Sweetneſs woe and plead : 
t this deaf Serpent ſtopp'd his curſed ear. 

e ſtubborn bolt of thirty Pieces made, 
bad all holy Charms to enter there. 
1 F hen lo, the Soldiers, knowing now their Prey, 
n Feſus fell, and hurried him away. 
234 
e Houſe of Souls was thus, for love of thee 
be, and all his other Brides, content 
Judas to be wiley ſold, and be 
Wdouſly deſtroy'd in Compliment. - 5 
ink not if thy near Friends abuſe 9 love, 
Nice God's on Favorite could ſo faithleſs prove. 


235. 
let the World by this one Copy learn 
1 bell-bred Boldneſs is not ſtrange or new, 
which moſt foſter'd favour'd Creatures turn 
ounged Enemies, and lead a Crew 1 


zunſt the Powers and Perſons of their Princes. 


» 9%, of | AA 213 „d £0 
He call'd no. Lightning from the Clouds, or from 
And ſtamp upon his Lips that flaming Doom : L 
He charg d not Earth her dreadſul mouth to ope, 


He knew Love's Cords were ſtrong, and {trove by theſe 


For thy Lord's death, and for thine own Damnation ? 


tf Miſcreants arm'd with bloody-meck Pretences | 


pST6RB, „ Love MTSTERY. 157 


Woiy | 1065s 236. Eno dd bid 5: 
But mighty matter tis of Wonder, that 
They who have ſeen what gains Iſcariot made, 
Are not aſtoniſhed with horror at 
The thought of following his accurſed Trade; 
But deſperately forget what Him befel, _ 
Him, their abhorred Uſher into Hell. 


nous io! v9ge 4 of 
For when no Mercy could th' Apeſtate win 
To entertain his Pardon, Yexgeance made 
uſt haſte to pour her ſelf upon his Sin; 
hilſt Saran, of her fierce concurrence glad, 
His Treaſon in its proper coin repay'd, 
And this Berrayer fatally refs. 


| 238, 
She to the Garden's. grimmeſt corner, where 
Thoughtful diſconſolate Night fate thick and black, 
Laſh'd him aſide; and having fitted there 
The implements of her infernal Rack, 
With ſtudied fury, not his body, but 
His captivated Soul on it She put. 


F 239. 

For, by a Torch, which glar'd with helliſh light, 

She to Iſcariot's intellectual eyes 

Her diſmal Self diſplay'd : Exceſſive fright 

Did ſtrait his wretc a helpleſs heart ſurprize ; 
Each joint and member quak'd and ſweat ; and He 
Felt in this Garden too his Agony. 


| 240. 
He ſaw dire Belzebab's ſulphureous Look 
Boiling with ſwarthy fire; his Horns he ſaw 


| High mounted on his head, which as he ſhook 


His Hair's intangled Snakes their knots did knaw : 
He faw his adamantine Nails and Paws, 
His ſteely Teeth, his brazen gaping Jaws. 


| 241. 
He ſaw the Tempeſt of his flaming breath 


Which gloomy volumes ſpew'd of ſtinking ſmoke : 


He faw the windows of eternal Death 

Flung * in his ſtaring Eyes, whoſe ſtroke 
Slew him alive: he ſaw his iron Mace, 
His burning Feet, and his enraged Pace: 


| 242. 
He ſaw his forked Tail in triumph thrown 
Upon his ſhoulder, and his ireful Brow 
With cruel ſcorn contracted in a frown : 4 
Rampant Implacability he ſaw 

In every geſture, and too plainly read 

The full Deſcription of Immortal Dread. 


243. 
Profoundly learn d that Leſſon made him in 
The mighty Volumes of his own Diſtreſs: 
The more he look'd, the more in every line 
He found himſelf ſo loſt, that no Redreſs 
Could glimmer in his damped Hopes, or cheer 
His woful Deſolation's hemiſphere. 


244. 

When lo, ſtern Luciſer threw out his hand, 

And by her throat his guilty Conſcience took ; 

And now, he cry'd, F'1 make thee underſtand 

What thou haſt choſe, and what thou haſt forſook : 
Mark well this dainty Pair of Damſels, which 
Could from thy God and Heav'n thy Love bewitch. 

| Z | Which 
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Which ſaid, he op to his aſtoniſh'd view 
The face of his adored Hf 
zundt in their former hue 


Of borrowed {miles and outſide comely ness, 


963. 


Maddeſt of Fools, how mary Hells doſt thou 
Deſerve, who with ſuch Hugs couldſt fall in love, 
When f/m woo'd thy heart? theſe Haps; which now 
Th' haſt paid fo dearly for, muſt; doubtleſs prove 
Sweer Brides, and preciouſly adorn thy Bed 
Which in the bottom of my Realm is ſpred. 


7. 
If they have any feature, joint, or lim | 
Which is not horrid; may my Scepter break, 
And may my royal Tongue no more blaſpheme. 
For once I tell thee true, and thou mayſt take 
The Devels word, in monſtrous ughneſs 
I know no Furies who thy Wives ſurpaſs. 
: 248. 
And was thy Lord ſo vile a Thing, that He 
Might not with Theſe in competition ſtand ! 
Were thy unthankful Eyes &r grac'd to ſee 
A face ſo rich in pureſt Beauties, and 
Ma jeſtici Graces, as in His did ſhine, 
Making Humanity appear Divine? 


249. 
Moſt ſtupid Sort ! how oft didſt thou behold 
Divinity from his great Hand break out! 
How oft has his Omaiporence controP'd, 5 
And, put my ſtoureſt [Legions to rout? 
Yet ſtill with "deſperate devotion thou 
(And here he beat the Soul,) to Me wonuldſt bow. 


250. | 
Nay never houl; tis but the Earneſt, this, 
Of what's to come: Thou needs wouldſt bow to Me, 
Of:whom that Chriſt the well- Known Conqueror is: 
He threw me down from heav'n's Sublimity ' 
Into that Pit of Pings, where I am now 
The damned Sovereign of ſuch as Thou. 


251. 
Hadſt not as good have bow'd to mightier Him, 
Whoſe Toke thou wouldſt have lighter found than mine? 
I tell thee Judas, I am but 4 grim e 
And rugged Lord; what Prizes once I win, 
I graſp for ever, and ſhall make them f 
In Torment's bottomleſs extremity. =» 
252. | 
And can my Hell, and everlaſting Spight, 
Put on the looks of ſuch prevailing Worth 
As Jeſus value to outſhine! Can Night 
Day's luſtre dazel ! brings Damnation forth 
Such ſtrong Temptations ? can eternal Bliſs 
Not woe and win as potently as this! 


253. 
Sure Hell and Death are gallant Things, and I 
Muſt not allow thee them, until thou haſt 
In all the ſtorms of Hate and 'Infamy* 5. 
Which Salem, or the World can raiſe, been toſt. 
This Preface ſhall for that eternal Smart | 
Which gapes and longs for thee, prepare thine heart. 


So then, the Age's Blot "aud Mon er, go; 
_ Letfevery Moutk Ipit on thy byted? 


His God had put; 


He ſees the World's juſt Anger marſhalled 
Againſt his odious Crime ; he ſees the place 


254. a 
o 'hea 5 icon 
Let every Tongue thy way wien Curſes ſtrow; 
Let every Hand be armed to rike thee dead“ 
Let evety Eys abbor' thy baleful Night; 
Let all the World revenge thy tralteruut Spighe. 


oF} CO EA OTIS ONT en 


235 
Let every mad Dog batk and ſnarl at thy 
More currifh Lock j Let every Nightraven groan 
Thy funeral knelt} Let every Scritchowl's Cry 
Teach thee to tune Death's Ejulation; 
Let every direfuF Mandrake's Killing Shriek, 
Thy eas ee any ee 
256. 
Let Heav'n frown on thee, and the ſtarry Hoſt 
Pour on thy ſoul their angryeſt influence,” who 
Their and thine'own" great Lord betrayed haſt; ' 
In one vaſt Bolt let all G, Thunders now 
Conjoin then Wrath to tear ohdurate Thee 
Who by no Mercy mollify'd" wouldſt be. 


257. 
That Stroke will ram thee down into thy Death, 
Thy dear-earn'd Death of neverdying Pain; 


Where melted by my flaming eyes and breath Knife 
Thy thirty fler pitees [ vilf an eld 21.45 7 urs'd. b 
Into thy heart, that thou mayſt ſtriek and ton Oer th 
Wbilſt there they burn and” boil for evermor, 0 
Inne 20 T2 iner .. -1ncn 
258. 

This faid; th' inſulting Prince of Tyranuy 
A while withdrey, and reſted confident urs'd b 
To ſee Maturity get wings, and fly” ith Je 
To overtake his pic : yet e'r he went, mongſ 
Seven times he threſh'd the Conſcience with the Hbat T. 
Of his enormous poĩ ſon- pointed n * 
Ota 96s ö inne 7.1 e g 


259. 
As when the Deluge in the youth of Time 
Broke out upon the World, and with a Sea 
Of univerſal Wo ſurpriz'd the Crime 
Which dar'd juſt Vengeances Severity; 
Thoſe bold Delinquents ſaw their opened gray 
In Deſperarioz firſt, then in the Waves: 


260. 
So Judas taken in this mighty flood 
Of deepeſt Anguiſb, had 15 power of thinking 
Which way to ſcape, or that his Saviour t Blood 
Might drown that Sea in which he now was ſinkivh 
O no! the thought of that pure Blood alone 
Pour'd on his face Guilt's bluſhing Ocean. 


261. 
Since more in Mer he his Truſt, than in 
it; he dares not harbour hopes 
That Mercy now could reach his heightned Sin: 
A gap by fear to Impudence he opes ; 
For by this wretched Dread of Goodneſs he 
Gives flat defiance to its Lenity. 


262. 
Revenge he ſees full aiming at his head, 
He ſees his Treaſon flaſhing in his-face, 


Deep in the heart of Hell, where damned He 
Deſigned is for evermore to be. 


* 


Canto XI. 


263, 
With that, his cloths, his bair 5 his fleſh he tore, 


He roar d, he ray d, and thus to, Cunſing tell : 
May that unhappy. Da be read no more 
In any Calendars. but thoſe of Hell, 
Which to this baleful Liſe did me betray, 
A Life to living Death the dying WAY. 


264. 
as ( d be my Father, whoa Brat begot - 
1 - Heir 3 31 but to Hate and Woe: 
1 And curſed be my Mother's womb, whoſe hot 
| Pleaſures at my Conception, only to | | 
6 Thoſe hotter Pains 2 the path ſor me 
1 Who now in fire's d 


PSYCHE; on LOVE, MYSTERE © 


ep womb conceiv'd muſt be. 


123 
228• 


This ſaid'; like that tormented, Mam in, whoſe: , , ..- 
Wild, bolpr reign;d e fiends, g * err 0 
Himſelf to Salem in m 105 he throws, en. 
Where to the Temple he his ee 1 
Not doubting but his Chapman he ſhould figd _- 
Againſt their God in his own Houſe combin d. 


| 273 

He found them there, and in among them ran, 

Flinging about his hand, bis head, his eyes; _ 

And having ſtrein'd his Ejulation  - _ © 

To Horror's tune; my Crime, my Crime, he cries, *© 
Burns in my tortured breaſt, and domineers 
Too fiercely to be quenched by my tears. 


29: 274. 
= Curs'd be thoſe, Paps, which nouriſh'd me, when my No Expiation that Altar —_—_c_: f 
1 Young Innocence. might happil'ys have dy d: Which for my monſtrous Guilt can fatisfy : 3 
a Curs'd be my tender Nurſe, who feared by My Maſter's blood in ſuch vaſt torrents . 


Sure Poi ſon's F in death to hide 
Me from this deadlyer Night: and curſed be 
All ſickneſſes which would not murther me. 


266. 


urs d be this Hand, which often ready had 
\ Knife, and yet forbore my throat to cut: 


On my unpardonable Soul, that 1) 
Am drown'd for ever in my deep Offence, 
Being condemned by his Innocence. © 


275+ 
Take, take your Traſh; and take my Curſe with it: 


" * * 1 — 
— — = rf - $ 5 
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i Hell's gulf devour your Souls. Here firſt on Them, q 
, urs d be theſe feet, which often travelled Then on his Silver pieces having ſpit, 8 
| ton Over the brows of Precipices, yet | He threw them at their hated heads; and from N 
nome. Would never ſtumble, that I might have fell The Temple in wild indignation flung ** 
| Then but to Earth, who tumble now to Hell. Raving and curling as he ran along. 1 
267. 276. d 
urs d be the Day, which firſt acquainted me For all the way he thought he ſtrugled through 1 
ith Jeſus, and my ominous Name inroll'd An army of reyiling Deteſtations” 8 
mongſt his bleſſed Chaplains; Curſed be Over his head his arms this made him throw 1 
the ll bat Thirſt of Wealth, by which my ſelf I fold To ſhield it from his own Im inations, | 1 
More ſadly than my Maſter; Curs d be all Through which from heay'n and earth ſuch arrows flew 2 
The gravely-wicked Chapmen, and the Sale. As wounded him at every ſtep ane w. 5 1 
2868. 277. 
us d be this Garden; upon every bed For Melancholy, dark as is the Pitch. 
ay fatal Hemlock, Woltbane, Poppy grow; Which on Avernss's throat To thick doth grow, 
May Adders, Baſilisks, and Vipers feed Chok'd every glimpſe of Senſe and Reaſon which 
heir poiſon here; on every Tree and Bough Offer'd to died in's boſoms orb, and ſhow  _ 
wy May winged Dragons perch, that ſomething may Him by what torturing Miſtakes he had 
Reſemble Judas here another day. | Himſelf unto. kimfelf” a Tyrant made. 
269. 278. 
other Day! O no; may thickeſt Night Dive Melancholy; which, (though ſober ſhe 
* pon this Scene of Treaſon ever dwell ; Whilſt young and governable, gains the name 


« ſinkit W hat neither Sun nor Star may reach their light Of Wisdom's Handmaid,) when Maturity 


More unto this, than to the other Hell. 


Wich fitteſt luſtre in this guilty Sphere. 


s * 
Put may the deepeſt of all Execrations 
a you my Thirty Silver Torments fall: 


hich thus have drown'd me in a Sea of Gall 
Can I no way contrive, baſe paltry Clay, 
How I may you, as you did me, betray ? 


271. 
down ſhall IJ hurry you with me to Hell, 
nd hold you faſt amidſt my endleſs flames; 
Or kick you back into your former cell, | 
The High-prieſt's Bag? this, this to Judas ſeems 
The blacker and the crueler Pit, and I 
hither again will damn you inſtantly, 


be bloody beams of Ghoſts and fiends will glare 


hat Vengeance {hall requite thoſe ſweet 1 


Strengthens her gloomy poiſon, turns her tame 
Hypocriſy to headlong Madneſs, and 
All other Feinds in Fury doth tranſcend. 


279. 
Thus came he to a ſilent ſecret place 
Without the Town, yet could not think it ſo; 
But fancied ſtill that all the City was 
Hot in the chaſe of Him his Saviour's Foe. 
Each bird or fly that moved, made him ſtart ; 
Each Wind that puffed, blew quite through his heart. 


280. 
His Eyes diſtracted were, twixt looking up 
For fear leaſt Heav'n ſhould fall upon her head; 
And down, leaſt Earth her dreadful mouth ſhould ope 
And ſnatch him to his grave e'r he were dead: 
Till with this Terror tir'd, his breaſt he ſtroke, 
And into right-down Deſperation broke. 
2 2 And 
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281. 


Adieu all Hopes, he cry d, and Fears adieus 
Come Vengeance — my heart is ready here. 
Back to the Prieſts, I ſee, in vain, I threw 
That Money, whoſe fad burden ſtill I bear; 
Still cloſe and heavy ſticks its Ruſt upon 
My gnawed Soul; and I muſt be undone. 


282. 
If Heavn be juſt, what means its Wrath's delay, 
Now it be holds my moſt deſerving head ! 
Am I not ! did not I betray 
Its only Sox? Is not thy Conſcietice red 
With Jeſus ſpotleſs Blood? and yet can I 
Endured be to live, when He mult die ! 


283. , 
At leaſt great Satan do not thou den 
Thy Servant Pay for that grand Work, which he 
Hath compaſſed with matchleſs Villany, 
In high obedience to thy Feinds and Thee. 
What Soul e'r dared more than I have done, 
Or carn'd a gallanter Damnation: 


275 284. 
Didſt thou not nobly promiſe me but now 
The deareſt Torments of thy deepeſt Jail? 
Deceive me not again: if ever thou 
Thy Credit te {t, venture not to fail 
udas ; or ne'r hope to ſee 


hy truſty 
Ma ſerve 855 more; if thou rewardſt not Me. 


I SR r= (hi oe | 
Come then, burn up theſe Lips which learn'd of thee 
Their tiling Xii; Daſh out theſe Brains which thou 
Taughtſt how to plot, what now I dread to ſee; 
This Carkaſe in a thouſand pieces throw, 

And empty out on every curſed Part 

The total rage of thy infernal Smart, 


286. Ws 
Take this deſpairing Soul, and let it be 
The Prey of thy immortal Furies: tis 
No groundleſs challenge; that, as due to me 
I claim the utmoſt of thy Spight; unleſs 
Thy Debts infinitude thou haſt forgot ; 
Feſus and Heav'n into thine hands I put. 
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8 r 
Jeſus and Heav'n; whom I muſt ever hate, 
As having made them my eternal foes: 


O how I long to be in that Free Stare 

Where generous Blaſphemy no bridle knows; 
Where I may Rage as loud's Heav'ns Thunder's roar, 
And, being , curſe for evermore. 


288. 
Here Fury's foaming Tide quite ſtopp'd his throat: 
Vet ſtill he ſtar'd, — led wit 155 Grief; 
Still off he tore his hair, his breaſt he ſmore, 
And through Selftortures hunted for Relief : 
His Tongue he bit becauſe it would not ſpeak, 
And ſtamp'd the Earth which would not open breil 


| 289, 
He hideouſly grinn'd and 'd his teeth, 
With moſt 1 Arey hon to find 
The cruel dalliance of his wooed Death 
Which ſpar d his Body whilſt it flew his Mind: 
His ſides he griped, and was mad to feel 
Hell in hemſelf who long'd to be in Hell. 


290. 
But as the ſullen Fat, and Pitch, and Hair 
By Daniel caſt into the Dragon's, throat, 
Burned, and roar'd and rag'd, and tumbled there 
More furiouſly than in the boiling Pot ; 
Till with 1mportunate ſwelling torments they 
Quite through his monſtrous belly burſt their wy, 


291. 

So flam'd this Lump of Horror and Deſpair 

In Judas boſom, till ſo ſtrong it grew 

That all his ſtretch'd and racked Entrails were 

Conquer d with tortures, and in ſunder flew : 
His Body ſplit, and through that cruel wound 
Pour'd his more barbarous bowels on the ground, 


292. 
Thus from this Priſon his black Spirit ran 
Into as black a Jail, prepair'd for it 
Full in the center of Damnation, 
Where now it raves in chains at Satan's feet, 
Enforc'd the pois nous flames he ſpews, to drink, 
O that all Traitors wonld of Fudas think! 


Canto XI Mcan 
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The Banquet.” 


UT ah! how large a 
Doth in another fatal chanel run, 


And from the Univerſe's Cradle reach 
Down to its funeral Pile: no Ocean 
E'r ſtretch'd its dangerous Arms ſo wide, or more 


Wrack'd Mortals flung upon its helpleſs ſhore. 


2. 


E tnbred Selfereaſon's this unnatural Feind 


Whoſe bus'neſs tis to undermine her Home; 
Who muſters up inteſtine Storms to rend 

Her too too loving Dame's unhappy Womb; 
Who on her Darling's joys her Spight to pour 
And whom ſhe pampers moſt do's moſt devour, 


Her title's Luxury; a rampant Weed 

Which grew at firſt in an unlikely place; 

Who would ſuſpect that ſuch a curſed Seed 

Should Paradsſe's bleſſed Beds diſgrace ? 
Yet, as the _ there preſum'd to ly, 
So did this full as venomous Prodigy. 


4. 
Too prying Eve firſt found her at the Tree 


Of Knowledge, and obſerv'd her clambring up 


With licorith zeal the dangerous Rarity 
| Of that fair-fac'd forbidden Fruit to crop; 


Fool as ſhe was, ſhe help'd her climb the bough 
Not knowing that her ſelf ſhe headlong threw. 


She knew not that her own wild Teeth would now 
Tear and devour her Innocence's Bliſs ; 
She knew not that this flattering Elf would draw 
Her to a forfeit of all Paradiſe, 

And having dreſs'd it in the beautious coat 

Of that gay Apple, thruſt Death down her throat. 


6. 
Yet She to Adam needs would her commend ; 
Nor could unkindly-courteous He reſiſt 
The huging of his Spouſe's ſeeming Friend, 
Thonh Death and Hell it levell'd at his breaſt: 
And now all Eden's lawful Banquet is 
Too ſcant his wanton palate to ſuffice. 


The ARGUMENT. 


To ſeal his Dear Remembrance ſafe and ſure 
Upon the hearts of his ſelected Sheep, 
Love inſtitutes his Parting Feaſt, /o pure 
And richly-ſweet, that Pſyche rap d by deep 
Deſire at its N oor to be 
A ſharer in that Board's 


elicity. 


a 7. 
Name is Treaſon, which No; he muſt taſte of that which never was 


Delign'd thus to be raviſh'd : But the four 
Revengeful Fruit would brook no wrong, for as 
She ſtuck between his teeth, with all the power 
Of ſtupefaction them on edge ſhe ſer, 
Proving his fretful Torment, not his Meat. 


8. 
Nor could he chuſe but leave his wretched Heirs 
Th' Inheritance of this inchanting Pain, 
Which down through all his Generations ſtayers 
Fail'd not its propagated Bane to drain : 
This hankering licoriſh Itch found _> to run 
Hot through the veins of his remoteſt Son. 


9. 
Which Fervor wax' d betimes ſo furious that 
The youthful World on fire with Luft it fer; 
A fire which glow'd with Hell's rebellious heat; 
A fire which downward burnt, and being knit 
In league with other flaming Sins, grew ſtour, 
And found the Deluge work to quench it out 


10. 


Earth's face this having waſhed clean and white, 
On Heav'n ſhe ſmiled with welpleaſing grace ; 
And God vouchafed Humane Appetite 


A full Commiſſion over all the Race 
Of Beaſts, of Fiſhes, and of Birds, to ſee 


How Man himſelf would bridle being Free. 


II, 


For generous Spirits then will moſt abſtain 
When Lords they are of their own Liberty ; 
When Virtue is intruſted with the Rein, 
And room's allowed for Self- victory; 
When Moderation's Diſcipline may prove 
No Task of Duty, but a Strein of Love. 


12. 


Man's Appetite to every thing was ſree, 


Except the Blood, where Life hath choſe to ſwim: 


Blood's tincture's that in which ſtern Crueliy 
Dyes her bold Guilt: a tincture fit for grim | 
And fal Tigres; not for Man, who is, 

Or ſhould, Profeſſor be of Tenderneſs, 
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(Beſides, whilſt Men refrain their Lips from this 

make So ſhipwrack'd was his Soul in this red Sea; 

is 

y His Faticy dverwlietm'd , his _—_ « 
u 


Red Draught, their cheap Acknowledgement the 
Of their woft due * auf 
Kind Majeſty who pleaſed is to take 
(As little ſure as they themſelves could wiſh,) 
No homage but the Blood for all the fleſh.) 


* 14. * 
Indeed good Noah , who both Worlds had ſeen, 
And was in holy Worth above them both, 
By watchſul Temperance kept himſelf as clean 
As now the Earth was waſh'd; and, that no Sloth 
Might tempt and ſteal him into Laxzry, . . . . 
Buckled his bones to painful Husbahary. A II 


15. N W f 
Then, that the Sweat his Vinyard cht Him, miglit 
In kind requited be, into his Glaſs _ $3435 
The Grapes he ſhed : whoſe Look, though brisk and 
Might well have been his Monitor: alas, bright, 
Its ruby Dye had he but underſtood n 
He would have ſhunn'd this Liquor too as Blood. 


16, 
Yet when it fmil'd and ſparkled in his face, 
And mov'd with generous fervor in the cup, 
The unſuſpitious Saint invited was 
With equal cheerfulneſs to drink it up. 
Untryed Pleaſures by their dainty Skin 
And -fiveet behaviour, Approbation win. 


17. 
The flattering Liquor as it downward went, 
Knock'd at his heart, and eaſy entrance got; 
Whete with his Spirits it did compliment, 
And ſoft delicious fire amongſt them ſhot : 
Mah rejoyc'd to feel his boſom glow, 
And his old Age's Ice begin to thaw. 


18. 
This Bait drew down another: for, alas, 
Good Man he little dream d that Treachery 
In his foul-cheering Cup infuſed was; 
Or that his Wine which ſparkled, e'r would be 
Deſtructive flame: But from tame Embers riſe 
Rampant Combuſtions when we leaſt ſurmiſe. 


To 19. 
Buy that Recruit the Lig 


nor ſeconded, 
Awak'd its vigor, and grew proudly bold; 
Impatient to ſneak below, it ſpred 
Through all the upper regions, and roll'd 
About his brains, wherein there gan to ſwim 
Such thickning clouds that Reaſon's Sun grew dim. 


20. 
And then, infected with the pois'nous Sweet, 
He found no power leſt him to abſtain: 
No more to quench his Thirſt, but that ne Heat 
Which burnt his veins, he takes his Bowl again; 
Which to the brim in heedleſs haſte he fills, 
Then part on th earth and part in's mouth he ſpills. 


21. 
But now he Drunk no more, the Wine drunk Him, 
And ſwallow'd up both Man and Saint and all; 
(For thus, hen in their own wild Draughts they ſwim, 
Our witty Tongue doth Drinkers Drunben callz) 
Which change ſo throughly | 
That Earth'as well as Heay'n he thinks turns round. 


** 


© % % 4* 4 
tr wwite  , 


FSTCHE; & LOVE: MISEERT: 


Was ooly left him of his Bodies bulk. 


Than in his Bowl before: He 


— 


\ | © His Bowl Arp down, Himſelf ſunk after it. 
e 
Thus He who in the univerſal 


No Arkh above this Del e Man can bear 


And from the Murder it committed, ran: 


* Slaughter'd indeed; and now a Man no more, 


God's Bounty 


did, ib dend eædnſptind 


Canto N 
| 22. 
And this is all he thinks of Earth or Heav'n, 
Eſon from Sed Onted helm was driven, 


Away was waſhed, and the uſeleſs 


23. 
rkles in his eyes no leſs 
: = ſtares 
On every thing, and yet he nothing Tees; 
He trips and ſtaggers, but no fall he fears, 
Nor feels it when he falls; for having let 


The Wine now 


0 
Trampled the fify of the — Waves, 
And on the Ocean's back in triumph rode, 
Below him ſeeing all the Nations graves ; 
Alas, was drowned in a filly Cup 
Which he himſelf unwittingly drunk up. 


25, 


But Temperance, which here the Saint forgot; 

Who as he downward tumbled, rook no care 

Of keeping on his modeſt Mantle; but 
As deſtitute of Cloths, as Senſes lay, 
And did his dowble Nakedneſs diſplay. 


26, 
But as the Traitor who has ſlain the King 
Speeds from the Court as ſoon's the Miſchief's done: 
So now the treacherous Liquor backward flung, 


Beſides, a rout of other Humors follow'd, 
And ſlaughter'd Noah in his Vomit wallow'd. 


27. 


For nothing was alive in him but Beat; 

Which ſpake its kind by his right ſiviniſb Roar: 

Till tir'd at length with yawning, and oppreſt 
With his moſt heavy ſelf, he fell aſleep, 
And in that naſty Reſt his brains did ſteep. 


28. 
Thus Luxury's firſt part in Eden grew, 
The ſecond ſet in Noah's Garden was; 
= which kind Heav'n the warned World would ſhe 
That Danger's root can lurk in any place. | 
Alas, the holyeſt Ground too often breeds 
As well as wholeſom flowers, invenom'd Weeds. 


29. 
all Variety 
Of Meats to feaſt the 2 Appetite; 
And added brisk and cheerful Vine, to be 
The active ſoul of moderate Delight: 
Yet Alan abuſing his indulged Bliſs, 
Deflour'd Heav ns Grace by peeviſh Wantonels, 


39. 
He neither would by Eve's Example, nor 
By Noah's be advis d, whoſe Sanctity _ 
Rendred them more invulnerable far 
Than common Mortals feeble breaſts can be: 
He ſtill would dive, and rake the moſt profound 
Bottom of Pleaſures, though. himſelf he drown o 
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80 hideouſly-compleat Prodigy: All undigeſted 'Pleafures [tarts , Woes 7-7 uf 
And had not baniſtſ d Aden quitt out of Hen. They away end in an inv enom d A 


32. i At. 1 2 | 2 
an unrul Monſter now ſhe grew -. q 1/7 Who knows mot that Luvurian 2 Mortals eit ng C 
jncourag'd by the Vinyatd's ram pant flame; The fuel nof their! final Hates, and wreſts tt 
And round about the World in miumph fle, The 2 intent of their abtiſed Met 
All which ſhe wrack d in her ſweet bitter ſtream: Not iN tare but her Malddies to feaſt?7 


Stark raving ſue and roaring prov'd, and made a Who nows not that it-Fexlth's deceitful Nac . 
All ſo, who practis de her intemperate Trade. They drin thoſe Sparks which kitidle fevers Harte: 
7 - 42. | 
The Laws of God, of Man, of Nature were | Themſelves they diet thus with their own"Drdrh, 
Vain feeble bridles, whenſoever The And to a Weapon of DeſSiiition tunn 
Reſolved in her furious carreer . The Staff of Life. In viin” Heaps Mercy hath 


To let the Circle of her Healths run free : So bounteots'been ; if Mew perverſly lim © 
Oft has ſhe brew'd with Wine's\outragious flood Self:crtielty*t6 find in it, and all 
Friends, Brothers, Parents, Maſters, Princes blood. Its Sweets adulterate into deadly Gall + ? 


54 — 3 
With firy ſpurs oft has ſhe pricked on I Barchut mut be dubb'd "God, and have a 
The neighing fury of her venery 7 His larger and. more conſtant Sacrifice, e dee 
To Daughters, Siſters, Mothers beds to run: han He who all their Vines to Mortals gave 
Oft has ventur d by foul Blaſphemy 0 Whilſt they the Giver by the Gift deſpi e 3 . 
Upon the Virgin Heav'n's; 1 boldly mad. If Ceres too a Goddels prove, and Wwe. 
Committed, as ſhe could, a rape o GO. All ſworn Devote's of the Belly be. 
Her Diſpoſition's ſuted with a ſhape Alas, and had not bold reality © 56 
- done. As odd and ſhapeleſs; for her perched Head Oommiſſion large enough before, to check 
2069 Burns up all hopes of hair, and waſtes the Sap Our proudeſt Strength ! Was all the Miſery | -_ 


By ill-beſtow'd exceſs of moiſture ; Red 


With putrid fulneſs are her Eyes, and ſeem / That We, ſtrange Voluntiers, our help muſt jend 
. In her own overflowing Wine to Wim. Of Luxury, to haſten on our Exd! © 
36. 45 1 1 
But provident's her tumid Noſe, for there 'Twas time, high time, for God himſelf to come, g 
The Wine is bottel'd up paſt running out; And with Heav'n's Balſam tame our deſperate Woundz | 
. Which Bottles lether being thin and clear | Our Madneſs ſwell'd fo wide, that now no room | 
Speaks what it holds; and ſtudded round about For mortal Hand to give Relief was found. g 
With fervent Rubies, eminently ſhines Twas time to come; and bleſſed be his Name, N 
Like grapes large Bunches hung for Taverns ſigns. For, knowing Pity's cue, in time he came. 1 
37. 46. 6 
Wroth fiery knots. are marſhalled upon | Jeſus himſelf came down, and left the Feaſt p\ 
Her forehead and her cheeks : had Sicily Of all Delights which he above enjoy'd ; 0 
Her Erna loft, this ſulphury Region Into the Depth of Poverty he caſt 4 
Would ſhew ir her in multiplicity; His noble Life; and taught us to avoid J 
For though theſe hills ſwell not ſo high as that, Intemperance's baits, which Riches lay 4 
As great's their horror, and their ſmell as hot. So fair and thick in Wantoneſs's way. 
| | * 
+ | 47. 9 
Her powting lips ſtill dry and crannied are Then by his practick Abſtinence he ſhew'd 4 
Though every day a thouſand times too wet ; How eas'ly, fairly, and in open field 1 
Alas her burnin Breath which traffick'd there Pernitious Luxury might be ſubdu'd, 7 
Makes them their ſupple commerce ſtrait forget, And healthful Temperance the ſcepter weild, | 
And by the Poifon of its fulſome ſtinks Forty long days and 1 it once he ſpent } 
Fe Taints all the aromatick Wines ſhe drinks. In Conſecrating of his Servants Leys. 1 
395 Tt q 
But by her Paunch's prominent Storehouſe great His Doctrine he to his Example join'd _ { 
With child ſhe. ſeems of Mountains, for in this When for his frequent Text be Faſting. tookæ/x 7 
What all the World can yield of Drink and Meat Proving thoſe wilful Eyes much more than blind f 
In one prodigious Heap congeſted is Which could diſcover in her ſolemn Lock 1 
* Here Solomon's twelve. Oxen, and with them No richer Beauty than what ſmileth in b; 
1 His mighty, braſen Sea it ſelf might ſwim. The poliſh'd plumptief of a pamper'd skin. ; 
And f "Tis 
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Tis true Shes pales iu ie che Zi tooy +; 7117 

o is her heavigly da hh; 

So is the Wilk, ſo is the Virgi $6 Full sines 

And yet when Modeſty d dreſſed be, 
1 | Scurlat, ſhe can raiſe a flood Ne 


'Purples and ſhine fair in bluſbing Blood. 
. 10. N 
With coſtly Pride ſhe ſeeks not to be deep OAK £ W 
Red in ſpruce Wines, ſtrange Meats, and learned Sauce ; 


She's not ambitious a tongue to keep i 
More wiſe in Taſte, than Speech; to hold a place 
Among quaint Kitchen-criticks ; and to gain 

: A more judicious Palate, than a Bran. 


1. 
She is contented. to be lank and len, 
As one who counts it martial 2 ID 
To keep her Ammunition cloſe within 
Her leſs and therefore Walls: for ſhe 
Laughs at thoſe plump and burly Gallants, who 
Can nothing but their ſwelling Out-works ſhow. 


52. 

But though her moſt contracted Ramparts need 

No numerous Garriſonꝭs incumbrance; yet 

This ſober Aiſtreſi of all active Heed -» 

Her guard both day and night doth duly ſet, 
Being of treacherous, Eaſe and Sleep afraid, 
By which fat lazy Bulwarks are betray'd, 
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33» 
She knows what Ballaſt will her bulk ſuffice - | 
To keep her ſteady in Life's dangerous Sea, 
And lays in but enough: the Marchandize' | | 
Which fraughts her Wages precious vertuss be; 
And proyident She, »o: bigger than her ſelf, 
Securely fails by every Rock and Shelf, 


| 54. 

Her Parts, and Paſſions all their duties know, 

And 'ſhe as little fears a ſtorm within 

As from without: her fleſþ delights to bow 

To all commands; no Officers repine | 
What courſe ſo e'r ſhe ſteers, but all conſpire 

To make their own ſtill fail with her deſire 


$5- 
And thus ſhe ſafely at that Port arriveth 
Which leads into the Continent of Bliſs; 
The Port in which her dying Life ſurviveth, 
The bleſſed Key and Gate of Paradiſe : 
For whoſe incomparably-dainty fare 
With wiſe forecait ſhe fay'd her ſtomack here. 


56. 

This difficult but advantageous: Grace ay 
Was that which Jeſus ſtroye on Earth to ſow 3 
But Earth ſo ſhameleſly-ingrateful was. 

As to reject the noble Seed; ſor though 
Some few ingenuous Beds did entertain it, 


The moſt with peeviſh ſtubbornneſs diſdain it. 


57. 
Yea thoſe who to the King of Abſtinence 
Have ſworn Allegiance, bluſh not to enroul 
Themſelves the ſervants of Intemperance ; 
And their licentious and revelling Bowl 
More facred and obligatory count 


Than all the ſtreams of Baptiſm's Heay'nl y fount. 
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| How comes this Mochęry of Diſcipline, 


How comes Debaxche) 


' Solemnity, and ſacred modes confound 


For Piety's untainted appetite 


At that high Baxguet's ſtrange magnificence 


| Of its dear Sweets: for Heav'nly boſoms glow 


Canto JI 


Elſe how Comes Nat (O how anmatly) ,, 

Of daily turning Sunne, to be\profeſt 

With moſt applauſe, not where the Pagan ſhade 

Upon prevented Reaſon's eyes bath caſt (Hob 

K ind Irreligion's Night; but where the Rays 
Of moſt revealed Heav'n gild Chriſtian dapes? 


19. 
Elſe how can'ſt thou, degenerous Britain, which 
Barr ſt out all other Oceans by thy ſhore, U 
To let the Sea of Drankenneſs with ſuch 


Unrul in thy bowels rour! 
O L frebly' Sands ſnould ranger be | 


1 
1 
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38. 


e inſamo 
d pſyche 
raden 
Dear, © 
Thy Kos 


n Ab ſtine 
4 raught 
ich corrur 
ready Sola 


Than is thy Reaſon, or thy Pieryt \ Banque) 
More thar 
" | 

How has this Deluge drown'd in Sorriſhneſ+ © | 
Thy once renowned Senſe of Bravery 3 Banquet i 
Since in thy gallant Swords and Bxcklers place here birds 
A cowardly Succeſſion we ſee t of imm 
Of Pots and Glaſſes, and (O Valours ſhame!) et of Sou 
Strong Drinker turned into Credits name. he God 


ould ſu 
1 

How come thoſe Bacchanial Wars fo dear 

In thy repute, who prid'ſt thy ſelf that thou 

So well Han art as not to fear ; 

Or Dutch or Daniſh bowls; but knoweſt how _ 
Both fbes and friends by Grapes mad blood to thel 
And, though not. ſtrike, yet ſurely drink them dew 

How comes the Name of Cynicks or of Clown 


e ſolemn 
eir mem 
Ty would 
ith due 1 
hoſe t! 
Ur Him 


To blaſt their fame who never learn'd the Arts ich bio. 1 
Of roaring Revels! how is Goodneſs grown je w n 
No more by Virtues Standard, but by Qzarts FI ticl 


And Pottles to be meaſur d; whilſt by Good 
Fellows, Caromſers muſt be underſtood! 


63. 


et cou! 
More th 


je Lam! 
e Fires 
ith its 
Wis Leſl 
How te 
And he 


To drink in order and obſerve the Round! 
hery to defloure divine 


With ſwiniſh Rites; whilſt Rior's Litur 
Devoutly is perform'd with Cap and Knee 


64. 


Why muſt it be in vain that Nature's care Mc ad 


Hath tam'd thy Vines, and made them chaſte and cool! WW ich « 
hy muſt thy thirſty Luſt rome far and near, De (ma 
And from all forreign Climates fill thy bowl? With wi 
Such tedious voyages why doſt thou take T The sf 
The whole World's Drunkenneſs thine own to make? f In bit 
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Was no 
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65. 

O how haſt thou the ſumptuous pains forgot 
Which mighty Love hath taken to requite 
The coſt of Virtuous Abſtinence ; and what 


His Bounties hand prepar'd ; thoſe dainties which 
Surmount all wiſhes and all fancies pitch. 


66. 


The L. 
e me; 
Wut th 
ight 
Its « 
Wh, 


Heav'n ſtands amazed: nor could Phylax now 
Longer conceal his brave ecſtatick ſenſe 


So hot when Love's Exploits their wonder wake, 
That through their lips their flaming hearts muſt by 
| e 
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ent Guardian thus again begun; ß 
New, this Evening ſeaſon, and. de best 
re Irems of his greater Fraſt to Me. 


wn WH ue. 
| Abſtinenct's fob le Doctor, Who 
th corruptible viands; being no, 
ready Sold, and ſhortly hence to part, 
\ Banquet made ſo great and rich, as may | 
More than the whole World's Temperance repay. 


1787 


eee 
Banquet not of groſs and earthly chear 


t of immortal Dainties, Spirits Fare, 

et of Souls; ſo pure, that only He 274 
he God in whom all Power and Sweetneſs live 
ould ſuch celeſtial Entertainment give. ; 


| 70. | 

e ſolemn Day now ſummoned the 'Fews 

eir memorable Paſſover to eat: 

r would thine inoffenſive Lord refuſe 

ich due reſpect that Feaſt to celebrate, 

hoſe typick Office, like the faithful Shade 
On Him the Sun fo long attended had. 


715 | 

th his Diſciples down he ſate; and from 

e conſecrated and unblemiſh'd Lamb 

ſerv'd the Copy of himſelf, in whom 

d Criticks ſearching eye found room for blame: 
et could not Iunocence ſecure his life \ 
More than the Lamb it ſaved from the kniſe. 


7 ho | 
je Lamb deveſted of his fleece and skin 
e Fires moſt hu rage had-naked fed, 
th its tormented patient fleſh; and in 
Wis Leſſon he his Pangs aforehand read, 
How to his Croſs the Fewiſh fury toſt him, 


e fad attendance of that bitter Sawce — © 
Which ſoureſt Herbs about the Meat had thrown ; 
Ne ſmart reſemblance of that An iſþ was 


— 


84 * 


p The ſtinking Weeds of humane Sins exceed 


ales In bitterneſs, all Herbs that Earth can breed. 


1 
6 - 
4 


7 


, 74. | 
e Haſte which 1 on this tranſient Feaſt, 
not ſo winged, as the noble Speed 
ich which He poſted in deſire to reſt 

pon the cruel Croſs his tender head: 


0 phirhe having her ſhort iu eu os: 
rf | ry $40 | | 


PSFCHE, „ LOYE; MYSTERY” 


4, 


* 
= 


4 taiight his Servants not to clog their heart i ** 
Would not the leaſt impediment abide 


8 


| 1 88 ; 
For having. finiſh'd this Solemnity ß 
And honorably brought it to its grave; 
He uſhers in that precious AAyſtery, FN 
* for his final Favor , which might leave 
is PRION PTTL imprinted deep 
In all the ſouls of his beloved Sheep. 


His combrous Mantle having laid aſide , 
A Towel on he girds; for humble He 


Of moſt officious Activity: 
A Bacin then he fills; and at his own 
Poor ſervants feet the mighty Lord falls down. 


78. 
The conſcience of his own eternal Worth, S. Fo. 
His boundleſs Power, and native [N 13.3. 
The clear remembrance of his coming fort 


From Gs bright arms, ind that he was to be 


There re- inthroned, could not hold him up; 
All this he knew, and yer he down did ſtoop. 


| 79. 
Sroop then proud Aortals , whoſoe'r ye be, 


Who have no power alone to ftard: O ſtoop 


Now you behold your Sovereign on his knee, 


| Whoſe Hand of all your Beings is the Prop: 


Stoop, ſince you ſee Him to his Scholars bow; 
And of the Higheſt make himſelf ſo low. 


80. ? 
To ſtand on fooliſh rerms of Honor now, x 


Is but to found your glory on your ſhame : 
O, is't not more illuſtrious to bow 


With FJeſus, than with Lucifer to aim 


And how the flaming Wrath of Heav' did roſt hiin. 


A 
ith which his Diſh of deepeſt ſtrown : 


Above your reach! why, why will Duſt forget 
The place originally due to it! 


81. ? 


But what's God's bus nes at his Vaſſals feet? 
Only to waſh, and wipe them clean. O now 


Stoop lower ſtill, lower and lower yet, 


For at the loweſt you are not ſo low 
As He, the Univerſes Monarch here 
Strangely become a ſervile Miniſter. 


' > 
When Feſ#s thus with Water purged had 


His Servants feer; and cleans'd with Grace their hearts; 


Shewing what Preparation muſt be made 

By all who hope to have their happy parts 
In his pure Banquet; down he ſits again, 
With Miracles his Gueſts to entertain; 


: 83. |; 
The Cloſe of ſumptuous Feaſts is proud to be 
With choice and ſovereign Delicacies crown d, 


Which may the Convives learned Luxury 
With deep and dainty Raviſhment confound ; 


And FJeſus would not let this Supper want 
That coſtly point of princely Complement. 


84. 
Indeed the Supper which They now had cat ; 
Its ready way into the Belly took ; 


Where 1n the kitchen of poor mortal Meat 


h E777 reſting Frum was that, and yet 
To Love no Piltow ſeem'd fo ſoft and ſweet. 
K 75. 
e Lamb he eat; and, though the Lamb of God, 
e meant himſelf as truly to be eaten. | 
Ft that the ſtrangeneſs of this mighty Food 
; ür not appal his Gueſts; his Love do's ſweeten 
% | 3 Conveyance by that dear Invention 
+. WW ole depth exceeds created Comprehenſion: - - 


- Committed 'twas to active Heat to cook: 
And Heats beſt skill could only dreſs it fit 
To feed the Boch which had ed on it. 
e But 
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. 85. 


But Chriſt's adorable D 


e 
As might to-pined, Adinds relief allow̃, 
And nutriment to hungry He . affor D : he 
Such Nutriment as agi ſtrengt 


1 | „ 

In his Almighty| Hand he took the Bread. 
And his Mzenifick Bleſſing pour d on it; 
Bate but his own, and ner on any Head. 

Such potent Benediction choſe to itt: 
Indeed, it was that Bleſſng's echo, adi. i 
Bounged upon his Bach in his Hand. 


| 87% 
For breaking that dear Bread, He tender'd it 
To his Diſceples, ſaying, Take and cat: 
This is my 11 for. you; and let 
My Death's Remembrance live in this your Meat. 
Bur Jeſu s Feaſt mult, not a dry one be; 


4 


His ins {hall match his 24ear's high rarity. | 


88. 


He takes the Cup, and cries, Drink, all of this, \_ _. 


My Blood, the Blood of m New Teſtament, 

Which ſhed, and liberally. bequeathed is 

To waſh the Sins of all that will repent. | 
As oft as of this Foynt,of Life you Drink, 
Of Me, jour bountiful Redeemer, think. 


89. 
Sweet Jeſu! O how can thy World forget 
Their Royal Savior, and his Bounty; Wo ' 
Upon their Tables his own Self hath ſet; 
Who in their Holy Goblets deigns to flow., 
And in their Dyhes lie. Did ever Friend 
So ſure a Token of his Love commend ? 


90. 
Infallibly there doſt Tha flow and lie; 
Though mortal eyes diſcover no ſuch things, 
Quick-lighted Faith reads all the MAxyſtery, 
And humble pious Souls knows how to bring 
Into the Wonder s Cabinet, and there 
Make all the Feuels of this Truth appear. 


91. 
She generouſly dares an God rely, | 
And truſt bis Worg, though up in Riddles knit: 
If Jeſus once pronounceth, This is my 
Body and Blaed : Far, far, cries ſhe, be it 
That I ſhould think my Ts Lord would cheat 


Me in his Legacy of aud Meat. 


92 
His Word's omnipotent: by Sying, He 
Effects whate'r he ſays; —— than I 
Or can, or would conceive. What is't to me 
If He trapſcends Man's low Capacity ? 
Surely it well becomes Him fo to do; 
Nor were He God, if He could not do ſo. 


83.4 
Let Him ſay what he will, I myſt den 
Him to be God, or certain hold his Word : 
Me it concerneth not, to verify Re 
What He proclaims : My duty's to afford 
Meek credit, and let Him alone to make 


| Good, whatſoever He is pleas d to ſpeak. 


b i ELD 2 
PSYCHE} o LOVE; MYSTERY. I 
was now Rune | 
With ſuch a-ſecond DES to grace the Board, Nay Yea, ev'n Themlelyes who. 75 his Words Fr 


eic! 1015 
To all his Gueſts ezergally to liyx ee. 


10 No to 


96. 
A likely thing, that when the luſty Blood 


So evident as this, 


Can to the Circles brims its ſelf impart, 
And on a thouſand 


Speak out, fond Infideliry, ſpeak out, 


So ſhameleſs as to make Great Him alone 


And yet had you theſe. modeſt Eyes of mine 
You 10 this nn f 


On thoſe who with bold prying preſs upon 


Canto 


HOW g, Is Creation forth, 
| E ds therefore 7 
| Hi Words Pe real, or the World's vaſt Mag 


Deluſion paß. 


Groſs and unworthy: Spirits ſure they be, 
Who of their 4prq ſuch m. een de frame 
That parting from his deareſt Conforts, fle 
en of his. Love hequeath d to them 
But ſimple. Bread and Wine; 2 likely thing, 
And ſuting Well Auagniſicercts King, 


Of Bulls and Goats can waſh no Sins away, 
51504 | - 


r The of .Grapes ſhould with 2 ſtranger F 
Quite ad oh aan pou'd the World's =, 19 * 
O no, ſuch virtue in no Blood can dwell, Forc'd 
But that which through the Jens of Gog did th 
97 * . SOT firſt 
Ask me not then, How can the thing be done, groſs 
What power of Senſe or Reaſon can digeſt it? —__— 


Fools, as you gre, what Demonſtratiou 

AA God profeſt it * 
And if you prove it true, that He can he, 
This Monden, and Him too, I'll ſtrait deny, 


98. 
But firſt demonſtrate, how one angle Sound 


Ears at once rebound 

In its. compleat totallity, your Art 
Alas, is puzell'd here; and every Noiſe 
Chides your diſtruſt of your Redeemer's Vaice, 


99s + 


And fay, This fugle Sound is more than One: 
Or, if ſhame {tops thy Mouth; why is thy Doubt 


Who is th" Eternal Ward, that power want, 
Which to each fitting Voice thy Faith doth gras 


100. 
But what thank were't, if you could credit what 


To Senſe and Resſon's gye were written plain? f thoſe , 


 Heav'n's much to them beholden, who will not y long 
Belieye it higher is than they can ſtrain; If the: 
Who jealous are of God, and will not be | Their 


Induc'd te truſt Aim further than they ſee. 


| o rack 
Y Cloud would ſee the Sun, 
That Sun, who in wiſe juſtice ſcorns to ſhine 


His ſecret Aajeſty; which plainly 1 
Becauſe I — 2 no anxious hack deſcry. 


102. 


This is the Falorous Reſolution 
Of gallant Faith : the bleſſed Rule whereby 
All thoſe through Myſteries meanders run, 
Who are the Scholars of Humility. | | 

Yet muſt I tell thee, P/che, 87 Pride 


Will not hereaſter thus be ſatisfy d. 


ice. 


Dou 


Cato” XII. 
103. 


4 vaſpiſh Syllogiſens will 
1 from the — of thoſe Who build - 


ich which they proudly think their brains are fill'd 
Till Queries, Doubts, Diſtinctions, Niceties 
Breed fretful Schiſms, and pois'nous Herefies. _ 


104. 

$ will the into the Manner how 
Need" "den Miele to paſs was brought; 
And madly being not content to know 
What Chriſt thought fit to teach them, ſtudy out 
They know not what, and make this Banquet prove 
A Sacrament of War and not of Love. 


105. 

dome preſs too near, and ſpy what is not there, 

come careleſsly take what is there away: 

come will admit no Miracle, for fear 

That Conſequent be uſher'd in, which they 
Reſolve to ſtop; and that their Faith ſhould be 

Forc'd to confel more than their eyes can ſee. 


106. 


Some firſt Conclude, and afterward Diſpute, 

oth to confeſs they did Define in haſte: 

dome reſt contented only to confute 

hat others urge: nor can the mighty Feaſt 
Perſwade their ſceptick Stomachs to fit down, 
And by meek Faith make Angels Cheer their own. 


IO7. 

ome ſift Exiſtence, Subſtance, Accidents, 

omitance, through Logick's buſy five: 

Trans, Sub, and Con, by — experiments 

bey boult ſo long, that _y themſelves deceive : 
For whilſt to win the precious Flower they ſtrain, 
The courſe and refuſe Bran is all they gain. 


108. 

hen Ariſtotle's Laws are urg'd to be 

The Umpiers in Religion, the Rent 

oor Art would fain ſew up in Piety, 

5 mended but by further Detriment: 
For by th'unworthy clowniſh Needle, it 
Both multiply'd, and wider ope is ſer. 


109. 
D happy World, if all would once agree 
d that which Jeſus did fo plainly teach 
f thoſe ſhort Words no more might tenter'd be 
dy lng Diſpates beyond themſelves to reach: 
If they to apprehend their ſenſe, would ſtrain 
{ Their faithful Heart, and not their doubtful Brain: 


110. 


f they their Notions and themſelves would ceaſe 
o rack and torture; and to make their great 

And burly Volumes ſwell with Witneſſes 

Df their profound and learned Want of Wit : 

If for the Manner they would truſt their Lord, 
And for the Subſtance take Him at his Word. 


111. 


or Heav'n its faithful wheel ſhall ſooner turn 

nd backward hale the Sun into the Eaſt; 

e Polar Bear in Lybia's furnace burn; | 
nd Siriurs mouth be ſealed up with froſt ; - >. + 
Into the lofty Spheres dull Tellus leap 
And headlong tumble Height into the Deep ;; 


/ F 
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heir groundworks of Religion on the $kill'” 


ity 


rt; 


Than any Syllable which droppeth from 


The lips of Jeſus, can be born away © © 

Upon the Wind's ſwift wings, and never come 

Back with its full Effect: however They 
Whom Wit befools, will be fo mad in this 


Clear point, as to diſpure away their Bliſs. 


1 
In vain it is to tell theſe Wranglers, how 
Jeſus could graft cold Stones into the Stock 
Of Abraham, ind make dead Pebles grow 


\ Freſh lively Fews : ct that he did not mock 


His ſtomach by the Bread he daily eat, 
But to his Fleſhes ſubſtance turn'd his meat. 


| 114. 
In vain to tell them, how, into his Blood | 
The Wine he drank was truly chang'd; for though. 
Such ſpeculations pois'd, and underſicod 2 
With reverent heed ; might help the ſoul to row 
In this deep Wonder's ſea : yet Wranglers will, 
Becauſe they will be ſo, be Wranglers ſtill. 


115. 

But as the ſtricteſt ſiege of Thorns is laid 

To goodly Roſes; whilſt the vulgar flowers, 

Not worth the choking, never grow afraid 

Of armed neighbours, whoſe inteſtive powers 
Might plant their bane about them: ſo it fares 
With this rich Bread invaded by the Tares. 


| 116. 
What heart can of the monſtrous Gnoſtichs think vid. S. E. 
And not abhor their damned Sacrifice, Fuba. 


The matchleſs and the moſt blaſphemous ſink _ 
Of Earth's and Hell's profound Itnpieties ! 

Thine ears were never frighted with ſo black 

A Sin, as they their grand Religion make. 


117. | 
But I in reverence to thy Bluſh forbear 
That deep Abomination's Den to take, 


Whoſe rank Sent feaks as high's the higheſt ſphere 


And in God's noſtrils ſtinks : yer leave muſt take 


To tell thee thine own Albion will at laſt 
Contempt on this moſt glorious Banquet caſt, 


118. 
For in the dregs of Time; when Wealth and Pride 
Have fatned Britiſh hearts fit to def 
All ſacred Diſcipline, and to the Tide 
Of furious Licence, and wild Ataxy 
Flung ope the gap, unhallow'd Hands will dare 
From holy Prieſts this reverend Work to tear. 


119. 


Mechanick Zeal, inſpir'd by Sottiſhneſs, 


And by enthufaaſtick Ordination 

Of ſelt-deluded: Fancy Cald to dreſs 

God's Feaſt in Man's reform'd misſhapen faſhion ; 
Will pureſt Purity it ſelf defile, 
And by Heav'n's gate find out a way to Hell. 


120. 
But happy Thou who ſhalt not live to ſee 


Thine eyes tormented with that curſed ſight, 
Which acted ſhall and authorized be 


Buy equal Sons of everlaſting Night. 


Come then let our Diſcourſe return, and be 
Attendant on the Board of Sancti x. 
Aa > Thy 


* + : P — * — 
1 ²˙ e —˙ A 5 EE. 


> i 


I „% ec 


© « 7% g * 
„ 


xa. 
* 


— *; _— 


* 

2 # a 

p —— 
"& 7 


> » + — 
E *® * 

222222 

— 31 


—— — + > 
_ y 9 


<4 2 * fo 
- 


x 
T S * * E563 + 1 | > * — — - * 
Ai - — — - "= — 4 * * — > - 


— — 


1 
pt 
d af > 
+ ! F 
w i 
4 
1 " 
* U 


3 va 


1 


121 . 


Thy Lord's Pat Fapgaet was the Conſummation 
amous Paſſover 3. and did 


Of Ifrael's | 3 Journ 
With myſtick power antidate his Paſſion, | . 


And that Tong-long'd-for Word, 'Tis fimibed... ._ |_| 


Right noble was that rypick Paſſo ver, 


a. 


But nobler this, .becaule ſahſlantial, here. 


122 


How much more 

This Feaſt, of Dainties to himſelf be ſour, 

Preſents no ſauce of bitter herbs to gnaw _ 

His Convives taſte ; but with the plenal power 
Of Sweetneſs entertains their Palates, and 
Pozes their Wits their Bliſs to underſtand. 


123. 
This is that more renown'd Viaticum 
The 1ſrael of God to fortify 
When they from Pharaoh's iron Bondage, home 
Are haſtning to their holy Liberty. _ 
O Pſzche, thoſe dim Stories clearlyer are 
Reatted in the Chriſtian hemiſphere. 


124. 
Sin, Sin, that hateful Egypt is, where reigns 
A King more ſtern than Pharoh's fierceſt rage, 
The Tyrant Belxebub, who throws his chains 
About the World, its ſhoulders to engage 
Under a more unreaſonable Law _ 
Than making brick whilſt tis denyed ſtraw. 
125. 
But pious Souls are by this Paſchal Feaſt 
Wick hol vigour ſo W that they _ 
This ſervile yoke from off their necks can caſt, 
And into Reſt's free region ſnatch their way, 
Although their hard obſtructed paſſage be . 
Both —_— the diſmal Deſert and the Sea. 


126. 
This enigmatick Life of Miſery. 
Can own both thoſe repugnant Names: what are 
Its Storms, and Broils, and Tumults, but a Sea + 
Red with Deſtruction? what's a Theatre 
Lin'd thick with falvage and enraged Foes, 
If not a dreadful Wilderneſs of Woes? _ 


127. 
But through this wretched Deſert, and this Sea, 
The virtue of this Paſſover will lead 
Believing Souls, till they ſecurely be 
In bleſſed Canaan eſtabliſhed ; 
That Canaan whoſe Milk and Honey is 
The Sweetneſs of exuberant Paradiſe. 


128. 
That Cazaan whoſe Inhabitants ſhall not 
Through nine and forty Orbs of Slavery 
Be forc'd to climb to one of Freedom, but 
Find every year a conſtant Jubile ; 

In which, although they never ſow or reap, 


They ſtill an everlaſting Feaſt ſhall keep. 


I29, 

That Canaan, where no Febu/its ſhall run 
Thorns through the ſides of its accompliſh'd Reſt ; 
And whence no Babyleniſh Army can 
E'r hope the happy Colonies to thruſt: , . ; 


A Canaan: which alone makes good the grand 5 


And glorious Title of the Holy Land. 
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This Sacramental Brrad, and this alone, 


The ſtoutly-fait 
Their gallant journey take to heav'n, and reach 


precious is this Lamb; who though 


134+ 
Great Solomon's. profoundeſt Induſtry, 


The Wine of Love, of Life, of Spirits, which 


Canto. XI 


I 30s 


Is that gporung Staff. of Life, wath which 
ful Generation 


The top of their Deſires more ſurely far 
Than, by his Seeff the Artiſt do's the Stat. 


131. 
By Bread, and bread alone, Man now muſt live, 
This Bread which from God's mouth on purpoſe cane: 
Chriſt's potent Inſtitution did derive | 
This virtue to it; and himſelf to them 
Who pant for Life, proclaim'd the way to get 
That noble Prize was by this only Aeat. 


- 
All Delicacies moulded up in one 
Pure precious Compoſition flouriſh here: 
No Sybarits Invention e'r upon | 
Their Boards fat Altars ſacriſic'd ſuch Cheer 
To their dear Bellies, though of all their Rout 
Of Gods, their Pawnches they the higheſt though, 


133. 
The Syracauſian Tables never ſweat 
Under ſuch Dainties: Ale xandrian Feaſts 
Could never with ſuch princely ſprightful Meat 
Raviſh the palates of their 54 A gueſts: 
No Afatick, nor no Medic“ fare, 
No Cates of Marſel's might with theſe compar, 


Which through all Nature did his-Pleaſures hunt, 
Sifting and boulting every Suavity. _ 
To find. the fugitive Soul of true Content, 
Nought but unſavory Vanity could taſte ; 
All ſolid Pleaſures here alone are plac't. 


135. 
Here, in this ſacred cloſe Conſpiracy | 
Of moſt ſubſtantial Delights; to which 
That high Angelic Cheer which ſtudiouſly 
Heav'n's bounteous hand did every morning reach 
To his dear Jacob's pilgrim hungry Seed, 
Reſigns its fame and ſeems courſe homely Bread. 


| 136. 
O Net of fledgeſt Joies! O ſacred Mine 
Of richeſt Sweetneſſes! O fertile Tree 
Of Life's own Life ! O mighty Magazine 
Of ever-nutritive Felicity! Me 
O Bread. of Wonders, who thy praiſe can tell 
Which God himſelf doſt render Edible ! 


I37. 
Nor is the Dainties of the Cup leſs rich 
Than that which in the noble Patm lies: 


By new unheard- of entheous properties 
So ſtrangely human Hearts imbraves, that they 
In Fears moſt frightful looks read no Diſmay. 


138. 
Heav'n's prudent Lav took warey order that 
No creatures Blood the lip of Man ſhould ſtain: 
And juſt and uſeful naps 4 Caution; that 
All pious mouths might be reſerved clean 
In reverence" to the Blood of this pure Lamb 
Deſign d into believing Lips to ſtream. 0 bf 
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0 XI 
bloody, peaceful THO | here other G —_ Þ e 
bleſſed, bloody, peat * © how v4 Where Orapes outrageous Powers reign, 
Mr haſt thou ſatisfaction „ Both Senee and — . rant. = | 
For thoſe enflamiing Poiſons, ſweers which flow Which being drown'd together with their Bruin, 
ch In other Wines! may Noah now be plac | Strait every captiv'd Part and Faculty xy, 
Of his Invention, fince his fool Mi To beallly adneſs is enflav'd, and flies 
Is dean waſt'd out by this alpurging Grape. On murders, tapines, rapes, and Villantes: - 
: 140. | 149. 
ve, This Wine is that wherein dwells Perity, But where this Wize of Angels domineers; 
fe came; The Verity of Heav'n: for Heav'n im it j The heart with noble Drnnkemeſs it fills; 
All melted is: thofe boundleſs Joies which We be conquer'd ſpirits it” fwtetly overbears 
Bath'd in at home, are here together met With charming ſtreams of myſtick Miracles; 
get In ſtrange epitomy, and ſmiling ſwinamm Till quite intoxicated by this Flo ; 
| About the Chalice's ſoul- charming brim. Of Love and Henv'n, the Man is dun with God. 
141. | „ 
To Venus's milk let ſhameleſs Luxury Strange, P/zche, are this Drunkenneſſes fits; 
Turn other Wines, and to its ſwelling Cups Oft have I ſeen, and them as oft admir'd : 
As to the bottles of her boſom fly, The world eſteem'd them fd out of their wits 
Whence only furious Uncleanneſs drops; Whom with this Lignom's fame it ſaw inſpir'd: 
out This is a purer Juice than can be preſt | But we know what ecftarich, Raprares mean, 
though. From Chaſtity's own moſt unſpotted breaſt : And Zeal's Exploits whener it gets the Rein. 
142. | T5r. 
Of this mild Doves may drink, and never fear Oſt have I ſeen brave Spirits, When they roſe l 
That any Inflammation will intrench From this great Banquet Ad With generous Rage, 
eat Upon their ſober blood : white Virgins here Fly in the face of Vice; and nobly chooſe 
Their ſhie and baſhful hearts may ſafely drench: Againſt its ſtouteſt Ramparts to engage HIS 
This Liquor breeds no flames but ſoft and cool, Their heav'nly Confidence; nor has their high 
Which though they burn, cannot infect the ſoul. Adventure faiPa to reach down Yidtory. 
143. 152. 
One Drop of this, though it can amply fil! Oft have J ſeen them ſmile in ſweet diſdain A 
hunt, The moſt immeaſurable Thirſts deſire ä Upon AMisfortunt's moſt inſulting Look! 
With more than any wiſh can covet ; ſtill oft have I ſeen them kindly entertain 
It raiſes that ſulfilled Longing higher, orte Thoſe gueſts faſnt humane Nature worſt can brook, 
And makes in vaſteſt Satisfaction's tide Grief, Sickgefs, Loss, Oppreſſion, Calumny, 
The overflowing heart unſatisfy'd. Shame, Plunder, Baniſhment, and Poverty. 
144. 153. 
Should Greek , Canary, or Paunonian Wine Oft have I ſeen them ſcorn the frown of Death; 
Should Spaniſh, Frenck, Italian, and the reſt On Croſſes laugh, moſt ſweetly hug the bitter 
Which crown the chalices of Kings, combine Salutes of Swords, and ſpend their final breath 
reach In one Extraction, ſumptuoully dreſt Izn wooing greateſt Tortures to be greatef? 
With aromatick * — they would be all Oit have I ſeen them enter ſingle fight F C119 4 
If parallell'd with this, but coftly Gall. | Both with the Peers, and with the Prince of Night. 
5 5 5. 
Proud Cleopatra's prodigaleſt Bowl For knowing well what ſtrength they have within, 
Where her luxuriant Jewel learn'd to ſwim, By ſtiff tenacious Faith they hold it faſt. 
And its ineſtimable riches roll * ' How can thoſe Champions ever fail to win, 
Melted and mixed with the gallant ſtream ; Who cap-aspe, for Arms, with Heav/# are dreft ! 
ll Compared with this Cup, was full as vile Thoſe Breaſts muſt needs all Batteries defy, 
As any bottle filled at her Nile. Where God himſelf in garriſon doth lie. 
—_— . 
This Vine makes thoſe all bluſh for their own ſhame But to augment the wonder, Phche, this 
Which in great Belteſhazzer's' goblets ſmil'd; Great Feaſt of Feaſts can never all be ſpent : 
Which Olofernes to the beauteous Dame, When Millions it has fill'd, ihtirely "tis 
And yet more maſculine than betureous, fill d. The fame it was, and knows no detriment. 
hey That Dame, who in her Nations quarrel durſt So though the World all drinks in Air, yet ſtill 
*. Quench with his Blood more than his Wine, her thirſt. The undiminiſſid Region is full. 
a I 9 
4 Sardanapalus nor with coſt nor care And yet not ſo: for here each Soul doth eat 
ain: duch precious Liquor ever could obtain: Ihe total Banquet, and yet leaves it whole: 
No Epicurean ambition e'r Fu Theſe antecedent Ages cannot cheat AS 
Its liquoriſh ſelf ſetew'd to fo high a ſtrein Thoſe which lag off behind: whilſt Heav'n ſhall roll, 
% As to affect a Draught ſo rich as this: ; And Earth ſtand ſtil; this ever-teeming Beard 
yy” No: fancies uttnoſt reach here poſed is. The fame Delights wit unte All afford. 
| Aaz No 
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| 157. 


No fount lives on ſuch living Springs as dwell. 


In this pure f Life, to which though all 


Nations, 4 

Maintains its equal- Plenitude; nor ſhall, 
The buſy School, with all its endleſs fry . 
Of 2 and Queries hope to draw it dry. 


1 58. 
Though all Heav'n's ſtarry Tapers lighted be 
At Phebus's eyes, his Raies keep ſtill intire: 
His Image ſhines. in every Lake and Sea, 
Yet only One is his original fire. 
Which doth its wondrous ſingle ſelf ſo wide 
In its compleat Similitude divide. 


439. 
Thus, but more real ly than thus, this fæaſt 
Moſt abſolurely One is wholly ſpreaded 
Into the mouth and heart of every Gueſt; 
And fails not there more Heav'nly beams to ſhed, 
Than when the Sun by. his meridian Ray 
Triumphs upon the higheſt throne of Day. 


169, 
Thy moſt profoundly-gracious Lord, who far 
Above the reach of any Want did reign, 
Deſcended from his mighty. Glories ſphere ; 
And that his voyage. might be ſure to gain 
Him Emptineſs fulneſs, lowly He 
To prove the poorer, woul d a Borrower, be. 
| 161. 
For hither on this ſtrange; Adventure come, 
He borrow'd of the World Humanity, + _ 
And in the Cabinet of Ams Womb 
Dreſs'd up himſelf com 8 A4 yet He 
Tho b by this Condeſcent new rates he ſet 
In Natures crown, {till thought himſelf in debt. 


162. 
And Pay he would, right generous as he was, 
All back-again which he had borrow'd here; 
He meant his Blood and Body on the Croſs 
To tender, and make full requital there 
To this unwitting Creditors, and that 
With Intereſt which Numbers cannot rate. 


= 
And yet , becauſe his Human Nature he 
So dearly loves, that he concludes to bear 
It home in- triumph, and eternally 
Thoſe narrow Robes. of bondleſs Mercy wear; 
E'r he his journy took, he plotted how 
It might Aſcend and yet Remain below, 


164. 

Remain belom, to be Reſtor d, and that 

As oft as human Mouths would take it in: 

And this th' Invention was, this Wine and Meat, 

By which his myſtick power to all his Kin 
Repays his Fleſn and Blood, that Man might eat 
And drink, and with his God Incorporate. . 


165. 
For, his exceſſive favour to complete 
Beyond the, ſtretch of any Parallel, 


This noble Pay is ſo improved, that 


His Godhead's vaſtneſs too concurs to ſwell 
The royal Feaſt; ſince this can never be 
Diſſevered from his Humanity. 


pre er LOVEs MYSTERY. 


1 Forgetful of their Singularities, 
Their thwarting Intereſts, their J and Thon, 


et thick thoſe Waiters ſtand whoſe Dignity 


Here Legions. of the Heav'nly Army 


With raviſhment, on what you drink. and eat; 


For when they perched were in their own ſphere, 
Their bleſſed eyes beheld no richer Cheer 


1 Canto vl 
166. 


O boundleſs little (All! O Banquet which 
Muſt l Aſtoniſhment for evermore, 
Whilſt largeſt Souls their intellectual reach 
Tenter in vain, and find it ſtill too poor 
To equal thy extent, ev'n when thine own 
Fulneſs they have receiv'd and ſwallow'd down. 


167. 
O Banquet! fit for his magnificence 
Whom might and goodneſs own for Sovereign. 
By this dear Project, Zfche, Aerch's Prince 
Collecteth in his more than golden Chain 
His World unto Himſelf, and ties it cloſe 
That no Diſunion may interpoſe. 


168. 
The glorious Incarnation begaen 
To knit this knot; which now redoubled is: 
There God vouchaf'd to join Himſelf to Man, 
Here Man has leave to make the juncture his, 
And weave himſelf with his Redeemer. O 
What God et ſtooped to his Creature o ! 


169. | 
By this ſweet Combination Mortals grow 


Their, Mine and Thine, their grounds of Avarice 
Of Envy, of Ambition, and comply 
In holy Peace's common Unity. 


170. 

This Cements power doth myſtically wed 

The Stones which raiſe Ecclefa's' Edifice; 

This Ligature the Members to their Head 

Symmetriouſly links; the 11 by this 
Though ſpread through all Earths paſtures far and neu, 
One perfect Total with their ſhepherd are. 


171 . 
For as the active Soul, although ſhe ſwim 
Intirely one through all the Body; ſtill 
In every Member and in every Lim 5 
In her Torality doth ſingle dwell: 
So by this Sacramental Union 
Feſus is One to All, and All to One. 


172. 
Believe it P hebe, though thy mortal Eye 
Spies no ſuch brave Attendance on this. Board, 


Shines next the glories of their royal Lord: 
No prince's Coronation Pomp was [er 


Aggrandiz d by ſuch ſervitors as here. 
173. 


keep 
The guard of Reverence; round this Aercy-ſear 


Not to, but thouſand gallant Cherwbs peep 


Here ſtately Principalities attend, | 
Here Throxes bow down, and here Dominions bend. 


174 


The glorious Ocean of eternal Sweets, 


Than per. on this noble Table ſets: 
Nor could that Troop which kept the avenue 
To Paradiſe ſuch precious Dainties ſhew. _ 


/ 


Ine, 


; bend. 


re, 


Canto XII. 


| IT by its Out-ſide they will ſquare, and fit 
heir wary Faith, which further mult not venture 


171. 


ll 


7 
Yea, ev'n his Eyes, though ſuhlimated by ß 
His long converſe with flaming Wonders, yet 
Mov'd in too le an Orb xo, reach. the hig 
and were any fit . Hoyt 031 
To read thoſe ſecondary; Beams which make 


Looks of his 44akers 
His Rear, and weekly wait upon his back. 


177. 
So long as ee ee d godw 08 
ee ble ſight, off ! 


The brows of Man, and clogs; his 
One glimpſe of Heav'nly: Majeſty, alone 


Would ſeal his.eyes FP with gtemel Night. 


For what exceeds the ſenſe, the ſame deſtroys: 
No pizch 1g Aarker than tranſcendent Kays. 1 


178. 
When Bats may venture to the Eagles neſt, 
And their faint eyes againſt fair Tiraw's ſet; |, | 


When purblind Owls may leave their gloomy rob; ' Zealons and 
$ the face of High-noon meet; 


And with ſafe, 


lares throw off her ſable cloak, 


And into bright Arras wardrobe lobækk 


179. 
Then may dim- ſighted Men ſecurely gaze 
Upon their Lord's unvailed Brig 


Without a Perſpe&ve's aſliftagce run ;-. 0 1 
Then may they boldly ſcorn, their eyes to ſhroud 


Under the ſhadowing court'ſy of a Cloud. 
180. 


But Jeſus, who. full well, their weakneſs knew, m 
Would in the ſhelter of plain Wine and Bread — 


Accommadate his Goodneſs to their view; 
That in familiar Elements they might read 


The hidden Myſtery, and happier be 
Than their duſt-damped 


181. 
The time ſhall come when that dull Duſt ſhall by 


The quick brisk virtue of the Reſwrrethios, 
Refined be to a capacity 


Of radiant and fpiritua} perfection; 
When faithful Souls in their celeſtial reſt | 
Shall at the Zamb's wmarked Supper Feaſt. 


182. 


Mean while, it 1 19 Paz, that they 
ar 


The Day can kiſs in darkneſs; that the dun 
They freely ia the ſhadow may enjoy; 
And in Hope's Region meet Frauitian. 


Should pick bold Reaſon of Irreuerence! 


183. 
* when Time ſhall old and doting grow, 
— Chriſtian Spirits ſympathize with it, 
en will not bluth to make this B t know 


Than blunt and feeble Senſes edge can enter. 


eg „ Lor. MYSTERT. | 


ay they directly co his royal Face - ': || | +. 
Sd 41 Would them Heſtroy, and all their {flovenry 1 


mortal eyes could fee, - 


7 


181 


7 
Rank Superſtition hos 100 Ei chey nl | 
Eſteem God's Table ier than their own'y” 34s Adr 


„ If to this, Chaliar more geſpett chey pax, 


Than to thoſe Cups Which all the jolly: Town | vi 


Toſs in the; publick. Ions, hene 'r they keep 


25. 
Or let cher Humbled: Bodies comment bn 
Their lo Minds; if they bat dare to be 
Profeſſors 2 {ay Manners; if they ſnuun 
1 


But that which Love and Gratitude Abhors, 
They mult be vored flac Idalarers. 
186. 


Nor Jove, or Jan, nor the ſillieſt Ne 
Or She of all that rabble, wildly made 


1.1 Gods by vain Man; found fuch impietx n 
In their mad Makers, as to be betrayd 


To ſloveniſh Altars, and to :clowniſh- Rites; 


By fained. Zeal's irre verent Deceits, 
187. 
On Feſus and his Nobleſt Ady/tery,: 7 


Mult Rydene only be allow d to wait? a 1 

ecauſe mo ſs and lac; ſurely, great 
Is our Mittal in R who alway there 
Our low lieſt Service to our God prefer. 


188. 
Is this the Thanks for bridling in his flames 
Of moſt intolerable: Majeſty ; | | 
Which once unrein d, by its i- 


its immortal Streams 


Alas, that Love ſhould thus neglected be, 
And for no cauſe, but Mighty Charity. 


| 189. 
Are theſe the Tribe of Saints, who boaſt that they 
Poſſeſſed are of Faith's Monopoly? N 
Ah, dead and rotten Faith, which can diſplay 
No fruit to prove the Root's vivacity! + 
"Tis vain to dream a faithful Soul can dwell 
In any Body that is Infidel. 


190. 


* 
2 * 


But thoſe braye Lovers, of whoſe generous Breaſts 


ſus intire poſſeſſion: holds; are ſo 
namor'd of this Soul- attracting Feaſt, 
That they with all the art of Reverence to 


Its Board approach, and make their meek deſire 


After Angelick Compliments aſpire. 


191. 


Their Hearts beat high with that illuſtrious Zeal, 
Which fires aur Breaſts, and fain would ſtoop as low 


As Seraphs do, whene'r this Miracle 


e Love invites their reverent Knees to bow: 
But who would dream that peeviſh Man from hence 


Fain would their panting paſſionate Piety 
Be 1 | 5 35 is U is 2 Crs 


192. 


For infinite it is: and O that I 


Could that Infinitude before thee ſet ! 


No Theme could raiſe with fuch exultance my 


| a Tongue: But Angels muſt ſubmit 
To Ecſtaſies in ſuch vaſt deeps as this, | 
Where. Le hindelf reigns in his own Abyls. 


Here 


Wi, vÞSTORY, „ 15 Ars! want 1 Cute Rift 


4 | Here — een ene 1 1 10 dle See ene fre * f 2107 
| The Bait would reliſh heroofairly cuſt 1 ba They genuine beams of Piety def a Wend 27410) 
19 To Pſjche's Soul: inch Ming capti w BoW © As foon 55 ile their miſts of he uy + RN A 
11 By hik Diſcqurſe's s potent Charms, anch falt 7 (17 al At her Titruſſonwnikiown; anda oo RT 
| 4 r rt Yori ale, "he? Ph ng 
1-4 This bh 'gently: fot fe baht; 0 Hrav'n was Würn' d to Entertain this Gogh, 
| | 194. | | g. bern 
My erden. Friend, what equal r N Phila withdrew” iN able ſelf 0 S12140.9. 19 
1 4 Pay for this _ thy - bog neon ſhed His cloſet of Thvidbilieyg ß nn ot 
. Upon my-Ears a e a2 And there attended oH his Phytche; 1 n vol 
1:4 Sublime Elegiam bse . Hi thy Head dF col With ſuch brave fervor to th 
14 With full Recpuitals as for ſimplè Me. Made her 7 that Ter Buck, Hui Haſs fr 
What can the Worm, poor Hebe, give'to'thee ? Copy'd the boundleſs greatneſs of buoy 5 Taf. Ci, 
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1957 1204. 
All ſhe can is but the Dole, oh, So when th' bock Runner wech nigh * 
Occaſion o 15 further fa vots ? yet [he noble Coll, And ſees the naked Prize 
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= No earthly cares I craver O no l my Soul, - Ingsncouraging his pan Ardency; 1 

- In ſpight of Famine's power,” dares get. Firſt he devours wich his greedy Eyes, BY 
is All other food, if at this royal Fe U 921 Then with his“ thirſtier Thoughts; and as he may 
444 - Heav'n and Love L now may be a gueſt. v.79 Reaches the End, though yet but in the way. 
. 
14 190. ax: 205. 

Wie And if I be not ſa; I am undone! - O how her Soul into the Patin , : 

4:4 Such hunger, ghaws, ſuch thirſt do's bans my aue And dived to the bottom of the Cup! 
1 That by this Banquets Comforts I alone With what Inamorations ſhe weep'd ! 
4:4 Can reſcu'dibe:from-my impatient ſmat. What ſighs of joy did break her Boſom TE 0e 
by q And *tis'thy'courteous fault, dear, Phys, who How ſtruggled Frar with Love! how d ſhe groan 
45 With its Deſcription me haſt raviſt'd'fo.'- +: - Between Humility and Ambition! ns: 
" 
ob 197. 206. NW 

The ſickly, what but Health can fatisfy ? o how ſhe thinks her Lips and . 


— 


And what but Balſam can the Anſwer be And yet ſhe cannot for à world refrain: 
Unto the Wound's wide mouth, and ep ery? For how ſhall ſhe her uſeleſs Life endure, 
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1 What pants the heated hunted Hart to ſee If from the Life of Life ſhe muſt contain 
i 4 ö But ſome cool Fount, or ſovereign Ditany? | How can he! Iron linger and forbear 
4: > What cures the Captive's grief but Liberty? To meet the Loadſtone now it is ſo near! 
=> I 
. 198. | 207. 
8, N My Health, my Balſam, and my Liberty, © So near; that ſhe ſees nothing elſe but that; 
"544 My dear Dictamnum, and my Fount of os, Not one of all thoſe numerous Convives who 
Ng My 1 Nectar, and Ambroſia lie About her kneel'd: Nay ſhe has quite forgot 
= In Feſu's Cup and Patin: if I miſs 102 The thought of her moſt precious Phylax too, 
7 Of this 4 Hunger's neceſſary aim, And of her ſelf, who Pfzche is no longer; | 
P/5che, a farewel muſt to Hopes proclaim. She's nothing now but holy Thirſt and Hunger. 
199. | | 208. 
She fainted here. But ſtrait her Guardians hand Whilſt in this dainty agony the lay, : 
Snatching her arm, thruſt comfort through her Heart. Into her Mouth the Fat This Wifhes brings; 
1 like, cry'd he, thy noble Ardor, and A Which to her Heart directly took their way, 
Its fuel will to this thy fire impart. And there pour'd out ten thouſand raviſhing Ton 
In yonder Houſe there lives a reverend Prieſt, By which ſtrange Deluge her dear hopes we ive 
Who for thy pious Soul will dreſs this Feaſt. Into Fruition's gulph, and drown'd in Heavy n. 
200. 209. 
This ſaid, he leads the Virgin thither; where 0 moſt miraculous Feaſt! how fain my Song 
Cloſe in a Vault a knot of faithful Hearts | Would be luxuriant in admiring thee. 
For that great Bus'neſs early did prepare: But not my low, nor Phylax his high Tongue 
For Pagan 2 wak'd all their Arts | | Knows how to reach that lofty Harmony 
Of Privacy, and made Devotion chooſe Of Joys and Pleaſures, which united lie 
Such Temples as might hide them from their Foes. In bounteous Loves profoundeſt AMayſtery. 
201. 210. 
There in a ſimple Diſh and Cup of wood, Vet may my pin'd and pained Spirit lay 
The furniture of Primitive poverty, At this Song's foot her juſt and heavy ſighs; 
The Wonder of their Savior's Fleſh and Blood, Which, never ſince mine Eyes firſt op 'd on day, 
With golden Hearts they waited on: but we 80 deeply reliſhed Life's miſeries: 
Alas, in Patins and in Bowls of Plate, The more my ſhame, whoſe active ſins for me, 
With Hearts of wood this Banquet celebrate. Have earned this Heart-gnawing malady. 


„ e Time 
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Canto X II. 


211. 

ne was when Heav'n in this late happy 7 
Vn 95 houſe; when this celeſtial 2 * 
Did freely wooe all Souls to come and fill 
Their appetites ambition with the beſt 

Of antidated Bliſs, and grow di vine 

By this ſpiritual mighty Bread and Wine. 


212. 


But now both Feaſt and Board de voured arc 

By ſtrange new Banquets, as jejune and dry 

As barren Air: for all this Pulpit Cheer 

Feeds but the itching Ears fond Boulimy; 
Whilſt ſtill the Heart remaineth lank and thin, 
And nothing fatter grows but luſty Sin. 


213. 
(Thus when the meager Skeleroxs of Catrel 
Array'd themſelves upon the banks of Wile; 
They bad the goodly well-fleſh'd Oxen battel 
And gormandiz d their Preys; yet could not fill 
Their wretched skins, but pin'd and proved more 
Illfavour'd ſhrivell'd Monſters than before.) 


214. 
Sin fatter grows; fo fat that now it dares 
Kick both at Earth and Heav'n, and ſcorns to be 
Aw'd by thoſe generous and ingenuous Fears 
Which hold the reins of virtuous Modeſty ; 
It mocketh Vengeance, and derideth Lau- 
Becauſe their patient Sword they ſlowly draw. 


215. 
Witneſs that Sacrilege, that Fury, and 
That impudently- made Prefaneſi, which 
Tears down the Church with Reformation's hand, 
And robs its God the ſurer to be rich: 
Which ſcorns Religion for Religion s ſake, 
And Offrings to it ſelf doth Altars make. 


216. 


Witneſs thoſe numerous Spawns of ſhameleſs Lyes 
Which with heretick inſultation tread 
On Sacred Truth, and make her patronize 
Her own Contempt; whilſt ſhameleſly they plead 
Th' authority of God himſelf, and on 
His Spirit all their Carnal Fancies pin. 


217. 
Doctrine and Uſe with empty Noiſe ingroſs 
The gulled Auditors ; — there's an end. 
Out runs this fleight Religion with the Glaſs, 
And well is meaſur'd by the fruitleſs Sand. 
Here no Excuſe's help can intervene; 
Alas, the Doctrine by the Uſe is ſeen, 


218. 
O how come Chriſtian Souls ſo well content 
T9 want the choiſeſt Viands Heav'n could give! 
O how prepoſterouſly abſtinent | 
Are they who with all riotous Danties ſtrive 
To fortify the Belly, but can find 
No time to victuaſ and recruit the ind! 


| | | 219. 
More provident thoſe Heros ſurely were 
pon whoſe nearer hearts the warmer Blood 


Of Jeſus drop'd : not once a month, or year, 


hey their Devotion cheer'd with Angels Food, 8 


But duly every morn this Table ſpread, N 
And made the Lord of life their daily Bread, 
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| 220, | 
They next their hearts no other Morning Draught 


Would take; but what ſuits with the heart indeed. 


The bottles of their ſauls betimes they brought, 
And at this living Fount repleniſhed | 


Their brave Deſires, whoſe thirſt did ſwell ſo high 


That nought could quench it but Immenſity. 


221. 


With ſprightful zeal this kept their boſoms warm, 
This made them eagle- like their ſtrength renew; 
With death-deſpifing Cpurage this did. arm 

Their gentleſt Spirits; by this they Maſters grew 


Of earth and hell, which having trampled down, 


Heav'n too by violence they made their own. 


222, 
So ne'r can they who ſeed on preached Wind, 
Which vainly Lubbles in their wanton ear ; 
And tympanizeth ſo their cheated Mind, 
That they too big and burly grow to wear 
Chriſt's humble Livery, or enter at 
Supreme vaſt Blifs's low and narrow Gate. 


223. 
But O my Heart, why art thou ſtealing thus 


From thine own woes, thy Neighbours to deplore ? 
Time was, when (whilſt thine unfledge wickedneſs - 


Flew not in Heav'n's long-patient face, nor tore 
This judgment down,) I once a week, at leaſt 
Could at this Board of wonders be a gueſt, 


224. 
With ſolid Joy then could I turn mine eye 
Back on the year, Which happily had run: 
Then could I count what Gains I rcaped by 
My conſtant trading in Devotion; 
Rejoycing in my fatisfied mind 
That every Sunday I in heav'n had din'd. 


225. 
But now the flaming Courſers of the Sun 
Are drawing on the fourteenth month, fince I 
Was ſharer in the Celebration 
Of this ſweet life-enliv ning Myſtery : 
Which yet I then was fain to ſteal; and ſo 
A thief that day to Paradiſe aid 20s 


226. 
I went; but woo'd by a forbidden Tree 
Of Jaleneſi, ah fondly licoriſh I 
Believ'd the flattering Bait, and would not ſec 
The lurking Hook's too well-known treachery. 


Dear, wonderous dear, this heedleſs fault hath coſt me, 


For all my heav'nly joys and Powers it loſt me. 


227. 
And no recruit do's now that Loſs ſupply, 
But I'm abandon'd to this tedious Faſt : 

O how the palate of my Soul is dry! _ 
What burning Drought doth ſhrivel up and waſt 
The bowels of my heart! how is my mind 

With moſt uncomfortable Squalour pin ! 


228, 
O how my Underſtandings pinions tire, 
And flag below when I aloft would ſoar ! 
What leaden Numneſs damps thoſe hopes of fire 
With which my Fancy gan to glow before! 


How bankrupt's my Invention ſince my Wrack 


Of Judgment upon Laxyneſs his rock 
BB "v9 
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O how 
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O how this dry and harren Yerſe atteſts 
The heayy truth of theſe my Lamentations ! 
Pity me you whoſe ſoft and gentle breaſts 
E'r felt the ſtings of myſtical Vexations ! 
Pity me, O my candid Readers, now | 
What makes me tire your patience you know. 


230, 
Had I my wonted portion in that Feaſt 
Which wich celeſtial ſpirit embraves the heart 
A fairer Banquet I for you had dreſt ; 
Who now can only by my ſtarving Smart 
Warn you to prize and to embrace with moſt 
Religious tenderneſs what I have loſt. 


231. 
Loſt hitherto: buſt muſt that Loſt run on, 


And can my Life mean while make good its name? 
Can Day maintain her beauty, if the Sun 
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Deny to feed her with his vital flame? + 


Can Rivers keep their full unwearied courſe 
If once the living Fountain them divorce ? 


232. 
O King of conſtant Love, whoſe ſumptuous care 
For hungry hearts that high Proviſion made ; 
Lo how my famiſh'd Soul lies gaſping here 
For one dear Crumb of thy myſterious Bread; 
And craves to cool her burning tongue, one Dro 
Of liquid Life from thy all- ſaving Cup. 


233. 
I know, and feel my worthleſſneſs, and how 
Unfit I am to hope for any ſhare 
In thoſe peculiar Delicates, which thou 
Didſt for thy genuine faithful Sons prepare: 
Tet to 4 Dog once more thy leave afford 
To catch what falleth from thy Childrens Board 


* 


CANTO XIII 


1 


The Impeachment. 


The ARGUMENT. 
Spight, Slander, Scorn, Injuſtice, rampant grown, 


Array themſelves againſt Love's ſingle head: 
He hurried and — up and 7 | 
Through thouſand Wrongs, with mighty Patience fed 
ry Cruelties, who Pug; 

To blanch their ugly Villany with Law. 


Their 


I. 
T* HE azure Spheres, though in a ſeveral tract, 
Their proper Motions endleſly they wheel, 
With pure harmonious conſtant friendſhip act 
Their mighty Parts; and ne'r were known to reel 
Beyond their bounds, or by irregular 
Croſsneſs on one another enterfere. 


2. 


The faithful Sun obſerv's from Eaſt to Weſt 
His firſt-appointed Courſe ; and ſlopes his coach 


By rule, when he through Caxcer's claws would thruſt, 


Or Capricorn's oppoſed diſtance reach, 
Nor ſtops he there; in our deceived eyes, 
And not in reſtleſs Heav'n the Solftice lies. 


3. 

Exactly conſtant in her changing face 

Untired Luna manageth the Wiebe; 

Which duly ſhe adorns with fitver grace, 

As Titan decks the Day with N light: 
And though her ſelf ſhe often waining ſees, 
Yet in her Task admitteth no Decreaſe. 


: 4. 
The Spring remembers her appointed Cue; 
And ſo doth dull benummed Minter his; 
For ſtill he worries forward at his due 
Determin'd ſeaſon, ſpight'of all the Ice 
Which clogs his heels, and all the banks of Snows 
Which ary 4 block d him in his Northern houſe. 


ied how 


All Plants and Trees their annual Tasks attend, 

And fertile anſwer give the Gardner's ſweat: 

No Reptile, Beaſt, or Bird preſumes to rend 

Their God's Preſcript, and Nature's Laws forget. 
Thus loyal Heav'n and Earth contented are 
Thy yoke, O dear Obedience, to wear. 


6. 
Men, only Men perverſly-wanton, throw 
The reins of Diſciplize from off their necks; 
Rowing againſt the tide of ſacred Law, 
And madly running upon Vice's rocks: 
Boldly enforcing thus their heav'nly Lord 
To draw on Earth his neceſſary Sword. 


7. 
His Sword he en add ue mird f be hand 
Of his Vicegerents; whom a full Commiſhon 
He gives, the Cauſe of Juſtice to defend 
Againſt Diſorder's daring oppoſition : 
That ſeeing Man would not by God be awed, 
He might by Man be to his 4 bowed. 


8. 
But O what thing ſo ſacred is and ſtrait 
Which humane Croſſneſs ventures not to wreſt! 
Into Aftrea's venerable Seat . 
How oft doth impudent Injuſtice thruſt ! 
How often purple Malefactors are 
Upon the bench, and Virtus at the bar! 


Ws 
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9. 

hen Bribes, when Envy and when Stomach ſteal 
"to the ponderation of the Caſe ; 
or helpleſs Right her undermined Scale 
tes quite blown up: for predetermin d was 
The cruel Tebel; and this grave ado 
Of Tyal, only Solemn makes her wo. 

10. 
zut to infuſe in every bitter Cup 
. exemplary Sweetnels, and perſuade 
His patient Followers to drink it up; 
willing Prize himſelf great Feſws made 
To lawleſs Law, and wonderfully deign'd 
By Innocency's foes to be arraign'd. 


11. 

A Condeſcent ſo rare, that Phylax knew 

His Pupil twould to imitation draw, 

If ever Tyranny occaſion threw _ 

In her meek Spirit's way: He therefore now 
Reſolveth by his tutoring Tongue to lead 
Through this ſtrange ſtory her attentive heed. 


12. 

ror her religious Breaſt was fired now 

With noble vigor from the Heav'nly Board, 

And bravely fit to tower, and travel through 

The loftieſt Atchiements of her Lord. 

This made him haſte her from the ſacred Cave, 
When by the holy Kiſs ſh' had took her leave. 


2 ow 
Then he conducts her up to Og 
The Hill of Marvels, that this Proſpe& might 
Yield her with uncoutrolled Liberty 
Of Love's chief ſtations an open ſight: 
And there arriv'd, Mark now, Dear, ſaid He, 
What further Wonders Feſus did tor thee. 


| 14. 

Wert thou enthroned on Heav'n's proudeſt Hill, 

Which looks o'er all the glories of the Skies, 

Thou could*ſt not with a nobler Spectacle 

Feaſt there the hunger of thy wondering Eyes; 
Than ſrom this Mountains moſt renowned head. 
Thou by my Finger and my Tongue ſhall read. 


| 15. 
In yonder Street of ruins towring high! 
Stood High-prieſt Aunas's Houſe; but Caiaphas, 
(His Son by more than Marriage, ſince the Dye 
Of gwiltleſs Blood in which they joyn'd, may paſs 
For Conſangninity,) enjoy'd his Den, 
Where now that Rubbiſh is the Tomb of ſon. 


16. 
Thoſe Caytif, who had in the Garden ſeiz' d 
Thy Lord, to Annas hal'd him firſt, to ſee 
What Cenſure's load his Reverend ſpight was plead 
To heap upon the guilt of Piery ; 
But He with cruel Favor him diſmiſt 
Unto his Son, the bolder bloodier Prieſt. 


17. 
Thus Feſws through the Streets and ſcorn, is: led 
To Caiaphas; who ſmil'd within, to ſee vt 1 
What full ſucceſs had crown'd his Bargain's head, 
And grudged not the ſlender price: yet he 
Still in his Looks, with ſage Hypocriſy, 
Maintain'd his fober Prieſtly gravity. 
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18. | | 
So haſt thou ſeen a Lyon caſt his eyes 
Upon his harmleſs prey with ſtern diſdain; 
As if his fury long'd for no ſuch prize; 
Whilſt he his greedy paws can ſcarce contain; 

Or with his teeth bite in their own deſire 

Of blood: ſo certain is his ſalvage ire. 


19. 
In ſeeming jealous zeal of Peace and Law, 
Sacred and Civil, he demandeth, Wh 
Throngs of Diſciples he preſum'd to draw, 
And with his New-found Doctrines multiply 
Sects in the Church, and Tumults in the State, 
Religion and Allegiance to defeat ? 


20, 


(Such Impudence on Sin's hard forehead grows, 


That whilſt the Laws of Heav'n and Earth ſhe breaks, 
On Innocence her own black crimes ſhe throws; 


And loudly-holy ardent outcries makes 


Againſt all Innovations, which on them 


She chargeth, for whoſe Blood her thirſt doth flame.) 


21. 
Thoſe grave-fac'd Bloodhounds thus, thoſe Elders, who 
Had ſold their Conſcience to the barbarous Queen, 
God's Honor and the King's, pretended to | 
Redeem from Blaſphemy : and whilſt with keen 
Hunger and rage for Naboth's Life they hunted, 
A 7 Faſt the ſhameleſs Saints appointed. 


22. 
Thy Lord's wiſe Eye pierc'd through this vain Demand; 
And why, faid He, requir'ſt thou this of me? 
Behold what witneſs crouds on either hand, 
Whoſe gaping Mouths expect their cue from thee, 
They heard my Preaching; and hear thou what they 
Againſt me, now I challenge them, can ſay. 


| 23 
No Conventicles ſneaking Cloiſters. hid 
Thoſe Doctrines which againſt blind Darkneſs fought; 
The Synagogue and Temple witneſſed, ' 
And fo Aid they themſelves whate'r I taught. 
My Goſpel it concern'd the World to know, 
And from my Lips in publick it did flow. 


24. 
And what more reaſonable Word than this 
From Righieous Wiſdom's Mouth could ſtrained be! 


And yet by being ſuch, alas, it is 


An augmentation of his Crime; and He 
Is guilty now at leaſt of Petty-treaſon 
Againſt the Prieſt, becauſe he ſpeaketh Reaſon. 


25. | 
For ſtrait a ſurly Sergeant ſtanding by, 
Firſt bent his angry Brow, and then his Fiſt; 
With which at Jeſus's Face his ſpight let fly, 
Crying, Bold Fellow, Can God's Reverend Prieſt 
Deſerve no fairer Anſwer? now we ſee 
What kind of Manners grow in Galilee. 


26, 


Would'ſt thou not look that Thunder's roar ſhould be 

The echo to that vile unworthy Stroak ? 

Feſus ſeem unmannerl 

To any Prieſt of God, who though he took 
Duſi's ſervile Vail to ſhrow'd his glorious head, 
Still prov'd himſelf to be both Prieſt and God, 


Bb 2 But 
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| 27. 36. 

But from the Lambs ſwert mouth thus Me byeſi ſpoke: But when that firſt Miſcarriage had diſmay'd 

If in my Anſwer any Crime there be, All other Lyars: Satan, who ſtood by, There 

Accuſe me thou, and let the Highprieſt look - Snatch'd unto hell his way to fetch ſome aid, 

That legal 18 be perform d o me. Por fear the labouring Prieſt's ripe Yillany, 
If not ;- before che fuse of Fuſtice Scat And his great Hopes, ſhould' now abortive be. But in 
Why doſt thou wine injuriouſly beat? Such care to murder thy dear Spomſe had he. by 

Melted by this + OE 2 
elted by this ingenuous ſoft Repfllj Dtieep in the bowels of eternal Night, 

The Vulgar him with ſilent pity view'd, ls ſunk a diſmal Den of choiſe — Theſe, 

But Caiaphas, with his Society 9 Where Stinks with Stinks maintain a deadly fight, The di 

Of conſiſtorial Seribes and Elders, ſhew'd And Ejalation roars at Ejulation, | Lin 
What Covenants poiſon they had ſwallow'd down: Where Horrors Horrors fright, and where D- fi wi 


And paſt all cure their Teal's diſeaſe was grown. The face of Deſperation doth tear. 


38. 
He hither came: when lo the iron Door 


/ 29. 
Since of free - coſt no Slanderers they could get 
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Canto XIII. 

ot 

There raved thoſe two goatifh Ellert who 

go reverently bely'd Sufanna's fame, 

As naked now as She, and bathing too, 

But in a ſpring of neverdying flame, 
Well ſuting with that fire of leacherous tage 
Which burnt ev'n in their cold and ſnowy age. 


5 - "FOI, 
Theſe, andten thouſand more, lay roaring there, 
The dire remorſleſs Miſtreſs of the Den 
Triumphing in their tortures: never Bear 
With ſuch intemperate ferceneſs revell'd when 
Her hungry teeth were flinging dope their way 
Amidſt the bowels of her helpleſs Prey. 


| '- 
Fell Calummy it was; a monſtrous She: 


Her Front and Brows were built of ſevenfold braſs; 
An obſtinate Swarthineſs, which ſcorn'd to be 
Pierced by any Bluſh, beſmear'd her ſace; 
Her hollow Eyes with peeviſh Spight were fill'd ; 
Her powting Lips with deadly Venom ſwell'd. 


. 

Her dreadful Jaws repleniſſ᷑d Quivers were, 

Wherein for Teeth, Spears, Darts and Arrows ſtood ; 

Her lungs breath'd plagues through all the neighbour air; 

Her mouth no moiſture knew, but blended blood 
Of Aſps and Bafilisks; to make her fit ' 


Sure Miſchief upon Innocence to ſpit. 


49- | 
Ten Dragons ſtings all twiſted into one 
Engin of defperate Sharpneſs, was her Tongue ; 
This made her Language pure Deſtruttion, 
For dying Knells in every Word were rung; 
No * compoſed her Oration 
At any time but thoſe of Condemnation. 


; : 50. a 
Her Brain is that mifchievous ſhop, in which 
other Slander 7777 
o that, which, all Examples to out- ſtretch 
hameleſly dar'd Omniporence's face, 
Proclaiming that thy Lord not by his own 
But Satan's power trampled Satan down. 


. 


51. 
'hen ever any rankling Canker breeds 
ingdoms or Countries fatal overthrow, 
er viperous trade it is, the pots nous ſeeds 
f reſtleſs Fears and Feulomſes to ſow 
ſtrangely readier are 
To lend to Faſßbood than to Tru their ear. 


5. 
nd O how reedily that Ear drinks in 

U forgeries is curſed Hag can mint, 
hilſt ſhe on Kings and Princes joyes to pin 
hatever wit Envy cam invent, 

To make the Countries pablioł Parent be 
In his own Childrens eyes am Enemy. 


6 laying now her 7 al Father there, f 

bus beg d his bensdiRion on her knee : 
/* Me, O awful Sire; and grant me here 
"me tools, of freſti;newfaſhion'& Crueſeꝛ : 
Theſe Soli are us d' too Kindly; all their Paine: 
Grow ſtale and cold, familiar their: Hains 
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There when the puxzell d 
 Gaping and ſtaring one upon 
Two itching Rogues he in a corner ſpy'd 


His rapture 


| 197 


. 54. 
Fear not; it ſhall be ſo: cry'd Satan: but 
at Child, another Work firſt craves our Care: 
ate's prime But our Judas help has got 
Faſt in an — ſeaſonable fan? 1 
I mean that Galilearn Beggar, who _ 
Pilfring my Subjects hearts about did go. 


1 35 
But now the Prieſts forſooth are ſo demure, 


(And I'l remember't when I get them here,) 

That though with Fadas they did all conjure, 

And bought that Chriſt ev'n at a rate too dear, 
Their Holineſſes ſome pretence muſt have 
How in deſtroying Him their Fame to fave. 


56. 
Confuſion on their Fame; who though they dread 
Not what the thundering wrath of Heav'n can do 
In vindication of a gxiltleſs Head ; | 
Are awed by the putid Ywlgar fo, 
That they confeſs moſt infamous Impiety, 
Whilſt they the People make their greareft Deity. 


op. 

Baſe-hearted Hypocrites ! Can they not be 

Brave ventarous Sinners, as am I their Prince? 

Vet ſince they needs will ſneak to hell; ſure we 

For once will help the Fools to their Pretence : 
They want Falſe-witnſ3 for a cloke, and Thou 
This Livery canſt beſt on them beſtow. 


58. 
But ſee thou mouldſt up ſome athletich, Lye, 
Whoſe burly bulk all Truth may overbear : 
Some petty * Knaves their beſt did try; 
But ſtrait their ba Tales did enterfere. 
On thee the Peat depends: come let's away; 
The Highprieſt”s Court, or rather mine, doth ſtay. 


j9- 
by her hand he took, 


hter 


This ſaid: his Daug 


And with more ſprigtful ſpeed than Indian arrow 


Cuts Airs ſoft body, violently broke 

Earth's ſturdy obſtacles, and poſting thorough. 
The ſullen Maſs, in jealous fury came 
Back to his other Home Feruſalem. 


60. 
Council he had ey d 
another; 


Scratching their heads, and beating them together: 
He ſmels their meaning ſtrait, and through their breaſts 
His unperceived Daughter flyly thruſts. 


Sr. 
As when the boſom of the Deihick Prieſt 
Rampantly boil'd with his deſired hell, 
his geſtures He confeſt, 
Haſtening to vent his belking Oracle: 
So this accurſed Capie kindled by 
The Fayy's vigor, long'd to belch their Tye. 


62. 
Each flung his hand above his working head, 


Crying, I have ir ſure; let's to the Bar: 
And when their Projects they 


They found that in? one mould both minted were: 
At which they ſmil/d} and ſhaked hands, and kiſt, 

| SE wi ck full · mouth d clamor to the Prieft. 
3 


Great 


198 


He was forſooth 4 God, not Mary's Brat. 


Nay, to be ſure his Blaſphemy might want 

No compliment of def impudence, 

Though ſix and fourty years he knew were ſpent 

In compaſling this Work's magnificence 
He bluſh'd not to affirm, that three poor days 
Was all the time he'd take the Pile to raiſe, 


| 68. 
Thus needs muſt He a rank Falſe-prophet be, 
Or elſe this facred Temple lay in cult, 
Chuſe which you will, th'enormous crime you ſee 
Is capital: for ſure ou ne'r will truſt Mb 
Him for the Reſtauration. Here their roar 
They ceas'd, preſuming that they home had ſwore. 


| 69. 
But how ſhall raſh ſelf-ſhattering waves, maintain 
Themſelves againſt impenetrable Rocks! 
This brittle wretched Slander beats in vain 
On Tnnocence's firmitude, and wracks 
Its own ſplit ſpight, could but the Highprieſt's eye 
Have ſeen its ſhivers which about did fly. 


o 


70. 
For grant this confident Article as true 
As it was falſe; why muſt it branded be 
As Blaſphemy in Him, who in the view 
Of ample witneſs prov'd his Potency - 
Sufficient was the Temple to reſtore, 
When he from Death her captive Laxarus tore? 


71. 
To re- erect that little Building, was 
A piece of Architecture which alone 
Outvy'd all Herod's power, and did ſurpaſs 
The wit and wealth of ſumptuous Solomon. 
No Hand but Heav's's that ſovereign ſtrength can have 
Which layeth Life's foundation on the Grave. 


ps THE, vs LOVE; MYSTERY: 


— 


F Canto X11, N canto 
2 63. 72. 
Great Caidphas, and ye the Senhedrim, Vet to a murmur buzz'd about the Hall, 
The holy Guardians of Heav'n's reverend Law, Toſs'd by the ſilly Rowt from one another: 25 
Hear us, ſaid they, who will object to Him | The Council gravely ſhak'd their heads; and all His poli 
No rales of Fame, but what we heard and ſaw ? Mingled their jealous whiſperings together: For yo 
Our preſent ſelves; and may nor Eye nor Ear, Till Caiaphas ſtood up, and ask'd thy Lord He 201 
If we a fiction vouch, nor ſee nor hear. Why he would no Reply to 's Charge afford? Horro 
Gg. 73. 
Forgive this Preface : Witneſs ſhould we know, But FJeſus, who ne'r ſpilt a word in vain 
As naked as the Truth they offer bez (For er rade es. ee Breath, gr 
But when delinquents fo portentous grow No anſwer would to that Impeachment deign, His curb 
As to affright' Belief, well well may we Which croſſes well-known Truth, and carrieth — 
This licenſe crave (ah that there were no need l) Its Anſwer in it ſelf to any Ear, 9 -H 
Our own hard caſe, no leſs than Truths to plead. But that which is reſolved not to hear. =, ſo 
n | 74. 
Notorious 'tis how deep this Pris ner wrought The Prieſt's curs d expectation being by vin F. 
On Vulgar Hearts by his miraculous Feats: This generous filence quite conſuted, he Th Fl 
And they, tis like, our Evidence will flout Conſults his own malicious ſ#brilty, r Nis | 
Who have enſlav'd their Faith to his Deceits. And Anſwered there at leaſt preſumes to be: a Peo 
But ſure no Fannes, nor no Fambres e'r Yet pumps his deſperate Wits in vain, until As bs 
Shall blind the wiſdom of great oſes's: Chair. Satan with freſh Advice his head did fill. Read n 
IG 66. | f 75. 
We ſaw Him ſtrutting in the Temple, where Which ſo embrav'd his Impudence, that now | 
Broaching his moſt Dlaſphemous Pride, he cry'd, This Savior. deeply he . — to make bas foe 
This Hand- erected Houſe I down will tear, Him prove his own Accuſer : Well we know, What nee 
And rear another where no Hand ſhall guide, Said he, thoſe rowring Words of thine muſt ſpeak Have hea 
Or help the Building: intimating that A more than Mortal Power ; nor mult thou hope Speak \ 


Thy ſilence now ſhall lock the bus neſs up. 


76. 
For by the ever-living God, whoſe Nam 
Too glorious is on human Tongues to ſit, 
I thee conjure expreſly to proclaim,  _ 
Whether thou art the Chriſt, whom boly Writ 
Has promis d to the World, that Bleſſed One, 
The Heir of Heav'n, and God's Eternal Son. 


Refer the 


he cenſu 
be Woll 


a 77. 
O who would think this conſecrated Tongue, 
Which with ſuch reverential Awe can quote 
God and his Word, mean. while ſhould burn in ſtrore 


Thirſt of moſt gailtleſs Blood! but Hell can ſhoot 1 doub! 
It ſelf through Heav'n, and Satan dares make on: The ut. 
Amongſt the Sons of God before his Throne. Upon t 

78. 

Hence he his Scholars teacheth to begin heir feet 

The fouleſt crimes with God's all-beauteous Num:; But they 

So with a winning cheat to uſher in heir con 

What elſe by plain and neceſſary ſhame ot live,; 
Would be obſtructed. Thus the Charmer's Tong! This ro 
Diſtils his poiſon through his dainty Song. Abuſed 

79. 5 | 

But He who came Truth's glorious Lamp to light, hat mat 

Was pleaſed now to give a clear Reply.: No Statut 

His Heav'n, his Sire, Himſelf did Him invite This popu 

Himſelf, his Sire, his Heav'n to verify. Lnough, te 
In Me, ſaid he, fulfill'd your Scriptures are, And He 
God's Son am J, and Heav' un apparent Heir. Muſt di 

| 80. | i 

And though your Eyes now look ſuch corn on Ile, F orthwith 

Time comes when they ſhall melt in tears for Th he inſolc 

When on the Cloud's high Chariot they ſhall {ce in th 

My Majeſty in Glory's bright exceſs,  _ is gentle 
And by my march's flaſh. have light to know here, 
I own a fndgment-ſeat, as well as you. heir 


Canto XIII. 
81. 


doner was this glorious Truth profeſt, 
4 zphas in dee 2 
His politickly-bl y malice dreſt; 
ror flarting from the Bench, with zealous paſſion 
He tore his cloths, in token of his high 


| Horror at that preſumed Blaſphemy. 


82. 
© when the barbarous Crocodil doth flame 
With greedy ire againſt his preſent Prey; 
His curſed eyes wall needs religious ſeem, 


ing out yearning tears to waſh away 
9 ieys Hood e ſhame of that foul fact, 


He ſo impatiently gapes to act. 


83. 
zin Hypocrite, keep whole thy Cloths to hide 
Thy befeleſs ſelf ; whom thou one day ſhalt tear 
For this thy emblematick Trick, to bi 
The People uſe the Pris'ner at the Bar 
As thou thy Robe: But they are dull, and yet 
Read not what thou commend'ſt to them by it. 


84. 
They read it not: But, P/5che, ſalvage He 
Awakes their drowſy cruelty, and cries, 
What need we further Witneſſes? for ye 
Have heard his wide-mouth'd raving Blaſphemies. 
Speak what you think; ſo 3 the Caſe to me, 
That I dare let his friends his Judges be. 


85. 
O ſage, O righteous Judge, and fit to wear 
je Seed Mitre, who doth firſt invite 
be People's Mouths to Blood, and then repair 
To their wild Sentence! Whither wrong or right, 
Speak; wkat thin pom, a firebrand is, and will 
Kindle the fury of their murdering Zeal. 


86. 

Refer the harmleſs Chicken's cafe unto 

he cenſure of the hungry Kite: Demand | 
he Wolf's opinion of the Lamb; and who \ 


rong | 
t doubt what judgment they will paſs, who bend 
one The utmoſt nerves. of all their Wit and Might 


Upon thoſe Innocents to feaſt their ſpight? 


. 
heir feet theſe Bhodhounds felt no ſooner looſe, 
But they perſu'd the ſent, and with joint cry 

heir common ſenſe proclaimed thus: Aay thoſe 
live, who thin be is not fit to die. 

This roaring Sentence ſerv'd the turn; and fo 
Abuſid Feſus for Condemn'd muſt go. 


88. 
hat matter though the ſacred Rolls can ſhow 
No Statute which his Life as ſorfeit touches? 
This popular Extemporal Yore is Law ] ꝰ˙ 
Enough, to yield Him into barbarous clutches; 
And He, fo foul and monſtrous is his Caſe, 
uſt die for breaking that which never was. 


ht, 


89. 
korthwith the buſy Officer „ and all 


And in the middle-of the ſmoaky Hall. 
" gentle Patience make their froward: play: 
here, aS a preface to his deep diſgrace, 


No Their odious ſcorn they ſpit upon his Face. 
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The infolent Servus ſeize Him as their prey 


| 80. 
One at his Mouth, another at his Eyes, 
One at his Beard, another at his Noſe 
His flaver aims, and i ently tries 
Too ſhoot his ſhame with art. O putid foes, 
Where-are your Eyes and Pace, that you can His 
Bedaub ſo thick with ſtudied Noiſomneſs! © 


91. | 
What rival Excellence could e'r compare 
With this /ajeftick Look? fs Libanus, 
Is Paradiſe, is Heav'n, ſo ſweetly-fair, 
Are Titan's Eyes fo mildly-glorious? 
Is delicate Awrora's April cheek, 
So roſeal as this, ſo ſoft, fo fleek? 


92. 
Cull out ten thouſand of th'exaReſt Faces 
Where goodly Feature ever made her home; 
Yet muſt the Extract of their richeſt Graces, 
Array'd in baſhful yielding bluſhes come 
Into the preſence of this Aſpect, where 
The Rule and Standard of all Beauties are. 


93+ 
No other Scene of glorious Lovelineſs 
Had everlaſting Bliſs to feaſt the Eye; 
An ample Banquet furniſh'd were in this 
Accompliſh'd Countenance, to juſtify 
Their Faith beyond exception, who conclude 
Viſion the ſum of pure Beatitude. 


94. 


And muſt all Gracefulneſi's radiant Throne 


Of your vile Excrement the fink be made? 
Rather on Caiaphas his Cheeks, or on 
Great Ceſar's, this rank Contumely ſpread ; 
Or on the Stars, whoſe Eyes all lighted are 
At thoſe bright Lamps your filth becloudeth here, 


95+ 
This ſtrange) Requital muſt his Spiele find, 
His Sovereign Spirtle, which beſtowed fight, 
Unknown, unhop'd-for fight, upon the Blind; 
That his own Eyes all-love-deſerving light, 
Muſt in your foul-mouths ſcum be drown'd ! O ſtay, 
Dear Pſyche, I have ſomething more to ſay. 


Thy loyal ſtreams are ready broach'd, I ſee, 
To waſh this odious Wrong from off his Face; 


But rein them in a while, that they may be 


Officious to thy Lord's more deep Dſgrace. 
The ſaddeſt part's behind; and fit for thine, 
And all the pious World's lamenting brine. 


97. 
This word ſo awed Pſjche's ſorrow, that 
Biting her Lip, the bit off half her ſigh; 
And E ry'd her cheeks, a conqueſt got 
Againſt her will, of forward ſympathy, 
Then pray'd ſhe Phylax to proceed; and He 
Thus ſpun on'Grief's triumphant Hiſtory, 


98. 
Theſe Varlets, when their clotted ſplittle had 
Beſmear'd his Face with ſo much ugly froth, 
That they their own works ſight abhorr'd; their Bad: 
They turn to Worſe: for ſtrait they wind a cloth 
About his patient Head, which ſhould have been 
To wipe away, net hide, their naſty Sin. _ | 
us 
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WES 89. 
Thus blinding. both of Heav'n and Earth the 24D, 
Some with their Filts, ſome with their Cudgels fly 
Upon his Head and Shoulders; and their ſpight 
So gameſom is, that his Calamity. ?: 
1 Muſt. find them ſport, and all his bruſes be 
The ticklings of their barbarous Jollity. - 

a . 
The petulant Caytifs, as they threſh Him, cry, 
Great Sir, we know you are 4 Man of God; 
Be pleaſed therefore now to propheſy - _ 
Who aims at you the Cudgel or the Rod. 


No matter though your Eyes that towel bind, 
Prophets are Seers, and cannot be blind. | 


101. 
No ſurer way could Peeviſhneſs contrive 
Its moſt malicious ſelf to multiply; - 
for every jeer they ſpir, and ſtroke they give, 
Is now improved, and do's: dowble fly; 
With witty Cruelty to overbear him, 
They teach each jeer to ſtrike, each ſtroke: to jeer him. 


102. 
Ignoble ſcern, and ſordid: inſwltation, © + 
Add Bitterneſs unto the Soul of Gall, | 
And ſtretch all torturing Racks with new vexation, 
When they upon Heroick: Spirits fal! 
Who then that ſtinging — gulph can ſound, 
With which theſe Taxnts thy Lord's brave Heart did 
[wound |! 


9 


103. 
For all the Metal of illuſtrious wort n 
Which ever temper' d Greek or Roman Breaſt, 
Was glorious Droſs to that which had its birtn 
From Heav'n and Mary; that, which not the leaſt. 
Degenerous mixture er deflour'd : fo hig 
Was Feſus his refined Gallantry. 119 God 


104. 
But on your heads, bold Worms, your Mocbs rebound; 
For he ſeſs blinded is than you, and ſees 
Your antick villany ; and thoſe profound 
Sinks of unſathomable Wickedneſs - + 
Thoſe Hearts of yours, which open he at laſt 
To all the World's both view and hate ſhall caſt. 


105. 
You then ſhall need doe to cleer 
Who ſtroke the firſt, or who the ſecond Blow; 
Whoſe ſtroke's the hardeſt, jeers the bittereſt were, 
Who did the quainteſt art of Malice ſhow: 
Your feul Exploits ſhall then be printed fair 
Upon your Foreheads, and themſelves declare. 


; 106. 

Whilſt at this Workingeplay-they buſy were, 

Thy Lord ner ſhrunk nor ſought to ſhield! his Head: 

No Butt with firmer conſtancy could er 

Welcome the Arrow's wounds; nor ever did 
The patient Anvil more unmoved ſtand; +. 

Under the labouring Smith his iron Hand. 


107. 

For He teſblyved was himſelf to wadlvzne 

Quite through the reddeſt ſea of Shame and Pan, 

To bleſs and ſanctify: the Valiant Tale 
Of Patience, and by his Example train 
His faithful Mariyrt noble Army inn 

Religion's-quarrel,.Glory's: Bays to Win- 


| 


311 * 
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Can pay the debt you ow his ſingle One: 


Canto 
tog. 


Tird by his Tulerance, at length, in loth 
Compaſſion of themſelves theſe Feindt give over. 
Snatching ſrom his victorious Head the Cloth, 
Which now to deeper Grief did him diſcover. 
For his Diſciple ſtrait he heard and ſaw < 
Bruſing him with a far more violent Blow, 


| 109. 
Peter, of late ſo ſixd and reſolute, who 
Had boaſted that the grimmeſt face of Death 
Should not out- look his Faith. and Duty to 
His Royal Maſter; with the ſelf-ſame Breath, 
Had tice renounced his Allegiance, and 
Now on the brink of his hd Fall did ſtand, 
110. 
For as he lingred in the Hall to ſee, 
His fear's event about his Lord; a ſtout 
And buſy Actor in the Treachery 
By Judas's lately headed, cries, About 
This ſneaking. Rogue, what need we clearer prog! 
Is not his Galileas Tongue enouhg? 


111. 
Then with ſure claw his Throat arreſting; I 
Remember your bald Pate: nay, never ſtare, 
Nor puff, nor gape, nor ſtudy for a lye, | 
To mask the part you in the Garden bare, 
But, Sirrah, know that now I have you here, 
I muſt. and will revenge my Coſen's Ear. 


112. 
Nor think this leathern ſtaring Pair of yours 


We know the Witch your Maſter's conjuring p 

Can clap them on i but by the Throne? 23 
Of God I vow, that now Pl take a courſe 
To make thee ſure, in ſpight of Magicl force, 


113. 
It is no running, nor no ſculking now; 1 
No ſhades, no trees are here; before the Prieſt 
D'ye ſee your Goodly Leader yonder, how 
Silenc'd with Truth, with heavy Guilt oppreſt, 
Quite dumb, half dead he ſtands? Friend you mul 
And in his Cenſure be his Follower' too. 


Right lu 
Thy dari 
eply'd | 
For once 
How | 


Who 


114. 
Forthwith the Soldiers juſtling round about, 
Beſieg'd this frighted Soul with thicker dread. 
So have J ſeen a-peeviſh ſnarling rout 
Of haſty Curs agreeing down to tread 

The fallen Dog, for no cauſe-at all, 

But that twas his unhappy hap to fall. 

115. 

As when the waves which in his way grew high, 
Had wrack'd his Faith which. bore him up before, 


His ſinking Heart was quickly follow'd by Into th 


His frighted Feet: fo his Accuſers roar His | 
Now ſtorming in his Ears, diſtruſtful He And 
Yields to this tempeſt's importunity. 

116. When 

Yet there he crav'd his Savior's help; but no- To eat 

He ſinks ſo deep that he deſpairs of that, Wich 

And with vile Cowardiſe contriveth how 79W Upon 

Io fave his wretched Skin: he cares not what Fore 
He curſes, ſwears, or tes, fo any ſhift Wh 


Him from his Panick-gulf may ſerve to lift. 1 


» . XIII. 


| O ye high-conceited Mortals, who. 
ame your ſtrength, may ſcorn the battery 
of any carthly or infernal foe z n Yi 
+ not this Heart of late with full as bigh - 
Reſolves as yours j yet now it faints away; 
And all his Courage melteth to Diſmay. 


118. 

filly Confidence, which dares erect N 
s pile on ſragil Duſt! the Bubble thus 

when puff d with wideſt pride, is ſooneſt crackt; 
aus when the fooliſh: Smoaks voluminous | 
Ambition aims to reach the lofty, ſphere, 


It quickly vaniſheth to empty air. 


119. 

y Heav'n, he cries, and Him who heay'n did frame, 
zy all the Sanhedrim, the ſacred Law, 

The Temple and its Gold, by. Pilate's name, 

by Ceſar's head, by whatſoe'r I know 

Divine or reverend, I freely ſwear 

That I'm a ſtranger to the Pris ner there. 


I20., 

1 were with him in the Garden, may 

never enter bleſſed Paradiſe ; 5 

n Abraham's boſom may I never lay 

y head, if ever it did reſt in His; 

On me may. Egypt's Plagues, and Sodom s Flame 
Be pour'd, if till to day I knew his Name. 


121. 
is true, I am of Galilee: but wa, 
Wt in my power in to be born 
T * 4 e leſs of e holy Race, 
or far. a world would I Apoſtate turn: 
I'm Moſes's Scholar: Hell their portion be 
Who e'r would ſuch a Maſter change as He. 


122. 
Right luſty are thine Oaths, and generouſly 
Thy daring Imprecations thou doſt thunder, 
eply'd the Soldier; and why might not 1 
For once miſtake? for I confeſs I wonder 
How thou couldſt ſerve that ſheepiſh Maſter there, 
Who canſt ſo bravely Curſe, _ outly Swear, 


123. 
Thou knowſt twas dark, and let my Error be 


Go then, (and here upon his ſhoulder he 

Clapped his barbarous applauſe, ) but by 

T ine own rare Oaths I ſwear, thou lookeſt ſtill 
As like that Rogue as Tophet do's.to Hell. 


124. 
Thus gained he his too dear berry, = 
And bot * t but as he ſneak d away; 
crewing Cock, awak ' d his memory _ 
Into the broad light of his Daics day: 
His ſtartled Eyes ſtrait haſted to repent, 
And back to Feſs with ſubmiſſion went. 


| 125. 
When lo, mild He, who could no Pity find, 
Ka, eaſe his own oppreſſed Innocence, 
ith ready beams of heav'nly kindneſs ſhin'd 
pon his ervants traytorous Offence; 
Forewarning Peter how to uſe his Sheep 


* 


You they down Error's precipice ſho uld leap, 


* 41 


RIS Denyed , EIT TT 
But ſpake his pardou by his N Look: 
Vet ſo that Peter might with n 
Deep written in chat moſt pathetick box, 
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126. 
ſas wonld not him deny, 


deſcry, . » 


1 


The piteous copy of that cauſeleſs ſmart. 
With which his Falſhood pierc d his Saviaur's heart. 


127. 
Powerful and long the Sermon was which He 
Preach'd in th epitomy of this ſhort Glance, 


But with ſuch ſpeed all Wenders love to be 


Atchiev'd when Flaſhes of Omnipotence = 
Weilded by Grace's hand the work afliſt; - 
Witneſs the Adiracle in Peters breaſt, 54 YO 


128. 
That breaſt which by this Glimpſe was vanquiſh'd ſo, 
That driv'n by holy ſhame, he ſeeketh where 
To weep away his ugly Crime; And lo 
His Tears now bitterer than his Curſes were. 
Thus when the Sun on ſturdy Ice but looks, 
It ſtrait repenteth into running brooks. 


129. 
But now Aurora from the roſcal Eaſt 
Had newly drefs'd and ſent abroad the Day; 
To finiſh his Deza of Night, the Prieſts _ 
To Pilate's court Jiſparch'd thy Lord away : 
Nor needs he teach his Miſcreants what to do, 


Who Spighrs fell trade had better learn'd than fo. 


130. 
The boiſtrous Rout with galling cords and chains 
Load Feſw's hands and feet, and hurry Him 
With headlong haſte through all the ſtreets and lanes, 
Which ſweat with Crouds, who an outrageous ſtream 
Of odious blaſphemies and curſes ſhed Spry 
At every ſtep. he takes, upon his head. 


131. 


Haſt thou not mark'd how in a ſilver night 
The madbrain'd mungrels gather in the . 


Wbere with united barkings at the light 


Of beauteous Phebe, heav'n and earth they beat? 
such and fo cauſleſs were the Clamours which 


Againſt thy Lord theſe railing Throngs did ſtretch. 
132. 


NI | But thus arrived at the Palace, they 
Sor d on Nights, back whoſe ſhades abus d mine eye: 


The Pris ner in to. Pilate gravely ſend; 


For 'twas with them an high religious 4g, 


Nor could wnhallowed Places but offen x | 
Their ſcrupulous ſtrictneſs, who all cleanſed were 
To celebrate their reverend Paſſover. 


133. 
Shame on their foul Hypocriſy, who in 
This goodly Mask of zealous Sanctity 
With eager Fury ſtrive to act a Sin 
Too horrid to be expiated by 1 
Their greateſt Sacrifices, and would ſain 
By this Lamb's blood their Paſchal one deſtain. 


134. 

But when the Fudge came forth, demanding what 
Offence expoſed Feſw's Life to Law? 
The ſurly Prieſts grew inſolently hot, 

And cry'd, We hop'd the Governor er now 

Had underſtood that 1/rae!'s Sanhedrim 


No Ar itte without 4 Crimo. 
7 | 
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155. 
Can it be dreamt we'd take ſuch to chain 
A Lamb, and ſend him for a Wolf to thee? 


If ſo; What need 

Wi, we alone muſt, here Delinquents' be : 

2 7 reledfe that Hrhreoms Soul, and bid” 
The rent San helium be Cricifi'd. 


136. 
To this bold ſhift was alice driv'n to make 
Meer Accuſe Trion . N pals. | 
But 2251 iron rep! cp Jud ge why take 
You this way eu 0 oſs 
Have foti 
Make him factifice to your own Law. 


139. 
True, flid the Prief; not had our pious Zeal 
Loiter'd thüs long, did but our Law permit 
Our indignation liberty to deal 
With fach a Malefaftor as is fit: 
Surely we in our looks have written plain 
And kgible enough, our juſt Diſdain. 


8 138. 

But our Lawgivers gentle heart did ne't 

provide a Death for ſuch a Monſter, as 

He ne'r ſuſpected any Few could dare 

To ſhew Himfelf; ind this is Feſws's caſt. 
His due's the Creſt; and none, t Sir, but you 
That decent vengeanct can on him beſtow. 


139. 
The Zeberoui Romas ſhak'd his head to ſee 
The Prieſts ſo ſhameleſs in their bloody Hate: 
And yet to cool their mutinous Spirits, he 
r, the pris her to the Judgment Seat; 
* his Fi to robot hy t in clear 
Fore terms before the Court — 


_ 

Forc'd here their troubled fraud to ſhelter in 

The fan of ſome ftrong-builr Lye, 

If we, faid they, by his dd Sin 

But able were to mould and tune our Cty 
The noiſe not only would amaze your car, 9" 
Bur retid all Heav'n, and Vengeatice kither tear. 


r 
For know, that in profoundly bold defj 
To God, and that * 1 — Tea wh 
Receiv'd from Fm, this Brat of hell 
Bluſh'd not to broach bhaphem us fy, 
But chrough the hopeft credulous Country ran 
Tainting the ' CimWons with his Dodrines bane. 


Iz. 
Yet well it were if | Heav'n alone had been 
His deſperate Miſchiefs butt: moſt traytorous He 
Both hop'd, and try'd to work his dangerous teen 
On Earth, * its Imperial Maj ty ; 3 


Great Ceſar's tribute down he oak and ** 
Up for a King himſelf the Varlet ſet. 


143. 


Thus al che Prie oft But when the Jul e had WW 
The bus neſs weigh gh by es rave examination, 
And found its big-lo ilk with Male fwell 


And not with 75 558 made this Proteſfation: 


Had M es, I Know not what mi Y 
th mine own, aal tn Hin 11 


But Wi 


rn o £0YKr AHraTR RI 


He owns no 


I There let his idle faney 
6271 "Tis Bt 


A capital 
his Nn Fo inf He: an may do now, 


The Caſe was 
What at the bottom lay of his Deſign : 
Vet by his Doctrine he moſt readily 
 Aﬀerted 2 and doubted not to join 


Tis ſtran 
What through our Nation is ſo fadly ſpred; 


But this deferrd their bloody 
Pilate upon a 


* 
* 
— 
4 0 4 


144. 
doth not 


He, that he is 4 


+ oy But mark what Royalties he challengerh + | 
difputes? the 55 i$ plain; ere! 


So ſimple is his Ingenuity, 

g N Pere beneath. | | 
What hatm' to Ceſar can by Him be done 
Who fancyeth 11 Kingdom in the Moon? 


145. 

: but 
for his folly he dene * 
What Juſtice ever counted Want of Wit 
ce, Nay more, if 1 
Be right informed, in the Tribare He 
Hath witneſs' d his ſufficient Loyalty. 


146. 
put, and cunningly, to try 


His P 


actiſe too: what Com more, I pray, 
Could Ce 


wiſh, than both to * and Pa? 


147. 


As when the flames by Winds are beaten back, 


With boiling murmur they their wrath increaſe, 


And with more violent combuſtion mock 

The pacifying Gales attempt: ſo theſe 
Repulſed Prizfs more hot and raging grew 
And * full mouth theſe ene blew. 


148. 
All dangerous Impeſtures know their trade 


And foul Intents with fait Pretences paint: 
Whate'r he craftily 


or Prrach d ot Pay'd, | 

Was but to ſhield himſelf from Law reftraint: 
Sedlition was his Drift, and he could ner 

Perſue that game unleſs he footlooſe were. 


: 149. 
ge wiſe Pilate ſhould not clearly fre 
For all Samaria, ind Fadea he 


With mutinous. Principles envenomed; 


Whoſe egs he hatch'd in Galilee; © Neſt 
Of all the world for ſuch a-bybod the belt. 


150. 
s; for now 
father d Him on , oper 
politick ſeatch to know 
If he to Autipas Command might not 
Of right befong; which having gladly found, 
Strait to che 1 he l him bound. 


They 


Nor fail'd this cunnin og Conplinen to reach 
r 


The mark of his Deſires, which was to win 
The Tetrarch's love, and cloſe that rupture which 
Had in their wotnded friendſhip gaping. been. 
He eſus , who found no friends himfelf muſt be 
he means'to cement others Amity. 


dp 

Thus through -Mew Streerg and new Revilings, He 
To ſurly Herod's lodging bandied is: 

The Prince*cotilnor conckal his joy to ſee 


Him whom hi E de ad e een 17 
Had oft deli ſince tr 


With Ohrjfs range Acta An Coming con 


Sovereign 
s this th 
In this 
His ſco 


| [5 all the 


Are all h 
That he 
Should p 
Is this 
A tho 


H 


to XIII. 
- . - | 
-4 now hirhſelf he cheateth into hope 
he Pris'ner his good-will and word to pain, 
Vould rouze his utmoſt skill and power up 
Him with miraculous Feats to entertain. 
For Herod knew that this Man was He 


Iſ ho ſcorn'd to bay his life with flattery, 


154+ 

His Queſtions thick he ſpur'd, but ſpur d in vain; 
Wiſe Jeſas would no idle motions mind, 

Nor any Anſwer but of Silence deign; 


He ſaid as little to their ſhameleſs Lye 
As to the Terrarch's Curiqſity. 


155. | 
1s this, ſaid Herod then, with big diſdain, 
Great Ceſar's Rival, one who's only fir 
Sovereign of ſheepiſh ſtupid fools to reign ? 
1s this that wonder-working He, who yet 
In this hard pinch can not with Power or Brain 
His ſcorn'd, accus'd, and challeng'd ſelf maintain ? 


| 156. 
Is all the wide-ſpread Glory of his Name, 
Are all his Miracles ſhrunk up to this, 
That he himſelf with moſt ignoble ſhame 
Should prove 4 Miracle of Sortiſhneſs ? 
Is this the King, to find whoſe heart my Father 
A thouſand Infants breaſts tore ope together ? 


157. 
Ah how my fancy wrong'd brave John, when 1 
Dream'd this was He to life again arriv'd ! 
Yet grant it John; his groſs Stupidi 
Ades me a that he is not — 
Come Souldiers, uſe your antick wits, that ſo 
We may have ſport at leaſt, before he go. 


Glad were the Guard, and ready equally 

Jeſus to mock, and to content their Lord: 

About him round they danc'd with hideous Cry, 

And bid him ſtill that Tempeſt with his Word ; 
And when his Patience Ghent ſtood, enjoyn'd him 
To caſt out that dumb Devil which did bind him. 


159. | 
One limping came, and his great Godſhi 'd 
To . Leg, then kick d him on = breult: 
For his lame Hand another crav'd his aid, 
Then beat and brus'd him with his brawny Fiſt : 
A third deſir'd him to reſtore a dead 
Dog unto life, then threw it at his head. 


160, 


To wy this moſt ſcornful ſport ; at laſt 
Come dreſs him like a Prince, the Terrarch cry'd, 
And let the Jews return their King to taſte 
What Banquet Pilate will for him provide: 

Perhaps twill make him ope that mouth which he 
So obſtinately here hath ſhut at me. 


161. 
Tell him, I thank him for his Courteſy; 
made me merry, as ye all have ſeen: 
ut I' not rob is Lordſhip's Pleaſures by 


taining this his Idiot, when I mean 
To ply with fools, I hope my Galilee 
With one ſuch Puppet more may furniſh me. 
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And though the Prieſts and Scribes their Railings join'd, 


203 
162. 
Thus Feſus in a gorgeon Robe is clad; 
The more conſpicuous to make his ſname: 
And fo through freſh Di/dains and Scoffings led 
To be of further Tyranny the Game. 
With ſuch a Pageant of Contempt the baſe 
Abuſive vulgar never fealted was: 


163. 
They dance, they hout, they hollow; winck, and grin, 
And this occaſion trayterouſly embrace 
Upon all princely Ornaments to pin 
Their ſcornful Jeers. But Pilate ſtricken was 
With wiſer wonder at his ſplendid hue, 
Knowing what Garb was to Delinquents due. 


164. 
For thoſe whoſe Lives preſum'd as forfeit were 
To Death, by Cuſtom's ſad ſolemnity 
Were tir'd in Funeral Blath, which might prepare 
Them to the thoughts of their Cataſtrophe, 
And intimate the colour of that Sin 
Whoſe horrid darkneſs cloth'd their ſouls within. 


| 165. 
But Providence did ſo correct their ſpight, 
That He whoſe breaſt was purer than the Day, 
Wore in his Veſture's face no guilty Night, 
But by his Foes own hands in an Array 
Of Glory ſhin'd, and was abſolved when 
They hal'd him to his Condemnation, 


166. 
So when a boiſtrous loud Conſpiracy 
Of Winds their puffing labouring fury blow 
About the World, in = to damp the sky 
With ſwarthy clouds and ſtorms; they often throw 
All Vapors out, and with a full and fair 
Serenity attire the purged Air, 


167. 
Check'd by the ſenſe of that pure Veſtments look, 
And feeling moral Honeſty beat high 
In's ſtartled boſom, Pilare could not brook 
His Conſcience to be Slave unto the Cry 
Of thoſe importunate Fews, who roaring ſtood, 
And gap'd with thirſty mouths for guiltleſs blood. 


Wm . 7 
What me concerned I have done, ſaid He; 
Him, and your Accuſations have I 
Oft ſifted to the bottom: as for me, 
I hope I never gave you reaſon why | 
You ſhould preſume that any Clamors may 
Fright Pilate out of Fuſtice's Highway. 


169. 
Your Temple or your Altars cannot be 
More venerable unto you, than is 
My yet-unſpotted Fudgment Seat to Me: 
And mine, I truſt, ſhall all impatient Cries 
Of groundleſs Rage as valiantly reſiſt 
As Minos, or as Rhadamanthus's breaſt. 


170. 
What I to Ceſar ow, and what to Right, 
I long have known, and muſt not now forget: 
My heart is Roman, and the deareſt Light 
Of Heav'n or Life far leſs inamors it, 
Than Honor's ſplendor, which can never be 
Cohabitant wid Wrong and Tyranny. 


Cc2 In 
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| 171. 
In Pilates Annals ſhall it e'er be ad. 
That he deflowr'd Tiberiuss ford, and moſt 
Divine Afræa fouly raviſned, dene 
And that not by his own but others Luſt? 
That Fewry's Ruler trembling at a Vice, 
And was ſubdu'd by nothing but a Noiſe? 


172. 
I'll ſooner chuſe mine own heartblood ſhould flow, 
And let your Thirſt carouze in it, than I | 
From any guiltleſs Veins their ſtreams will draw, 
To quench the loudeſt Importanity. 
Mine is mine own; but what have I to do 
To give another s Life, when Law ſay No? 


p 173. 
Law takes no hold of Jeſus, nor muſt I, 
Nor did the Terrarch; and why, why will you? 
Bur ſince L ſec that crafty Calumny 
Abuſed hath your honeſt meaning, now 

I'll for your Credit him chaſtiſe, and ſo 

Give him diſmiſſion without more ado. 


174. 
And this the rather, ſince by cuſtom I 
Ingaged am to honor this your Feaſt, 
In granting ſome Offendor Liberty, 
Whom fit your Pity counts to be releaſt : 
And who deſerves your candor more than this 
Poor Man, whoſe fault at moſt but Folly is. 


175. 
Thus ſtrove the Judge, that he might not condemn 
Himſelf with Jeſus. but the ſullen Prieſts 
His gracious Offer ſpitefully contemn, 
And ſpur the People (in whoſe fury reſts 

Their final hope, ) to beg with all the ſtrife 

Of ſtouteſt Throats, none but Barabbas's Life. 


176. 
Bold Bloodhounds! is not this Barabbas he 
Whom you your ſelves know guilty of the Fact, 
You iain would faſten upon Jeſus? ye 
Beheld what tamults he preſum'd to act, 
And how his deſperate Riot he perſued, 
Until in Murder he his hands imbrued. 


177. 
Hold you the Murderer's Life ſo dear, that he 
Muſt live with you, whilſt Innocent Jeſus dies? 
And do's Barabbas's curſed Company 
Suit better with your reverend Sanctities? 
Or think 12 God and Man ſo blind, as not 
To ſee and hate your groſly-barbarous Plot? 


| 178. 
Strange, hehe, twas, with what impatient cries 


The ad-brain'd Vulgar Heav'n and Earth did tear: 


Barabbas's Name through all their Clamor flies, 
Anxious for him, and none but him they are; 
He is their Darling, and they cannot live, 
If Pilate will not grant them his Reprieve. 


179. 
Thus helliſh Hate op'd Providence s door 
To heav'nly Love, and made Barabbas be 4 
The Type of all the World, which from the power 
Of endleſs Death, and-equal Miſery | 
Was to be ſnatch'd to day, and in its room 
A harmleſs Lamb expos'd to bloody Doom, 


Nor venture to ane the Roman Sword 
With Holy Blood; certainly, ſaid ſhe, 
Jeſus is juſt, and they ſeditions be, 


181. 


For my ood Genius, as I lay aſleep, 


Appear'd unto me hand in hand with shine; 

Thine beat his Breaſt, and bitterly did weep, 

And told the reaſon of his grief to mine : | 
He faid, (and ſigh'd, and trembled as he ſaid) 
Pilate with Feſus now will be betray'd. 


182. 
Pilate will be betrayed to deſtroy 
The Life of Jeſus, and his own withal; 
For Feſ#'s Blood will cry another day, 
And loud to Pilates Veins and Heart will call: 
His Veins and Heart muſt to that Call reply 
I ſtarted here, and out the Dream did fly. 


183. 
Thus Heay'n-admoniſh'd Claudia ſought to fright 
Her Husband from his Precipice's brow, 
And gave miraculous witneſs to the bright 
1 of Jeſus in the view 
Of all his foes; for Heav'n was pleas'd that He 
By either ſex now juſtifyd ſhould be. 


184. 
No ſooner had the trembling Page deliver'd 
His ominous Meſſage, but the Judges Heart 
With fatal jealouſy and horror ſhiver'd, 
His Joints unbuckled, Eyes and Hair did ſtart, _ 
His Knees together ſmote, his Blood flew back, 
And left his Lips and all his Viſage black. 


185. 


O gracious Lord! who never fails to ſend 


Smart warnings ey'n to Pagan Hearts, when they 
By ſtrong Temptations baited are, to rend 
And throw their own upright Reſolves away: 
So monſtrous is a Conſcience-flifling Evil; 
So loth 1s God that Man ſhould prove a Devil. 


186. 


But when the Scribes and Prieſts had learn'd the Nev) 

See how this Conjarer hath by Magick Art, 

Cry'd they, ſent helliſh Spirits to abuſe _ 

The honeſt thoughts of noble Claxdia's Heart: 
That by this Trick the Juage might frighted be, 
Our Traths made Slanders, and himſelf ſet free. 


187. 
'Tis well the Lady ſignify d that ſhe 
Sleeps pris ner was and fo Deluſion's prize: 
But this Impoſtors Life ſhall find that we 
Are waking, and know how to uſe our Eyes. 
The TY may to her reſt again; but keep 
We muſt and will the Hx5band now from ſleep 


188, 


Strait all the People with 1.20 clamors roar d, 
Thund ring Barabbas in the Judges Ear: 


Which violent ſtorm quite blew away the Word 
His Spouſe had ſent; and he through ſudden fear 
Ot Inſurrettion, thus returns to treat 


About the bugneſs which he moſt did hate. 2 
| Friends 


ö 


Right gl: 
The man 
| They wi 
Is not ſo 
Do yo 
At cha 


Then, as 
Rends all 
Fly to tl 
Diſcharg 
Away 
In her 


O more 
Is this th 
Of Jeſu. 
lato a ſe 
The 5 
And h 


The Peo 
Could ſt 
That Pri 
How ey? 
The 1 
A Wor 


Jeu) 


189. 


ends, ask, I pray, your ſecond thoughts, and fee 
R . Hank 5b 488 en 1131} 
'Tis far from my de ſire your Haſte ſhould be 
your prejudice; tas e- made you ſo hot 
Againſt your ſmotherd Reaſon : but my leave 
To make your choice again, I freely give. 


190. 
would fain my Courteſj ſhould be 
ra to its Name; which 2 cannot be ſo, 
It none but this bold Murderer mult be He, 
Whom you will let my Love on you beſtow. 
Conſider well, and you will find it ſtand 
More with your Credits, Feſws to demand. 


191. 
zut that Advice melts into empty air, 
Which woos the Vulgar to Conſideration : 
And Pilate might as well, by ſpeaking fair, 
Have hop'd to ſend a Torrent's Inundation 
Back to its ſpringhead, to conſult and ſee 
Whether it had not beſt more gentle be. 


192. 
For at this word enrag d, they all renew 
Their former Outcry; For Barabbas we, 
And for none other but Barabbas ſue ; 
Our Fame no plaſter craves or needs : you ſee 
We beg but wonted Favor, which if you 
Thus geld by cutting off our Choice, Adieu. 


193. 
Mov'd with their boiſtrous Madneſs, Pilate cries, 
If this ſeditious Murderer alone 
Can ſeem to you to be a worthy Prize. 
Tell me what muſt with Innocence be done, 


Both cannot be reprieved : therefore ſpeak 
What courſe with Chriſt ſhall I and aka take. 
194. 
Right glad the Judge had giv'n them leave to name 
The manner of their plotted Cruelty, 


| They with a barbarous ſmile reply, The Game 


Is not ſo hard to play; Let Jeſus die : 
Do you but doom him to the Craſt, and We 


At charge of Executing him will be. 


195. 
Then, as an Army with united Shout 

Rends all the Field, when moſt impatient they 
Fly to their Work of Blood : th'unanimous Rout 
Diſcharg'd at Pilates Ear, and cry'd, Away, 
Away with him, that Fuſtice on may ride 

In her free courſe, Let him be crucifyd. 


196. 
O more than helliſh Impudence and Spight ! 
ls this the People, whoſe high Eſtimation 
Of Jeſus could the Highprieft's projects fright 
lato a ſecret cautious Conjuration / | 
The People, who admir'd his heav'inly Word. 
And his convincing Miracles ador'd ! 


197. 


| The People, who to pave his welcome way, 


Could ſtrip Trees bodies, and their own, and ſpread 
Thar Princely Entertainment, to diſplay 
How ev'n his Aſs's feet they honored ! 

The People, who could brave Hoſanna cry 

A Word, O how unlike to Crucify ! 
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(How well ſage Heads have fix d the odious brand 

Of Fickleneſs upon the Vulgar! tor 

More faltely may you on the Lydian Sand, 

Or on the Aariatick Billows, or 56 1. 
The flitting Winds, buiſd Towers, than rely 
Upon the multitude's Fidelity.) — $Þ 


199. | 
The horror of that Word made Pilate (tart ; 
Who, ſtepping back, and flinging up his hands, 
Far be it, cry'd, far be it from my heart 
To harbor ſuch Injuſtice! Your „ 
Should not be Traps; nor is it fit that I 
Turn Tyrant, other's Spight to gratify. 


200. 
Wears he the ſtain of Murder, or of Treaſon, 
To mark him out for death? can any eye 
Barabbas find in Him? Or is it reaſon 
That He becauſe he has no Crime, muſt die? 
And can you chooſe no Inſtrument but Me, 
The Pandar of your bloody Luſt to be? 


201. 
Great thinks me wiſe enough to hear 
And judge of Caſes; and why will not you? 
I have (though with ſome prejudice; ſo far 
Your zeal had biaſs d me,) the Prit ner through 
A ſtrict Examen drawn; and muſt withal 
Confeſs, His Crime is far from capital. 


202. 


And ſhall my Foes glad Tongues have cauſe to ſay, 
To my dear Honors vile confuſion, that 
Pilate bow'd down his Conſcience to obey 
A Lawleſs Motion. Henceforth urge me not : 
Some reaſonable Caſtigation, I 
Will lay on Jeſus; but he muſt not die. 


203. 
As when a knot of eager Hornets are 
Repreſſed by a wary hand, about 
With doubled rage they fly, and buzzing their 
Right ſmart, alarms more reſolutely the ſtout 
Onſet renew: So now in fiercer Cries, . 
The Rowt's diſdain at this Repulſe did riſe. 


204. 
The Cataratts of Nile, or thoſe which tear 
Their headlong way down ſteepeſt Alpes make not 
A fragor fo aſtonithing, as their 
Wide yelling Mouths, reſolv'd no more to ſhut 
Till they can conquer by Impetuouſneſs ; 
And, Crucify him, ſtill their thunder is. 


205. 
The frighted Palace trembled at the crack, 
Whoſe diſmal echo to the Temple flew ; 
And from the Temple loudly bounding back, 
It ſelf through all the ſtartled City threw. 
Yea, evn the Rout themſelves could not forbear, 
Againſt their own Regweſt to ſtop their Ear. 


206. 


Which whilſt thus terribly it bellow-d, though 
It ſhak'd the Judge, and made him ſtagger; yet 
It fail'd to work his total overthrow : | 
For faſt he clapp'd his arms about his great 
And generous Reſolution, nor could 
He fall (and that he knew) except he would, 
Ce 3 f | 


Then 


206 p 


þ | 207. 
Then wiſely pondering that the Highprieft's ſpight 
The coals AS this mad Combuſtion blewz ; 


And that they on — Vulp „ 
Had built cheir Salvage hopes: he — 14 0 
Io fruſtrate their malicious Deſigggn 

By a ſevere, yet tender Countermine. 


208. 
For in he takes thy Lord, and yields him to 
The ſervile — that by this Crueliyj, 
Way to his Pity he might ope, and ſo 
Some Blood for all the reſt might ſatisfy. 
He hop'd if once they ſaw him all in Fore, 
Their thirſtieſt Malice would not wiſh tor more. 


209. 
For though the Multitudes untutor'd Ears 
Are deaf to. Reaſon's Pleaz their Eyes can hear 
The mute but loud complaint of bloody Tears, 
And underſtand the Diaſect, whene'er | 
It flows from Wound's red lips: And why, ſaid H 
May Fews, if they be Men, not Human be! 


210. 
The ſurly Beadles fetch d their ſtrongeſt Tew, 
And having ſtripp'd their patient Prey of all 
His cloths defence, with churliſh twitches drew, 
And to the ſtouteſt pillar of the Hall 
Faſt bound him up; leaſt he, by ſinking under 
The laſhes load, their wrath's carreer ſhould hinder. 


211. 


Wich iron Whips then to their work they fell, 

And plow'd his Back's delicious Garden up : 

Profound and long the Furrows were, yet till 

LevelPd and fill'd as faſt as broken ope; 
For drown'd they were, and drowned in no flood, 
But of their own ineſtimable Blood, 


212. 


Down to the bottom of each tender Vein 
The cruel Engins div'd, and tore from thence 
The precious purple ſprings; which in diſdain 
They tofs'd about, until their violence 
In too too coſtly colours painted thick 
Upon th'unworthy Floor and Pillar ſtuck. 


| 213. 
The Pillar and the Floor now bluſh'd to ſee 
How thoſe remorſleſs Bloodhounds knew no ſhame; 
For ſtill they proſecute their tyranny, 
Till earineſs prevails with tired them. 
(As lately with the Servants of the Prieſt,) 
Meerly in ſelf-compaſhon to deſiſt. 


| 214. 

But then the Soldiers take their barbarous cue, 

To vex his Patience with more witty ſpight : 

And that he may ſome royal token ſhew 

Of his pretended Kingſtip their conceit 
Prompts them to wreath a Crown of Thorns, and it 
Upon his Head, in Fury's triumph ſer. 


| _ 
And thus the Curſe which Heav's injoin'd to grow 
On Sin-condemned Earth, from thence is rent, 

nd deep engrafted into Feſws's Brow ; 

ho with this Diadem of ſtings content, 

Nor wiſh'd nor envied their dainty pride, 


Whoſe treſles were in roſeal chaplets ty d. 


PSTCHE, or LOVE: MYSTERT. 


216. 
Then on his Back, to mock his Temples pain 
With gorgeous ſcorn, a purple Robe the — 
Alas, how needleſs! now in richer grain 
Too full they ſee his native ſcarlat how: | 
Whilſt all: his Body is arrayed round 
In one expanded univerſal wound. 


2.17% 
And having planted in his Hand a Reed, 
(A filly Scepter, and which well comply'd © 
With his ig-oble Crown,) themſelves they ſpread 
In ſeveral gameſom ſquadrons, to deride 
This meekly-fclent miſerable Thing, 
Whom of Contempt they had created Xing. 


218. 
O may the Sovereign of the Fews, ſaid they, 
Outlive the Harts, the — the Eagle's years, 
May his viftorious Enfigns he diſplay | 
Throughout the World, affrighted at his Wars: 
Thus may he rhreſb all Nations: and here 


They bang'd and brus'd Him: and went on to jep: 


219. 
May Heav'n's propitious Eye for ever dwell 
On Him, who beſt — 1 care: may all 
The Clouds which with the * Bleſſings (well 
Let on his Head their choiſeſt riches fall, 
As freely as we rain theſe drops on it; 
And at this word they all upon him ſpir. 


220. 
High on the Roman Bird's Imperial wi 
and Gl 


May thy illuſtrious Name ride: 
And may Tiberias to this nobler Lg ; 
Thus yield his mighty Throne: this ſaid, a wide 
And maſly Chair full at his Face they throw, 
Which deeply grav'd its footſteps in his Brow, 


221. 
From all the proudeſt Conqueror's Temples, who 
Fondly conceive their never- fading Bay 
Has power to make themſelves immortal too, 
Their glorious wreaths thus mayſt thou rend away: 
Then hollowing loud, in raging ſport they tear 
Off from his ſacred Head his goodly Hair. 


222. 
One, after three low bowings, on his Knee 
Humble Petitions brings; and having pray'd 
His pardon of that Importunity, 
Flings dirt and mire in's Eyes, Another play'd 
Ambaſſador, pretending mighty things | 
He had in — to him from — 2 Kings 


223. 
2 Excellent Sir, my buſineſs is, ſaid he, 
Of ſuch immediate conſequence, that it 
Can no delay digeſt, but urgeth me 
To this unwonted and uncivil fit 
Of craving preſent Audience: and here 
He ſmartly box'd his Ears to make him hear. 


222. 

A third came with a golden Goblet in, 

And fawning thus: The Queen to you hath ſent 
This Morning-draught, and prays you to begin, 
That ſhe may pledge you: ſuddenly he bent 
At FJeſus's gentle Face his ireful Brow, _ 
And in his Mouth the Bowl of Urine threwe 
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225. 
a fourth: bis Revd luck d cem bis, Hand, ee 
Your Scepter, Sit, too heavy is, I feat; 
Let not your Majeſty your Servant 
If he o rr. 


felf ſball judge how grievous. is 5 . 
Wbich faids Him with the ffardy Cane he beat. 


226. 
A fifth with earneſt ſupplication ſu d 
For leave, his Prineely Train that day to bear; 
Then ſnatching up his Robe behind, with wa 
Bur eager 2 he os him there; 


ng the woeokneſs, till 
er n his wnwearied Will. 


227. 


A fixth came bawling, Treaſen, — * 
Treaſon againſt your ſacred Maje 


8 , all conſyrn ar 
Your few 2 and your Life: O fly, 


your 
A5 60 nd fave your Royal Self. this made them all, 
— him bound fo faſt, a- laughing fall, 


ö 228. 

vere endleſs, P/yche, to deſcribe how they 

With crabbed — — did _ and — in ? 

H the did wre their looks; what vry- mo * 

They 05 d, their gentle Sawior to flout. pay 
The worſt of ugly Petulance conceive, 

And infinitely worſe than that believe. 


229. 
This Scene thus acted: Flare brings him forth 
Accouter'd thus, —.— my 2 cople's _ = 
And though no Crime of his appearet 

The — Capital; tis fit 1 

You with what heavy puniſhment, ſaid He, 


His lizht and perry fawits revenged be. 


130. 

If this ridiculows Garb ſeem not 

With more than killing ſbame- to clothe him; {ee 

hat ſull-tide ſtreams of Blood about him flow, 

And gueſs what favor he hath gain'd from me. 
Alas, can any further room be found | 

In all his Body, but for oxe more Mo lt. 


231. 
Bebold the Man; this rorn aud worryed Thing 
He, how ever Comely heretofore : 
Name af | N 
pay d; and of your Credirs. more 2 
Regardtul were not I, than of mine own, ; 
Such prooſs of 1 1 had not ſhown, 


abs Ks Difprace 


Or Anpuiſh, could ſrom any Croſs accrue, 


To that which in his bruſed batter'd Face, 


And all-bemangled Fleſh you read: tis true 
He lives; but fuch-a joileſs Life, as hath 
All reafon to prefer the fouleſt Death. 


. 
0 el moſt 'tonomuniding forrows! : 
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At leaſt that Leſſon 


Harſh was this word, E. 


234. 
Had theſe unha Miſcreoes any E3 
But thoſe of Rag 'ned, Rancor, 5 igt ht bete 
Have marked how their own (al Mi firie” 
To patient Jet 1s all transferred were, 

And ſcor d upon his Back: they might haye bound 


A fabve for all their ſores in every oa. 


235. 
They might have ſcen his innocent Temp! 
That AMalediftion, which to them was the: * on 
Whilſt he the ſoggy Briars pleas'd to bear, 
And leave to, them the fragrant flowers which g 
Both in their Mortal Gardens here, and wh 
With endleſs Sweets did Paradiſe inrich. 


236, 
Compaſſion th 
As well as Pilate, LF 1 read, | 
Which in large R#brick, Letters open lay; 
And to the eyes of all Spectatots ſprea 
So fair a challenge, that no generous Breaſts 
Could Pity's importunity ref Fs 


237 
But lo, the barbarous Prieſts, unſatisfy d 
With all that ſea of Bloo pub 5 ſhed, 
Becauſe ſome wore behind remained: cry 4 
O eaſe the Earth of that blaſobemous Head, 
Before Heay'n vindicate it Far ng . 
Involved in the Flood of Vengeance be 


238. 
Thoſe ſorry Gaſhes, though they glare, are yet 
Leſs * broad Ky Oles; be ende 
All Serpent have the ill-beſtowed wit, 
To lick and heal their Yoon, though far more * 
Than thoſe of his: and w Made hs nous He 


Not full as cunning as his 
; 239- 
Is his a boyiſh fault, that you ſhould deem 


A whiping, meet and ample Puniſhment? 
O rather ſquare your own by Heay's's eſteem, 
And join with ours your righteous conſent. 
A Croſi, 4 Croſs : Heay's 77 pleaſed be, 
Until this Manſter racif die ſee, 


This moſt unreaſonable Madoeſs made | 
The Judge as loud as They: Your throat, ſaid He, 


Shall never roar me to yo bloody trade, 


The Man js guiltleſs in mine eyes; if ye 
Reſolved are that Innocence muſt die, 
Go murder: him your ſelves, and — your cry. 


3 their Deſign 5 

So hard, that they inforced were to fl 

To that reſerve Which they did moſt decline, 

As knowing well twas an eld. anſiuer d Lye : 
That Law they now pretend, to which long ſince 
The Pris ner jultify'd his Innocence. 


242. 
Nay, they reply'd, It is net We, but Lazy © 
Our Lau, more dear to us than are our 3 
Requires his Death. May Pilgte pleaſe to now 
That our juſt Ha n giace, nor pardon gives 
To (chaugh but fant) \Blaſahemers; and ſhall He, 
Who axalphindalt the fan af God IF K 
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Canto X11 
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_— n. ' 
oh Two RES; e 1 . . "PIP | 
If Thou Protbffo? of it Laus wilt bee | Did Got that Traber Hired contrve t weir Yet Pil 
Break not our greacelt for this Yaylet's fake. A Crown of gold, Where now thoſe Thorns: you (ce2 Will ne 
Should he.intrude into the Fami Aud who more dangerous ſbes td Ceſar are Behold, 
Of Ceſar, and bis Heirs great Title take, ban thoſe who would no longer ſubjects be? Of Feſh 
Sure thou wouldſt judge a Croſs his due; and is ie Rys, His Realm # not on Earth: and what Thou 
Heav'n's Emperor's Wrong a lefs Offence than this? Should 7rairor's being taken, plead, but that? 4 5 
loodel Heer eta ly knew N 8 he free apai — bad roud H 
Bloodthirſty Hypocrites! who clearly knew, But were he free again, a dad pro i} 7 
How 5 eir Law in urging it deny d :2;;ö; New thouſands at bis heels, to follow on 5 wt 
Had. this moſt falſe Impeachment been moſt true, His V Carreer; might his defign not be Both H 
Yet muſt not Jeſus by the Croſs have dy dj; True to our Fears? And will our Judge alone And f 
Their Law an heap of Sroxts ordain'd to be _ Let looſe this danger? ſurely loyal We * 
The Death and Monument of Blaſphemy. | Muſt bold you then for Ceſar's Enemy. * 
20345. | =... 
Yet this New-plea ſtung jealous Pilate ſo, Drove by this Menace. to his Judgment-ſeat, As for | 
That he again retires, and tries again Behold your King, and mark him well, ſaid he: 2 
What freih Examination might do: | 0194 Can this poor forry Wi ht be thought the great and wil 
Blind Notions tumbled in his troubled Brain Rival of Ceſar ? But this honeſt Plea © 0 
Concerning Heros and Half-yods, which bad They thus confute: * Away with him, and let 'Tis © 
The ſolemn Cheats of Pagan Faith been made. Him pay upon the Croſ5 his Treaſon's debt. May « 
246. | a — F 
ſceing more than human Patience ſhine The Croſs? in ſmiling anger Pilate cry'd; 1 
15 Jeg ſtrange deportment; he began Is that the Throne where I muſt ſet yowr King ? 5 = 
To think he might be one of Fove's Divine No King have we, the ſullen Prieſts reply'd, Nor pull 
And Sovereign Stock, though masked now in Man: But Ceſar : as for this accurſed 1 . in this ri 
Him therefore he requireth to uncaſe 'Tis more than time that to his Croſs he go, Of ho 
The truth, and ſatisfy him whence he was. And every one who is his favorer too, Make 
3 = - * 1 1 
But to this needleſs Curioſity b The Judge ad with their Aalice grapp! For 'twas 
Thy ſober Lord would no Re ly vouchſafe: But now his Place and Office lay at ſtake, = This Floo 
For whether He from Heay'n his Pedigree | He who before ſo righteous was and ſtrong, They and 
Or Earth deriv'd, twas evident enough, | Hop'd to ſupport himſelf by turning weak With ſuc] 
That Innocence in God or Man, could from And impious: Nor did the People: ſpare Their * 
A righteous Judge deſerve no fatal doom. To haſten thoſe ftrange Hopes w oſe ground was ks Which 
| _ 248. 257+ 
This Silence ſpurr'd indignant Pilate's pride: This new State-blaſt on his faint Boſom blew Wild V 
Oft have I ſpoke for thee, and yet wilt thou So thick a ſtorm of Fealonſy and Dread, The wot 
Not one poor word beſtow on me? defy'd That now he fancy'd all the City drew - Nor 7 
Is all my power, ſaid he, by which I now '- Their mutinous Swords againſt his ſingle Head; With fo , 
Can bleſs thee with a free releaſe, or ſend And that the Prieſts had with their ſpeciows Lye Outrag 
Thee on the Croſs to make thy curſed End ? Diſpatch d to Rome a dangerous 7. Tolled 
3 249. : 258. 
But Jeſus thus: no power hadſt thou to reach Thus toſfs'd and bandy'd by the tempeſt, He And now 
My life, but by Heav'n's ſpecial private Grant: His Faith and Trath, the deareſt wares he had, Of Men, 
Tis not thy common 1 iction which Throws over- board; and to their Craelry _ Thoſe Bo 
Involveth me: this makes the Prieſt who ſent Steers his Conſent : * ye te appear d ſo mad From whi 
My pris'ner hither, to be plunged in And full of foul and odious horror, that And ru 
So much the deeper and the fouler Sin. He calls for Water, off to waſli its Blot. Secure 
3 | op * RW 
Aw'd by this Anſwer's gravity, into Why wilt thou raviſh; fooliſh Hypecrite His Roma 
A piercing ſenſe of his integrity, 3607 The Virgin Nymph? what Water canſt thou get To hold i 
Th ingenuous Fudge reſolyes his beſt to do To waſh This clean; which cannot make thee his Wl His right 
In ſetting Him, and his on Conſcience free But only by thy wretched touching it Of Tyran 
His utmoſt prudence he awak'd to treat - For ever will be ſtain'd : ſhould. all the Sea Gives a 
And into honeſty the People cheat. Flow on thy Hands, they ſtill would bloody be. Judging 
F 251. | 260. 
But whilſt he ſignify'd his gentle Mind, The Leopard's ſpots, which fix their feet ſo ſure 0 monſt ro 
Alas, new oil upon their flames he threw; Upon his skin, ſhall. ſooner run away; 0 ich ev 
For in their loudeſt fury all combin d. Sooner-the e£rhjop's face ſhall learn a. Cure th all t 
Upon Him with this bold Reply they fler; And change its ugly. Night to beauteous Day; . eſcrib'd 
If Jeſus you diſmiſs, We muſt have leave The Ravens with Swans in white ſhall ſooner e, So hidec 
Great 'Ceſar to acquaint with this Reprieve.. Then thou be purg d from thy ingrained Dye. | ol Of Barb 


| 261, 
Yet Pilate flatterd by his own Device, 
Will needs be dabling in the Bacin;z and 
Behold, ye Prieſts and People all, he cries, 0 
Of Jeſus blood I walh my guiltleſs Hand: 

Though I the Sentence paſs, it ſhall be known 

You forc'd my tongue, and you the Act muſt own. 

| 262. ” 
Content ; and fince in it you will not ſhare, 
Let ours, ſaid they, the Honor wholly be: 
Both Heav n and Earth will thank our zealous Care, 
And ſafe Tiberius praiſe our Loyalty. 
So will your Self, when you have weighed well 
What kind of Monſter you have ſent to hell. 


263. 
As for his Blood which ſrights your timorous Hand, 
It is to us the brighteſt paint of Glory, | 
And will to all Succeſſions eyes commend 
Our juſt and pious Reſolntion's Story: 
'Tis our Ambitions higheſt Wiſh, that it 
May on our Heads, and on our Childrens fit. 
264. 
Unhappy Miſb! had this been rightly fram'd, 
No Pray'r with purer wings had ſoard to heaven, 
Nor pull'd more Bleſſings, than would have ſtreamed 
In this rich- Blood: But ſee the monſtrous leaven 


Of holy-looking Malice, which can thus 
Make ſweeteſt words turn ſadly Ominous. 


| 265. 
For 'twas not 2 Titus came and pour d 
This Flood upon them, and their Wiſb fulfilled: 
They and their Heirs together were devour'd, 
With ſuch full vengeance this red Torrent ſwelled ; 
Their Town and Temple too the Deluge found, 
Which in their Wiſhes ſurpluſage were drown'd, 


266. 
Wild War did never yet ſo riot in 
The veins of any helpleſs wights, as here; 
Nor fatal Miſery hunt out any Sin | 
With ſo ſevere 4 Queſt as that: for their 
Outragious Wiſb and bloody Exclamation 
Tolled the funeral Knell to all their Nation. 


267. 
And now the Fudge, within whoſe breaſt the fear 
Of Men, vile Men, much more than God did reign, 
Thoſe Bonds of generous Right himſelf does tear 
From which he woo'd the People to refrain; 
And ruins all his Honor that he may 
decure his tottering Dignity to day. 


268. 
His Roman Begins ſplendid plumes he plucks ; 
To hold it faſt, he ſtains his Maſter's Sword; 
His righteous Tenderneſs, upon the rocks 
Of Tyranny he breaks; and by one Word 
Gives all his Proteſtations the lye, 
Judging the Lord of Innocence to die. 


269. 
0 monſtrous Sentence! were the fell Decrees 
Which ever yet from mouths of Tyrants brake, 
With all their diſmal Pomp of Cruelties, 
Deſcrib'd in one black Roll; they could not make 
So hideous a ſhow as This alone : 
Of Barbarouſueſi the dire Perfection. 
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209 


All Injuries in This triumphaßit are, 
Skrud to the higheſt pitch of rampant Spiz/r- 


. , 


1 but a Scher was, till here 
1 


She ſuddenly attain ſtatures height; / 
Herod indeed had fairly nurs'd her; but 
Her, bulk's full growth by Pilates help ſhe got. 
£1 \ 4% 


271, 
For could all Hell mould up fo dire a Doom 
As might {end every Babe.-who gan to ſee 
Life's morning light, {trait ſrom his Mothers womb 
To Death's black Ev'n; that Sentence yet would be 
Leſs fell than This, which murders at a __ 
More Innocence than all the World can ſhow. 


| | 472» 

Than This; to which no Copy near ſhall draw 

Till Albion with Paleſtine ſhall vy ; 

When Brinuſh Fews againſt their King a Law 

Shall find, and make the Rout for Fuſtice cry; 
When they a Pilate of their own ſhall get, 
And deſperate Soldiers too, to do the feat. 


273. s 
Unfortunate Judge] how rufully haſt thou 
Condemn'd thy timorous Self in dooming Him! 
The time draws nigh, when. Caizs will not know 
Pilate for Ceſar's friend; thy dear Eſteem 
And Office, to their fatal evening draw, 
And Six Tears more will make Thee feel the Law. 


274. 
The Law of Baniſhment ; when France ſhall ſee 
Thee to. Vienna ty d in ſtrong Diſgrace; 
Where Hell ſhall ro thy Soul diſplayed be, 
And make thy Conſcience war againſt thy face, 
Muſtring the Guilt of this unhappy Day 
Before thine eyes 1n terrible array. 


—— 
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275. 
Thy Ladies Meſſage there again ſhall ſound, 
And ſting thy heart; thine own Profeſſion's there 
Of FJeſ#'s Innocence, (hall all rebound _ 
Upon thy thoughts, and thy Remembrance tear : 
That mocked Mater there ſhall ſcald thee, and 
Revenge its wrong on thy polluted Hand. 


276. 
There ſhall thy hips on Thee their Laſhes turn; 
There ſhall the Thorns plant Tortures on thy head ; 
There to thy ſelf each Stripe and Sceff and Scorn 
Shall in full tale be duly numbered ; 
There thy prodigious Sentence back ſhall fly, 
And point black Pilate out as fit to die. 


277. 
Then ſhall the cruel Croſi, the Nails, the Spear, 
March through thy thoughts, and ſlaughter thee alive; 
Till Cracify'd by thine own fatal fear, 
Thy Self meet vengeance to thy ſelf ſhalt give, 
And from thy Hell above by curſed death 
Send thy deſpairing Soul to Hell beneath. 


278. 
So ſhall thine Hand thou thoughſt thou waſht ſo white, 
Foully imbru'd in * own horrid gore, 
An uſeful Copy to a es write 
Of what ſure Hoods es Wrath doth pour 
On them who warp Laws rule to Peoples Luſt, 
And make the Throne of Juſtice be Unjuſt. | 
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Canto XIV 


41 


* * 
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"The ARGUMENT. 


liv d for Man, is pleas'd to Die, 
urchaſe ſure by Life and Death; 
Through Earth's profoundeſt gulf of Tyranny. 
And vaſter Ocean of Heav'n's mighty Wrath 
He nobly waded: then upon the ſhore © 
After his blood, vouchſaf'd his Soul ts pour. 


Loves 7 1. 
To make his 


O Soul of Sweets, O Life, how dear art Thou 
To all that ever had a Taſte of thee ! 
How much of Heav'n it ſelf triumphs to flow 
Into the region of thy Suavity! _ 

Indeed Heav'n were not Heav'n, unleſs it had 


By marrying Thee the Court of Bliſs been made. 


Thou in the Center of Divini | 
Before the birth of Ages had'it thy Spring, 
Where thou did'ſt ſweetly ſmile amidſt the Three 
Moſt undivided One, and traverſing 
Thoſe heights and depths of glorious Pleaſure, through 
Eternities immenſe Expanſion flow. 


/ 


3 
Thence, when the World burſt out from Nothing, Thou 
Ler'ſt out ſome ſtreams created Souls to cheer ; 
With which ſweet Influence when they gan to glow, 
All 3 ſtrait of it inamored were; 
Which as their richeſt deareſt Jewel, in 
The temple of their Hearts obtain'd its ſhrine. 


| 4+ 
Goods were no longer Goods, compar'd with Thee; 
Parents and Children were no more of kin, | 
If they diſturb'd thy Conſanguinity: 
Their tenderer Selves, though lying treaſur'd in 
The bofom of their Love, they thence would throw, 
Counting no Wives ſo near them as wert Thou. 


5. 
For thy ſweet ſake they durſt rejoice to bear 
All Bitterneſs, and not to bluſh at Shame: 
Their Joints, Limbs, Skin, they readily could ſpare, 
Yea and allow their precious Name . Fame. 
A prey to Injury, ſo they by them 
May Thee and thy — — 


6. 
The vileſt Horm whom Thex doſt pleaſe to grace, 
Forgets not that high Worth he gains by Thee ; 
He ſhoots his warey ſelf from place to place, 
And, when oppreſſed, feeble though he be, 
He turns again, and with the ſtrongeſt Fo 
Tries what ſor thy dear Reſcue he can do. 


How hard a ſhift will hunted Pheaſasts make 


With ſuſtentation, and 


7. 
Rather on baſeſt Duſt the S»ake will feed 
His wretchedneſs, than part with precious Thee; 
Though Heav'n's fad Curſe fits heavy on his head, 
He makes his body all one helmet be 
To ſhelter it; and rolls himſelf about 
Himſelf, to keep all mortal bruſes out. 


8. 

Nay when the Sword, or Wand Death's way has cut 

Quite through his circles, till his carcaſe be 
In its own woful fragments buried, yet 

Ev'n by the cement of his Wounds will He 

Soder himſelf; fo loth is he to die, 

Though Life him Pris ner holds to Miſery. 


9. 
What voyages will filly Swallows take 
Warm courteous Seaſons round the World to chaſe! 


O won 
Inevita! 
His wit 
Eſteem 
In ar 


Wea! 


To ſhun the greedy Griffen's deadly face 
What wings of ſpeed, what tricks and ſleights will Fer 
Of dying teach the cloſe perſued Hare! 


| 10. 
In how great ſweat and pains will Piſinires ſpend 
Their warmer months, to reap and carry home 
Their crop, which in the Cold may them befriend 
rotect them from | 


The fear of looſing that poor Life which they 
In love of it, to endleſs Toil betray. 


Indeed 
Him fe 
With 
May f 
His 
Can 


11. 


The moſt induſtrious never- tired Bee 
Flies through all Summer, knocking at the door 
Of every likely Flower, where thoughtful ſhe 
Can borrow ought to help her Winters ſtore : 
And thus for love of Life, her honey Trade 
A bitter task of Painfulneſs is made. 


12. 


Yea ev'n the ſimpleſt Weed, whoſe Life doth but 


Preſerve that Stink by. which ſhe taints the air, 

When Boreas gins his icey chains to put 

On captiv'd Earth, makes all her Spirits repair 
Down to the Root : for, rather than be dead, 
Alive ſhe chooſeth to be buryed. | 


/ 


But 


Fear 


But 
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13. 


vet no Creature; with ſuch, painful pains 
Baal . out Lies ſecurity, as Man. ac. 
What projects tumble in his anxious brains, » aid"? 
What Cares and {Labgurs make him faint and wan! 
Earth all things elſe can ſreely entertain. 
But he mult, ſow before he, reap his grain. 


14. 


A tedious prenticehood he ſpend 


| How he may toil. bimſelf another day, 


And by his ſtill- returning Studies earn 


His waſting frengrhs ſupport ; that ſtill he may 
B 


SS — — 


Be grapling With his growing Work ; his Swear 


| Sauce to all his Meat. 
Being the conſfans Saxce to all bis Me, 


15. 


To get 4, Living's A ſufficient Charm 
To lus NN hots the. mo 


= 5 LD 


To make his Weakneſs ſcorn th outragious Storm F 


To harden him, above the durity 


Of deſperate. Rocks: for, that he ſtill may breath, 


He dares within three inches live of death. 


16. 
A Charm ſufficient. to make him liſt 
Himſelf a foe unto_the Life of Man, 
Whilſt he triumphs to make his ſtoney breaſt 
Yet more obdurate by. bold ſteel, and can 
Without all bluſhing take his bloody Pay 
For his endeavours daily to Deſtroy. 


17. 
e him in the love 


Sufficient to en 


Of Hate, and Spight, and Fraud, and Rapine, and 


Any accurſed Helps which may improve 


His ſtock of Avarice; to make him ſtand 


sti r on the mountain-top of Villanies 


Defying Vengeance, and the thundring Skies. 


18. 


O wonderous Riddle ! though eternal Death 
Inevitab!y be entail'd upon | 1 
His wic fed Lie; yet he his preſent breath 
Eſteems ſo dear, as forward {till to run 

In any deadly Crimes, to ſpin on that 

Weak threat 


ä 19. 
Indeed the Man whoſe teeming Coffers bring 
Him forth free choiſe of all the dainty Store 


With which the Land or Sea can court a King, 


May find ſome feeling reaſon to adore 
His jolly Life: but what convincing. plea 
Can Beggers move to this Idolatry? 


8 
Yet ſorry they, ſo deſtitute within 
And poor without, that equally they want 


Both what ſhould line and fill their wretched skin, 


And what ſhould cover it; are well content 
On theſe hard terms to live, nor quit would be 
By any Death of this Calamity. . 


| 21. 
The buried Captive, whoſe dark Dungeon is 
His antidated and his ſadder Grave, 


Though baniſh'd thus from vital Happineſs, 


Yet hugs his Life as dearly, as the brave 
. And freeſt Gallant who his Luſt can pleaſe 
With all the Fat of Pleaſure and of Eaſe, 
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s, to learn 


artentuous Sea 


of Days which mult e'r long be cut. 


22. 
The Leder, clothed in 8 ſheet 
By his Diſeaſe, abhors the thought 
Life ſtill is ev'n in his dead body ſweet; 
And full as precious he reputes his breaten 


As lovely K whoſe fair Features dre 


Of native Roſs, and of Lilies is. 


323. 

He whom a Fever's furnace fries, would yet 

Eſcape the being cooled in his Grave: 

And hires phyſitians coſtly. doubtful wit 

To find ſome way, though painful, now. to ſave 
His rorruring Lije : not for a world would He 
By Death's moit ſovereign Phyſick caſed be. 


1 24 
He whom a Cancer gnaws, had rather feed 


of Death; 


4211 
0 


— 


That Monſter, than the Worms; nor ſticks to buy 


Wounds, Cauteriſms, Diſmembrings ; and be dead 


In part, a mangled life a While to try. 
On piteous Stilts he'] rather chooſe to creep 


Than in a ſumptuous tomb lie down to ſleep 


25. 
The lamentable Gally. ſlaue, who faſt 
Is chained to perpetual Miſery, 
Still toils and row's againſt the Tempeſt's blaſt 
Without all hopes that any Port can be 


His hav'n of Reſt; yet holds that Life full dear 


Which only makes his bondage perſevere. 


26. 


She whom a Siege begirts ſo cloſe, that She 

Is crowded up to nought but bones and skin; 

Shrinks further yet from gaining Liberty 

By Death's aflance; and will rather win 
Upon her bowels to devour her Chiid 
Than be by Famin of that Life beguild. 


27. 
The curſed Traytor fettered alive | 
In Death's ſtrong iron chair; though ſadly ſure 
Abandon'd He in vain for Life (all ſtrive ; 
Yer wi'l in mighty love of it endure 
To feed on his own Arms, that ſo he may 
Though by ſelfe - torture, live one other day. 


28. 
He who disjointed on the Rack doth lie, 
Though now his ſhatrer'd Life be ſcarcely his, 
After a thouſand deaths, is loth to die; 
And ne'r thought Treaſons willing to confeſs : 


Confeſs he will what needs muſt be his death, 


Only to gain 4 little longer breath. 


29. 
Thus all the Gall that ſharpeſt Miſery 
Into the heart of Mortal Life can pour, 
Meets there ſuch reſolute Powers 1 
As conquer all its Bitterneſs; ſuch ſtore 

Of precious myſtick Delicacies as 
Eas'ly outweigh the heavyeſt Sorrows maſs. 


zo. 
Tear what you will ſrom Man beſides, and He 
Will ſtoutly ſet his ſhoulders to ſuſtain 
The Loſs; but if his Life attacked be, 
In vain all Comforts fawn on him; in vain 
Are Crowns and Scepters profferd him, a price 
Too poor to hire him to his Obſequies.. 
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31. 
Since hen the Lift Nef in 
Scorns to be ballanc'd with the richeſt T "F 
Whar depth of mightieſt Worthineſs, what Keke 
Of moſt refined 122 ein meaſure 
The value of fe ef Toſi „ which 2” 
Doth Earth with 11 the beſt of Heav'n inrich. 


32. 


A Life more worth chan wos the Breath which fan d 


The panting Hearts of all the World beſide; 

More worth chan all the tract of Ages; ind * 

Old se it gelt: A zee which nobly ye 
With vaſt Eternity, though not in pace, 2 
Yet in unbounded Excellence and Grace. 2 | 


33. 
For whilſt al Human Life beſides, the breath” 
Of Edes's venomous Serpent tainted ſo,. 
Thar by the rankliag Principles of Death 
It from its cradle was condemned to 
Its herſe; Hun kept it ſelf unſtained, 5 
Defy'd the gaping Grave's unjuſt 1 


34 
And well it might, as having gain'd a pitch 
her than Human, by the Myſtery 
of Theanthropick Combination, which 
Peerleſs — ſublimity 
Did Inforire-with Finite ſtrangely wed, © © 
And make it both e Ter of Man 0 God. 


35 
Vet this dear Life of his leſs one he held 
Than worthleſs Man: fo generous was his Loves 
His royal Heart's 44ſt Blood he freely pane” © 
To ranſom Theirs; deſiring ſo to prove 
Ev'n by their Soul's own rule, that Th 
More worth than his all-precious Self di 


38. 
They, and the worſt of theme nor did he chooſe 
And pick ſome Noble Friends, for whoſe ſweet fake 
His Life to offer up; but for his Foes 
Vouchaf d that dear Oblation to make: | 
Reſolv'd that their ingrateful Hate ſhould be 
Drown'd in vaſt Courteſy's profoundeſt Sea. 


w-_ o Him 


37- 
O moſt adorable and matchleſs Art 
Of Strange e what Enemy is he 
Whoſe ſweetly wounded and convinced heart 
Triumpheth not to be ſubdu'd by thee! 
By thee, Lowe's higheſt Ga „and fit 
For Him who is the mighty King of it! 


38. 
With this divine Exploit her Guardian now, 
To raviſh EHyebe's plyant Soul, went on: 
(The ailing Legend though before ſhe knew, 
Yet 'twas at diſtance; Circumſtances can 
Make deep impreſſion, and the preſent Scene 
Of Miracles more admiration win.) 


39. 
No ſooner to the Shambles ſentenc'd thus 
Was Heav'n's pure Lamb ; but ſtreight upon their Prey 
The rampant Soldiers fly : his gorgeous 


Attire away ne 2 and him arra 
In his own ſimple Fleece, (yet a ffring till 
ö ſtinging Therus upon his Head to yell, 


FRO LOVES MISERRT 


And” he earn his Cre T's Service by 
© Firſt bearing it? then haſting him awyy, 
They gin ch; thus with a barbarous 
Of Tongues an Trumpets, which the welkin rent, 


45. 
But He whoſe Springs fo drained were before 


Canto N, 
40. 


This rubb'd, and wounded al theſe Wounds 

Whoſe weary Blöd had gan its cltted reſt; 

This op'd the” fd mouth of 'every Y; 
Wich though'fo'Ttrialy urg'd, yer confeſt, 
Not all 7 eng 3- See fen to keep | 
9 the Cris in _ Paitit to ſeep, - 


a 


Nin, 


Thus, rel d Sicher e "to Ca, 
They hurry him, en thougl theit es $ * 
provides no Teculldh' be | 
dee. may an 


Wise 
Wiki ten days thoughts che 
Werber is Sentence more hy 1 s ba 

Than ſlow-par'd Red Rites he has not paſt. 
42+ 


The Prieſts had Money, that commanding fpur 85 
Which all Fir with impatient ſpeed 
And Pilare now can caſt in no io. 
The Fewiſh Caſuiſfstell him there's no need; 
But need, or not; in vain his Fancies beat; 

The Soldiers tiow were 4 to do the Fear. 


Yet being Marth, generous 75 triti, th 
Muſt not debaſe t a armed 8200 20 U to bear 
The ſervile ignominious Croſs; not may 
The holy Jeu, who parified were 4 
To keep their heſſe Paſchal Supper, be 
Staind by the touch of that act, Tree. 


44- 
eſus's wounds his Death the Soldiers lay, 


Through Salem's Streets this ſad proceſſion went. 


Of Blood and Fe feeble grew and faint: 

In vain they kick him, and in vain they tore 

Him forward by his Hair; for no ea ine 
Can ſcrew weak Nature into ſtrength, or breed 
Robuſtuous Firmniſi in a broken ed. 


Gals 46. 
„ his Bardes is: 


Both for 
Theſſe Ja 
Which 2 
The 1 
Its jo) 


Eaſy indeed arid L 


But that's not this h The bar 


himſelf was pleas'd to bear: As fern 
For though his 8 Yoke did grind and preſs Au Tor 
Him to the ground, He lays upon his dear Which! 


And Faith ul Followers f. no weight, but ſuch 


As helps them up Heav'ns lofty gate to reach. Las 


Your 


47: 
What Heart not ſeared by the fire of Hell, 
Could now C $ yearning tears re reſs? 
But theſe rude Sops of Mars are by the fell 


Contagion of rhe F Jewiſh Salvageneſs 
So deeply tainted, that whit might invite 


Panthers to pity, only whets their Spight. 


48. 

For meerly in prevention of the Loſs 
Of that choice ſppxt their hopes had. fram'd, when H 
Should fairly yield them mounted on his Croſs 
A ſtead Mark, at Which all fee might be 
Directiy aim d; they from this Load reprieye hin, 
And force Cyrenian Simon to relieve him. * 

; 


hen in 
Deſpairi 
And eve 
Beſeech 
And 


| 
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84 Ge "' ©." as 10. nnn ' * 
Ne A247 ene 414 d ic 
nuy Liars good Sn hel, n you may Die _ 
4s you deſerme * mean while this Earnef take 
of that full Jar, Which we will by and by 
On Goloorba without tee Mages - 441 
Which Aid, they flaſh'd him, and ſo Myc: the more, 
As with io Blood he ho Complaints would pour, 
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his on Blaod,cguld not behojd. im 
Ju th, their {ymparhetick Tears and. Cries 
 Confels'd that Marten ſtill had Bowels, thongh 


N Remorſleſs fone Mens Hearts did overgrow. 
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Je, ho had all this grievous while 

E by his patient ſilence. thoſe. 

Moſt night ſul Tempeſt belched by the vile 

And: lowdiy-railing' Jaws 3 doth now oppoſe 
Theſe #omens loving. ſhowers, and tum on them 
With nobler Pity their own pitying ſtream. 


040} O. ban 5:71 The. 2:4 2 
For *twas his brave Ambition to engroſs | 
All griefs and Jonrows to Himſelf to day; 
Eſteeming gran of their bis Jeſs, 9 
And all his woes di{ſparagetl, at they. i. 
Intruded thus, and muſt his Partners be 
In this calamitous Monopoly. 


. N nnja>var 10D hay) os | 
abet ind; whoiope haue fer my Breaſt 
To every Ang which can hither fiream, 
And heartily will welcome every gueſt : , 
Weep not for Me, ſaid He, whoſe, ſorrows are 
Not to be quenched by a mortal Tear. 


- 


If you will &roachy vu, Bottles, let them run 
Both for your ſehwes, and your unhappy ſeed; 
Theſe lameptahle Days are poſting on oY 
Which all your brine, and more (than all will need, 
The Days "when Bleſſing (hall no longer Aprons 
Its joyous Complement on Mothers Head. 


2 35. 3 

The barren Worth (hall then applauded be 

As fertile in the choiſeſt Hlappize/5; | 

All Tongucs ſhall then thoſe Haps aridity 

Which ner narsd up a Prey forglenghter, bleſs: 
Then ſhall the deareſt Pledges of your Love, 
Your Sons and Daughters, living torments prove. 


36. 

ben in impatient longing for a Grave, 
Deſpairing Men ſhall to the Mountains call, 
And every neighbour Hills compaſſion crave, 
Beſeeching them upon their Heads to fall, 
And hide them, h in Death, from ſeeing 
Perplexity ſhall through the World be ſhot. 


"HW 57. 

For if in Ale, a and werdant tree 

he flames of vengeance thus provailing are; 
bat diſmal Doom ſhall executed 3-7 
Pumps and trunks, all withered and fear, 
And ready dry'd, and fuel fit indeed 
Only their own combuſtion to feed. 


what 


1 He 


Na 


rene Lor ArrarERT 


This Calvary, where now we ſtanding axe, 


| 213 
DOR Ons, | | 
Strait in a freſh blaſpheming curſing fit 
This ſet the frantick Rout; Who og him, Why | 
When they of late ſo humbly begged , 
He would not condeſcend to propheſy? w— 
And why his entheous Tongue uld not as well 


* .- 


His own, as others miſery, foretell? *- 


o 


= 


cou 


* 


FFF _$9- * 
And ſee, good Progher, yonder Hill, ſaid they ; 
Be ſure you take before too late it prove, 
Your own advice: let's hear what you can ſay, 
Both its Compaſſion, and it elf, to move. 
Set out your. throat; if hard and loud you plead, 


Perhaps *twill bow irs own to hide your Head. 


60. 
Nay, uſe your ſtrongeſt Rhetorick; and know 
It mightily concerns you to prevail: cb 
For your arreſted Life and Credit now 
Nothing but that great Miracle can bail; 
Since if that Hill comes not to you, by Fate 
It is decreed, that you muſt go to that. 


Ul 


| | Gt. 
Then having ſtar'd a While upon him, all 
Whoſe Fiſts, or Toes, or Spattſe him could reach, 
With thick and peeviſh indignation fall 
Upon, his bruſed bloody Body which 

Variety of Scorns he vanquiſh'd b 

Meek, Silence; and march'd up to 


C2. 


vary. 
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Which fram a Scall deriv'd its ſolenin ee 

Adam's diſcover d Scull, whoſe Sepulchre 

Was digged here: which ſecret careful Fame 
Told to poſterity, and ſo the Hill | 
Wears in its Title that old ſtory ſtill, 


. 63. 
With ſuch Decorum did thy prudent Lord 
His .meritorious Paſſian order, that 
The Second Adam might his help afford, 
To free the Funſt where chain'd he lay and ſhut 
In Death's dark Jay), the moſt remorſſeſs Grave, 
To worms, and ſtinks, and putrifaction ſlave. 


— 


64. 
Jeſus on that dry Duſt contriv'd to ſhed 

His ſovereign and purifying Blood; 

That he might waſh and cure the tainted Head 
Of deadly miſeries ev by the Flood 

Of his own Life; that Liſe which only can 
Reſtore true vital vigor unto Man. 


| 65. 
Here, here the Croſs's ſteady foot was ſet, 
When up it bare the World's Supporter; here 
Is that renowned Soil, which once was wet 
With richer Drops than ever ſhoured were 
From kindeſt Heav'n; that potent fertile Deu, 
By which Mature Salvation's Harveſt grew. 


66. 

But yet this Hul wears not that only Name 
Of Calvary; twas call'd Moria too, 
When Heav'n-commanded Afrabam hither came 
His dearer Self to ſacrifice, and fo 

By that unparallel'd Obedience prove 

The ” n Bravery of Faithful Love. 
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| f 3257. 
He hither came, and buile his Altar here, 
Which prepoſſeſt the nobler Croſſes fegt: 
80 1ſaat did thy Lord's a while: yet there 
A ſnarled Ram untwilted Zaac's fates © 
Hay But. no Vicegerent here, no Rind 2g 146; %:5/ ada 
Which 


68. 

That fatal Hoxr of Darkreſi, Pljche, naß, 

s come, which in the bind of nm 

Left ſree the reins; and the her freedom knew: 

That Hour, when Innocence by Heav'n's Decree 
- Became ſurrendred, and abandon'd quite 
To feed the Luxury of hungrieſt bt. 


69. 
'Tis true, his Lips were complemented _— 
A draught of Wine; but ah, the Complettient * 
Cruelly mock'd him by the treache r 
Of Bitrerneſi, which made his Taſte repent. 
Beſides; he had reſolv'd to ſwallow. down " 
No blood of Grapes, till he had ſhed his oxy». 


270. 

His worryed limbs forthwith the Soldiers ſtretch 

To fit bim to bis wide formenting Tree 

vp to the top his bleſſed Hands they twitch, | 

Thoſe Hands which made them ; and as violently 
They to the bottom draw his Feet, which clear 
Of all but their own gwilrleſs Purple were. * 


= 


; 71. | 
"Theſe Hands and Feer with falvage Nails they make 
Ah fad!y ſure, and rivet Him into 
His Pains and, Death. What heartſtrings would not crack 
To ſee theſe tender veins broke open? Who,” 
Could'birbarize his eyes to keep their flood_/ 
At home, now thoſe dear Torrents run abroad ? 


| 2 h 
Sure none who dare the Name of Softneſi wear, 
The name of Chriſtiax, can this Story read | 
With hearts ſo er but theſe Nails will ter 
Their Thoughts, and make their Contemplations bleed: 
For how can living genuine Members be | 
Not wounded with their Head's Calamity. 


73. 
But theſe inbumane Torturers ſhouting loud 
In deſperate applauſe of this their Sin, 
Rear up the Trophy of their rage, with proud 
Delight to ſee. their Victory. So when 
Harpyes on heaps have heap'd their butcherd Prey, 
They ſmile, and clap their wings for curſed joy. 


So when the Prince of monſtrous Barbarouſueſi 
Abimelech, had ſeav'nty breaches in wt 
The Bands of Nature made; by murdering his 
Envy'd but harmleſs Brethren; on his Sin 
The Fabrick of his high Content he built, 
And meaſured his Triumph by his Guilt. 


75. 
This done; on either hand a noted Thief 
They cfucify; by theſe Companions ſo 
To cheat the fooliſh World into belief 
That He of equal Crimes was guilty too. 
Alas, he knew no other Theft but this, 
To ſteal his Tortmyers to heav'nly Bliſs. + 
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Make their own-Touls their proper portion mik, 
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The ſimple prize of their bold Villanies. 
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378. 

For whilſt between Shel Boxers like the Roſe, 
Or beauteous Vries twixt 5 

He nailed is; he plots to ſav 


- 16 1331. 


And projects how t6 pay them M 
For theſe. his Torture: unte Heaven he flies 
and to his 


Father Cries: 


1177. 
Father ! by all the Sweets of that dear Name, 
Regard the Prayer of thy dying Son's 
By. this my Ci, and all its Hoble Shame, 
By "theſe four Wounds Which with full current ny, 
By all thefe Tru which on my Temples gray 
Aid ſhaper theſe "which pie my Boſom min 
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78. 
Behold not Thou the Sin of theſe poor Men, 
Since they themſelves perceive not What they do, 
Though. fooliſh, yet they are my Brethren : © * 
O ſpare. them then ! Let not their Error who 


..Occafion all the World's moſt ſovereign Bliſ, 
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79+ 
Though bnd, tis Zeal ; the Blindneſs O forgin, 
And teach their Zeal henceforth to uſe its eyes: 
Why hang L heat, if not for their Reprieve 
Whoſe Wicketneſs moſt needs this Sacrifice? 
Since I to drink. thy Fury ready am, 
O make it not 4 Potion for Them. 


* 
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80. 


Thus deign d the Lamb for ravening Wolves to pry 
The Partridge for che Haun O mighty Love 
Which 'all 'the?W/7ogs of this maſt; barbarous Dy 
Cannot repreſs l the more the Caytifs ſttove 
To wreak upon him their elaborate Spight, 
The more on them he tries his Alercies Might 
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81. 
Thus let Arabian Odours bruſed be, 
Their ſweet revenge they on their Enemies tale 
By pouring out to them their treaſury 
Of pure Perfumes; whoſe Breath's no anger ſpa, 
But in the Language of delicious Sent 
And that alone, are kindly eloquent. 


82. 
Thus when the tender ne is nailed faſt 
About her Prop, and by the pruning Knife 
Robb'd of her Limbs; ſhe taketh no diſtaſte 
At all thoſe deep intrenchments on her life, 


But with a bounteous Vintage ſtrives to chear 
The heart of Him who wounds and mangles be. 


83. 
But what care rerchleſi they, who ſcorn to be 
By Kindneſs ſoftried. Max indeed may run, 
Warm'd by the Touch of Highnooy's charity; 
But ſordid Maud although the courteous Sun 
With free and fultide Raies about it flows, 
- In ſtead of Melting only harder grows. 
A 
More need they think that Jeſus has to Pray 
For's Self, than Them; and ſmiling with diſdain 
At his unask'd-for Interceſſion, they | 
High time now count it to divide their Gain: 
This was his Clothes, the Lambs poor plunder d fes 
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85. 


Us other Robes the) ſeverally ſhare : 

But fince his larger efture's texture was 

Intire and ſeamleſs, they contented are 

To offer the decifion of the caſe 

To Fortune's ſentence, and conclude by Lot 


86. 
oo good they thought this Common-web to be 


\bhorred not his A 8 Fleſh to ſee 

ſhed, and plow'd, and rent 1n every part. 
Rude en thus think fit the Skin to keep 
Untorn, although they quarter out the Sheep. 


87. 
ut now thy Lord was ſeated on his Throne, 
gangs, his Royal ſtyle above his Head, 


y Pilare fixed is; and, though but one, 
let in three Languages dec yphered; 


The Aiyſtery which did their Life concern. 


88. 

ndeed the Highprieſt's Stomach's roſe, and pray'd 
he Fudge to write him but pretended King : 

ut he, by Heavn or Conſcience overſway'd, 
heir peeviſh ſuit away ſullenly flung, 

To make his wronged Perſon ſome amends, 
Thy Saviour's Title ſtoutly he defends, 


| 89. 
ean while arrayed in his naked Gore, 


f both rejected; yet doth freely pour 


An object of more Pity never yet 


Expoſed was, nor reaped leſs of it. 


90. 

Il Paſſengers without Regard went on, 

nd —_ their careleſs . upon his ſorrow : 
hich ſurely upon theirs had Jeſus done, 

as, they muſt themſelves have waded thorough 
The Ocean of tempeſtuous Pangs, nor had 

He in their ſtead this woful voyage made. 


91. 
et well it were, if only this Neglect 
ade war upon his Patience; if his Foes 
o heedleſs fleighring and cold Diſreſpett 
o buſy active Malice join d: But thoſe 
lugenious Sons of Miſchief ſtill deviſe 
ew tricks and ways afreſh to tyrannize. 


hear 


| 92. 
or not contented with their Nails and Thorns 
o dig his precious Body, now they ſtrive 

9 pierce his Soul with ignominious ſcorns, 


: Wound his Meekne/3, and his Suff rings grieve : 


His bloody Croſs cannot their ſpight ſuffice, 
Unleſs he mocked and reviled dies. 


10 

"0 then their crueller Tongues, and thus my cry: 
* *memoer what your Pride once pleas d to crack; 
d feen could both ruin and re-edify 


That Pile in three days ſpace : ighty Si 
pace: yet, mighty Sir 
The Temple ſtands, Lad Tou are hanged here. 
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To give that whole they thought too good to cur. 


Lngled and flaſt'd; yet with the felf-fame Heart 


The Learned three ; that all the World might learn 


weet Jeſus ſadly hangs twixt Heav'n and Earth, 


he World's red price at four wide floodgates forth: 


94. 
For ſhame make good yorr boaſted Power, and now 


Shake from your Hands, kick from your Feet the Nails; 


Command the Crofs before your face to bow; 
Call home your ſtragling Blood; cloſe at your Heels 
Deftruftion hunts: high time it is to fave - 
Your ſelf, if you defign to ſcape your grave. 


95. 
O no; the Elders, Scribes, and Prieſts reply, 
Though many ſeeming Wonders he hath done; 
Though cured many an ugly Aalady; 
Though ſtrangely conjur'd up Salvation 
For others: yet tis certain, wretched He 
Can never to Himſelf a Saviour be. 


96. 
No cheating lying Prophet e'r was known, 
Who once into the hands of Juſtice brought, 
Could by his higheſt Witchcraft reach his own 
Deliverance, and work his Carcaſs out 
Of Chains or Tortures: for if this might be, 
Who could diſtinguiſh Truth from Forgery ? 


97+ 
Now it appears by whoſe aſſiſtance He | 
Breath'd with his Word that Varwre-conquering ſtrength 
Which charm'd the People's fond Credulity. 
But Belzebab is wiſe enough at length 
To leave his Inſtrument to Fuſtice, when 


Through all his Task of 44ſchief he has run. 


98. 
Now Pilate finds how little cauſe he had 
To ſhake his Head at our importunate Cry: 
Had not our Zeal that fervent Onſet ma 
On his abuſed Lordſhip's Lenity, 
This rank Impeſtor, then repricved, might 
Have paſsd ſtill for a Wonder-working Wight. 


99» 
Yet if the potent King of Iſrael now 
Will deign to ſtoop from that wnkingly Tree, 
And to his Subjects doubtful hearts allow 
This proof of 5 Divine Supremacy 3 
For our parts, we are ready here, and will 
Believe his Pow'r, and his Commands fulfil. 


100, 
What can he more expect from Us, who are 
Attending on him in his deepeſt Shame, 
And wait till he will pleaſe thoſe Miſts to clear, 
Which damp the luſtre of his glorious Name? 
So fain our homage we to him would pay, 
Would he aſſer: Himſelf, and ope our way. 


101. 


But ſilly King, nor hand nor foot can he 

Stir, though his Kingdom lyeth at the ſtake , 

He talk'd as if the Clouds his Coach ſhould be, 

And that upon the Air's commanded back, 
He'd ride into our view: yet now, alas, 
We find his ſorry Charer's but his Croſs. 


102. 


; 93+ 
bey point their Fingers, and their Heads they ſhake; He oft was heard to brag of God his Sire, 
How is it then his Father owns him not? 


Sure were he worth the Owning, all the g | 
Of Heay'n, would bring their Wings to hide this Blot 
Of his ſo broad, ſq deep Diſgrace, and hence 
In triumph carry home their Native Prince. 
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- He Mae and bie his Altar here, 
Which prepoſſeſt the nobler Croſſes ſeat; _ 
$d Iſaar did thy Lord's a While: yet er 
A ſnarled Raw unewiſted Iſaac's fate; 
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That fatal Hour of Dar * e * 


s come, which in the han 


Leſt free" the reins; and lhe her freedom e w: N 
That Hour, when Junocencè by Heat 's Decree C 


Becache ſurrendred, and abandon'd quite 
To feed the Luxury, of hungrieſt Spight. 


89. 
'Tis true, his L Lips were ” complemented 
A draught of Win 
Cruelly Smock bim by the treacher7 
Of Bitrerneſ;, which made his Taſte repent. 
Beſides; he had reſolv'd to ſwallow Ne 


No blood of Grapes, till Ne had ſhed his on. 


70. 
His worryed 
To fit him to his wide tormenting Tree: 

Up to the top his bleſſed Hands they OY 
oſe Hands which made them; and as violently 


of u to the botrom draw his Feet, which 1 ci 


Dr * 


Theſe Hands and Feet REY falyage Nails they make 


Ah fadly ſure, and rivet Him into . 


His Pains and Heath. What heartſtrings would not crack 


To ſee theſe render veins broke open? Who 


Could bärbarize his eyes to keep their flood 
At home, now thoſe dear Torrents fun abroad? 


72. 
Sure none who dare the Name of Softneſs wear, 
The name of Chriſtian, can this Story: read 
With hearts ſo 12 but theſe Nails will tear 
Their Thoughts, an 
For how can living genuine Members be 
1 Not wounided | with their Head's Calamity. 


-73* 
But theſe inbumape Torrureri ſhouting loud 
In deſperate applauſe of this their Sin, 
Rear up the Trophy of their rage, with proud 
Delight to ſee. their "Vieory. So when 
Harpyes on heaps have heap'd their butcher 1 


They ſmile, ang clap” their wings | for curſed i joy. 


So when the Prince of niooſtrous Barbaronſneſs 

Abimelech, had ſeav'nty breaches in 

The Bands of Nature made; by murdering his 

Envy'd but harmleſs Brethren; on his Sin 
The Fabrick of his high Content he built, 
And meaſured his Triumph by his Guilt. 


75. 
This done; on Soar hand a noted Thief 
They cfucify; by theſe Companions fo 
To cheat the fooliſh World into belief 
That He of equal Crimes was guilty too. 
Alas, he knew no other Theft but this, 
To ffeal bis rer to leon 1 men 
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Father ! by all the a? of that dear New, 
Regard the Poles of thy dying Son: | 
By this my %, and all its noble Shame, 
W theſe ſour Wounds which with full current run; 
y all theſe Tiere which on my Temples pre, 
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78. 
Behold not Thou the 850 of theſe poor Men, 
pie not what they 40 


But no 


Though fooliſh, yet they Brethren : | Yf pangs 
O — them then! Les 10 their Error who y Pilat 
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79. 
Though hd, tis Zeal; the Blindneſs O forgine 
And teach their"Zeal hencefbrth 10 dſe i its eyes: 7 
Why hang L heat, if not fot their Reprieve 
Whoſe Wicketnefs moſt needs this Sacrifice 
Since I to drink thy Fury ready am, 
O make it not 4 Potion or Them. | | 
| 20. 
Thus deign'd the Lamb for ravening Wolves to pry 
The, Partrid e forthe Haim O ag hey Love 
Which all' She! gs of this maſt barbarous * 
Cannot repreſs l the more the Caytiifs ſttove 
To wreak upon him their abate 8 piohe, 
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Their ſweet revenge they on their Enemies tale 7 aſen 
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Of pure Perfumes; whoſe: Breath's no anger 1 ich ſu 
+ Bur in the Language of delicious Sent a5, the! 
And that alone, are kindly eloquent. hs, 5 
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82. 
Thus when the tender Fine is nailed faſt 
About her Prop, and by the | pruning Knife ct well i 
Robb'd of her Limbs; ſbe taketh no diſtaſte de war 
At all thoſe deep intrenchments on her life, o heedle 
But with a bounteous Vintage ſtrives to chear WP! buſy 
* heart * Him * wounds and Oy in L 
\ew tri 
83. 
But what care rerchleſi they, who ſcorn to be 
By Kindneſs ſoftried. © Wax indeed may run, $54 Cc 
Warm'd by the Touch of Highnoox's charity; o dig hi 
But fordid Mud although the courteous Sun ® Plerce 
With free and-tultide Raies about it flows, Fare 
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In ſtead of _— * barder grows. Unleſs | 
84. 
More need they think that EN has to 1 
For's Self, than Them; and ſmiling with diſdain 00 boin 
At his unask'd-for Interceſſion, they wa 
High time now count it to divide their Gain: none 
This was his Clothes, the Lambs poor plunder'd f ty 
The ſimple-prize of their bold Villanies. The .. y 
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His other Robes the) ſeverally ſhare : 

But face his larger Yefture's texture was 

Intire and ſeamlcſs, they contented are 

To offer the decifton of the caſe 

To Fortune's ſentence, and conclude by Lot 


86. 
oo good the thought this Common web to be 
Mangled and ſlaſti d; y 
Abhorred not his * 75 Fleſb to ſee 
d, and plow'd, and rent in every part. 
— — thus think fit the Shia to keep 
Untorn, although they quarter out the Sheep. 


87. 
ut now thy Lord was ſeated on his Throne, 
y pengs, his Royal ſtyle above his Head, 


y Pilate fixed is; and, though but one, 
\-t in three Languages decyphered; 


. 


The Myſtery which did their Life concern. 


88. 

ndeed the Highprieſt's Stomach's roſe, and pray'd 
he Judge to write him but pretended King: 

ut he, by Heavn or Conſcience overſway d, 
heir peeviſh ſuit away ſullenly flung, 

To make his wronged Perſon ſome amends, 
Thy Saviowr's Title ſtoutly he defends. 


89. 
ean while arrayed in his naked Gore, 


df both rejected; yet doth freely pour 
he World's red price at four wide 

An object of more Pity never yet 
Expoſed was, nor reaped leſi of it. 


90. 
Il Paſſengers without Regard went on, 
nd — their careleſs . upon his ſorrow : 
hich ſurely upon theirs had Jeſus done, 
as, they muſt themſelves have waded thorough 
The Ocean of tempeſtuous Pangs, nor had 
He in their ſtead this woful voyage made. 


OI. 
well it were, if only this Neglect 

ade war upon his Patience; if his Foes 
o beedleſs fleighting and cold Diſreſpett 

? buſy ative Malice join'd: But thoſe 
ingenious Sons of Miſchief ſtill deviſe 
ew tricks and ways afreſh to tyrannize. 


92. 


e 

A r not contented with their Nails and Thorns 

75 o dig his precious Body, now they ſtrive 

o pierce his Soul with ignominious ſcorns, 

VS, 9 wound his Meebneſi, and his Suff "rings grieve: 
His bloody Croſs cannot their ſpight ſuffice, 
Unleſs he mocked and reviled dies. 

„ Pe 

then their crueller Tongues, and thus they cry: 
ain: member what your Pride once pleas d to Jl 
rd fam could both ruin and re-edify 


That Pile in three. days ſpace : yet, mighty Sir 
The Temple lands, ad ou are banged here. 
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To give that whole they thought too good to cut. 


yet with the ſelf- ſame Heart 


The Learned three ; that all the World might learn 


weet Jeſus ſadly hangs twixt Heav'n and Earth, 


odgates forth : 
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| 94- 
For ſhame make good your boaſted Power, and now 
Shake from your Hands, kick from your Feet the Waits; 
Command the Crofs before your face to bow; | 
Call home your ſtragling Blood; cloſe at your Heels 
Deſtruttion hunts: high time it is to ſave © 
Your ſelf, if you defign to ſcape your grave. 


95. 
O no; the Elders, Scribes, and Prieſts reply, 
Though many ſeeming Wonders he hath done; 
Though cured many an ugly Aalady; 
Though ſtrangely ie up Salvation 
For others: yet »tis certain, wretched He 
Can never to Himſelf a Saviour be. 


96. 
No cheating lying Prophet e*'r was known, 
Who once into the hands of Juſtice brought, 
Could by his higheſt Witchcraft reach his own 
Deliverance, and work his Carcaſs out 
Of Chains or Tortures : for if this might be, 
Who could diſtinguiſh Truth from Forgery ? 


97+ 
Now it appears by whoſe aſſiſtance He | 
Breath'd with his Word that Narure- conquering ſtrength 
Which charm'd the People's fond Credulity. 
But Belzebab is wiſe enough at length 
To leave his Inſtrument to Fuſtice, when 


Through all his Task of Miſchief he has run. 


98. 
Now Pilate finds how little cauſe he had 
To ſhake his Head at our importunate Cry: 
Had not our Zeal that fervent Onſer p97" 
On his abuſed Lordſhip's Lenity, 
This rank /mpeſtor, then repricved, might 
Have paſsd ſtill for a Wonder-working Wight. 


99+ 
Yet if the potent King of {ſacl now 
Will deign to ſtoop from that wnkingly Tree, 
And to his Subjects doubtful hearts r 
This proof of his Divine Supremacy ; 
For our parts, we are ready here, and will 
Believe his Pow'r, and his Commands fulfil. 


100, 
What can he more expect from Us, who are 
Attending on him in his deepeſt Shame, 
And wait till he will pleaſe thoſe Miſts to clear, 
Which damp the luſtre of his glorious Name? 
So fain our homage we to him would pay, 
Would he aſſere Himſelf, and ope our way. 


101. 


But ſilly King, nor hand nor foot can he 

Stir, though his Kingdom lyeth at the ſtake, 

He talk'd as if the Clouds his Coach ſnould be, 

And that upon the Air's commanded back, 
He'd ride into our vie w: yet now, alas, 
We find his ſorry Charet's but his Croſs. 


102. 


93. 
point their Fingers, and their Heads they ſhake; He oft was heard to brag of God his Sire, 


How is it then his Father owns him not? 
Sure were he worth the Owning, all the er | 
Of Heav'n, would bring their Wings to hide this Blot 
Of his ſo broad, ſq deep Diſgrace, and hence 
In triumph carry home their Native Prince. : 
| Shame 


* 
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R | 103. 
Shame on your blaſphemouſly- ſhameleſs Tongue, 
Unprieſtly Prieſts: for Feſ#s aimeth not 
To free Himſelf, but Jan who flout and ſting 
His noble Patience. He has not forgot 
That Truly-ſovereign He holds treaſur d in 
His Hands Omnipotence's Magazine. 


104. 
For thoſe Almighty Hands he ſtretcheth out, 
Are buſied in working your Salvation. | 
He could Come down; but ſtays till he has wrought 
The mighty Act of his victorious Paſſion. 

He could Come down; but his Defign is now 

Up after him all groveling Men to draw. 


105. 
He could Come down; did you not fix him there, 
Not with your Nails, but with your ſtronger ſins. 
He could Come down; were but his Life as dear 
To him as yours: but on his Wrongs he wins, 
And by Love's indefatigable Might 
Strives to ſubdue the utmoſt ſpight of ſpighr. 


106. 


Down ſhould he come; ye fooliſh Miſcreants how 

Could you get up the Hill of Heav'nly Bliſs! 

Down thoul he come; how deſperately low 

Would you and all the World be tumbled ! this 
Tour Exaltation is, and not his own, 


Who Condeſcendeth by not Coming down. 


107. 
O Pſche, barbarous were thoſe ſcoffs : but yet 
Mo? ſtinging Ignominy's ſtill Lend; 8 
For now the putid Thieves upon him ſpit 
Their odious taunts, and ſeem in Him to find 
What their vile Souls amidſt the Miſeries 
Of their own curſed Croſſes, dare deſpiſe. 


108. 
Ink ſcorns the Snow, foul Night upbraideth Day, 
The virgin Spring deflowred Paddles mock, 
Dark Shades contemn the Sun's Meridian Ray, 
The Swan by Rav'ns is hooted at as black, 
Blind ſneaking Bars reproach the Eagle's Eyes, 
And Hell it ſelf inſults o'r Paradiſe. 


109. 
Art thou that mighty Chriſt, ſaid they, and yet 
Hang ſt here the patient Game of Shame and Spight? 
Can Heav'n's great Son ſo {ar himſelf forget, 
As rather to endure to Die, than Fight ? " 
Diſcredit not the Lord of Hoſts, if He 
Thy Father be, by yielding cowardly. 


110. \ 


Come, juſtify that Royal Title there, 
Which now but laughs at thine ignoble Head : 
Agony thy ſelf the Fewiſh King, and tear 
Thy Fame and Life from Ruin's jaws : but ſpread 
Thy Favour too on us, that under Thee 
The Sovertign, we may glorious Nobles be, 


i. 


For ſince in theſe thy deep misfortunes we 
Of all the World thy ſole Companions are; 
We well in thy reſtord Proſperity 
* promiſe our Deſert the deepeſt ſhare. 
"Tis true, we're Thieves: but ſuch a one we hear 
Was Judas too; yet your Lord Treaſurer. 
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Canto 1yy Canto 


The Prieſ 
Him talk 
Blind foc 


His Pow! 


112. 
And reaſon good: ſince Thieves and Marderer; now 
Are Names of Credit grown: did not our Nat; 
Ele&t Barabbas, reprobating Tow? | 
Although in pangs, ſweet Sir, be not in paſſion, 
So ſcoffed they; and then they roar'd for pain; 


But quickly fell to mock and curſe again. So ſtra 
| Make 
113. 
And ſhall not Heav'n's Artillery now attend ww 
Its injur'd King ? Can Earth this Language hear By this“ 
And her indignant Mouth not open rend ; Of them 
Into Damnation's Gulph theſe Elves to tear? If they, 
No: Joſe ſtill no Vengeance can approve Would t 
But that of patient — ſilent Love. — 
| | | | Of Lo 
114. 
Sweet Vengeance! which fo ſtrongly wrought u 
One of hs loud blaſpheming Par, that ba * profound 
Converts his Curſes to Devotion, His moſt 
And prompts his Fellow-thief to Piety; Spying h 
Rebuking ſharply his outrageous Tongue, E 
Which {till perſu'd his Lord with ſhameleſs Wrong, Of fr 
115. 
We only are the r Fruit, faith He, 8 
Of chele pa! J nah whoſe Root is Sin: For in b 
For how did Feſſe's Branch deſerve to be That 33 
Torn from his Royal Stock, and grafted in ls Prope 
To that vile Trunk ! O ſcore no Blot on His She felt. 
Account, who purer than the Lilies is. 2 
| And p 
116, 
If e'r thou mean'ſt to have a ſenſe of God, 
Tis time, high time, before thy Senſes fail: 2 
Though ee feel nothing of his Rod, * . 
Thy preſent Tortures may with thee prevail; for = 
They leiſure have to out, ſo haſt not thou * 1 
Who on Damnation's brink art tottering now. = o 
| n he 
117. 
Then like a wiſe and ſober Thief indeed, 
He ſeeks to ſteal ie bi 2 Grace: * | 
Great King of Heav'n, he cries, I plainly read Dy 7 
Thy Majeſty though in thy clowded Face. 2 
Thy Goodneſs taught mine Eyes this skill; O tha 7 
Let Mercy finiſh what ſhe hath begun. * 
118. 
When in thy Kingdom thou ſhalt mounted be 
Upon thy Throne of Glory, O forget 88 
Thoſe Wrongs my Ignorance hath pour'd on Thee, Thar * 
On Thee, the God of Innocence: but yet And = 
Forget not Me, whom greater pangs muſt grieve Diviſ 
Than theſe, unleſs thy Pity me reprieve. This 
119. 
eſus, whoſe Goodneſs never yet diſdain'd 
* hear the humble e cry, 1 % 
Though his 8 Lips themſelves refrain'd Had fe 
In thoſe loud ſtorms of ſcornful Blaſphemy ; Def 1 
With gracious ſweetneſs now aſſurance gave AS 
Unto the dying Thief, that he ſhould live. By. 
120. ? 
Though thou to Death's dark door art drawing nig Ter r 
Ev'n that ſhall prove the gate of Life to thee; Her 5 
My Word, the pillar of all Certainty, Abande 
To thee I pawn : Thou from that curſed Tree And w 
Stepping to Paradiſe's bow'rs to day, Thre 
Thy Head with me on Blſi's bed ſhalt lay. Preſe 
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Canto. XIV. 
121. 


Prieſts and Pesple loudly laugh'd to hear 
= no of 0% Bliſs, who hung in Pain; 

Blind fools, who couſd not now diſcern how clear 
His Power ſhin'd, which from Hells jaws could gain 
go ſtrange a Prize, and by Love's mild conſtraint 

Make of a curſing Thief a praying Saint. 


122. 

By this dear Token He to every one 

Of them, aforehand did their Pardon ſeal, 

If they, what now the humble Thief had done, 
Would to his Grace with broken hearts appeal : 
But wretched They this tender deep Deſign 
Of Love, by obſtinacy countermine. 


123. 

Profoundly did this Scorn of Mercy tear 
His moſt divinely-gentle breaſt. Hur He 

spying his precious virgin- Mother there, 

And virgin-Friend, of this his Tragedy 

The fad Spectators: lo, a double dart 

Of freſh Grief ſhot quite through his bleeding heart. 


124. 


For in his Mothers wounded Soul he faw 


That Sword now ſheathed which old Simeon 
In Propheſy had drawn ; and though no Throw 
She felt at firſt in bringing forth her Son; 
For Him ſhe now in hard hard Labour ſtrains, 
And pays her debt of puerperial Pains. 


125. 
O how the bowels of her yearning Heart 


Are rent and torn, although untouch'd. How ſhe 
Profoundly griped is with diſtant ſmart, 


And made a Sacrifice to ſympathy ! 


For from her Sox ſhe feeleth every wound 
On her ſoft ſelf moſt heavily rebound. 


I26. 
A ſiege of Thorns now hedge her Temples in, 
To Tortures nailed are her .Hands and feet, 
Tatter d and mangled is her dainty kin, 
Her fleſh plow'd up, Her veins wide open ſet, 
And all her modeſt Body to the view 
Expoſed is of every ſhameleſs Few. 


127. 
On Her thoſe ſpightful Taunts and Blaſphemies 
Their venome ſpew, and ſwell with grief her Breaſt; 
That Breaſt which noble Love ſo ſtrictly ties 
And cements to her Sons, that not the leaſt 
Diviſion can interpoſe, or make 
This Double one themſelves for ſingle take. 


128. 


If ſhe had in her other /e{f, If ſne 
In Mary had been Cruciſy d, the Croſs 
Had ſeem'd a finite Sorrow ; but to be 
Deftroy'd in Feſus, is ſo vaſt a Loſs 
As knows no limits, being ſtretched forth 
By His incomparable boundleſs Worth. 


129. 

Her Hope, her Foy, her Life, her Love, her Bliſs, 

=> Heav u. her * her 2 all theſe ſhe now 
bandon'd ſees to deadly Enemies ; 

And what has Mary more? How ſhall ſhe row 
Through this fierce. Sea, which in each gaping Wave 
Preſents her O how much more than a -; ! 
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| 130. 
Were any Port in ken which, might invite 
And cheer her tempeſt-broken Hopes; or did 
The courteſy of any Pharus's light u 
This Ocean of Blackneſs check; her head 
She ſtill with courage might have rear'd : but now 
All Heav'n is dark above, all earth below. 


I3f. 
As oft as to the Croſs ſhe opes her eyes, 
Death ruſbeth in; yet ſhe as oft do's die 
As to their ſtrong Compaſſion ſhe denies 
That ruful Spectacle. Alas had I, 
Or any Seraph, by Grieſs armies ſo | 
Beleaguer'd been and ſtorm'd, what could we do ! 


132. 
What but ſurrender ! yet moſt noble She 
Strugling amidſt a thouſand Deaths, at laſt 
Snatch from her mighty Loſſes, victory, 
Whilſt at the feet of God's great Will the caſt 
Her own: as gallant Abraham, when He 
Preferr'd before his Iſaac, Piery. 


133. 
Yet what was Iſaac unto Feſus! O 
With how much dearer Prize.did Mary part! 
Though 1ſaac precious was, he could not ſo 
Profoundly be ingrav'd in Abraham's heart, 

As He in Mary's: yet content is ſhe 

Ev'n of her heart's own Heart depriv'd to be, 


134. 

O Heav'nly Mother! never Agony 

Was more heroical than this of thine; 

Except thy Sons, when in the Garden He 

His bloody humane Patience prov'd Divine: 
And all Decorum twas, that next the Son 
The Mother Glory's hardeſt race ſhould run. 


I35. 
But Pſzche, though this Amaxon of Love 
So ſtoutly fought; yet John, whoſe valors metal 
Was of a britler temper, could not prove 
Himſelf fo ſtrong in this Diſtreſſes battle: 

He ſtrove a while with hearty fervor, but 

Poor Saint, at length he found the fight too hot. 


136. | 
For whilſt his eyes dwelt ſadly on that Brea 
Upon whoſe Sweets his head was wont to lie; 
And thoſe dear Arms, which us'd to hug him faſt 
And chain him into B; the Tyranny 
Which now on them had ſeized, overthrew 
His melting Soul, and all his Comforts ſlew. 


137. 
He wonder'd what the virgin Mother meant 


Whoſe Hopes dard live, ev'n whillt her Life was dying; 


And on what bottom ſtood that ſtrange Content 
The fall of Foy's foundation defying : 
For his pait, bow he muſt to ſad Diſmay 
Since with his Lord his Heart a bleeding lay. 


138. 
Feſus obſery'd them Both; and ſaw how She 
Although her Sorrows far the ag were, 
Compell'd them to her Will to ſtoop; how He 
Yielded, and let the Tempeſt domineer | 
Through all his conquer'd breaſt : and ſeeing this, 
Felt what he ſaw in Both, for Both were His. 


Ee He 
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le felt their Tortures; but with deeper ſenſe 
Than they themſelves, and more Exceſ of pain: n 
His Soul was temper'd to the Excellence 
Of daintieft ſoftneſi, and could not refrain 
Its bowels from reſenting all the Darts. 
He ſpy'd in any of his Spouſe's hearts. 


1340. 
Witneſs his tender Care before he dies, 
To cheer them by a bounteous Legacy: 
His Mother, far above all Jewels Jos 
Ev'n in that deareſt of Relations, He | 
I John bequeaths; and mutually Joh 
To Her, and that no other than as Son. 


141. 

Sweet Legacy! where though the Mother be 

The richer Gift, if valued alone; 

Yet is the balance poiſed equally 

Now Foh»'s inhanced by the Name of Son; 
A Name intitling Him alone to be 
(O wonderous honor! ) Feſ#'s Deputy. 


142. 
A long-long hour had now run out, ſinee by 
His 2 Wounds the King of Mercy hung: 
Yet from the ſtaring Peoples ſtony = 
He of compaſſion not one drop had wrung : 
This made the Sun, though on his highnoon throne, 
Doubt his own eyes had not their duty done, 


| 143. 
But looking wiſtly, he diſcover'd that 
Bold Men had exil'd all Humanity :- infec 
Which ſight a Bluſh through all his count'nance ſhot 
In ſhame and horror at the Prodigy: 
He blufh'd, and ſhut his royal eyes, and hurl'd 
More than Cimmeria' on the guilty World. 


144. 
Though Earth refuſe, yet will the Heav'n's at leaſt 
In mourning Weeds their dying Lord attend, 
And with no gaudy tire of Light be dreſt 
Now all the Powers of Hell and Darkneſs bend 
Their uncontrolled ſpight, in Him to damp 


All other lights divine original Lamp. 
” 145. 

The Air was daunted at this monſtrous Change, 
When Midnight boldly raviſh'd Highnoon Day, 
Marching with gloomy Spectres, and with ſtrange 
Phantoms of dusiy fire, in fierce array; 

Whilſt every hollow Wind which paſſed by, 

Groand and bemoan'd this ſad Calamity. 


146. 

The leſſer Sparks of Heav'n all ſtarted at 

Their ſudden privilege, who now might view 

The open face of Noon; and marvell'd what 

Had thrown upon the Sun this ſable Hue: 
With doubting twinckling eyes on Him they gaze 
At once both down, and in his higheſt place. 


147. | 

Each gentle fajr=condition'd Bird and Beaſt 

Hy'd them into their neſts'and dens for fear: 

Only ſome ominous Ravens and Strirchowls thruſt 

Their ſooty T through the ſwarthy air; 
And to t 5, their follow-monſters, croke ; 
Who little thought what fatal things they ſpoke. 
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Diſmays and frighrt walled not {6 thick upon 
The muffled face of Memphis, When the mad 
Egyptians were by vengeance over-run, | 
ATA in a three-days Night lay buried. 

Amaz'd ſtood Nature, and began to doubt 
Her Life, now ſhe-beheld her Light put out. 


149. | 
The grave Aſtronomers, who with Titan were 
Of old acquaintance, and knew all his Gifts, 
His Way, his Iuns, his Hoſts, and whereſoc'r 
His reſtleſs Coach in his bright road perſiſts, 
Quite loſt themſelves to find what Prodigies 
Had plunder'd him both of his Locks and Eyes, 


| 8 
None could ſuſpect the Moon as guilty; She 
Knew not the buſineſs, being far away; 
No leſs than half the Heav'n's immenſity 
Betwixt Hers and her Brothers ſtation lay; 
For whilſt He flouriſh'd in the perfect Height 
Of Day, ſhe groveled in the Depth of Night. 


151. 
Vet granting ſome portentuous Wheel had from 
Her due and proper Place thus whirl'd her; ſay 
How could her pety bulk uſurp the room 
Of his.vaſt flames, and dam up all the Day. 
Sure Phebus ſcorns that her ſmall Blot ſhould rob 
The total Beauties of his mighty Globe, 


152. 
O no! a larger Blot it was then fo : 
A Blot where 'Blackneſs all its powers combines, 
A Blot to which the Ink is Alpine Snow, 
A Blot compounded of all uglieſt Sins, 
A Blot as hideous, as crofound, as wide 
As Impudence could make; *twas Deicide. 


| 153. 
No wonder now Heav'n would not viewed be 
By thoſe who ſlaughtered her King ; or that 
Phebus his leſs reverend Majeſty 
eny'd to deſperate them who bluſhed not 
Thus to eclipſe and quench that Soverain Sun 
Whoſe open eyes his durſt not gaze upon. 


| | T 54+ 
Yet this dire Darkzeſ5 but the ſhadow was 
Of that more monſtrous Pitch which ſtuck upon 
The blinded Fews obdurate hearts: alas 
This Prodigy's ſtern admonition 
Could not awake their ſober thoughts to ſec 
How frighted Day abhorr'd their Cruelty. 


I55. 
The itching Wit of their immortal Spight 
Detorteth all things into Blaſphemy : 
Behold, ſay they, the moſt audacious might 
Of his unſufferable Wirchery ; 

Whilſt other F/izzards only on the Moon 


Or Stars throw darkneſs, how He chokes the Sun. 


136. ; 
The Sun he chokes, and fondly hopeth by 
New Villany to hide that ſhame to which 
His former Crimes are naitd': yet ſtill the Eye, 
The higher Eye of Heav'n, to him can reach; 
And fo can ours, however cunning He 
Before he gains his grave would buried be. 


r 
Can to * 
i 


oat 


His Gobl, 
Women 
Has met 
Inſulting 
Theik 
A pale 


But, P 5 
This Ty. 
That me 
More H 
Had e 

And 


His othe 
And gat 
But nov 
Broke de 
Thus 
For n 


The Wa 
Both fe: 
The fat: 
Of ever 
The t 
Curs'c 


Heav'n's 
Obſerv*: 
Each lit 
With al 
Abou 
Full! 


For at 
And ne 
The di 
Not an 
To me 


Can 


Leſs T 
When 
Leſs fr 
Aim f. 
Flaſl 
Her 


Immor 
Plow'd 
Sown * 
And r 
Her 
Bris 


j 


\ 


Canto XIV. 
. 
:s Coblingi came tod late: a pretty Trick 
Wos! wh Boys to ſearey but He, tis thought, 
Has met with Men. Thus belched they their thick 
Infulting ſcoffs: yer ſtiſl they caſt about 
Theif doubtful Eyes, and in their count*nance ſpread 
A pale confeſſion of their guilty Dread 10 


158. 
But, PHiebe, now the Days Ninth hour drew on 
This Tragedy's laſt Act to repreſent: 
That molt amazing Hour, in which alone 
More Horrors than all Ages vaſt extent 
- Had e'r beheld; and ru'd, together met, 
And in array themſelves all armed ſet. 


159. 
His other Griefs but dim Preludiums werm 
And gathering Clouds, in which the ſtorm was bred : 
But now grown ripe, that ſtorm in ſull carreer 
Broke down and ſous'd directly on his Head. 
Thus in the ſtream was He, in Him the ſtream; 
For now into his Soul the Waters came. - 


160. 
The Maters of that loathſome Cup, which He 
Both fear'd and lov'd, efchew'd and choſe to drink: 
The fatal dregs of "Wrath and Miſery; ;; 
Of every black and dreadful thing the Sink ; 


The true dead Sea, compar'd with which, alas; 


Curs'd Sodow's Lake a living Fountain was. 


161. 
Heav'n's Juſtice (who had with a conſtant Eye 
Obſerv'd all Tribes of Men, and noted down 
Each little ſlip, and broad Impiety; _ 
With all the trappings Time and Place had thrown 
About them, ) hither rent her paſſage, and 
Full in thy Spouſe's Face took up her ſtand. 


162. 
For at his Eyes alone her own ſhe ſhot, 
And not at theirs who moſt deſervd the blow. 
The dint was ſo intolerable, that | 
Not any Rock, nor Mount, or World knew how 
To meet its fury. O what Parallel 
Can repreſent this direful ſpectacle ! 


163. 
Leſs Terror from the Vulture's count'nance breaks 
When ſhe her tallons claps upon her prey; 
Leſs from the Eyes of Lightning, when it takes 
Aim for the Thunder's arrows; than to da 
Flaſt'd from this cruel Maid, in whoſe fell look 
Her diſmal Throne accompliſh'd Vengeance took. 


164, 
Immortal Dread ſtard wide in either Eye; 
Plow'd was her Forehead, and the Furrows deep 
Sown with the Seeds of all Severity, 
And now mature for Feſ#s's Soul to reap : 


Her Cheeks red-hot, a ſpark was every Word, 
Bright fire her Lips, her Tongue a flaming Sword. 


165. 
She never in ſuch horrible Array 


PSTOHE, „ LOVE MYSTERY. © 


Here now at liberty, wou 


| | 
L1H 

| 166. 

A veil, ſo hideouſly black, that Night ?: 

Or Hell, could not in Darigeſi vie with it, 

Twixt Heav'n and Her was ſpread; which, tho Dayligl t 

| not permit 
The ſtouteſt Mortal. Sin- condemned Eyes, 
To reach the gracious comfortable Skies. 


167. 
Ten thouſand Furies throng'd on either hand, 
With millions of Pangs and Ejulations; 
Whilſt ſtrong Eternity ſupported, and 
Hugg'd every Horror : troops of Deſperations, 
Raving and rioting with barbarous chear 
In their own Blood, made up her Army's Rear. 


| 168. 
A Aal ſable Book ſhe ſternly held, 
And op'd it leaf by leaf to Jeſuss Eyes: 
When lo, each dreadful page appeared fill'd 


With crouds of ſuch tranſcendent Prodigies, 


As quite abſoly'd from Horridneſs's guilt 
Thoſe Feindt of which her Regiments were built. 


| 169. 
Lind out was that Rebellion there, which grew 
In Paradiſe, ſo huge and rank a Med, 
That it no limits but the Worlds would know; 
For through all Generations its Seed 
It ſcatter d thick, and made each poit ned Birth 
Of its own Death bring full aſſurance forth. 


170. 
The Serpent which in Eden planted it, 
Wears not ſuch fatal Horror in his Face, 
Nor ſtings ſo deep, nor can his Venom ſpit 
So far and wide, nor e'r attended was 
With ſuch a numerous hiſſing fry, as this 
Old Beldame fin by young ones tollow'd is. 


171. 
This was the fearful Fronteſpice: But Pride 
Uſurp'd the firſt and faireſt Leaf, and ſhew'd 
(What never mask was large enough to hide) 
Her ſwoll'n and bliſter'd Countenance, which ſpew d 
Rank baneful matter, being bruſed by _ 
A fall ſhe caught as ſhe was climbing high. 


172. 
Then follow'd learing Spight, ſly Calumny, 
Lean Avarice beſmear'd with gnawing Ruſt, 
Ignoble Cheating, ugly 2 
Dark ſneaking Theft, and ever-ſtinging Luft, 
Intemperance wallowing in a na 
Of Vomit; Murder in a ſea of Blood. 


173. | 
That Earth-relying Heay'n-diſtruſting Thing, 
Fooliſh baſe-hearted Infidelity ; 
Grinding Extortion, and ſelt-torturing; 
Becauſe for ever jealous Tyranny ; 
Rotten Hypocriſy ; proud learned Folly ; - 
Dire Diſconrent ; and helliſh Melancholy. 


| 174. 
Diſloyal Murmurs; Pulpit Villanies; 


March d down to Earth; not when ſhe furniſh'd came Curs'd Holy Leagues; and zealous Profanations ; 
With Waters arms to waſh the World away; 
Or purge Gomorrhia with a flood of Flame; 

Or wet her winged fiery Serpents Tongue, 
The Iſraelites Rebellion to ſting. | 


Sin-fatning Faſts; Thankſgiving ſolemn Lyes ; | 
Bold Sacrilege; rebellious Reformations; 
Enchanting Error; venemous Hereſy; 
New Lights and Spirits; old Idolatry. 
e 3 
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220. | 


| 175. | 
But for their number, it diſdains the skill - 
Of Compmtation, and all 


PSTOCHFE; & LOPEs MISTERT: - 


It fate in triumph, -barracadiogſup-} 4 
heures. reach, All Avennes which to his heart did lead, 


Canto , XIy 
184. 


Not all the Sparks whoſe gliſtering Armies fil! * That not the leaſt Relief might paſs; nor Hope 


The field of 
Trafhck about the Summer Air, can tell! 
Their mighty Total how to parallel. 


176. 
For each dwarf fault, and gyant Crime did ſtand 
In martial rank and file arrayed there, 
Which any humane Tongue of Heart or Hand 
Was ever ſtained with, ſince through the ear 
Of heedleſs Eve the Tempter's charms let in 
The deſperate Torrent of contagious Sin. 


177 


« 
Nay more than ſo: for every Stain which through 


All Ages to the end of Times carreer 
Shall taint the World, moſt mindful Juſtice now 
Had in a black Appendix marſhall'd :' there 
Pſ5che, thy proud Revolt, and all the reſt - 
of thy ju + owe were at large expreſt, 1 


178. 
And ſo were His, whoſe Pen hereafter ſhall + 


His og Score, which ſtood: an 
Its hideous Neighbours; And ſo true is this 
My Witneſs, that it fairly by his Hand 
In his own Records regiſtred ſhall ſtand. 


179. 
And if the leaſt of Crimes, (as ſure it is,) 
Be infinitely foul, imagin then 4, 
How ſtrange a Maſi of horrianeſs was this 
Whoſe bulk was ſwell'd with All the, Sins of Men: 
What ſtore of black Infinities were, here 
For ſingle Jeſus s wounded. Back to bear. 


180, 
For Juſtice heap'd them all upon his Back, 
That He who did no Sm; might ſuffer all. 
How would the World's deep-roo 
Should ſuch a Load upon their ſhoulders fall! 
How would the all- ſupporting Center faint, 


And ſtrive to ſhrink into a ſmaller Point! 


all 


181; 
How would the joints of nobleſt Seraphs quake; 
How would the Cherubs ſinne vs tremble at 
This Burden, which all Natires bones would break, 
And lay Heav'n's higheſt ſtouteſt Powers flat 
Which all haman Hearts: for ever preſs 
Down to that bozrom which is bottomleſs ! 


182. 
Now FJeſus groans, and feels his heartſtrings ſtretch, 
This monſtrous Weight ſo ſadly on them lies: 
Thoſe other Torments He forgets with which 
The Whips and Nails and Fewiſh Blaſphemies 
His Patience had varied : River's powers 
Are loſt, when them the mighty Sea devours. 


183. 
Should all the deepeſt Pangs that e'r did yet 
The Veins and Joints and Lives of Mortals tear, 
In one fell compoſition be knit, POE 
And then enraged to their full carreer; 
Leſs furious would their fury be than that 
Which now. on Feſ#s's-ſoul in triumph fate. 


8 ' 
* v 
hi, 


dome Comfort it would be, if Heavn would now 


Ask me not 
Paint, with more Will than Art, thy Legend: His, 


ted Pillars crack, 


ven; not all the Atomt which It ſelf; if poſſible, be ſuffered ,_ 


To march that way. Alas what Martyr: er 
Girt in ſo ſtrict a ſiege of Sorrows were! 


| 185. 


But with a gentile Aſpett own its Sen; 
Who ſpies hd Conſolations glimpſe below: 


But O, the Spheres are not eclips d alone 


By Phebus's abſence; no; another Night 
Has throwr its curtain o'r Heav'n's dearer Light, 


186, 
The Light which from his Father's pleaſed eyes 
His'whole Sowl us'd: to drink; — n 
With earneſt labouring looks he pl pries, 
But is by ſad Obſcuriiy deny d. 
O Blackneſs, which no Parallel canſt know 
To thee, all Ink is Milk, all Pitch is Snow. 


187. 
„What he ſuffer d now: 
Thoſe P are fitter for thy adoration, 
Than for thine intellect: they who row 
With bold Enquiries through this Stormy Paſſion, 
Will ſcarce avoid their ſhallow thoughts to wrack 
Upon ſome dangerous deſperate Miſtake. 


7 188, 


Long grappled he with this unbounded Grief 


In patient flencr: but his Soul at length 
Snatching at leaſt the deſolate relief 


Of free Compiaining, with the utmoſt hrengeh 


Of his imbitter d ſpirit, thus he ſpake : 
My God, my. God, hy doſt thou me forſake. 


189. 


Am I not ſtill 2% Son, in whom alone 


 Weill-pleasd thou wert? Is not thy Boſom {till 


The ſame, where once my habitation 
I freely could enjoy? wilt thou expel 
Me, Me the Image of thy bleſſed Face, 
Thus from the view of its all- ſweetning Grace? 


I 90, 
Leſs terrible that Owtcry was which ſhook 
The tow'rs of Memplus, when the wretched King 
And all his People, to one fatal ſtroke 
Beheld their Firſtborn Hopes an Offering: 
And that which tore Gomorrha's throat, when from 
The Heav'n's ſhe felt her Hell and Brimſtone come. 


191. 
Had every Sigh, and every Groan and Shrick 
With which the Air of Berhlebem was rent 
When Rachel ſaw the ſtreets fo ſadly reek 
With an unheard-of flood of innocent 
And infant blood, met in one Ejulation, 
Its fragor had not match'd this Exclamation. 


192. 
Never was ſuch a lamentable Cry 
Wrung from the mouth of Grief; and never was 
Complaint more unregarded : Clemency 
Was deaf; without all bowels Heav's no leſs 
Than Earth, paſs'd by. Did ever tragick Day 
So black a Scene of Heavineſ/3 diſplay! * 
or 
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Sorrow h 
Would | 
But Feſ 
Since die 
O no: 
His A 


Thus gal 
With ge 
Counting 
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But cruel 
ith: Vin 
His Blood 
To waſh; 
O faly: 


Strange 


Is this yc 
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nM 193. 
gerrow her ſelf amazed at the ſigbt, „ tidy * 


would have repented of her Tyranny - 

But Feſys meant not to decline the fight N 
Since die he could, but could nor conquer'd be, 

O no: he hugs his Horrors, and although - + 
His Nature ſhrinks, his Courage loves his Moc. 


194. 
Thus gallant Soldiers in the dreadful- Wars 


Counting their Glories only by their Scars, 
and that their deareſt Limbs they well have ſold, 
yea and their Hearts, and Lives; if ſo they may 


Upon. their Herſes wear triumphant Bay, 


195. 


That He Elias call'd to help him down 

He help'd Elias up; and could have ' brought. - 
Him and his Charet, back: but Her his own 

Faſt-· fixed Pillar of extreme Reproach woe 
More glorious: judgeth than that Propher's Coach. 


196. 

At length, as in they furnace of his. Pain 

This helpleſs Victor tries, he: cries, I thriſt. 

0 how he long' d himſelf to drink and drain, 
The dregs of Grief; that none of that accurſt 


His mortal Brethren evermore to grieve. 


| 197+. 
But cruel They his burning lips preſent, 
ith: Vi . broach'dithe Wine for 
His Blood's moſt 
To waſhi and cheer their hearts. Do's He not ſeem; 
O falvage „without the help of this 
Strange Gift, to feel; enough of Bitterneſi! 


198; 

Is this, your Thanks to. Him, whoſe Bownties Hand 
ull'd out for you the Jewel. of the Earth, 

our fertile milk, and honey flowing Land? 

\nd who a: Kingdom of more noble worth 

To entertain you, after this, prepares, 

A Canaan ſituate: above the Stars. 


199. 
et Jeſus takes it kindly, P/jche; He 
new that this gnawing Draught would beſt befit 
be dying King of Grief; and Propheſy 


ad long ago for him provi it : 


27 


200. 

Beſides : that Poiſon he remembred well 

Vhich in th' enchanting Apple's ſweetneſs grew: 
Dy wholſom Bitterneſs he means to heal 

Vs Iicoriſh Luxury: his Palate now 

Both expiates "4 and nobly teacheth it 
That Apple's fatal relliia to forget. 


201. 


his done: the Trage began to know 

ts End approach d: For Jeſus having by 

mortal Patience u one the Law 

nd Carſe, and grappled with the monſtrous fry 
Of all the World's Tranſgreſſions ; lifts his head 


in triumph up, and cries, 'T3s finiſhed. 


oro 


With generous pride their guſhing: blood, behold; 


How fondly dreamt ſome Standers by, Who thought 


such floods of Kaen Comfort. i{lued 
hg a 
And deadly Draught he might behind him leave 


a Them, F 
precious Mine, all which, he: ſpent, 


From Heay'n's ſevere Decree at finſt 'twas wrung, 
And drop'd into his mouth from David's tongue. 


So ſpould m Soul. ſtill live with my dear Lord. 

If He has found a Way, how, not to die 

In purchaſing our life, his cheerful worre 
Now now may he make good ! So ſighed ſhe: 
But He made haſte to his Cataſtrophd. 


| _ 
For Juſtire now had nothing more to ſay ;_ 
The Blood which down, the Croſs its torrents threw 
2 Objections had waſh'd away; | 
nd ,every- Page of her black, Volume,grew, 
Full as few and fair as is the 85 f 
Pure face hen reſcu d from the Clouds diſguiſe. 


204. 
Diſmiſſing therefore, all her horrid Train, 
_ 1 ſelf ſhe. ſtrait, withdrew: 
When TFeſas, looking up to Heavin again, 
percivd the. Veil, which ſbadowd had tall now 
His Father's Face, remoyid. O bleſſe Sight, 
O cheerful, Morning after heavy. Night ! 


205. 


No abſencę of. the Sun could now forbid 
His bright and heav'nly Day of Joy. to ine; 


Out from the fauntaig of that maſt diyipe 
Moſt tender Apparition, ay drown'd: 
The ſtreams, and pains. of every, bleeding wound, 


206, 
He ſaw his Sires eternal; Arms as wide. | 
Stretch'd out, as his were on the Groſs; He ſw. 
His gracious ready open Boſpm, big, 
Him to his Neſt. of Bliſi return, and grow 
His happy. Self again; He ſaw, his Eye. 
Flaming in, pitying Love's extremity. 


207. 
An everlaſting; Laurel in his hayd 
He ſaw, deſigned to confute the Shame 
Wreath'd in his thorny Grown ;. He ſaw the grand 
Cherubick_ Quire ambitious to proclaim 
His Congreſts in their Songs: And, at the ſight 
Reſolw d to Die, he cries with hearty, might: 


8 208. 

Father, into tin hands I here commit 

Ay Spinit, which thou, woo'ſt; to come to thee, 

Up flew that ighey Word, and after it 

Towred, his bleſſed Soul; whilſt noble He. 
Bow'd down bis head, ſubmitting ſweetly. to 
That Will he came by life and death to 4. 


209. | 


Th' affected Temple. heard his dying Cry, 
And with deep horror tore its clothes; to all 
The ſober world the Veil proclaiming by 
That rupture's mouth, th' approaching funeral 
Of Fewiſb Rites, and Moſes. reſi gnation 
Of moulderiog Law to Goſpel renovation. 


210. 

Earth heard it too, and at the ſragor quakedd, 

Her Rocks were rent, her Sepulchres flew, ope z- © - 
And many ſleeping Saints by it awaked, | 

Ruſlled has Duſt together and gat up: 
| Nature's commotion was fo great and ſtrange, 
That in the ſturdy Guard it wrought a Change. 
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1 The bold Crit \ith"the"Z&1b did 


Chats | Pike) For this was Pan ibdeed, the Gbit of Ship or H. 
(So did the Sent with the „„ Who held his tender Flock ſo dearf that He To wa 
Surely. the World, flepr in A deep Miſtake, = 1 From Wolves and Lyons it ſeeure to keep, Petitio! 
Whilf it difcern'd nor s Derry Would to their rage bimſelf a booty beg > | In com 
His Ref tos has owned bim, and le But made his Fol a rampart ſure and ſtout, He g 
Dy d hen him ſolf Wat par in Bliſs to ble. When with his Blood he moared it about. Had 
8 212. 6 FF 4 221. 
For ſtill his Vital in their ſtrength remain d. Vet Hell at length Will prick on Mortal Wit With p 
Though plunder had fo deeply rack'd his Veins; Againſt this Paſſor's Merit to diſpute, | 
Witneſs that final Blaſt of his, which ſtrain de © And all their fyllogizing Batteries ſet, 's ri 
That thundring Cry: ſtill in their unge pains In order their Redemprion to conf ute. In daint 
_ . Theſe wretched Thieves we fee, whilſt he is gone Thus to their Reaſon muſt their Faith'give way; Fine 
To reſt himſelf on hrs Celeſtial TREE? 249 Though God be fand, yet will not they. More 
—_— 222, 
Nay, even on ſalvage and obdurate Fews, No; they'll account his Mercy — — by 
o far can gaileg Fear prevail, that now Allowing Juſfire to be fully pay d. 
The Danger-ſtricken eople could not chuſe Ah learn fool ! is Merey's | Majeſty ; . 
But grant their Conſcience felt this Terror Blows Not here triumphant, when the Load is lay d Till he 
For though their ſullen Tungue would not, their Fiſt On God's ow＋/n Son, to bear what elſe would cnc For by 
Confeſs'd theit Fright upon their beaten” Breaſt. Proud though you be, for evermore your back? ö 
Te 1 | 223. 
Here, P/jche, whoſe ſoft” Heart had come and gone But now a Soldier, he whoſe only Heart Ms beit 
A thouſand times, as he the ſtory told. Was harder than thoſe Rocks which Grief had bur, Appear d, 
Yielded her ſelf to Grief's dominion; aA To act atcompliſh'd Crzelty's laſt part, On livin 
For e'r her Guurdian ſpy'd it, down ſhe roll'd, His Spear into his Savior boldly thruſt: To gain f 
Joining her Paſſio» to her Lord's, and trying Deep in his Side the Tron div'd, and brought He in 
With im who dy'd for her, to live by dying. The final Stream of Blood and Mater out: His gra 
215. 5 224. 
So when the Father of her Life and ſoy, * That Water which the Pericardium bound Of precic 
His fair ſelf plunges in th* A:lantick Main, About the Heart, that Blood which in it dwelt : An hundr 
O'rpowr'd by ſympathetick ſweet annoy | For Feſus all his ſtore with moſt-profound + - Unto this 
The lowal 3 arig old makes haſte to gain And bounteous Love, to feaſt his Children ſpile, Enobled, 
4 Her Welt as well as He; her golden Eye The Pelican ſo with her deareſt Blood For as t 
0 She ſhuts, and till he lives again, do's die. Diets and fattens up. her dearer Blood. And fel 
7 216. 225. 
þ But Phylax by his Heav'nly tender Art, This done: the San unveil'd his clouded Eye, Mean whi 
4 Her and her Spirits rais'd, and told her, She And joy'd the new-redeemed World to ſee : he mann 
4 Muſt hear the other ſeaſonable part, WK The monſtrous ſhades forthwith made haſte to fly Vhere ſlet 
. Which of this ſadneſs made a Comedy. Down to the bottom of Night's hideous ſea; Out of th 
bs She look'd, and figh'd, and cry'd, All Joys are dead That now Sin's blackneſs chaſed was away, A Princ 
1 When Jeſus dies: and yet, dear Sir, proceed. Earth might behold a double glorious Day. Rome's p 
I 217. 226. 
Et Know then, ſaid he, this Paſſion and Death A Day, in which her Count'nance ſhin'd with mar bids ons 
0 Hath purchas d all Life's Toys that Heav'n can breed, Unſpotted Grace, than when Heav's tried by But Vener: 
it And cancell'd every fatal Bond of Wrath, A deluge of its Powers, to waſh and ſcoure ot in her 
1 Which Sin had drawn againſt old Adam's Seed: The ſenior World's ingrained villany: er Savior 
* All 'Feſus's Wounds are open Gates, which in For tis not Heav's it ſelf can yield a Flood Transfigy 
. To Paradiſe lead reconciled Aen. So purgative as that of Feſws's Blood. Into the 
is | 218. | 227. | 
. All pains and ſorrows and reproaches, He, But will no Pity on the Body look, Th 
| Brat. He, e d to alice ; | Which now — tir'd the * ſpight of ſpight* 1 4 
. The ſpightful Cunning of Hell's Treacherß Yes; Arimathean Joſeph undertook _ There for t 
15 He vanquiſhed by being made its Prize; Fairly to pay it its Sepulchral Right: t length 
* And yielding up his meritorious Breath, And by that courteous Loyalty, to prove The Cre 
4 Blew down the Powers ev'n of prevailing Death. That he had a Diſciple been of Love. Which h 
A 219. 228, 
q f Which when fell Satan ſaw, it him repented A true Diſciple, though a ſecret one; | eſtimable 
11 Of what he toil'd and ſweat to bring about; | Witneſs his Fear, to generous Courage grown: hne Nail to 
4 And at his Den in Paxis he lamented | For though his faſter now was dead and gone, luſtrious e 
Hy His undermin d Deſign, when crying out, His Faith revives; nor ſhall the Highprieſts fr0W" nd ſit entt 
1 Great Pan is dead, he made confeſſion how. Or People's fury fright this Duty — To in hi 
le had projected his own Overthrow. | Yielding his Lord his own right coſtly Tom. a8 Rides thr 


** 8 Kin Av 229. 236 911 $29 
Of Honor he a Perſon was, and fit (41 
To wait on this Solemnity : his fair 
Petition Pilate could not but admit | 
jn common Courtſhip : to his pious care 
He grants the Corps; and fighs to think that He 
Had made it need that funeral charity. 


i 


230. 

ich prouder joy his garland never did 
g wpick Vibe, Watch than Foſepb now 
This richer Prize: which he invelo 
In dainty Linen, white as driven- now, 
1 Fine as Arachne's web, and yet the Sheet 

More delicacy learn'd by kiſſing it. 

231, 

Right well he knew this Solemn 906 Feaſt 
Forbad him all Pollution by the Dead: 
And yet his loving Zeal durſt not deſiſt 
Till he this votive Task had finiſhed ; 

For by the Touch, though of Dead Parity, 
Aſſur d he was he could not ſtained be. 


232. 
He being buſted thus: another Friend 
per, good Nicodemus, who by night, 
On living Jeſus did long time attend, 
To gain for his obſcured Judgment, Lights 
He in his blacker Ev'n of Death will now 
His grateful Piety on him beſtow, 


rack 
c? 


233. 
Of precious Aromatick mixtures hge 

An hundred-weight brings in, to ſacrifice 

Unto this Body's ſervice; ſo to be 

Enobled, and enhanced in their price : 

For as they touch the bleſſed Skin, they ſmil'd, 
And felt themſelves with richer ſweetneſs fill'd. 


234. 
Mean while the [nſtraments of Death (for this 
he manner was,) were yonder buried: 
Vhere ſleep they muſt until a Ozee ſhall riſe 
Dut of thine Albion, from whoſe happy Bed 
A Prince (hall ſpring, who will exalt above 
Rome's proudeſt Eagles meek Eccleſias Dove. 


y 


235. 
heir dear Diſcovery is reſerv'd for none 
but Venerable Helen; who, when here, 
ot in her paſſionate Devotion, 
er Savior's ſufferings ſhe her ſelf ſhall bear, 
Transfiguring her Meditating Heart 
Into the prey of every wound and ſmart. 


236. 

Theſe ſacred Relicts ſhall revealed be 

n guerdon of her gallant Love and Zeal : 

There for the Jewels ſhe ſhall dig, and ſee 

t length, the rude but glorious Spectacle; 

The Croſs, and every Nail ſhe there ſhall find 
Which her Lord's Body pierc'd, and her own Mind. 


bt! 


"7 + 237+ 

eſtimable ſhall their Worth be held: 

me Nail to her Imperial Son ſball ſeem 

luſtrious enough his Head to gild, 

Ind fit enthroned on his Diadem: 

To in his Bridle ſhall trium h, when He 
Rides through the World like King of Victory. 


Which hew'd out by Devotion s edge, 
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The Fourth ſhall tame the .Adriatick Maia, 
And nail it faſt to its ſtill egg ty mY 
That on its poliſh'd pacified Plan 

The ghding Barks may unmoleſted go: 
Then Y this Gem thall that hh. or, Sea 
calthy than the Eaſtern Ocean be. 


, 239. * e g 
But for the noble Croſs; no Tongue ſhall tell 
The wonders that ſhall ſpring from that dry Tree; 
fill 
The zealous world, and quit that Injury, 
Which from the deadly Bough in Eden ſpread 
Through all the fields er ſown with Human ſeed. 
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More 
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1 240. 
Perſia ſhall take it captive, yet not dare 
To look upon its Pris ner; Piery | 
Shall thence redeem it by a generous war, 
And reinſtate it in its Calvary;, 
When great Heraclius his own Royal Back 
A willing Chariot for it ſhall make. 


| _ 1 24tÞ 

Nor ſhall his glorious Sign have leſs eſteem 

Attendant on it, but be always worn 

On holy Foreheads as the only Gem, 

Which knows both how to ſtrengthen and adorn : 
A Gem, whoſe luſtre frights all Devils Eyes, 
And whoſe brave value Swine alone deſpiſe, 


242+ 
But, Pſhche, here upon the weſtern ſide 
Of this now holy Mountain, thou mayſt ſee 
The precious Sepulchre of Him who. ay'd 
And who aforehand bary'd was for Thee. 
This Rock is it : Come let's into the Caye; 
No Temple is more holy than this Grave, 


| | | 243» | 
Foſeph beſtow'd the reverend Treaſure here : 
Here lay the bleſſed Head, and here the Feet: 
Hard was the Couch indeed, yet never were 
Thoſe of the daintieſt Kings ſo purely ſweet; 

Not Solomon's, although Arabia did 

With all her cdorous Wealth, go there to bed, 


3 
The Phenix's balmy Grave could ne'r afford 
Such ſovereign powers of Perfumes, as here 
Breath'd from the Body of thy breathleſs Lord; 
Who ſoon the truer Phenix did appear. 
O peerleſs Tomb! which buries all the Fame 
Of Mauſolean Sepulchres in ſhame 
47 | 
The Monuments of Princes are but fair 


Memorials of their putid Rorrenneſs, 
Whilſt odious Worms and Dirt inſhrined are 


In ſpecious Gold and Marble: But in this 


Plain artleſs Vault both Putrifaction found 
Her Hands were more than that dead Body's bound. 


247. 

This is that Solemn Oratory, where 

The choiceſt Souls ambitious are to pray; 

Their Pilgrimages all determin here; | 

And proſtrate here their zealous Yows they pay: 
With their devouteſt Tears they dew this Floor, 
And in this Air their warmeſt /zghs they pour. 1 
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224 LOVE: MYSTERY. Canto N. 
N 249. Doch Scoff ſhe echoed by is fad a groan; 
ſtrong ” By bitter thoughts, his Nails, his Thorns, his x 
This ſacred Cave Will venture to prophine, | Anew ſhe fram'd, by tears his Vier. 


adiſe into a Sty, ; 


. 


But all in vain; for Chriſtian Eagles ſtill 

Will to' the dear Ny Carcaſs fly 

And their inflam'd deſires 1mpatience fill, 

By Feaſting on its precious Ty 
Fove, though the moſt impure of things, is not 
So foul, as Purity's own ſhrine to blot. 


249. 
That Idols Pomp kick'd down into diſgrace, 
To free and undiſturbed Piety, 
Shall ſoon ſurrender its uſurped place, 
When Pagan Powers by mightier Faith ſhall be 
Good Manners taught, and Crowns, and Scepters low 
Before the Craciſied King ſhall bow. 


250. 
And here may'ſt thou (for I oy heats diſcover) 
Sweet Pſzche, ſtay, and eaſe thy burning Breaſt: 
Thy Yows and Prayers, whoſe working-tide runs over, 
Here may thou empty: do, thou welcome Gueſt, 
Do, riot in thy zeal, and revel high 
In meek Devotion's noble Luxury. 


251. 
Pyſche, who ſcarcely for this Cue could wait, 
ell on her face, and kiſs'd the reverend Floor; 
Where melted by her earneſt fervour, ſtrait 
Her 5 and ſox ſhe labour'd forth to pour 
And by the ſtrong embrace of Faith and Love, 
Hug'd Him below, who was enthron'd above. 


252. 
Through all his Pairs and all his Vounds ſhe went, 
And in her Boſom printed every one; 
Her Bowels with his woful Cry ſhe rent; 


| Defire lay boiling in her ardent Breaſt ; 


Reaching with reſtleſs panting at that Reſt, 
To which her Lord was flown : and in the heat 


7191 253. 38323 1 

But coming to his Death, ſhe fetch'd a ſigh 

Up from the bottom of her Soul, in hope 

Her Life would out with it together fly, 

And make her Paſſion too completely up; 
Striving in meek ambitious Love to have 
The ready Honor of her Savior's Grave, 


254. 


A violent march her Aſpirations beat, 


Of this contention ſhe was towr'd fo high, 
That ſcarce her Body upon Earth did lie. 


255. 
(O bleſſed Boiſtrouſusſi of loving Zeal, 
How ſtrange a thing ſeem'ſt _ to worldly Her, 
Whoſe cold and dead Affections never feel 
The flaming Wounds of - theſe delicious Darts! 


How gravely would they pity Phiche's ſtate, 
As — and fondly 444 


256. 
And how, alas, ſtand I amazed at 
Theſe rare calcinin tures, who am by 
Dull Indeyotion's froſt-benummed ! yer 
Their contemplation thaws me fo, that I 
Can drop a Yerſe, and muſt; to wait on Them; 
So due Applauſe s Tribute I eſteem.) 


| 257. 
But when Life held her on this dalnty Rack, 
She in an Ocean of Inamorations 
And new ecſtatick Gulfs reſolv'd to wrack 
Her labouring Heart: and yet theſe machinations, 
And dangerous Storms of Love's inteſtine war, 
She by diviner Love's aſſiſtance bare. 
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PSTCHE, or LOVE MYSTERT. 


C A N T oO XV. | 
The Triumph of Love. . 


* 


I. 
. how doth thy welcome Change 


Strange things thou long permit'ſt not to be ſtrange, 
Since with all Companies thou canſt acquaint; 

For thy Chamelion's ain no Colours meets 

But with compliance fairly them it greets. 


a * 
When Miſdom fram'd this World's vaſt fabrick, ſhe 
As Nature's noble Sport and Recreation 
Firmly enacted thy Uncertainty 
For ever certain in its Variation: 
That as God knows no Change, ſo all Things elſe 


May feel the motion of Mutation pulſe. 
Night firſt was every Thin ; then Day burſt forth, 
But ſoon the Ev'n 3 night again; 
Yet crept ſhe in the Morn behind the Earth, 
And ſuffer'd Lighr her full rwelve hours to reign : 


Thus have all Ages only been the Play 
Of interwoven checker'd Night and Day. 


Who ſeeth not how beauteous Generation 

Fails not to tread on foul Corraption's heels; 

And how Corruption by ſure Circulation 

Upon the back of Generation ſteals : 
Whilſt by this Trade of Interchange, from Wombs 
Death takes its conſtant Riſe, and Life from Tombs ! 


45 
When peeviſh Minter's Blaſts churliſhly blow 
His frozen Scythia all about the Earth, 
_ Commanding Nature in a bed of Snow 
To lie and ſleep, and let no Bud peep forth; 
What hopes would fancy She could break again 
Out from the bondage of her icey Chain ? 


6. 
Yet when the Sun leaps in the luſty Ram, { 
Tlahwith the Spring takes heart, embraved by 
© neighbour-hood of his enlivening flame, 
2 evans: the N with freſh Fertility; 
| [ering Froſt and Snow, and changing Queen 
Tellus's white Mantle to a e 


Cheer up theworid, which elſe would droop and faint! 


The ARGUMENT. 


In his own Den Love binds the King of Hate, 
Death and Corruption in the Grave ſubdues, 
Turns back the bridled Stream of mortal Fate, 
HimPelf alive to his Diſciples ſhews, 
In Triumph's bright Exceſs Aſcends upon 
A Cloud, and mounts his everlaſting Throne. . 


7. 

Sometimes the Minds conſpire upon the Main 

To plow the Deeps and throw them at the Sky, 

To ſer them thunder headlong down again, 

And with new Wrath return them up as high, 
Till all the Sea be on a foaming ſweat, 
And Rocks, and Ships, and Hearts of Sailers, ſplit. 


Yet when theſe Breaths their fury out have blown, 
The Ocean ſlides into a | Plain, 
Mildly excuſing every billowy frown 
With ſmiling Looks : the Sirens play again; 
The Seamen hoiſe their fails; the Halcyon lays 
Her eggs, and gives her name to quiet Days. 


9. 
When Empires ſtoop to more imperious Fate, 
And Times bold Sithe mows ſtouteſt Sceprers down ; 
Themſelves thoſe glorious Rxins congregate 
Into the Circle of ſome other Crown ; 
And from the Duſt that Seed of Honor ſprings 
Into a golden Harveſt of ew Kings. 


10. 
After the earneſt Ploughman hath by Day 
Worry'd himſelf, and earth, and water'd it 
With his own ſweat ; cool right his head doth lay 
Still on his crib, and teach him to forget 
His toilſome work; whilſt ſoft and gentle ſleep 
Yields him a crop of pleaſant Dreams to reap. 


11. 
Though pitch'd in Power's ſaddle far they ride, 
And kick and trample all things in their way; 
The inſolent Vulgar find at length their Pride 
Check'd by a ſudden Fall, no Tigres may 
For ever rage; nor can the Tyranny 
Of blackeſt Parliaments immortal be, 


12. 
When tedious Sickyeſs by her rampant Fits 


Has in the body her fad Revels kept; 


Health takes her happy cue, and fairly quits 
Her cheerly ſelf; by Her the Veins are ſwept, 
The Stomach purg'd, the Spirits, which 'gan to tire, 
Raney * incouraged by vivid Fire. 


Though 
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On wound 


Smootheth the ſullen furrows of the brows, - 
And with its Virgin beams of ſweetneſs dries 
The briny moiſture of the clouded eyes. 

6 * 


14. 

But that Viciſſitude ſtill wins the Bay 

Of Pleaſantneſs, which cures-the- worlt of Gall; 

Whoſe Rayes can chaſe the ſhades of Death away, 

And kindle Solace in a Funeral; „ 
Which to a Sepulchre dares ſay: Stand ope, 
And let thy Pris ner into Life get up. 


7 4 Lk 
Indeed ſome glimpſes of this bleſſed Change 
Had glanced on the World before; yet- they 
Were faint Preludiums of that fulf and ſtrange 
Mutation which ſhin'd on Eafterday : = 
For they atchieved were by bor 
This dawn'd and roſe by none but its o Light. 


16. 
In truly ſovereign Jeſn's only Hand 


Dwelt that awthenrick! power, which knew both how 


To give his mortal Fate a Countermand, 

And make his ſtubborn Grave repent ; to throw 
Aſide his uſeleſs Shrowdz' and cleerly turn 
His own Death's Night into a living Morn. 


17 
And ſince the preſent Scene now prompts him to 
The glorious Story, PHlav means to paint 
Its quickning Wonders unto hebe, who 
Under her holy Paſſon ſtrove to faint: 
He takes her up, and ſweetly cries, My Dear, 


Life's Monument, as well as Dearh's,. is hear. 


18. 
And ttis the this Grave laimeth now 
With open — the famous Death of Death 
Come {it thee down, and I will tell thee how 
Thy noble Lord by being vanquiſb d, hath 
Viltorious prov'd, and reap'd ſuch Palms of Glory 
As ne'r till now adorned Conquerors Story. 


OM 19. 
When in this Casket pious Foſeph had 
The precious Fewel laid; a maſſy Stone 


Upon the Monument he pitch'd, and made 


It ſafe from 48 invaſion; | 
Still jealous of the Hiphprieſts tyranny, 
Which with the Dea of 9 not die. 


20. 
It could not die; and was reſolv'd that He 
Should neither live, nor ſtem to live again, 
Whom their flagitious Importunity 
Had T7 fainthearted Pilat's Sentence {lain : 
To him they crouch afreſh, and fawning cry, 
Long live great Ceſar, and his Deputy. 


21. 
Sir, in our God's, and in our Coantry's name, 
Due thanks we tender for that Juſtice you 
Have done on Jeſus, blotting our the ſhame 


His foul- mouth on our Temple ſpew'd : and know 


That Ceſar too owes — Applauſe, ſince He 
Reigns by your Care f 


P STCHH, o LOPE; MYSTERT: 
13. | | | 
Though Grief ſometimes, conſpiring with the Night, What might this deſperate Conjurer not have, 


Hearts Dsſconſolation. throws: 
Vet Comfort, dawning with the morning Light}. - 


That He is Riſes 


om dangerous Tumulrs free. 


IS 


If he. had vengeance. ſcap'd and lived {till ; 


'Whoiby thefMagickfof his Death alone 


Feruſalem doth with Amazement fill ? 
How many Fondlings ſtroke their breaſts, and cry'd, 
Sure 'He's the Son of God, ev'n when he dy'd! 


|; | 23. * 
Thus when ſome ſaucy Exhalation bears 
Its earthborn ſelſ high in · the yielding arr; 


And counterfeits poſſeihon of the Spheres; 
The Silly Multitude in wonder glare 
Upon th' illuſtrious Hypocrite, and call 
That Fire à Star, although they ſee it fall. 


24. 


There's danger therefore. leaſt this Serpent's Blood 


Rankle the Air, and taint our credulous Nation ; 

Indeed himſelf right cunningly thought good 

To pave the way to ſome ſuch Perturbation ; 
Telling His: Soholars that he muſt be lain, 
But with» tlie Mrd Day up would riſe again. 


on 25. 
Now Sir, if ſnheltered by thieviſi Night, 
Him from his grave they pil fer and proclaim 
his heao'nly-Afight; 
What Haza might attend ſo ſtratige a/ Fame ! 
How would the ſcemimy Miracle entice 
Seditious Afmirirudes' with Him to Riſe! 


26. | 
Then would the Miſchief ſwell to bolder hei 
Than of the Trayror were iuubeud alive : 
Againſt the Torrent of that m Deceie / 
Your Power in vain, im vaim our Care ſhould ſtrive: 
For how ſtial] We attach Him who is dead, 


Yet into wew Life's repmration fle? 


ght 


4 27. 
Say what we could, the marinows Rabble ſtill 
By this his Grave's wide open mouth would ſeal 
Up ours, provoking! ro that Miracle 
By which they“! count'nance their rebelhiows Zeal; 
And with outragious Cheating bear us down 
That Him they honor who to heav's is flown. 


28. 
Pilate, whoſe Conſcience Grip'd him hard for what 


His Fears before had done, no more would trade 


In that uncomfortable Bus'neſs; buỹt 

Them of their ſpightful Project Maſters made. 
Ye have a Watch; ſecure the Tomb, ſaid he, 
And fatisfy your politick ſealouly. | 


29. 
Impowred thus, away fly They, to fix 


And make God fare for ever firing more, 


Both Caiaphas and Annas fign their Wax 


Upon the Stone which dammed up the Door; 


Charging a double G#ard, appointed well 

With Swords and Spears, to wait on either Seal. 
p 30. | 

Ah politick Fools? your ſtrong Cottfpira 

Shall only undermine it felf, 0 make 1 

The Keſurrettion's glorious Myſtery ß 


With more unanſwerable Luftre break © 


Forth in your Face, ſince both your Seals and Guard 
Shall witneſs to the Mirkck afford. Er” 4 
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qt. 
o when the Envy-blinded Median Peers 
Had lodg'd great Daniel in the Sealed Den 
Of hungry Death; their ealouſies and fears 
They confident! laid a ep: but when ; 
The Day awak'd, they ſaw their fell Deſign 
Prov'd his Deliverance but the more divine. 


| 32. 
Mean while the ſacred Corps lay dormant here, 
And jolly Death triumphed in the Grave; 
For once ſhe' bids her ghaſtly count'nance wear 
The guiſe of luſty Gladneſs, and gives leave 
To her dire Tongue to change its baleful Tone, 
And cheer into a Shout her wonted Groan. 


Long had ſhe vext and pin'd, remembring how 
Brave Enoch and Elias reſcu'd were 

From her contagious Monarchy : but now 

That feebler Pair ſhe is content to ſpare, 

And gluts her bloody heart with barbarous glee 
In this grand Trophy of her Victory. 


She never took ſuch proud Delight to ſer 

Her foot upon the vaſt Zam ummim's Tomb, 
Or ſee all Anak's Sons in Aſhes meet, 

Or heav' n-commanding Foſbua earth become, 
Or ſfteely Sampſon turn to rotten Clay, 

Or huge Goliah mouldering away. 


35 
She kiſs'd her reeking Dart, and vow'd to build 
An Ark of triumph to its conqueſt; high 
In fierce diſdain ſhe all the World beheld, 
Which now had no pretence bur it muſt Die, 
Since Life's own Champion became her Prey 
And tame and cold and dead before her lay. 


36. 

There lay his Body : but his Soul mean time 
Triumphed more than She; for down into 
The kingdom of the hidden World, the Clime 
Of unſuſpecting Night, it march'd, and fo 
Surpris'd the Powers of Hell all napping in 
The ſecret cloiſters of their gloomy Den. 


37+ 
The Gates of ſturdy braſs it flung in ſunder, 
Shaking the bottom of the monſtrous Deep; 
The Porter frighted at the Ruin's thunder 
Into the Gulf for ſhelter took his leap; 
But equal Horror there he found for all 
The Pit was ſtartled when the Gates did fall. 


38. 
So when the mighty Son of Manoah, who 
Preſumed was the City's Pris'ner, tore 
The Gates of Gaza, rending freedom to 


The Pillars boiſtrous Crack rebounded, who 


39- 
This ſtubborn Fort by Storm thus taken; on 
The noble Victor haſted to advance: 
No Guard ſecur'd his paſſage, who alone 
Army and General was, and whoſe ſole Glance 
Had power enough to make his Pris'ners know 


Whoſe Juſtice kindled their Dearh's fire below. 


PSTCHE, & LOYE's MYSTERT. 


His conquering March; the Neighboxrs dreadful Roar 


Thought both their Roofs and Sculs were ſpliting too. 


227 


0 
But now imperial Luſtre from his face 
Streaming yy the eyes of hideous Might, 
e 


Pour'd on the ſwarthy flames of that foul place 
So vaſt an Ocean of Immortal fright 
That into every hole they crept aſide 
Seeking their everlaſting 2 to hide. 


| 41. 
About the hollow bowels of the Cave 
An univerſal Groan its ſadneſs ſpread ; 
Whoſe Echo ſuch a ruful anſwer gave 
That Hell ſeem'd gaſping on its dying bed : | 
Strait followed ſuch Yellings, Shrieks, and Cries, 
As truly ſpake Damnation's Miſeries. 


42. 
Imagin what the blear-ey'd Sons of Night, 
Ravens, Scritchowls, Bats, and ſuch foul things would do, 
When in their black blind Neſts by Zighnoon Light 
Suddenly ſeiz'd; O whether ſhall they go 
Now their illuſtrious foes bright arrows reach 
The very entrails of their cloſeſt Pitch ! 


| 43+ 
Incomparably direr was the Dread 
Which ſhor it ſelf quite through the heart of ell. 
For theſe commanding Raies maintain'd their ſpecd 
TR every dark and maſſy Obſtacle 
With ſuch ſtout Brightneſ3, that amidſt the ſtore 
Of never-dying fires it quickned more. 


44. 
The Lakes of Sulphure boiled with new heat; 
Each Grief and Pang and Torment hotter grew ; 
Deſpair atreſh at every boſom beat; 
Upon the next feinds face each fury flew; 
And every Devil ſcratch'd and tore his brother, 
Wreaking their madneſs upon one another, 


45+ 
The Snakes their hiſſes and their poiſon ſpit, 
And in a thouſand knots ty'd and unty'd 
Their woful ſelves: the frighted Gorgons ſplit 
Their raving Throats hot 3 and the wide 
And fiery-mouthed Dragons howling loud 
Whole torrents of their flaming venome ſpew'd. 


46. 
The Peers of Hell curs'd their unhappy King 
Whoſe Pride betray'd them to this Anguiſh; they 
Had hopes the Light of Heav'n would never ſpring 
In their black Clime, to pour on them Diſmay : 
But now they ſaw't in Jeſus eyes, it more 
| Vex'd them than when they tell from it before, 


| 47. 
Their belking boſoms heaved high, and fain 
They would have belched out ther working load 
Of Blaſphemy which held their ſouls in pain ; 
But mighty Terror ſtopp'd the ſulphury road 

Of their rank breath, and forc'd their ready Sin 

Only to ſplit their hearts and rage within. 


48. 

Black Avarice with deſperate Treachery 
And foul-mouth'd ſlander, who their parts had play'd 
With fair Succeſs in that Conſpiracy 
By which Life's Sovereign was to death betray'd ; 

With guilty horror quaked now, and foun 

Upon themſelves their Miſchiefs all rebound. 

Ff 2 Though 
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49. 
Though mad Confuſion always rei here, 
She never fate ſo high upon her throne, 
Nor ſuch monarchick ſway as now did bear 
In all the Deep; whoſe {trange Diſtraction 
Outvy'd the Diſcords of that wallowing aſs 
In wil rude Womb the World conceived was. 


zo. 
But yet the Dragon red in guiltleſs blood, 
Great Belxebub, was more contounded than 
All Hell beſides: for well he underſtood 
He now was deeplyer ſubdu'd, than when 


Down from the pinacle of Heav'n he fell 
Into the center of profoundeſt Hell. 


| , 
That Fe ſus, for whoſe life he long ago 
Fiercely a hunting upon Bethlehem went 
With Herod's pack, of Hounds; that Feſus, who 
When in the Deſert all his Cratt he bent 
To cheat him into Sin, his deep Deſign 
Quite overturn'd by Wiſdom's countermine : 


52. 
Him whom he by the odious Mit of Scorn 
Through Fews bla ſphemous mouths had vilify'd ; 
Whom 'by hir'd Treaſon he had Pris'ner born 
Unto his mortal Enemies Bar, and try'd 
By all th' impetuous lawleſs Laws of Cries, 
Threatning s, broad Tumults, broader Calumnies: 


33+ 
Whom by the Petulance of his Miſcreants He 
Had ſpit upon, had ſcourg d, had buffered; 
Whom through all Infamtes extremit 
He to this mountain of his Death had led; 
Whom on the Tree of Shame and Pain he nail'd, 
And then with further blajphemies aſſail'd. 


54 
Whom of his blood he plunder'd, and at laſt 
Of breath and life: whom having murder'd thus, 
In marble lodg'd and watch'd He ſealed faſt, 
And clearly then was thought victorious; 
This very Feſus's Soul he ſeeth now 
Marching with triumph in his Realm below. 


55 
He ſees his deeplaid Projects turn'd into 
uſt Engines of their 44aſters overthrow : 
e ſees be was his own molt deadly fo 
When he to Js gave the mortal Blow : 
That Death by which he hop'd to have . 
The life of Life, now lives in his own brea 


56. 
He ſees that his miſtaken ſelf alone 
Condemned was in Jeſus's Sentence; that 
The Multitudes mad Exclamation 
But prefac'd to his Groans; that Mary's Brat 
(For ſo his ſcornful Pride had term'd him,) now 
Was Son to Him to whom all Angels bow. 


57 
He ſees the Croſs in goodly Banner ſpread, 
And ſhining with imperial gallantry 
Hie ſees that precious Blood which made it red, 
Adorn it now with dreadful Majeſty, 
He ſees it ſtreaming in the 4 air, 
And at its afwul motion melts for fear. 


PSTCHE, or LOVEs MYSTERY: 


358. 
He ſees the angry Thorns, and feels them pricking 
His guilty, Soul: he ſees each cruel Nail, | 
And in his harder heart reſents them ſticking ; 
He ſhrinks ; he winds about his woful Tail; 
He ſtarts, and finds that ſomething more than 11:4 
Did now, in his tormented. boſom dwell. 


59. 

Three times he clap'd his Pride upon the back, 

And cheer'd his everlaſting Stomach up; 

But ſtrait his ſwelling heartſtrings gan to crack, 

And fail'd the courage of his inſolent Hope: 
Three times his fury ſtrove to check his fear, 
Vet Terror ſtill his Boldneſs overbare. 


60. 
But Jeſus marched on in conquering Might, 
And pitch'd his foot full on the Monſter's head : 
All Thander's throats did never yet affright 
The Air with ſuch à Roar as bellowed 
From Satan's jaws, when by that cruſhing Load 
He juſtly learn'd the weight of angry God. 


—_ 
For as the ſurly Lyon, wounded by 
Some Hero in his own invaded Den, 

Rends all the Cavern with impatient Cry, |, 
And makes his frighted Neighbours further run: 
So Belzebub's huge Shriek tore all his Deep, 

And forc'd the Elves into their holes to creep. 


62. 


Had all the World been heav'd upon his head, 

And thouſands more upon the back of this, 

The Burden had not been fo vaſtly fad; 

For all the weight of Weight meer Lightneſs is 

| To that ſtrange Preſſure which the Rebel now 
Felt ſcaled ſure upon his ſqueazed Brow. 


63. 

His /queazed Brow : for both his Horns were broke; 

So was his Scull; from whence a Torrent burſt 

Of ranker Bane than e'r had power to choke 

The ſoul of Sweets; a Torrent of accurſt 
Deſigns, of Rage, of Pride, of every thing 
Which qualifies Hell's true accompliſh'd King. 


64. 
Thus did the ff and nobleſt Promiſe prove 
Compleatly good: thus did the Woman's Seed, 
The Seed of bleſſed Mary, ſpring above, 
And trample down the wiley Serpent's head, 
Quite ſhattering it; ſo to revenge that ſpight 
With which He us'd the heel of Man to bite. 


65. 
This done; Learn now, the mighty Victor cry'd, 
That as above, ſo I can reign below. 
What you have gained by your Hate and Pride, 
Your fellow-Elves may read upon your Brow : 
Deep have I grav'd the Leſſon; yet I know 
Not deep enough to mend or Them or gon. 


66, 
For deeper printed is your deſperate Spight 
On your ED en and — Me, 
Their Head, you might be warned not to fight 
Againſt my Aembers; yet had you the free 
Reins of your Rage, you all your Nerves would join 


To broach and quaff their blood, as you did we 
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Canto XV. 
* M 

mint leſs precious is than theirs to Me, 
— They leſs able to defend their own. 
Vidicatium owe; and Sympathy * 
Demands with ſpeed to have it payed down. 
Down will I pay't, and that upon thy neck, 
To prove my ſelf as ſtrong as they are weak. 


68. 

Which ſaid: the Ming of Conqueſt threw about 

The Dragon's neck an adamantine Chain : 

A Chain, which though the A40/er's teeth be ſtout 
As hardeſt ſteel, he bites and gnaws in vain : 

Faſt Pris'ner now he lies, and only where 

Jeſus thinks fir to give him leave, can ſtir. 


69. 

Back Judas, whom the next Oven's wrath did fry, 
With unconceived anguiſh gnaſh'd his teeth, 

Being deeper tortur'd: by his Aaſter's eye 

Whom he ſo wretchedly had ſold to death. 

He ſold his Maſter, but the Bargain on 

Himſelf recoiled, and he dy'd alone. 


| 70. 
He look'd the next Step on his woful Head 

ith equal Preſſure ſurely fix'd ſhould be; 

is Head, which next to cruſhed Satan's did 
Deſerve preeminence in Miſery. 

But Jeſus turn'd, and would not melt him by 
The burning glaſs of his indignant Eye. 


71. 
Him he reſerved to his other Da | 

Of Triumph, when both Caiaphas, and He, 

nd all that cruel Roat, which made their Prey 
Df patient innocent Humility. | 


And lips, and Spears, and Blaſphemies, and Scorns. 


72. 
et he an univerſal Proſpect took 

Vith princely Aufulneſꝭ about the Gulf; 

he radiant Dint of which majeſtick Look 
dcorch'd every peeping Fire and ſneaking Elf 
With hotter torment then when he at firſt 
Their brazen Gates at his arrival burſt. 


73. 
Vhatglimpſe of Hopes can cheer the helps when they 
Wave {cen the Father Lyon rrampled down? 

WA ls the head of every Devil lay 

Bruſed in Satan's ; and they count their own 

No longer. ſo, ſince He could not maintain 

With all his frength and cunning his own Brain. 


74. 

D how they wiſh with helpleſs deſperation 

hat Hell were darker, or that Jeſus's Eye 

els bright and piercing! Any new Damnation 

WL hough further ſtretch'd than one Eternity, 

They would embrace, ſo they releaſe might gain 
From this Hour's more than everlaſting Pain. 


75 

but whilſt themſelves they with this Horror flew ; 
feſus another Fo remembring, hither 

ach'd back again in equa] ſtate, a new 

aurel of Conqueſt in his Tomb to gather; 
Where ſhivering and couching cloſe lay Death 
Altoniſh'd at the diſmal Noiſe beneath. 


PSTCHE; of LOYE's MYSTERY. 


Shall look on Him whom they have pierc'd, with Thorns 


76. 
She heard the Rein of the braten Door; 
She heard the yelling of each frighted Feind; 
She heard oppreſſed Satan's ſovereign Roar; 
And felt a ſudden fatal Terror reg 
Her late triumphant heart, now tortur'd by 
Its ſympathy with Hell's Calamity. 


f 77. 
Arrived hear, this Tyrant He deſcry'd 
With more than deadly Paleneſi in her face, 
Striving her guilty Head in vain to hide 
From that dread Brightneſs which furpriz'd the place: 
None of her wonted and beloved Shade 
To muffle up her gaſtly ſelf ſhe had. 


__ 
Such floods of living Light from Jeſus's eyes 
Broke forth, as with more ſplendor ſtuff'd the Grave 
Than ſwells fair Phebus's globe: Death ſcalded flies 
About, and hunts through all the dazell'd Cave 
To ſcape, if poſſible, that J. uſtre's ire 
Whoſe bus'neſs ſeem'd to light her funeral fire. 


79. 
When lo thy Spouſe his foot already red ' 
With Hell's beſt blood, upon her boſom ſet, 
And cry'd, foul Monſter, whom J never did 
Create, but ſtubborn Inſolence beget. 
As J. and Mine have felt thy ſury, fo 
Tis time that now Thou feel my Power too. 


b 80. 
Due Vengeance hath thy curſed Mother Sin 
Drunk from this righteous Hand ; and Thou her Brat 
And rightful Heir, in vain doſt neſtle in 
This gloomy Rock to ſcape thy Beldame's ſate. 
The whole World's Graves which by thy Tyranny 
Alone are fill'd, proclaim one due to Thee. 


81. 
Ev'n from thy birth Deſtruction was thy Trade, 
And long thou traffickedſt the Earth about; 
Upon all Generations didſt thou feed, 
And yet thy Stomach ſtill new booties ſought, 
Hell, which I plum'd but now, leſs bottemleſs 
Than that ſtrange Gulf of thy lank belly is. 


82. 
The nobleſt Kings no favour found with thee, 
Bur at thy ſtinking feet thou mad'ſt them bow; 
Thy ſhameleſs Worms thou gav'ſt authority 
On Prince's royal breaſts to crawle and gnaw ; 
Saucy Corruption thou command'ſt to tread 
And trampie upon every laureat Head. 


| 
My deareſt Saints thou mingledſt with thy Prey, 
And ſtamp'dſt them down into th'unworthy Duſt. 
Whether the Lives were vile or precious, they 
Were equally devoured by thy Luſt. 
Thou mockedſt Youth and Strength; both Phy/ich and 
Phyſitian ſtoop'd to thy deſtroying hand. 


84. 

By this thine uncontrolled Cruelty 
To Inſolence's top thy Boldneſs riſe, 
And ventured to throw thy Dart at Me, 
That Dart which in my ſlaughter'd Body lies. 

And if I die, ſhalt Thou exempted be! 

Forbid it all my Might and Majeſty. 
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At that ſtern; Word, the Afonfter ferch'd a Groas 


Throughout the World 
Huge Ejulation crowded ſeem'd to be; 


230 
85. 


So great, that all the 4 ing —— WW 1 
ad ſcrued forth in one 


All deadly Agomies that ever were, 
With jult requital bounding now on Her. 


$6. 
Strait Jeſus tore in ſunder every Chain 
In which ſhe us'd her conquer d Preys to ty 
When lo, the fates were venturing to complain 
That their grand Law groan'd under injury; 
That Law which Heav'n it ſelf enacted, and 
Bid it in Paradiſes Records ſtand, 


87. 
Their breeding murmur quickly reach'd his ear, 
Whom nothing ſcaped which he pleas'd to know : 
Up looked He, and flaſh'd ſuch potent fear 
Upon their ſouls, as bow'd their heads as low 
As loyal Meckneſs: in his Looks they ſaw 
His royal Will, and knew their greater Law. 


88. 
Folltwhit's moſt maſſy ſtrong ſubſtantial fate 
More than the ſhadow of his mighty Pleaſure ? 
Vaſteſt [mpoſſibility do's at 
His Beck melt into Eaſineſs : no Meaſure 
But his own Mind can of his Power be found; 
Infinitude Infinitude mult bound. 


$9. 
He then, as Death lay groaning, pluck'd the Dart 
Out from his Boay's fide, and to the head 
With potent vengeance plung'd it in her heart : 


Whoſe Wound, though deep, made not the Weapon red, 


For all the gore that at its mouth it ſpew'd 
As black as Styx his inky puddle ſhew'd, 


90. 
Thrice did the Monſter gaſp; and then belch'd forth 


Her damned Ghoſt, which ſtole its way to hell. 
Her Carcaſe ſtretch'd at length lay on the earth, 
Her Chap fell down, her Teeth all ſtar'd, her fell 


And pois nous Tongue hung dangling out: Thus She 


Who reign'd o'r mortals felt mortality. 


91. 
But this almighty Victor having ſlain 
Her once by Alling ber, reſolved now 
To lay her by Reſtoring her again 
To her accurſed life; for from below 
He beckned her pale Ghoſt, and bid it dwell 
At home again, as in a fouler Hell. | 


92. 
Since I have taught thee now, ſaid he, my Migbt, 
Remember my Command, and live again; 
Henceforth thou with thy Sting no more ſhalt fight, 
Nor on thy Pris'ners clap a flaviſh chain: 
Yet uſe thy Dart; for 'tis my royal Will 
Though I forbid thy rage, to let thee Kill. 


93+ 
You who were their imperious Tyrant, now 
Shall Servant to my mortal Brethren be, 
And ope the Gate by which from life below 
Their Souls ſhall fly to live and reign with me; 
But, till I them require, be ſure you keep 
Their Bodies ſafe 10 undiſturbed ſleep. 


PSTCHE, of LOVE: MYSTERT. 


This double Conqueſt pain'd: He look d aſide 
And ſneaking in a corner of the Tomb, 


Who long had crawl'd' andſprawl'd a 


Canto N 


Corruption with her Worms about her 172 
{cramb] 


ed 
Approach unto the ſacred Corps to find, lo 
And wonder'd what their wonted power did hin 


2 95+ | 
He ſpy'd them there, and charg'd them to be gore, 
At which great Word, they into Nothing fled, 
Forthwith he. ſlipp'd his ready Body on 
As eaſily as he ſome cloke had ſpread 
Upon his ſhoulders or, into a fit 
And graceful Ring his nimble finger put. 


96. 
(Thus when an old and tryed fencer from 
His bloody Scene of Proweſs, with the Prize 
His Virtue purchaſed, returneth home, 
There to enjoy his glorious Victories; 
He firſt reveſts his arms and breaſt, which by 
Their naked valour did his foes defy. ) 


nd what 
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nbroken- 
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| 97: 
His Heart with Life and Joy ſtrait *gan-to leap, 
His Veins with new recoverd Heat grew hot, 
His bleſſed Eyes threw off their triduan Sleep, 
His thawed Joints their tedious froſt forgot, 
Afreſh the Roſes budded in his lip, 
New ſmiles and Graces in his Cheeks did trip, 
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98. 
Off fell the Napkin and the Minding Sheet, 
Not daring to conceal the Beauties which 
Here in a confluence of Glory met 
All Parts of his pure Body to inrich, 
Which now no leſs it ſelf outſhined then 
It had before the faireſt Sons of Men. 
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99» | 
For paſſing through the Seirce of Death, it there 
Loſt all the groſneſs of Mortality, 
Becoming more illuſtrious and clear 


deed all 
rung ou 


nd durnk 


Than ſilver Venus in the evening Sky: NN 
What was but courſe and animal till now, Ariſing 
Purely refined and ſpiritual grew. biet 


100 


Nor muſt it longer like a Priſon ſit 
Obſcure and lumpiſh on the Soul, but light, 
And quick and plyant and completely fir 
For all her nimbleſt Bus'neſs: as our bright 
And ready Wings move with our Wills, ſo ſhe 
Finds that comply with her Activity. 
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IOL. 
For He who our brave ſprightfulneſs could make 
Of dull and ſleepy 9 
Teach heavy fleſh and Blood how to awake 
Into Angelic Pwrexeſs, and array 
It round with Splendors full as gorgeous as 
Thoſe which the Cherubs or the Seraphs grace. 
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1o2. 
But Jeſus, now the promis'd Time was come 
As carly as the third Day meant to Riſe: 
For to his fleſh remarry'd, from his Tomb 
He leaps; not in the boiſtrous Lightning's guiſe, 
Which tears the Clouds, bat like that milder # 
We ſee quite through ànbroben bodies ruſh. 


p £4 XV. 
10. 


hou not mark id the ſprightful Inge fx 
tel through a cryſtal Wall; ee er 
Uncrack'd it leaves So through that Marble thy 
ich purer Lord himſelf ſuddenly "ſhot: | 
For ſtil it kept the Tomb's mouth cloſe.and ſill 
Was truſty to the Prieſts unmoved Seal. 


Haſt 
omp 


104. | 
deed the Mountains and the Rocks he rent 
hen out he blew his final Gaſp; to ſhow 
bat with his Blood his Power was not ſpent, 
zut flouriſt'd'ev'n in's dying Hand: but now 
His gallant Riſing breaks no Stones but thoſe 
Whoſe ſtubborn mine in Human boſoms grows. 


105. | 
nd what more fair Decorum, than that He 
ho when at firſt into this World he came 

broken left the pure Virginity 
of his dear Mother; ſhould renew the ſame 
Illuſtrious Wonder now, and iſſue from 
The untorn bowels of his virgin Tomb ? 


106. 
hus Pſjche, er the dull World was awake 
ife roſe for it, and Deaths ſtrong gates ſet ope; 
he Paſſage clear aforehand ſo to make 
or all his Brethrens Aſbes to get up. 
His Members riſen are in Him their Head 
Though yet in Death they never went ro bed. 


107. 
is Reſurreftion the Barneſt 1s | 
df theirs who ever dyed, or can die: 
e only buried was the Grave to dreſs, 
o purge, to ſweeten, and to 5 
That in that ſafe. retiring Room his friends 
May take, their Reſp till back for them He ſends. 


108. 
deed all Foys feem'd ſlaughtered when He 
rung out the dregs of dee Bitterneſs, 
nd durnk his Death upon the fatal Tree: 
ut this dear Morning they reviv'd, like his 
driſng Body grown ſpiritual, and 


Subject no more to cruel Dearh's command. 


„ 
o wonder this ſweet Day's enthron'd fo high 
pious Souls eſteem, and bears away 
he reyerend Glory and ſolemnity 
pf old entailed on the Sabbath Bay: 
No wonder that upon this firſ# Day's head 
The Sev'nth's fair Diadem's eſtabliſhed. 


110. | 
le is true; on that, God did his hand withdraw, 

0 Jacob's ſeed at length into a Law | 

's own Example turn d; that They might ſtand 
bound unto freedom's Feaſt, and ſince no way 


ace. They had his Mork to copy, act his Play. 


111. 

ib greater Reſt on this Day's ſhore he met: 

Or all his Life full hard hé labour'd had; 

ge wept, he ſtrugled and his blood he ſivear, 

's frength, his 15 he ſpent; on Death he trode, 
And trampled Fel; and now roſe up again _ 
in matchleſs triumph evermore to reign. 


P'STCHE} '& LOVEs MYSTERY. 


And be beholden to the rardy 


Vhich he through Si Days Work had reached f and 


| 112. 
O nobler Sabbath! may all Glories ſwell 
Eeach haur and minute of thy ſacred light: 
May Piety's beſt Exultations dwell 
In thee alone: and curſed be the ſpight 
Of any Hereſy which e'r (hall: thy 
Moſt allowed Prerogative defy. 


| 113. 

The other Sabbath was a ſhade of Thee; 

And Thou the Copy art of that which ſhall 

Amidſt the triumphs of Immenſit 

Be all Heav'n's everlaſting ral; 
That Sabbath which no higher Name ſhall- know 
Than this, the Lord's Day; and that Day art Thos, 


114. 
But is this mighty Saviar quite forgot 
By all his followers?” will faithful Zeal 
Endure to be jnerr'd with Him, and ſhut 
Up in Oblivion? ſhall Death and Hell 
Be rouſed thus, and Earth her dulneſs ſteep 
In moſt ungrateful- unregarding Sleep ? 


115. 
No: fervid Magd lene could not reſt in bed 
Becauſe her Soul was ſealed in the Tomb. 
And though the Sabbath's ſtatutes her forbad 
Until it ſelf expired were, to come 
And ſeek it here; yet now ſhe cannot ſtay 
To be conducted by the Morning Ray. 


116. 
She, and another love-inflamed friend, | 
On Speed's wings mounted, having purchas d ſtore 
Of precious Ointment and of Spice, to ſpend 
Upon the ſacred Corps, ſer forth before 
he Sun had op'd his eaſt : yet as they came 
Near to the Grave, he peeped forth on them. 


17. 
He pee ped forth; and little thought that Day 
Was up before, and had prevented Him: 
'Twas Feſus's Day; and well might ſcorn to ſtay 
Of glaring Phebus, having, of her own, 
Glories enough to furniſh out her crown. 


I18. 
So had the Corps of Sweets, if here it ſtill 
Had ſlept: but Riſen twas: yet —— 
Find what was ſent ingenuous faith to fwell 
With ſatisfaction, and in full repay 
Their Odours Price; for in the Tomb they ſee 
An Agel cloth'd in glittering Majeſty. 


119. 
This was that noble Spirit who in haſte 3 
Flew down from Heay'n, juſt as thy Lord gat up; 
And on no errand but away to caſt 
That Stone which did the Grave's confeſſion ſtop, 
That theſe religious Yjſirants might read 
Their Lord's unfailing Word turn'd into Deed. 


120 


And gallantly his bleſſed work he did: 

For at his Comings dint the Earth did quake; 

The Seal was ſtartled and in pieces fled; 

The trimbling Stone was ready too to break, 
But courteous He vouchſafd to roll it by 


* 


And bid it for his ſervice quietly, 
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When lo the Match which at the Sepalch te 
Guarded with ſwords and ſpears, the Higbprieſts Sin; 
Saw that they paſt heir own protection were, 
Being arreſted -by a Power dine 
The Hills Commotion reached all their hearts, 
Which, with the Seal, ſplit in a thouſand parts. 


122. 
But chiefly at the Angel's Preſence the7 
Were Pe halted ons flood. of rok? | | 
His Robes were glorious as the morning's Ray,. 
And ers with the driven Snow in White; 
For *twas his Eaſter Suit, the Suit he had 


Io honor this bright feaſt on purpoſe made. 


123. 
And yet the Luſtre which kept Holyday 
In his fo pure ſo delicate Attire, f 
Could not ſuch wealthy Seas of Light diſplay 
As ſtreamed from his Aſpects mightier fire; 
For in his dreadfully majeſtick face 
A Spring of living Lightning bubling was. 


| 124. 0 
In this L,&ſtial bravery his throne | 
Taking upon. the Stone he rolled thence, 
He his illuſtrious Terror darted on y 
Thoſe Sons of Mars; which they too weak to fence, 


Let fall their uſeleſs lamentable Sreel, 
And after it Themſelves confounded fell. 


A 


125. 
All flat and tame upon the ground they lay : - 
For though they ofadly — from e fled, 
Alas no Power they had to run away, 
Amaxement having nail'd them there for dead. 
Thus they who ſtood to keep Life's Maſter down 
Sure in bis Grave, where fitted for their own. 


— 


126. 


The Pair of Maries, when this Stranger there 
They ſpy'd, and all the Soldiers ſlain with Dread; 
In their ſad Paſſion they began to ſhare : | 
And had not Innocence its ſhelter ſpread | 
Over their hearts, this Apparition had _ 
An equal Conqueſt on their Spirits made. 


127. 
But when the Angel mark'd their agony, 
He ſweetly intercẽpted further fears: 5 
The fright concerns not honeſt you, ſaid he, 
Which on thoſe impious Watchmen domineers, 

I know your Errand well, (and here he ſmil'd, 


And all his face with gentler Luſtre fill'd. ) 


128. 
You likewiſe come to Match the Corps; but yet 
To Pray withal: You Feſ#s come to Oint, 
Although his Croſi and Shame themſelves have ſet 
Full in your way your loyal Mind to daunt. 
You bravely come, nor could the rufhan Guard 
You knew was ranged their, your haſte retard. 


You come to make your pious Day ariſe ' 

Here in this Weſt in which your Titan ſet; 

You come to poure your Souls out at your eyes, 

And in Love's meekly-bold Profuſeneſs wet 
The 1 bed of your new-ſown Maſter, who 
Charg'd all your Tears to wait on your own Wo, 


* 
. 1 


PSTCHE; LoyET MTSTERI 


He durſt not when he heard it firſt, believe. 


Dear Sirs, O what, alas what ſhall we do! 


Canto xy 
130. 
Thus in couragious forgetſulneſs 


Of your faint Sex, 1 ventet to attend 
Upon his body who forſaken is 


e 1 


| 131. 
For Feſus earlyer was up than you, 
5 daughter d Death CALI his Tom, 
His royal Word you know He paſs'd ; and now 
This Third a7 — Morning being come, 
Impoſſible it was that longer He 
In Death's cold region ſhould frozen be. 


132. 
If Doubts aſſault your faith, come in, and let 
Your eyes convince your hearts; his empty Bed 
You ſee, with all the Clothes and Sheets of it: 
A cold dead Bed; yet hence He flouriſhed 
Into a ſprightful Lite, as noble He 
Sprung at the firſt from dry Virginity. 


133. 

The Angel's words the holy Women read | 
Plain in the Grave and in the Graveclorhes ; yet 
So deeply were their Souls aſtoniſhed 
By theſe thick Wonders Conflux, which beſet 

Their anprovided Thoughts, that they ſurmiſe 

Some pleaſing Error — their eyes. 

I 


So when old Jacob's unexpecting Ear 
The happy News did ſuddenly receive; 
What moſt would gratify his With to hear, 


In vain againſt the Tyding's ſtream he trives: 
His Spirits die to hear his Joſeph lives. 


I35. 

At this the Angel ſweetly chode their Doubt, 

Their jealous faintneſi, and dejected look ; 

Demanding why they in Death's Cloſer ſought 

Him who from thence to open Life was broke 
Yet cheer d them ſtrait, and told them They ſhould: 
The Angels of this News, as well as He. 


136. 
Make haſte to his Diſciples, who, ſaid He, 
As anxious of this bus'neſs are as Tow; 
Bid them in pre- appointed Galilee 
Meet Him who promis'd there the Interview: 
And tell them, to anticipate their Doubt, 
That you from Me this cheerly Meſſage brought 


I37. 
Out went the pious Women in a ſweet 
Diſtraction of loving fear and joy; 
The glorious Airacle did fear beget, 
The bleſſed News new Comfort did diſplay : 
With doubtful Certainty they trembling ran, 
And made this ſutable Relation: 


138. 


The only Kelict of our Hopes is gone; 

But where our Lord's ſweet Body is, or who + 

Hath born it from the Tomb, God knows alone- 
We with theſe eyes the empty Grave beheld, 


Which us with terrible Amazement fill'd. Tndedd 


ught, 


Canto XV. 
| 39. 


lndeed an Angel, if our Fancy did 55 12d Sil ba 4 
Not cheat Out ears, pour'd Cumſort on our Grief: / 
He told us that our-Savier: from: his Bed 
Of death was Riſen ; and to win deli ef, 
„asdoted his own Prediction: but whate r 
The matter is, our Hearts ſtill beat with fear. 


140. 
Us He commiſſioned to warn you All 
To Galilee; the Place in which, He faith, 
Your Riſen Maſter's Apparition ſhall; Og ot 
Requite th Attendance. of your pious fait. 
O.chat it might be ſol though He had ſer 
Earth's furtheſt End for us that Joy to meet. 


141. 
50 ſpake the Women : but the ſtanders bvß. 
Shak'd their wiſe heads at ſuch unlibel) News ; 
And ſee, ſaid they, the wild Credulity 
Of ſemale Hearts, when fancies them abuſe! 
How fine a ſtory they can forge and faſhion 
Of no Materials but Imagination? avs 
142. 6 
Yet malgre this grim Cenſure; wiſer: Jobn 
Fird at the News, thought not of Galilee, 
But in Love's! loyal diſobedience ran 
Hither, the preſent Miracle to fee: 
The ſame ſpur prick d on Peter's fervency, 
Who though he Doabted, would no more Deny. 


143. 

Unto their Prey no Eagles e'r could poſt 30 

With ſpeed more hearty; no Ambition make 

To Crowns: and Scepters more impatient haſte; 

No Spark to heav'n its venturous voyage take 
With braver zeal; than this religious Pair 
Flew, to obſerve. the empty Sepulchre. LTH 


144. 
But vivid John, in whoſe ſoft boſom reign'd | 
More flames .of youth and more of gallant Love, 
Quickly his Fellow-traveller outſtrein'd 
In fo? So race: in vain old Peter ſtrove; 
For though his Tongue were always forward, yet 
John had the nimbler Heart and fleeter feet. 


145- 

John ſirſt arri ves: but ſtrait arreſted here 

With awful Reverence, only ſends his eyes 

Into the bottom. of the Cavern, where 

The Reſurrefion's Relifts he eſpies ; _ 
The Linen Clothes, which had the grace to kiſs 
The ſofter purer Shin of Daintineſs. 


146. 
But then his greedy panting follower, in 
The wonted Boldyeſs of his haſty Zeal, __ _. 
Entred the Tomb, and made Johns meekneſs win 
Such courage that to this dear Spectacle 
He ventur'd in, and with joint Wonder there 
Gaz d and examined the Sepulchre. 


147. 
They gaz'd and found the Grave that News. atteſt 
hich Mary ſighed had; their Lord was gone: 
But all his Linen furniture confelt 
he bus neſs was in ſolemn order done; 
For they obſerved all the pieces lie 
Fairly e not tumbled by. 


[ 
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148. 


II Fraud or Rapin chence conveytd him, hy 


prey d they not on the precious Linen too? 
Why lingred cha to leave it otdertſ // 
Wrap'd up and plac'd ? About this Riddle fo © 
Demurr'd theſe puzzel'd Souls; forgetting that 
Not Wit, but Faith ought to unty the Knot, » 


149. 
At length with blind and anxious tears diſmayd 
They ſigh d. and ſcratch'd their heads, and home return'd, 
But Magd lent who had thither follow'd, fty'd - 
Still by the Tomb, to quench her heart which burn'd 
In. Love's vaſt furnace: all the Springs which ſlept 
In both her Eyes, ſhe bravely wak'd and wept. 


X 150. 
she wept and pityed her prevented Spice, 2 
Which now brath'#thork and daktibg lay to ſce 
It came too late to be à Sacrifice > CM 
To Odours ſweeter Lord's She wept, that ſhe 
Her Tears Drink-offring could preſent no more 
Upon his Feers dear Altar as before. 0'1 


; .chgr. a 

She wept, to think ſhe could no longer thence 

Sip Happineſs by her adoring Kiſſes; 

Nor tender to her moſt indeared Princo 

The homage of her conſectated' Treſſes: | 
Her Lips, and Locks, and Self, no longer ſeem 
Her own,. becauſe ſhe cannot give them Him. 


152. 
Had ſhe the plenitude of whatſoeerr 5 
Th' idolatrous World adores, ſhe! till: would be 
Poorer than naked Poverty, whilſt here 
She nothing findeth but Vacui : 
The Gem and ſoul of her Content, which lay 
Treaſurd up here, alas was born away. 


153. 
For ever born away, for ought ſhe knew: 
And how can Mary live without her Life ! 
No Mourning e'r ſo lamentably flew- 
The Turtles Joys in her diſconſolate ſtrife 
Of Love and Grief, When ſhe her Mate had loſt, 
As Mary's now a briney Tempeſt toſt. 


I 54+ 

Yet having prefaed by this flood; again 
She look'd to read freſh cauſe of further Tears : 
But in the Tomb the ſpy'd new Splendor reign, 

Two Angels ready to outſhine her Fears, 
And dry her cheeks, had taken there their ſeat, 
One at the Monuments head, one at the feet. 


I55- 
They gorgeous were in feſtival array 
Round clothed in Foy's colour, milky White, 
Woman, what groundleſs 8 makes you, ſaid they, 
Becloud your brows in this fair ſcene of Light ? 
Alaſs, cry'd ſhe, what Light can ever cheer 
Theſe eyes, whoſe Lord 1s laid I know not where ! 


156. 
Her Springs here guſſi d a freſh, and back ſhe'turn'd 
To give their crouding ſtreams full liberty :: 
But Feſ#s's heart, which melted, as ſhe mourn'd, 
And anſwered every Tear by ſympathy? 
Could let her gentle Soul ſuſpended be 
No longer in this anxious Agony. 


G g For 


| 


— a" LOVE; MYSTERY | Canto x 
2 X66, 

And ſure her tender emperd Soul muſt now 

Have ſplir with ſwelling triumph, had dot F ſhe 

Unlockt it ſtrait, and let it brenn floss 


In torrents of exultant Pie 
Her Love, her Life, her Heav' 1, when teaſt ſhe tho, 


234 


For hither He in Sindle LAN K 

That his dear Weepers loyal eyes might cas | 

Their earned Spectacle : — ve wept | 

Was his ſoft Queſtion, but blubber' d Mey: Loc 
Blinded with grief, could not _— Who 
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So courteouſſy examined her ). Were all t once to her fruition brought. 
1 1 38. 167. 
| Thus r when he was diſcharged b; Which ſudden Onſet of complete Det! ght 
| [ His ian vgs from the gloomy: Jil. Moſt cruelly-delicious prov'd'; for shes 5 
6 | a ue neither apprehend the Courteſy, Gaſped and panted, and in joyous fright 
| * who ns x rt to be his wondrous Bail; Staring upon 2 ſtrange felicity, 4 
But though Himſelf his freedom did enjoy, Cry d — — no more; ecftatick Paſſn 
| His Soul's and Body's eyes clofe Pris'ners lay Allee ili ſtifeled all her following Oration. 
1 159. 168. | 
14 She took Him ſot the Gardoer of the Place, — therefore that her lips ſhould now 
44 And thus ſhe. ſigh'd out her e | peak for her Tongue's Apoſiopeſis, ſhe 
4/8 If you have — remov d s which was He ſelf ambiti * proſtrate threẽ- 
$1 Interred here, O deign to tell me where And aim'd her Kiſſes at his Feet: but He 


Your haſte; has thrown't aſide; and I will ſtrait 
For I at leiſure am, upon it wait. 


1 160. 


Mine, mine ſhall-be the care and coſt to lay 
That Jewel in ſome comely cabinet, 
Thus pleaded She: nor did her Error ſtray 


Quite from the truth; though twere her Maſter, yet 


It was that Gardner too, who planted all 
That grows about this univerſal Ball. 


161. 
That Gardner, who betimes a weeding fell,” 
Ev'n in the virgin ſpring of his Creation: 
Th* encroaching 
Aſpir'd to overgrow the 'new/ Plantation, 
57 by the roots he pluck'd in righteous ire 
And hiv Warts tienes into erernal Fire. 


162. 
That Gardner, who his lower N | 
Planted on earth, vouchſaſ'd to viſit; where 
The pois'nous Sprouts of rank Impie 
He tore away; and, with moſt match << care, 
To make the Soil prove Fertile, every Bed 
Both with his Seat and Blood he watered. 


163. 
That G who contented was to let 
The Thorns upon his temples rather grow, 


Than they ſhould vex the Grafts which he had ſet 


In his own bodies Stock; that Gardner who 
Indeed had taken up, and born away 
What in the Tomb until this morning lay. 


E 
But pitying Magd lens honeſt Sorrow, He 
Whoſe ſingle potent Mord all Clouds can clear, 
Ia Love's mild Tone, the only 3ſwfick ſhe 
Could cordially reliſh, treats: 1 ear: 
Yet his Salute was near as ſhort as ſiveet, 
For only by her Name He her did greet. 


165. 

Mary in Mary's ear no ſooner ſounded 

From Feſas's Lips, but to her breaſt it flew, 

And with incomparable joy rebounded 

Upon her wakened heart: She ſtraitway knew 
The bleſſed Voce, and clearlyer by her ear 


Than by her eye ſhe faw her Lord was there. 


Weeds, which oh the bead nl Nr 


Who on the ef's errand went be Ha 
And yet her Heart could not do ſo, 
But ſtill behind would linger, to adore 
Her lofÞ-found Lord: whom that ſhe ner again 


Smiling 1 forbear to touch me; 1 
Have other bus'neſs for wag Piety. 


No haſte, ſweet: Aﬀary 5 Adenom is 
4 ample diſtance yet; my loving Thou 
ereaſter may ſt — thy zealous Kiſs: 
Go rather to my penſive Brethren now, 
And let their Sorrow know that I intend 
Up to our common Father to Aſcend, 


170. 
At this Injunction Afary needs muſt 


Might looſe, her Soul ſhe to his Fre did chain. 


171. 
Thus with the News ſhe went, which Favilt'd ſhe 
A thouſand times repeated by the wa 
And looked back as oft the place to ſee 
Where, when ſhe leſt it, ſtill ſhe made her ſtay. 
So Bargemen ſtruggle with the Tide, and though 
They one way look, yet they another row. 


This Meſſage ſtartled his Diſciples; but His good! 
The Hulbes of the City — them more: 1 516 


His yoke | 
I care no! 
Them les 


For by the Watchmen — the News had got 
Into the Town, and knock'd at every door: 


The Highprieſts rouſed at the ſummons, call May b 
A common Council and to plotting fall. Who ſ 
173. 
Their heads they beat, and boulted every w Hell chee 
How they their now endanger'd fame might Gre, Forth fre 
What Miſt might damp the Reſurreftion's day, To juſtif 
And ſtop the Spec mouth of Jeſuss Grave. Up from 
They muſed long, but could no trick contrive But at 
How He who lived might not ſeems to live. He dre 
174. 
For Belzebub, who us d to have his Place Then clo 
In all their Councels, tardy came that day; The San 
His new- received Found, and deep Diſgrace Next to t 
Upon his vanquiſh'd heart with . Fuy; Strait ſelt 
Yet loth he was the Highprieſ's Malice in He lit. 
His own dear Trade of 58 Nor he 


of Spight ſhonld him _ 


Cine XV. 
175. 


nis d his bench and wif | off, the gore, we! 3 
Three times he fighed; and three times he ſhook | 
His broken head and horns ; and then he ſwore 


his own Might and Realm, that though the ſtroke 


By | 
Took him at unawares, yet Jeſus had 
Howe'r he brav d it out, no Conqueſt made. 


1 „ 
And, had he been, ſaid he, a generous fo, - 
He would have pitch d the day, and pirch'd the field; 
With rrumpeti ſound he would have marched to 2 
The fight, and not his fly Deſign conceal'd : | 
He would have challeng'd Heav'n and Earth to be 


Spectators of his noble chevalry. 


177. 
at lying to his fellow-thief, that He 

Woull — buen al in Handi; by night 

He hither ſtole, and by baſe burglary 

Broke ope my doors: ug We with open Might 
In our brave battle give him fairer play, 
Advancing in the face of Heav'n and Day. 


178. 
'Twas at the beſt but a Surpriſe, and He 
Can only brag he found me too ſecure. 
A fault, I grant; but ſuch a fault, as ye 
Can ſpy in none but thoſe whoſe hearts aſſure 
Them that their Strength tranſcends the orb of fears. 
Let me but know't, and come he when he dares. 


Here finding he could ſtretch his Tether to 
Fee lo all my fendt, he cry d, 

ou by this token inſtantly ſhall know 
How vain's that thieviſh Galileans Pride. 

The fooliſh Carpenter forgot his trade 

When he this Chain to bind great Satan made. 


180. 
ſ 

This wretched Chain : which it ſhall ſerve to be 
The Tool of my Revenge; for back will I 
To Salem, where my repened Victory 
Attends my Coming : never credit my 
Cunning or Power, if I theſe fetters lay 
Not on his Subjects, and hale home my Prey. 


181. 


His goodly Doctrine tis, that they muſt take 

His yoke upon their necks; and for this once 

I care not if I patience have to make 

Them learn their Leſſon; that the fools from hence 
May be aſſured whether J, or He 

Who faid his yoke was light, moſt Lyar be. 


182. 


Hell cheer d by Belzebab's freſh courage, peep'd 

korth from its timerous holes: when lo, its King 

To juſtify his luſty boaſting, leap'd 

Up from his Den, and through Earth's bowels flung : 
But at his heels, beſides his Tail's long train, 
He drew the longer volumes of his Chain. 


183. 
Then cloth'd in unſuſpicious Air, into 
The Sanhedrim he lips, and takes his ſeat 
Next to the plotting Hi hprieſt's elbow : who 
Strait felt his brains with politick counſil beat. 


He little knew his Prompter was ſo near, 


Nor heard him when he whiſper'd in his ear. 


pSTeHRE er Loh MISTER: 


Na 
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| | 184, | 

So well he lik'd the Plot he had conceiy'd, 

That confidently. (miling,” Sirs, faid Hle 

Think not this Cheater's Art has Us bereay'd® © 

Of Councils fafe Reſerve: it muſt not be, 
Whilſt in this Conſiſtory you aſſiſtt, 
Whilſt God 5s God, aud Caiaphas is Prieff, 


185. 


7 


So toſs d him up and down; firſt to his Croſs, 


Are We the Auen, and theſe our Brains, which have 


Then out of Life, and then into his Grave? 
And ſhould our wiſdom now be at a loſs ! 
Or ſtall ignoble Nazareth outvy 
Our learned Salem's known Sagacity !_ 


wy 186. 
Full ſtrange I grant the Soldiers Story is, 
As in their ſtaring eyes and ſtartled hair 
Our ſelves too evidently read: but this 
Doth only for our Policy prepare * 
More worthy matter, ſuch as may befit 
The reverend Sanhedrims profoundeſt Wit. 


187. 
To us this noble Task belongs: for why 
Should We - whoſe ſacred honor tis to ſit 
In mighty Meoſes's Chair, not verify 
Our Title to our Power, by proving it 
On Fannes's and on Fambres's Heir, who thus 
Affronteth Truth and Heavs'n, in daring Vs ? 


188. 


Indeed I hetherto believed that 
Magicians Power with themſelves had dy'd; 
But ſince this one Example tells me what 


I ne'r could learn from all the World befide ; 


We muſt reſolve, e'r it too rank be grown, 
This Con juration to conjure down. 


189. 
If We to ſalve our Credit's Soar ſhould find 


No Cunning's Balme, the Romans would deride 


That violent Zeal in which we all combin'd 

To get this Galilean crucify'd ; | 
And Pilate o'r our Guilt would triumph that 
His hands he waſbed from this bloody Blot. 


I 90. 
our own Bandogs too, the wide mouth d Crew, 
Whoſe ſhameleſs Bawling brought about our Plot, 
May turn their boiſtrous Throats at Us who blew 
Their Rage's coals : ſure they will ne'r be got 

To ſerve us with a Second Roar, if in 
The firſt they learn that they have cheated been, 


| 191. 
My final Counſil therefore is, that We 
From our own Purſes raiſe our laſt Recruit. 
Believe it, Money's of that Potency 
That Miracles themſelves cannot confute. 
Sure you have not forgot how ſtrange a feat 
Poor thirty filver pieces wrought of late. 


I 92. 
And if that filly Sum ſo ſtrongly wun 
His own Diſciple's heart; compute what may 
By fair well-limbed and fat Bribes be done 
Upon this mercenary Guard, ſince they 
Have no Relation, nor no Reaſon why 
They ſhould be tender to maintain 4 Ly. 
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aim d only ccd aſſert our La, 
en Re good and may be now. 
194. 


To you I ſpeak Who in our Sarfed Writ 


And there 


And Fſaac too, when Need exadte& it 


In Gerar's Court; what D#vi4 When he fled '  '/ 


To Nob, and, Gath: and if rhe Saint. 
Who dares that Privilege to Us deny 
THIRTY _.. 
Yet let me ſay, Ses not ſo deer to me 


may hy 


My Life's reprieve : but now we clearly ſee 
Our whole Religion at the ſtake doth' lie, 
Why ſhould we by unthrifty' Thrift be drawn 


To looſe God's Trath, that we may keep our own? 


CS OE | 
Fear not, ſage Brethren, God himfelf allows 
Theſe Diſpenſations : for otherwiſe 
He in requital had not built an Houfe wo 
To ſhelter th',old Egyptian Midwives Lyer 
Indeed to th' People Truth we preach ; for why, 
Dull Souls, they know not when *tis fir ro Ly. 


197. 
Since then the Soldiers Months. no lefs are o 
Than Feſ#s's Graue, the ſureſt courſe will be 
Them with the thickeſt e Clay to ſtop; 
This is the only Bung and Seal which we 
Can clap upon them: and you need not doubt 
That Truth will ever through this Dam burſt out. 


198. 
We'l bid them ſay, and if need urge them, ear, 
That whilſt their tedious Watching made them nod, 
His Scholars, who in ready ambuſh were, | 
Favour'd by ſilent Night, the boldneſs had 
To take their Maſter's Corps away by theft, 
Though they the ſhrowd in craft behind them left. 


199. 
To them our Promiſe too we'l pawn, that we 


Will blanche the bus'neſs ſo with Pilare, as 


To ſhield them from his frown : plain Equity 
Indeeed ingageth us to make their caſe 

Our own, and with ſome forgery defend 

Thoſe who by Lyes our Laws and Us befriend. 


200, 


When thus their cheating Oracle had ſpoks; 

His Counſil highly pleas'd, and every one 

Into Applauſe and Acclamation broke 

In glad preſumption that the Feat was done. 
In were the Soldiers call'd again, and told 


What they muſt do; and forthwith ſhew'd the Gold. 


201. 


As when their Mirrours cunning Fowleys ſet, 
Whoſe gaudy luſtre plays about the air; 
The filly Birds regardleſs of the Net, 
Are ſuddenly inamor'd of thoſe fair 
But fatally-inſidious Baits, and fly 
With chirping joy to their captivity : 


Shall ſee this Madneſs 


WI 
anting ſplendor They 


Into the Streets With faul mou, Lyes they bre: 
Railing, and banning his Diſciples for _ 


Their ftealing Fos from his Sepulch | 
20% | 


Las . T was not one quarter of an hour, that we 
No Strangers are: you know whar Abraham did, n of 


Borrow'd to eaſe our heavy eyes; and yer 
So dextrous were they in their Thievery, 
They catch'd that very cue to compals it. 
Let all, they cry'd, who long complete to be 
In Pilfering, go to School in Galilee. | 


204. 


The creduloxs Vulgar, without more ado 
* Imbrac'd the News; and fpread it all abroad, 
And ſtill that Slander has the luck to 

- Current among — 1 to God, 


the Jes; who th 
The God of Nruth, they will no Credit give, 
Theſe hired Eyars readily believe. * 


| 205. 
may come, when Albjon's woful 
plainly copied out; 1 
When Lyes alone ſhall be adored by | 
The ſtrange wild Faith of irs plebian Rout, 
Who — will believe what Solidiers preach, 
Than what ev'n Angelt or Apoſtles teach. 


206. 


And time 


But as the timorous Diſciples now 


In cautious Privacy's dark neſt lay hid; 
Their tender Maſter ſo contrived how 
To manifeſt his Riſe Self: indeed 

In Galilee he promis'd to appear, 

But he cannot their Joy fo long defer. 


207. 

He with his Company an holy Pair 

Had at Emmans entertain'd to day; 

Where, as he brake the ſacred Bread, he tare 

From their beclouded eyes the veil away : 
And with like favour now he haſtes to cheer 
His fad and thoughtful Friends aſſembled here. 


208, 
Here, where the Doors all being made as faſt 
As locks and bars and fear could charm them; He 
Whoſe ſprightful Body through his tomb had pat, 
Entred t e houſe with like facility. 
They ſlander d were abroad for ſteali 
But now He truly ſteals at home on 


Him, 


N. 


209, 
Yet, as exceſſive unexpected Bliſs - 
Swallows up dazelF'd Faith in Raviſhment ; 
So his Diſciples all amaz'd at this 
Strange 1 8 bent : 
Their frighted eyes, and held their hands on high 
Confounded in a filent Ecſtaſy. 


210, 


But Comfort's King unlocking then his ſweet 
And gracious Lips, Peace be among you, faid; 
My Promiſe I in love prevent; O let 
Not Love by being wing'd, make you afraid: 
'Tis I, 'tis [; obſerve you not theſe wide 
Tokens both in my Hands and Feet and Side? | 
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211. 220, 
hy fancy yo that you ſome Spirit ſee? his faid ; into II n 
4 2 proclaim as much as I profes- le ſhut his Bodies — and ſo withdrew. 
You know d Spiriz cannot wounded be, Vet They on Love wings him perſu'd; and: by 
Nor wear ſuch of humane Paſſiveneſs.” ' Faiths Perſpective ſtill kept their Joy in view; 
Come handle Me, and be aſfured well | Ten thouſand: bleſhngs powring on his Name 
If not of what you ſes, of What you feel, | Who drown'd their Sorrows flood in Comort's ſtream,” 
212 F | 221. 
But this Probation ſhin'd fo fully, that But Thomas, who men time was Rtep'd aſide, 
It ſtruck their Apprehenſion blind: away EReturning now; they met him at the door 
The mighty Torrent ſnatch'd their thoughts, and ſhot Shouting into his ears the News's tide; 
Them all into the gulf of :;rembling Fey. Their Dord's great Promiſes they o'r and o'r 
Thus thoſe Who gaze on Phebus, cannot ſee With every” Circumſtance at large g 
Him for his %% much Vifibiluiy. dn And how he ſhew'd his Wounds, how he Eat. 
, 215+. 1 , 222. 
go ſtrange a thing's faint Hope, if unawares Thomas amaz d at their Relation, ſtood 
It be ſurpris'd be (ul Fruition, that S taring a white, and muſing what to ſay 
In fond ambiguous Jealouſy, it bays | In oppolitior/ of that ſwelling flood 
Out what it do's poſſeſ5 ; and aiming at * Of moſt ananimous Confidence, which they 
Some yur What is abſolutely clear | Stream'd forth upon his /zcr:dulity; 
Transhgureth it KM from Hope to Fear, At laſt he ſtamp'd, and cry'd, I cannot be. 
214. | 223. 
But Jeſus, their amazement to allay, Indeed the foul- mouth d Souldiers rave, and cry 
Grew more familiar, and calF'd for feat: - That We have ſtoll'n our Maſter ſrom his Grave; 
And of a Fiſh and Honycomb, which they Perhaps, to ſhelter their own Theſt, and by 
Preſent him with, diſdaineth not to eat. Eu Calumniating Us, Themſelves to fave. 
Though Paradiſe its Sweets for Him prepar'd, But can bold Death repent, and free Him whom 
He this plain Diet with his friends preterr'd. She held cloſe Pris ner in a rocky Tomb? 
| 215. 224. 
(Tis not the eoſtly Taſte of far-ſeteh d Fare, I grant your Fancy may do much, and you 
Nor all the Kitchens aromatick Art, Perchance imggin all is true you fay, 
That can embrave the Reliſh of the Cheer But Sirs, is't reaſon my Belief ſhould bow 
To entertain the Palate of the Heart. I0o yeur Imaginatiens? you may 


Friends friends alone make Feaſts indeed; whoſe meats By Probabilities perſuade me far ; 
Though courfe,theirſauce flows with the ſoul of ſweets.) But I no glimpſe of them diſcover here. 


216. | 225. 
Then kindly angry He to Chiding fell I am not ſo much wiſer now at Night 
That all this while their Doubt would not repent, Than 1 was in the Horn, as to admit 
Though of his Reſurrections Miracle What then to your own Prudence ſeem'd fo ſlight 
He by eye-witneſs frequent Proof had ſent. That you no leſs than I rejected it: h 
Le Chode; but with ſuch rare and dainty art, Why muſt it real prove in you, which all 
That every Wound he made, was with Lave's Dart. Of Us in Magdelen judg'd Fantaſtical! 
217. | 226, 
This done ; his Peace to them again he gave; When with theſe Eyes thoſe Wonnds T have deſcry'd, 
He That Peace he purchas'd when he trampled down And div'd my Finger where the Nails went through: 
all, WW Hell into Hell, and Death into the Grave: When I have thruſt my Hand into his Side, 
When he ſeren'd his Father's gloomy Frown ; | And felt that in it no Impoſtures grow ; 
When Heav'n and Earth's wide Difagreement He IJ of your mind may be: at preſent give 
Clos'd up, and chang'd to bleſſed Amity. Me leave not at à venture to Believe. 


218. 227. 
Then breathing on Them with that noble Breath At leaſt let's ſleep on't firſt; a good nights Reſt 
Which kindled Life's firſt Spark in Humane Heart; May wake and cheer up our Conſideration : 


The deareſt Gift, faid He, which ever hath _ We better may the Day, than Darkneſs truſt 
6 To Man been deign'd, I here to you impart: With ſo abſtruſe a Myſtery's Probation. G 
high 'Tis Heav'n's all-holy Spirit, which ſhall now Or if you be in haſte, yet grant that They 
With mighty fervor in your boſoms glow. Who would be ſure, may ſobetly delay. 
219. 228. 

Henceforth, whoſe Sins ſoc ver Tox Remit, (Thus Heav'n in Love and Wiſdom thought it fit 

By this great Patent | my ſelf Forgive; | To let thick Clouds of Doubt objected be 

And whom you Bind to Death's infernal Pit, Before the Reſerreftion's Truth, that it 

They from your Doom ſhall purchaſe no Reprieve. Might fairer break from that Obſcurity ; 
5 As Me my Father fent, ſo fend I you And pierce all Hearts of cold and faithleſs Stone 
why To be my potent Depaties below. As it the Marble of the Tomb had done.) 


Gg 3 Eight 


238 


229. 
Eight days in this 1 Prudence He 
Lay petrify'd: when lo, again their Lord 
Through all theit lock'd and bolted Privacy 

To them his Preſence pleaſed to afford? 


Whoſe ſprightful Coming, though it made them ſtart, 


Perplex d not as at firſt their rouſed heart. 


| 230. 
But Thomas, unto whom the Sight was new, 
Afflicted ſtood with quaking Foy and: Frar- 
His Maſter's matchleſs Looks he plainly knew, 
And yet his fancies odd and anxious were: 
He bluſh'd, and then grew pale, and bluſſi d again, 
And gave creſi Paſſions at once the rein, 


231. | 

When Feſws ſaw him on this dainty rack 

Tort'ring his ſhamed Soul; Draw near, he faid, 

And thine own Satisfaction freely take; 

Lo here my Wownds before thine Eyes diſplay: 
Repierce thou them; 'twill not be ſo much grief, 
As to be wounded by thy Unbelief. | 


| 232. 
This Condeſcent ſo conquer'd Thomas's heart, 
That full Aſſurance threw him on his knees, | 
And thus he cry'd: My God and Lord thou art; 
Not only by thoſe wide-month'd Witneſſes 
Thy Servant is convinc'd, but alſo b 
The Heav'nly Sweerneſs of thy Lenity. 


237 
I find that Thou eight days ago wert here 
When fooliſh I ſo faithleſly was wiſe; 
Thou heard'ſt my obſtinate Diſtruſt outdare 
The pregnant Witneſs of my fellows eyes. 
Thou heard'ſt what bold Conditions I ſet 
Before my faith their Story ſhould admit. 


234 
O I believe dear Lord, and ready am 
Thy Wounds to anſwer, and the like to bear 
In ſpreading forth the glories of thy Name 
About the furtheſt Worlds as well as here: 
Pardon my tardy faith; it doth ſuffice 
That I have felt thoſe Tokens with mine eyes. 


235. 
I ſee, I ſee, and my Beatitude 
Doth in this noble Viſion conſiſt: 
I ſce my God; and though my Thoughts were rude 
Before, and ſtubborn; melted now, their beſt 
And humbleſt Adoration, Feſu, they 
At thy dear feet moſt penitently lay. 


236. 
His Lord reply d: Thou build'ſt thy faith upon 
Thine eyes; (and happy tis thou canſt do ſo: ) 
But in how full a Stream ſhall Bleſſings run 
Into their pliant docil Boſoms, who 
Ne'r ſaw theſe deep-writ Characters, and yet 
Shall to the Credit of their Truth ſabmit f 


237. 
This faid, he ſtepp'd into his Secreſy, 
And vaniſh'd from their wondering ſight; but yet 
With frequent love returned to their eye 
As his divinely-wiſeſt ſelf thought fit: 
Yet with moſt eminence on Tabor's Hill, 
A comely Scene for that high. Spectacle. 
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But not rramſigur d, as before; for ho. 


That this appo 
6868 = of Spectators furniſhed: 
A | 


Canto Xy. 
238. | | 


4 


His proper ſhape was radiant Majeſty : 
From dull and mortal Dreſi retin'd, you know, 
Out of his Tomb he ſprang ; nor needed He 


That Heav'n ſhould its mouth to trumpet for, 
A Teſtimony of his ſplendid Worth. 


239. / 


This was that ſolemn Apparition He 


On Eaſter Morn by Mary promiſed, - / 
inted Theatre might be 


ſo it was; for his Diſciples thither 
Five hundred truſty friends had brought together, 


240. 


When lo their Hopes they met upon the Mount, 
And more, much more, than their Ambitions aim: 


For Jeſus op'd his lips, and let the fount 
Of os Sweetneſs liberally ſtream, a 
Which in the chanel of theſe Words upon 
The Heads and Hearts of his Diſciples ran : 


241. 

The Nerves and Sinews of all Power and Might 
Which branch through Heav'n and Earth fo far and wide, 
Here in this ſingle Hand of mine unite, q 


And to my royal Will alone are ty d; 


By virtue of which Sovereignty I 
Commit to you complete Authority. 


242. 
Go take your Charge; whoſe noble bounds I make 
Coequal with the World's: My Goſpel preach 


To every Soul, whoſe Bliſs to reach them back, 
I on the curſed Croſs my ſelf did ſtretch; 

That in as large a Circle as the Sun 

The more illuſtrious Beams of Grace may run. 


243. 
Whoe'r deſpiſeth your great News, and You, 
Shall anſwer with his Life that high Diſdain, 
And find his flaming Puniſhment below 
In Deſperation's everburning Pain : ; 
But, He who to your faith his own ſhall give, 
As long's that other Dying is, ſhall Live. 


| 244. 

Live, and in Life's own deareſt boſom, where 

All Foys and Bliſſes have their habitation ; 

Where no intruſion of Storms can tear 

The gentle Calm of abſolute Salvation: 
Where his fruition ſhall as far tranſcend 
As here his faith, all he can comprehend. 


243 
Nor ſhall his Glory only future be; 
Miraculous Power ſhall here on him attend; 
Upon the ſtouteſt boldeſt Devils he 
Shall invocate my Name, and make them bend: 
From humane breaſts his Word ſhall them expel, 
And force them howling home unto their Hel. 


| 246. 
Babel's Confuſion ſhall not him confound, 
But every Tongue on his diſtinctly dwell 
That he my Goſpel freely may reſound, 
And every Ear with plain 1 fill, 
T who created it, as eas'ly can 3 
With Words as Meat, ſupply the Mouth of 4 
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Canto XV. 


247. | 
i ſhall Scorpions bite him, and in vain 
Shall Adders ſtiug him; he as certainly © | 
Over all Serpents here on earth ſhall gam 
As over Hell's faul Dragon, victory? 
By thoſe myſterious Stings which F endured, | 
He from their dangerous dint ſhall be ſecured. 


| 248. 
ain ſhall Poiſon ſteal into his cup 
An ambuſh for his life to lay; for He 
Cannot, though Baſilisk's galls he drinketh up, 
Or Sodom i Lake, a prey to Venome be: 
That Cup which on my Croſs 1 drank ſhall make 
er. }holſome to him what ever Praugbis he take. 


In val 


In v 


249. 
More Virtue than in Plants could ever grow, 
chal Aouriſh in his Hand; the World ſhall fee 
Thoſe whom on deſperate Beds Diſeaſes throw, 
Thence into Health rebound, if once they be 
But rouch'd by Him whoſe faith on Ae relies 


The grand Phyſician of all Maladies. © 


| 250. 
But his — * be 5 
By being waſhed in the potent Name 
of Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt ; that He 
His orthodox Devotion right may aim, 
Remembring he by Baptiſm unto none 
Was conſecrated, but the triple Ore. 


251. 
do ſpake their mighty Lord; and then withdrew 
Himſelf to let them feed and feaſt * 
Theſe Heav'nly Privileges he granted now 
To Earth, by faithful Meditation. 

Right dear he knew his Preſence was, and yet 
He by Retiring more endeared it. 


| 252. 
The tender Lover thus with dainty art 
From his more precious Self ſometimes retires; 
Alas not that he willing is to Part, 
But that more near Conjunction he deſires; 
For love in Abſence oft moſt Preſent is, 
And her ſoft Knot by Diſtance cloſer ties. 


| 253 
But now the ſignal Time was come, when He 
Who cheer'd the Earth for forty days with his 
Bright Apparitions, meant that Heav'n ſhould be 
Embelliſh'd with his glorious Acceſs ; 
That as himſelf he nobly raiſed hither, 
So he might reach his Reſurrection thither, 


| | 254. 
His precious Conſorts now again he met; 
And then, as loth ev'n unto Heav'n to go 

rom their Society, to Oliver 

He walk'd them on with kind Diſcourſe : When lo, 
Upon the mountains top arrived, He 


Began in Tone and Aſpett chang'd to be. 


l, 


| | 255: 

ur not, ſaid he, from Salem, but attend 

bn Father's Promiſe pawn'd to you by me: 

hat Baptiſm, whoſe ſtrange Vartues far tranſcend 
obn's poor and frigid Inſtitution; He 

Baptiz'd with Water, but your Baptiſm ſhall 

in Heay'ns ſweet Spirit of fire immerge you all. 
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Which thence as oft recoiled back * 


3239 
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Etected at this folemi Item, They 
Fancy'd no leſs than Crowns and Scepters: yet 


Their erripg Thoughts below the Promiſe lay, 

Hankring in Earth's dull ſphere, and reaching at 
No more than what too worthleſs was for Hi, 
Their great Aſcendent Lord to leave to them. 


We know, ſaid they, that 7/ael's ſacred Crown 
Is due to thy ſole Head, moſt fit for it: | 
Is this the Time dear Zord when thou wilt own 
And make thy Title good? Shall we now fit 

On our inferior Thrones before thy feet, 
And to the Tribes of Iſrael judgment meet? 


258. 
(Long 2288 thus when prudent Parents take, 
Though they their ſhiſtleſs Babes their Bleſſing leave, 
And for their maint'nance fair proviſion make ; 
The fond dull-hearted Children further crave 
Some filly trifling Boon, or baby Toy, 
Follies delight, and Wantoneſſes joy.) 
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| 259. 
Jeſus, who at his parting could not chide, 
Paſſing their grofs and ſecular fancies by, 
With true parental Gentleneſs reply'd : 
Thoſe Times and Seaſons which inſhrined lie 
In God's own cabinet, too myſtick be 
For you to dive into their Privacy. 


2860. 
Yet Courage, O my friends ! for clearly you 
Ten thouſand other Myſteries ſhall ſee, 
By that bright Spirit's light which down ſhall flow 
On all your heads: Your Glory then ſhall be 
To go as Heralds, and my royal Name 
Through every Quarter of my World proclaim. 


261. 
This ſaid; to Heav'n three times his eyes he caſt; 


His deep amuſed Darlings: yet at la 
Remembring he could both be here and gone, 
His mighty voyage he reſolv'd to make, 
And his Diſciples leave, but not forſake. 


262, 


Haſt thou not ſeen the glittering Spark, Aſcend 
With natural Lightneſs to its proper ſphere 7 
So glorious He, now having put an end 
To all his ſweet and bleſſed Buſineſs here, 
Upon the Wings of his own Parity 

Began to mount up to his native 5k. 


263, X | 
They ſtarted at the ſight, and both with eyes 
And hands flung up in ſudden fearful Joy, 
Labour'd to trace his wonderous Path, and riſe 
After their rowring Lord, who flew away „ 
With all their Wag When lo they ſpy'd a Cloud 
Gin 'twixt their Ecſtaſy and Him to croud. 


264. 
It crouded on apace, for fear to mils | 
That honor which its gloomy cheeks would gild 
With more refin'd celeſtial Statelyneſs 
Than on Serenity 's brisk forehead ſmil'd. 
So faſt it crouded, that the tired ind 
Which would have born it, puffing came os. 
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902 | n 
All other Clowds Vhich hes Precogative. ua w- 
Grew black with Grieſ, and melted into tent: 
Forthwich the Welkin clear: di her dainty bro, 
Whilſt plealant Day: with open eyes prepares 
Her Adwiration to gaze; upooen 
The motion of a fairer ſweeter Sn. 


| <7 £266, | . 
But then this Aleteor her, ſoft ſhoulders bent, 


And meekly ſtooped to her Mater fec tis 

Her pliant Volumes gathered; cloſe, and went 

Into the faſhion, of a Princely Seat; 94cm ba 
That in a ſeemly Chariot Jeſus might 


Take to bis Throne his moſt triumphant Flight. 


87267. | 
The Golden Coach inchasd with eaſtern, Gems | © 
And burniſghed with living Hire, Wberein 
Great Phebus in his brighiteſt glory ſwims 
Through Heav'n's high chanel, never yet could ſhine 
With ſuch clear credit, as this Chariot which 
God's own enſhrined Beauties here inrich. 


868 - 
All other Clouds at every buſy, Mind. 
Shrill whiſtle, in this nether [troubled Sky; ai 
Are fain wildly to rove: this only finds 
An undiſturbed paſſage fair and hig, 
And ſtrait to heav'n's illuſtrious Ceeling haſtes 
Without the helping wheels; of any Blaſts. 


\ | | 269. 
For ſince. at, firſt ſhe by the courteſy 55 19 
Of heav'n's leis potent Sun impowred wass 
Io riſe from earth with towring levitj j 
No werder She cau now Jabakay 3-11 pals i! 0 


Through all the Air's ſublimeſt ſtories, when 


f 270. . 
Earth was indebted to thoſe Clouds, till now 


Which op'd Heav'n's Pantry, and rain'd Manna down ; 


But This full Pay doth to the Spheres allow, 
Which to the Angels beareth home their .]/n 
Diviner Bread, and by reſtoring more 
Than Earth received, nobly quits the ſcore. 


| 271. 
That Hſrael-conducting Cloud which through 
The tedious Deſert's windings mannaged 
So patient a; Pilgrimage, muſt bow 
Its — — This: that only led 
The way to, earthly Canaan, but this 


The gallant: Convoy to the heav'uhh is. 


| 272. 
As Jeſus thus ſoard through the Air, he ſaw 
The Treaſuries of every kind of Weather, 
Of fair, of foul, of Rain, of Hail, of Snow ; 
Which did their homage to their Prince as thither 
His coach arriv'd : He bad them gently fall 
Upon, his Earth, and kindly bleſt them all. 


1 
So did he too, that ſweetly- loyal Quire 
Of Larks, which with applaudipg Songs and Wings 


, el 


In delicate attendance did aſpire 
After his mounting Train: Go gentle Things 
Said He, go reſt your weary pinions; I 
© My other, Choriſters approaching ſpy. 


F RATOHE, AO7Es MYSTERY. 


Lay bid to chem in 200, mach fight ; but here 


Canto 


TIE. 


| 2735. 
Lo, . e, word, th 15 e tons, Who 
Flo N erde Pp * | 
And on the, great Creators errands. go x 
Throughout his World, appeared. hovering ther. 
Great, was 1 7 number, d their glory gteit 
K If they Wit Jai lullie þ not met. 


$4 £276. 
Before his Feet their Heads made halle to boy 
Preſs'd down with ſwert enemies of joy ; ; 
T hat, they, without a Fail's aſſiſtence now . 
His eyes full Bliſs might read, which till to d. 


Dreſſed in humane mitigatzon were. 


23277. | 
For though ./ome! of our Quire had long beſore 
Enid Wo hives m—- to ſec a 
His :heantbropick, Face; though All did poure 
Their high Applauſe on his Narivery ; _ 
This was the hour which Heay/n's 2vbole Hoſt wy 


And tha 
Harmon] 
Great D 
About h 


Freely to view their General did advance. Whic! 
277 
A dainty and long - ſtudy'd Song they had 
Prepar'd and tuned to a, gentle KR: But now 
But this exceſſive Sight of Sweetneſs made For that 
Their Acclamations correſpondept be : | | And not 
Their Wings and Hands aloud they clap'd, and iy open ( 
With louder, Pears all the Element. © As all 
» 4» \j# * err The C 
| 278. | 
But marking then his bright Rerinue, which 
About him ſhin'd like his reflected Raies; Here Je 
They hug'd their »ew Acquaintaxce, ſince in cd i Of Sera 
Ingenuous face they read their Sogereign's Praiſe; With hu 
For Gratitude had deep imprinted Wk 87 . 
5 Their glorious Redemption s Character. D 
Theſ nnn 
ele were thoſe, holy Souls who lo lain 
Art anchor in great e Bay, and there Then 44 
Looked and longed when their Lord would den With co 
Them to their final Port of reſt to ſteer; And cha 
To chaſe their 4ifs and Shades with his om ow 
And turn their doubtful Dawn to Highnoon Da. Abaſh 
| 280, 
Abrabam himſelf march'd in the head of them, Th 
And glittered with a choiſe and leading Grace; Whe, H 
Prophets were rank'd, and Patriarchs next to Hin When 0 
Each in their proper dignity and place: A 1 
Then every Saint in order follow'd, who tur 
Ventur'd in his hard Steps on earth to go. Gil. 
281. 
Their Charges many Guardian Angels ſa w, 
And highly n to bebolck them there, * 
So when the Bark which long hath labour d th That — 
The Sea's proud Anger, to the Hay'n draws near, Which 
The Puor's eyes and heart with joy are fil d Turn 
No lefs than with the Winds his Sails are ſw And | 
282, 
But all the Hof beheld a fair Recruit Eternal 
Of their own Regiments, which robbed were Your c. 
When ſullen Pride, preſuming to diſpute $ mine 
With God, in, heay'n's campania waged War, o ente 
And many Empyrean Tapers fell _ 
From Bier Dey, into the Nu of Hell To b 


Canto XV. PSR EYES TER * 


283. 8 yo 292. 3 ; 
greater Fortents of Delight were thex —*'Tis Wars approved Prince, whoſe matchleſs ſtrength | 
TE thro h the æſtuating boſoms ran 90 Hath trode ——— — enemies wy, 
Of all thoſe Sainte, to ſee themſelves to day..." Read but his Bawney, where are writ at lengtin 
MN To Glory's Sovereign ſo near of kin. The ruby Tokens of his Hiltorie .. | 
4 They envy not che 3 radiant Dreſſes. Ope, ope, as wide's your heav'n can give you leave, , 
Nor wiſh their ſilver Wings, or golden Treſſes. Add Him much grealer than all it, receive. 
| 284. Ea: —_— 
8 O no! they thank their ma Original. he chſ¹⁰ Doors no ſooner heard the S g . 


ad pour applauſe on their poor Duſt and Clay But in obedient gladneſs echoed it; 

Tpi . their Honor; nor would they for all Their — — aſide they flung, = 

The World not have been Horms, ſince mortal they And their reſplendent Portals open ſet : DIED 
Have by.herr Vileneſs gain d the beſt of Worth, Strait e Gap a Flood of Gold | 
Affinity with Heav'n ev'n'by their Fart. Soft as the loch of Phebus downward rolld. 


8 285. : 294. | 
4 And that their Triumph might be ſweetned by With that the Afutet ef the Sphere burſt out, 
Harmonious E ſt the Aaſeuline Troop Diouring a Delugelof 'foul-rayiſhing Lee:: 
Great David let his learned; fingers f/ With which a while though David's fingers fought, 
i About his Harp, and beat thoſe. Accents ußß His mortal ſtrings ſo high he could not raiſe;z\ 
| Which Afiriam's Timbril echoed from among My Harp muſt yield, he cry'd, but yet my Heart 
Her ſofter Company, the Female Throng. Shall in your loftieſt Accents bear her part. 
286. 295. 
But now the Brigheneſi too exceſſive gre 7 Indeed thoſe Airs are ſo refin'd, that none 
For that faint Cloud its mighty flames to bear: But pureſt Heuss ſpiritual Surg can be 
And nothing that did like a Shadow ſhew 7, Stretch'd to their chords full-compaſs: this alone 
nn open Glory's Subſtance, might appear: That Conſort is, to which the Pfeloty 
771 As all the DByes before were cleared, ſo You with the Name of Mußel honor here, 
The Cloud mult he content to vaniſn too. Is only learned Gratings of the car. wy 
| 287. : 296. N 
Here Feſus her diſmiſs d. When lo a Croud. |; . Th bus to the ſilver Orbs they came: when 1o0 
neuf Serapbs in ambition of her place The Stars all triptd about, and danc'd for joy; _ 
ai With humble pride ſu' d to his oot, and bow d And as his Sphere the Triumph enter'd, to 
; Their 7. ſhoulders, that their Lord might paſs His Lord right meeklſy Sol refiph'd the Day j 
8 To heavn upon the beſt of heav u, and be His brighter Lord, from whoſe original Beam 
Drawn to his Throne in comely Majeſty, _ He takes his! Zight as all the Stars from Him. 
Ein 288. ö 297. 
91 Then Michael flouriſhing the Standard, which | But yet theſe gorgeous Stages only were 
dee Wich conquer'd! Dearh's and Hell's heart-blood was red, The fairly paved Way and Stairs, which led 
, And charged, with the Croſs, began to ſtretch  - - Up to that fairer larger Palace, where 
__ — heav'n, and forward fluttered. _ Dwells Light and Life, and Bliſt, and Heavn indeed: 
| In this Array the Triumph marched on, | And therefore Feſus through all theſe made haſte, 
Abaſhing Day, and dazelling the Sun. And only bleſt and gilt them as he paſt, 
_ 289. 290. | 
Why Thus He who lately that Proceſſion went When to the Creſt of his Creation He Ach 99] 
: Where cruel Spight and Scorn did him attend, Was now arriv'd; and ſaw the World belew; 
When he through Salem's ſtreets was kick d and rent, The mighty Gate of pure Felicity © + "453%. 014.4 
And through -a- 2hou/and Deaths. hal'd to his End; It ſelf before its Sovereign open threw : no ut 
* Is now requited by a March, whoſe Glory Of living Glories {trait appear d a Sea | | 
| Gilds thoſe Diſgraces of his Paſſions Story. Girt in no ſhoars but clear Immenſity. 
290. 299 
1 As to the Confines of the ſpheres they drew, What pompous Powers of Raviſhment were here, 
if His Harp and Voice their Chanter ſtrein'd as high What delicate Extremities of Pleaſure ! 
That ancient Song of Honor to renew, "45" Th unworthy Parallel injurious were 
Which he had in prophetick Ecſtaſy By earthly Paradiſe if we ſhould meaſure 
Turn d to a ſpecial and illuſtrious Lay, Theſe everlaſting Sweets, of whoſe Abyſs 
And ſung aforchand to this noble Day. All Eden's Dainties not the Shadow is. 
x 291. Zoo. 
1 Eternal Gates of heav'n, ſaid he, lift up For never did the ſharpeſt pointed Eye 
Your cheerly heads, and know your Holyday Which ſparkled in the head or heart of Man 
i mine is now, ſo let your mouths be ope Such Miracles of Suavity deſcry, Ll 
5 dentertain our univerſal ey: | As all about theſe ſplendid Regions ran, | 
Tis Glory's, Glory's native King, who home Chanting thoſe Tunes of Bliſt no mortal ear 
o bring That and the ſweeter Heav'n is come. Hath 80 capability to hear. | 1 
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| wee; Seat 
And all theſe Gallentiies enhanced now. 


Their Excellence-in moſt exceſſrue Joys: 
That this 


Them — 5 their ambitions 529 « To which this eee tha, vojul Com 91 
In his triumphant Path, and nobler be 90 Haſtned their us Nlarch, d frair g gat-up 
By m on his\ ſweeter —— «il boA To*dltil Bearitnger aud Honors D. 1 107 


302. 

But chrough theſe wal. Expanſions 86 be went, 
Lo his Almi Harber came to meet him: 
8 es bed d e cn ment 
ande Leue wick which he- where a greet 


OT e far ever thee had bleſt. 
And gore than heav's dicfuſed in 50) breall. 
303. 


Unfathomable Streachd ef Fable | > 
Attended on Him, beating up his Train | 
A Flood of miſt excefiive Gratulamon t 1 
Before — roll d; 4 .*. how ſovereiga 
Was that impatient W Mm i 
Of N which r= from 5 020 * 


On's Sox's, bright neck bia dene cue, he — The ignominy of his ſeebte Reed: 7 
q It A With ory 
15219232 Into 1 right 


And ſeal'd bis lips wich an enamat & Kft: * 
His yearting 8 boſom then wide — Atv. 5 03 
(That Home and Gunter of eternal Bliſs 3) + 

To bid him weltomie.to. that, daintieſt be 

In which he usd of old to reſt his head. 


395o * 
Come, come, ſaid; He, no more to pert from — 
My higheſt ill thou haſt. completely 959 
A Perfection of: Oben 
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Whoſe gallant Noiſe, with! L Maje 
great Haur was come which would "allow /! That 2 a . <# 
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Stand founded om ſec ure Frrrnity; url Ng bo; 

WHICH witWfucwytitt” arr are we 7 

Thar is iutirely Three +4 blaoVW. 340 

' Three equal and diſtingwiſh' d e 1 
Eſſential an evevlaſting Iron. 


32. 


© 


W 


3 Hut 
right euthromd his Ss; 
Fir Temples He re put 

A reuib of Glories, to ve hoſe Srorns 
And Paint they wwe witk theit — Crown of Thors, 


x 


Þ — 


V1 V11F VV 

nity to — 5 
Man de deere, fl 
A Scepter remper'd of Oomiporence ; 1 ** 
And then erected kigk before his 4 


His faire Creſs upon a diamond Baſe, | 


7 
. 


314. 
As thus He motmted fate 1 Tri 


rew down 


Approy rd ther worthy Self n only Sen. In foyal homage, and chemfelves with chem; 
Eternity L entertain thee, and | un Begging his Fave that their unworthy T; ongues | 
For, thy Rb wha abour thee Rand. Might with Bis royal Name enrich! their Songs. 

13285 315. 
Hence forth L can behold y Warld below T9 4 IN b Nin ( who Wow no Praiſe could add 
With comfort, which 8 diſpleasd mine eye enthroned Self; but that the Bliss 


For all its blots and fains, and lorratt Thou 
Haſt nobly turned into Purity: 
It ſhineth-now;:;waſh'd by the Adern Flood. 

Of thine illuſttious eee Blood. | 


* 


307. 
I ſee thy Wonnds wd Laber d the Shame 


With which they Were 1 rau d on thee; but now. / Broke from their li 


With never-dying Luſtre t 25 ſhall flame 
And on their Gravers one Terror throw, 
When guilty. they again al. view theſe Scars 


Thou purchaſedſt in Love's and Mercy's Hart. 


308. 
The Father ſo: But then the Hel - 
Who hand in hand alang with e i im was come, 
Renewed his applanding oy; whilſt: moſt 
Myſterious Emanations i wing, from 
His breaſt, Love's Living Spring, flow 'd full pn 
The welcome ſace of Heav'n's returned Son. 


309. 
The ſurpluſage of which Effuſion, ſpread 
Its aromatick preciouſheſs about, 
repleniſhed 


And with its bounteous: Tide 


Th' enobled Hearts of Them whom Feſi brought 85 


In triumph thither evermore to be 
* glorious Capti ves to Felicity. 
: 


4 4 


. Would be their own alone, who to their God 
nm Offer'd encomiaſtick Sacrifice; 


To eaſe and crow! their gravid Prety 
Grants their Requeſt by his aſſenting Eye. 
31 6. 
Forthwith an Authem of coſtatick Praiſe 


ps and Heav'n's roof nobly beat: 
This brave Example ſpur'd the Saints to raiſe = 
Their higheſt Tunes, and mingle in that ſweet 
Deluge bf Triumphs their Applauſes, which 
Muſt flow as far's Eternity can reach. 


317. 
But his Diſciples, pee. all this while 
Follow'd Hin with their eyes: for loth they were 
To let the interpoſing Cloud beguile 
Their Looks — unger; nor ech they forbeat 
Their Gazing (tilt, in hopes their Sun mg break 
This Veil at length, and they free proſpect take. 


318. 
When lo, two Angels all array'd in Snow 
A courteous chock. thus to their Error gave: 
Your Eyes in vain why do you upward throw? 
What mean your ignorant ſtaring Hopes, to crave 
A ſight of him who's towred higher far 
Above the Cloud than you beneath it are? 
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Canto XV 
ehre * ch'd, and 
his Heav u throne is pitch'd, an 7h _ 
3 till thence He IS i it to riſe: , 
Twill not be long, e'r he vouchſaſe to ſhow _ 
To yours and all the Worlds his royal Eyes; 
And, as his journey hence, He pleas'd to take, 
do on the ſhowld.rs,of A Cloud ride back. 


8. 320. 2 
Which faid : the Angels poſted home to ſhare 
in theix new. feſtival above : and they 
Convinced by that Item, yielding were 
Back to Jeruſalem to take their way; : 
But as their eyes returned to the ground 
The final enge. of their Lord they found. 


F 


ir. 


And ſo may th Affection too, for lo 

The precious Characters ſtill here remain; 

The truſty Earth. would. never let them go, 

Nor durſt defire to ſmooth her face again, 
Which by theſe Prints was ſo embelliſh'd that 


Her ſelf to be the World's Baſe ſhe forgot. 


| | 322. 
Theſe dear /mpreſſions his Diſciples kiſst, 
And taking ſo their leave, to Salem went; 
Full little thinking that the ſimple Duſt 
In keeping them would prove fo diligent, 
That neither Winds nor Storms ſhould them deface, 
Nor pious Pilgrims bear them from the place. 
1 
A thouſand greedy Hands their zeal have fill d 
With this maſt privileg d Earth, and held it more 
Golden than all the gliſtering Sand which ſwell'd 
The fame of Ganges or of Indus ſhoar; 
vet ſtill the faithful Duſt with nimble care 
Supply'd and kept intire each Character. 


: 324 · 
Nay when that Time ſhall come, as come it will, 
When Chriſtian Piety ſhall courage take 
To rear a Temple on this facred Hill; 
Proof of their holyer Worth theſe: Steps ſhall make, 
Refuſing to forget the Honor they 
Were ſealed with upon Aſcenſion Day. 


| 325. 
Back will they kick into the Workman's face 
All his entrenching Stones, as oft as he | 
With Pavements ſmoothneſs ſtrives to trim the place, 
And injure with his earthly decency 
Their Heav'nly beauty; yea though he with more 
Than Gold, or Pearls, or Gems ſhould court the floor. 


Why 326. | 
Nor ſhall he. with his ſtrongeſt Roof forbid 
Their proſpet towards His celeſtial Seat 
Who ſtamp'd them here: their Eyes will know no Lid, 
But make the beams recoil, the ſpars retrear, 
And never ſuffer bold Concameration 
To dim the way of Feſus's Exaltation. 


| MW 1. 0 
Thus Pche, have I made thee trace thy Lord 
To his laſt foogſteps through a thouſand ways 
Wich Mercy ſtrew'd, and juſtify'd my word. 
Thou ſeeſt what Countermures he deign'd to raiſe 
Againſt Sins Batteries ; nor need'ſt thou fear 


m | Hell's Spight, now Heav'n thus arms thee for the War. 


P STCHE, en LO MISTERY. . 


243 


328, 


For ſurely it tranſcends all faincies reach 
Io think ev'n what Deſe could further do. 


And theſe are thoſe divine Exploits by which 
His cauſeleſs foes thy Spoxſe contriv'd to woo: 
Who fignally deſerves all Love, fince He 
Has ptov'd his great Self nothing elſe ro be. 


329. 


Nor durſt I doubt, but thine own heart will ſay 


Thy Pilgrimage, though long, is well requited; ' 

Since thou it it haſt read a full Diſplay 

Of that with which all Angels are delighted, 

Whoſe Souls then with ſublimeſt triumph leap 
When on theſe Myſteries of Love they peep. 


330. 
Here Phylax on his Steeds their harneſs threw 


* Who all this while were grazing on the Hill: 


The meaning of that Warning Pfzche' knew, 

And pray'd him on her knee, to tarry till 
Like other P:ilprims She had taken leave 
The reins to her Devotion to give. 


331. 
He ſmil'd and ſtay d: when falling proſtrate She 
Innumerable Kifſes heap'd upon 
The venerable Steps; and amorouſly 
Mingled with every Kiſs a Tear and Grone. 
At length her Boſom with the Duſt the fill'd, 
And cry'd Go thou and my foul body gild. 


332. 


| Then caſting up to Heay'n her zealous eye, 
After her Spouſe a thouſand thoughts ſhe ſent, 


To whom her panting Soul ſtrove hard to fly 

Upon the wings of lofty Raviſhment. 
But when ſhe felt her ſelf ſtick ſtill ro Earth, _ 
Her breaſt ſhe ſtruck, and beat this Out-cry forth. 


333. 
Why may my heart vor be, where moſt it 5s 
O Thou my deareſt Life! O Feſu, why 
Since Thou art mounted to the Top of Bliſs, 
And leav'ſt Me dead, have I not leave to Die? 
A Ghoſt ſo ſtraitned was there ever found 
As I, who am in my own body bound. 


334* 


9 by thy Croſs and Death was wholly ſlain, 


And by thy Reſurrefion's Life I grew | Ti 
No leſs intirely vigorous again: 
But thy Aſcenſion doth my Death renew, 

Since nothing of my Life poor I can find 

Bur theſe bare foorſfeps left Me here behind. 


335. 


ay theſe thy hebe cannot cannot live, 
F 


ough for thy precious ſake they'r ſuch to me: 
O no ! their Worth doth but more reaſon give 
To long for moit ineſtimable Thee. 

If any foorſtep me can ſatisfy 

It muſt be that which ext thy foot doth lie. 


336. 

Haſt not profeſs'd, that Earth thy footſtool is 
As well as Heav'n thy Throne? O mighty Lord 
'Twill be thy Handmaids moſt accompliſh'd Bliſs 
If thou to Me mak'ſt good thy gracious Word: 

Lo I, thy Duſt, the footſtool crave to be 

Of thy - he Heav'n-enthroned Majeſty. 

H h 2 


— a 


High 


4 


High my Petition. is, aud bold, I know; 
| * Fo. the worthleſs Dew mult needs wil +4 
To Heay'n it ſelf, when once it gins to 5 ow. _ 
With Phebas's ſprightful and attracting Fire, 
Can Sparks in their dul Aſhes ſleeping lie, 
And not take Rave to ventare at the ? 


PE OP OY In | RE 

Alas, what, is this weary World to me 

What are the lyer Spheres and Lopes 1 7 ? 1 

Though Queefi I reign'd of Earth's vaſt Monarchy, 

At my ſole Nod though. all Heay'ns wheels would run; 
What Were this Empire worth Ichs heart 
Since Thos her only Treaſure abſent art? 5 


L „ engt g g 

Tis not thy upper Paradiſe, that 1 "FIR 

Ambitious, am at tis not thy Court 

Of Angels, though by Phylax's, Coma. 

1 ges their, tis not the Pom and port 
That magnifies thy Throne; nor do I lopg 
To dance to thy ſweet Quires eternal Song. 


9446  $3,444012 £81 340. 4 28 a 
To that ſoft Calm of never troubled Reſt, 
Which ſmiles in none but th! empyrear 72 
My wiſhes are hot bound: , To be, polſeſt 
of Ghoty's Realm, and ſleep in bed: of Fo; 
Are lofty. things; but yet, alas, too low 
For me and my Deſires to aim at now. 


'C 23 34k * 341. A1 2 «F 
My boſom, pants for Thee, and only Thee : | 
And couldſt Thou be in Hell, I never more 
Would looſe 4 looking. p to Heav'n, but be 
Inamortd- of that Abyſs, and poure 
My longing Aſpirations downunrd, til! 
I at thy feet my Vous and Soul could ſpill. 


Why art Thou gone, — yet ſo ſtrongly here . 
Why art Thou here, yet to ſuch Diſtance gone! 
Why dbſt Thou draw thy raviſh'd Vorm ſo near, 
Yet baniſh her by thy A/cen/ron ! , 
Why muſt my Sbul be king ed to a pitch 
Which ſhe cannot permitte to reach! 


un {ng nne a 
O why art Thox ſo infinitely ſweet? _ ; 
Or rather, why muſt We that /veerneſs know 
If Thou dear Feſs, wilt not think it meet 
To theſe our Fires their Fuel to allow ? 
Away thou flyeſt, and forſaken We 
Tormented lie ev'n by thy Suavity. 


: & 344 Ft Goa 
How ſhall I help this my exceſſiye Paſſion, 
Or how can it this torture mf fince 
Thine own ſtrange Love profeſt Immoderation, 
And guilty was of boundleſt influence: 
In which ſoft Sea of Fire whilſt drown'd I am, 
What can I do but barn with anſwering lass! 


PETE EI OT 
Ah blame me not, great Zord; 1t 1s not I, 
But Thall thy Self rebounding from my Heart, 


Who beat i heav'n with this Inportuniry, 


| Ty 7 


And call'ffot Echt fel 


And by 


ee Suit 
Hadſt 4 Love tiot amp'd th 
My Soul, thy ern kad now fer 


ee Alone. 


Remember what deep Ahguith tis to be 

Forſaken ; O remember thine own Cry, 

Which in thy Deſolation on the Tree 

Challeng'd thy Sires Retirement : May not 1 
Reſume thy Plea ? My Got, / Gd; Why ö 
Haſt Thou abandon'd Pſyche Teft below ? 


pals wn, e 

Upon this Olive my Calwary 1 50 

1 find, and to 3 am . here : 

Ten thouſand Pangs are revelling in Me; 

And full as many Thorys ds planted were 
Upon thy Tertiples; in my Boſomi ſtitk, 
There all the bowels of #y Soul they prick; 


© ALS 
O Love! Why müſt thitte oy Hf 
The bounds of other Cruelties exceed, 
Why will it not allow be CLolurteſ) 
Of Death to thy poor Vaſſals who are dead 
By its reviving Slakghttrs, and deſire | 
Free Holocatfts to be in thy Tweet Fire? 


1 
Her Paſſion hefe 4b Expreffion towr'd, 
And left her flagging Tonggy in Silence ſeal'd : 
Yet with reſolved Eyes to cav'n ſhe ſoar'd, 
4 long V there Appeal dl; 
Both long, 3 fluent, 1h th* eXnberince 
Of Tears, the ſtreams of rox Elogiteite. 


358. _ 

But Phylax havißg to her Boiling Heart 

Thus far indulg'd, thought fit to cool it here: 

Pſ5che, ſaid he, imagin not thou art 

Inamor'd deeber tha his Scholars were 
Of their Aſcended Lord: yet deſolate they 
Warn'd by the Angels, meckly went away. 


: 
* 


3 . 331. | 
Do Thou like Warning now receive front Me: 
On heav'n way naileſt Thou thine eyes in vain? 
Thy Savior's flown too high for them to ſee, 
Till on a Cloud he poſteth back again; 
Then ſhalt thou Hook thy filt of Bliſs, and be 
T0 all thy Love's Exrremitict let fret. 


| | 352. | 
Mean while thine Adorationz and Embraces 
Thou on his Name and Aemory may'ſt pour, 
Why ſhould theſe bitterly-delightful Places 
Of Mercies Triumph's longer rub the Soar : 
Of thy ſoft heart? Here on Her hand he lid 
His own, and raifed up the heavy Aald. 


; PW + 5 | 
Then in his Chiriot gently her he Rt, 
Who on the Foofſteps kept her hankering eye. 
But inſtantly he moy'd his Reins, to let 
His ſprightful Conrſers know their liberty : _ 
Forthwith their Mains luxuriatit Volumes they 
Shook in proud häſte, and galloped away. 
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CANTO XVI. 
The Supply. 
Wy N \. | > * 2 7 2 ITE S224. dais 4 2844 1 
The ARGUMENT. 
That' Abſent Eove night here be Preſent ſtilh 
He on his dear 2 es headr his dwn 
N it fro# heav'n's lofty Hill 
Pois ih,a Wind's I9nd-ruſhing Torrtht duum; 
* Pentecoſt in Jolemn State transfers 
rom Jewilh, 7s the Chriſtian Calendars. 
F I, an 314 Yau Gali 7. "ih . 
E gentle Soul, whoſe riviſh'd; boſoms are Mine hates it ſelf, until it ſelf it feel. | 
Tun'd tv the fweet and lofty Key of Love; Daintily neſtling in Toes dearer breaſt : 
Whoſe flaming Thoughts can in the anfwering ſphere And Thine is not at home till it can ſteal 
Of pure and myſtick Fire ſecurely move; | Its property into Mines ſweeter neſt: _ 
Whoſe ſtoritly-patadoxick Eſſence foiinds. Thus Ming and ae into one, Mine are rum, 
Its deareſt Health upon its deepeſt wounds; Nor will Love know more Poſſeſſrves than One. 
2.5 F £22961 2 29 1 L 8. es 5 ak 
Ye whoſe brave Strength in Larigttiſhmebts tan reigti Is't for my Friend? it is not mine to give; 
Whoſe calmeſt Solate in Diſquiet reſts; O let him freely take what is his an + 
Whoſe reſolute Joy's ittharic'd by eridel Pain; His wants mu K ntereſs derive 
Whoſe däintieſt lite by daily Deaths ſubſiſts; Unto himſelf: then let it be my Crown, 
Ye who by Lofs your ſecret Gains improve, M. kaut my Life; I cannot loſe; nor miſs 
And are not what you are, but what you love: What will be more mine own in being His. 
, Z+ : go '&, aware, 4 . {te Bo ew 65) 
To You, moſt apptehetifive you alone Doth golden Plenty, wait upon His Pleaſures? 
This Preface her abſtraſer ſelf preſents; I dare Misfortunès ſpight to make me Poor: 
For though the Stoiciſm of Ice and Stone For my Eltate's,eplureo in his Treaſures; _ 
Which ſtupifies ignoble Hearts, prevents Kept in his bank are my Accounts: the more 
Her entertainment there: yet you can well 1 need, the more muſt He disburſe, and be 
Ln And truly underſtand the Truths you feel: Malgre Diſaſters Envy, Me to Me. 
4. dee 5 10. . 3 3044 
Thoſe tortüring Truhe, which too- too Preſent art Doth ſpightful Mirth ſmile in my pleaſed eyes? 
And Near, in Abſcexce and fad Separation, He by thoſe Mirrours dreſſes his Deli ht. 
O cruel Names, Which of a Lover's ear Do Sorrows clouds in his horizon e 
Beat more unſuffetable Pertutbation The ſame envelope mine in doleful night. 
Than ever from the àngrieſt Thundets Roar No different things are ſuch to Us, but We 
Down on the ſoul of frighted Guilt could pour. As willingly in Griefs as Joys agree. 
, Fo ; a | RT” » 11; Ge 4 1204 
14 For what is Love, but that myſterious Glue I by His Wiſdom ſage and learned am; 
Which joins— O ng! which more can do than jois: He by my Beauty gfacefully doth ſhine ; 
Which makes Two Hearts difdain themſelves to view He my Biſbonor owns, and I His Fame; 
Longer as Two, and genefouſly combine My Health is his; and his Diſeaſes Mine: 
Into an Union ſo ſeverely clofe , | Abroad He always in my Journeys is, 
That in the knot ev'n Self it ſelf doth loſe; In his Retirement I my Home poſſeſs. 
. .. ; 6. {I + OP =, 12. 42 i * bod ns 
by No ſuch cold Things ferfiſin as I ind Thos; Mine are his Thoughts, and His are my deſires: 
| No ſuch looſe-lited Words as Ain and Thike : Alike our faithful Boſoms pant and heave; 
Thou into J., I into Theol doth grow, One equal Fervor..all our Motions fires; | 
| Or rather Tho and I in 7 ititwine. | Heart doth with Heatt embraces. interweave : .. 
NTC Both Heze and There together ſtrately ſfiut. What Words can ne'r expreſs; einphatic l Siphs 
Jin this boſom, I the ſame in that. Speak * and maſt intelligible Eyes. BY 
| Han . 
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14. 
We ſigh for joy our happy ſelves to find | 
More cloſly ſoder'd than our Tongues can tell: 
We glance our Rhetorick, and loc gur mind 0 
To one another; till the Spectace | 
So equally reflects us both, that He 
As I in Him, beholds himſelf in Me. 


15. 
Yet though the Soul of Sweetneſs thrilling be 
In this dear Riddle; till it doth create 
New Thirſt of more Content amidſt this Sea 
Of Satisfaction; ſtill our Boſoms beat 
In ſtrong ambition to be nearer yet, 
Though they in ſtraiteſt Union be knit. 


| 12. 
In everlaſting Diſcord they agree, 
Still fighting which ſhould try the beſt E 


* 


And higher ſtrein what moſt exceſhve was 
Or noble Strife, whoſe venturous Ardors prove 


16. 
Since then the Marriage of Souls, which are 
Eſpous d by true and genuine Affection, 
Reigns in Delight's ſupremeſt pureſt Sphere; 
What reach of fancy, or Poetick fiction © 
Can with due horror 
Which boils in Ab/exce atid in Separation. 
na VIV IL Nen on Arne TON 
175 
Diſrobe me of my Beauty, and unt | 
My cloſeſt veins; undreſs me, of my kinn 
Unclaſp my joints; unlace my nerves; and try | 
My fineſt tendereſt membranes to unpin: 
Vet ſomething ſtill you leave me fince I find 
My Heart at home, and in my Heart my Mind. 


18. 
But if you ſnatch my friend, my friend awa 
Of all — deareſt en auge dere a 15 
Upon my Heart, my mind; my Life, you prey: 
And in this loſs what Comfort can aſſiſt me! | 
My Soul you ſplit, you cleave my Bowels, and 
My Sweeteſt Eſſence quite in ſunder rend. 


19. 

Miſtake me not: though here I now appear, 

O I am nothing leſs than here; for I 

Intirely am contin'd and chained there 

Where e'r it be that Ay moſt Mine doth lie. 
Truſt, truſt ſad Truth: tis but my ſhadow this; 
With Him, with precious Him my Subſtance is. 

20. 

Feel not my Pulſe, nor ask me How I do; 

Such Queſtions only mock my Loſs and Me: 

Go where I am; to my Souls Jewel go, | 

Where your Demand can clearlyeſt anſwer'd be: 


By his Diſeaſe or Health you beſt ſhall tell 
Whether unhappy I be Sick or 'Well. 


21. 
Nay loſe no grave Diſcourſes on my Pain, 
Which no Philoſophy has wit to cure: 
Wiſely you preach, * that you preach in vain ; 
Nor can my wedded loyal Ear endure | 
New Counſels to em 
Whom I eſpous'd for Oracle alone. 


*T 
© Vy 


N W 


: 0 \ +} TIQ 
N : mbrace 0 
Hug his moſt- nearly precious Enemᷓp G4 | 

_ Choke my Approach ev'n with their odorous ſent 


* * 


paint that ſtrange Vexation | 


Of all the-Wor 


ce, ſince He is gone, © 


Camo XVI 


Peace idle nfick; thy concording Strings 
With jarring diſcord grate my widdow'd Heart. 
7 harmony, ſay I Whoever ſings, 

nleſs my deareſt SoRce bears his part. 
Airs are cold Wind, but where ſoul-charming Ih 
Inflames the Tune with cordial Suavity. 


» 


JAY 23. 


Remove that Banquet, whoſe choiſe Daintics be 


But bitter Memorandums of my Woz 
Whilſt every Viand Memory N 
With thoughts of how much ſweeter ſweets I now 
Bereaved am, and left to famiſh here 
Far far from Him my hearts ſuſtaining Cheer, 


| 24. 
Walk if you will; I no Delights can gather 
In all that thickſet Garden of Content: 
Thoſe ſpicy Beds whoſe ſmiles invite you thither, 


He He's my Paradiſe ; whence being thrown, 
All Earth to me with Thorns is overgrown. 
25. 
Y* are out again: nor will the Theatre 
Find me more Company than yon dark Grove: 
Though rivited in thickeſt Throngs I were, 


I ſtill through woful Solitude ſhould rove: 


Still I'm alane, yea ſingier than alone; 
In Abſent Him 1 from my ſelf am gone. 


26. 
When Titan's wheels have roll'd him under Night, 


Her Widdowhood ſo fadly fits Fe öh. 
de ugnt 


The loyal Marygold, that from t 
ſhe- willing is to run: | 
She ſhuts her curtains, down ſhe hangs her head, 
And leaves her ſelf ſo long her ſpouſe is fled, 


27. | 
My friend's 5 Sun; and what's this World to me 
But Night and Blackneſs, ſeeing He is ſet? 
Wonder not then my hanging head to ſee, 
My ſenſes windows clos'd, my Spirit's put 
To bed, alas, but not to reſt, and this 
My houſe of fleſh. and bone grown Tenantleſs. 


28, 
Kind Brothers, gentle Siſters, O how fain 
| My Arms would meet and hug your Courteſy ! 
But ſtrange Impoſſibility's great Chain 
Forbids me that Delight, ſince deareſt He 
In whoſe embrace alone I ſweetneſs taſte 
Beyond my vainly-painting reach is plac'd. 


29. 
Brothers and Siſters are no more to me 
Than empty Names and handſome Skins of Joy: 
Talk not of Blood; of all Affmity 
Love's is the neareſt: and now He's away, 
All all my Kinred's loſt and you to me 
Are ſtrangers by meer Conſanguinity. 


30. 
Tell | no more that my arrived Ships ; 
Have brought the Eaſt to make my Riches riſe 
Fuller and fairer; for His Abſence nips 
That ſpringing Wealth; His Weſt ſeals up mine eye 
To eaſtern Joys, and no Returns can be 
Gainful, but that which brings Him back 1 


Cato 


ant m 
1555 te 
But ab, V 
Who fami 
That fv 


My Bar 


Do, if ye 
For I alas, 
1 

Loſs 1 
gow no! 
Of Hea 


Never Wa 
Go cruelly 
Who thus 
Of mine 
Own li 
In ſpigl 


Piſcredit 
By bowir 
or let th 
hat they 
There, 
This fac 


[ am not 
monſtr 
O how c. 
hich ſc 
O. Me, 
In mine 


his is th 
Vhene'r 
In this im 
he brim 
His De 
Conten! 


Let not / 
er Paſhc 
ith Loz 
his brav 
All Co 


Quite 


For 'twas 
hat nov 
0 no! he 
Aſter Aſe 
Infinitu 
Could 1 


This (wel 


hat ſoot 


L rown'd 


louder 
On the 
Broke | 


X V1, Mcarico” XVI. 
gent my Crop is fair, and well contennn 
Is Ceres to lie erouded in my Bann Fd 0 
ab, what pleaſure can I thence reſennt 


Cmiſh'd am amidſt my plenteous Conn 
W ſwelling ſtore but mocketh my Diſtreſs; , 


* WY dn is fall my Bolem empty . 


8 
Do, if you pleaſe, think me and call me A;, 
For I alas, find I am more than fo: goMmIqmi ne . | 
Madmen loſe nothing but their wits; and had | 
My Loſs no further reach'd,” my preſent o 
Had not been infinite; bur wretched 1 10 0 
Of Head and Heart and all deprived lie. 


33. 
Never was lunatick lymphatick Wight 
nelly Diſtratted, as poor I. Ho bn 
r, Who this am torn and flung far from the light '' | 
Ir Of mine on eyes; far from the Kiſs of my 
Own lips; far far from Him who needs muſt be 


In ſpight of Diflanoe Neareſt till to me. ne 
3 | 
Hiſcredit not the Strangeneſs of my Pain 1 


By bowing it to h gu 1 N 

or let the rack d diſmembred Men complain 

hat they on Earth are damm d to ſuch an Hel: 
There, only Compoſition's rent but I 
This fad Diviſion find in Omiry. 


5 35 
am not I; nor know I what I am: 


) how comes Emptineſs fo full of flame 
hich ſcorches and devours my abſent mind! 
O Me, not Me! Why may my Pangs not end 
In mine own Inanition ! O my friend! © 


36. 
his is the fury of the ſober Lover 

Marr ub ir" of * fire's away; 

In this impatient Phrenſy he boils over 

he brim of whatſoe' ſtrives to allay 

His Deſolation; nor dares he be 
Content, till his more precious Self he ſee. 


id, 


9 


Let not Amazement then on Pſche gaze; 

er Paſſion's violence no more then ſuits 
ith Love's Decorum : Love enacted has 
his brave Self. torture, whoſe exceſs confutes 
All Comforts in that Boſom, which is left 
Quite of her Sowl's intireſt Soul bereft. 


19 5 38. 
For *twas not after any Mortal Fr T 
hat now her labouring heart did pant and reach : 
D no! her reſtleſs Aim was to aſcend 
\\ter Aſcended feſus; who with ſuch 
Infinitude of Sweetneſs drew that ſhe 
Could not in this contention finite be. 


AS 39. 
This ſwell'd the Billows of her ſighs ſo high, 
| hat ſoon they overwhelmed Phylax's Haſte; 
Drown d all the k ighings of the Courſers by 
eyes louder Tempeſt; a new Bridle caſt TESTS 
On their looſe Reins: and by a mighty Shock 
rant 


monſtrous Norhing for my elf I find. rel lee 


Broke the Wheels Speed, and blew the Chariot back. 


P STOCHB;'or:L. OVE'MTSTERYE 2247 


For now, the tender-hearted Angel grew 

So deepravſharer ia the Vitgin's Pain; 

That to (aſwage his on in bers, he flew 

To Salem's cordial Spectacle again b oT 
Steering his {moaking; $tceds elgud-cutting feet 
Into Content's dear Harbor Oliuet. 

41. 

P/3che forthwith levelbd her haſty Bye N 

Againſt the venerabla footſteps, and.. | 

Shot her heart thither fecher d with a ſigh | 

Of pigus-Joy: then/dirting out her hand ISTH 
And bet feryor hug'd and kiſſed what 
(Being diſtant ſtill) ſhe hug d and kifſed not. 


42. 
When Philax thus: ſweetly-aſflicted Dear, 
Diſparage not thy Zerd's Magnificence 
By deeming that thofe empty feosfheps there 
Are all the Tokens Laue 1 triumphant Price 
Did on the Spouſes loyal hearts beſtyw, I 
Whom, though on earth, he would not leave below. 


No: his moſt bountesus Wiſdom found: a way | > 
To make them be in Heav'n et they come t ither, 
By not enduring that his Heav'n ſhawld ſtay 
For them above, but come aforehand hitber, 

It came, and taught Beneath to be on Higb; 

It came, His Abſence fully to SUPPL V. 


Sit then ſoft; Soul, fit dawn ; for Reſt may here 
Be reap d, ev'n in this World of Reſtleſneſs. 
Sit down, and I ta entertain thine ear - 
Will ſuch a feaſt af royal Confort (dreſs, _ 

As ſhall compel thy hungry heart to ſay 

All Dainties are not with thy Lerd away. 


45. | 
Mark that hate head of yonder Mountain: 'twas 
Once cover'd with a Houſe; until the Broom 
Of Vengeance ſwept away proud Salew's grace, 
And made for rightequs Deſolation, room: 1 1 
That Scene it was were Jeſus's bounty choſe 
The Comedy of Comfort to expoſe; _ 


46. 
For his Diſciples, though no longer they 
Could hold . Himſelf, yet kept they his Command; 
Not dreading in that Town to fix their ſtay 
Where thouſand foes their Valour did attend. | 
What Dangers could aMi& their ſtay with fear, 
Wha waited for the Promis'd Comforter. 


47- 
And yet they challeng'd not the Wrath of Spight 
With broad defiance; but in ſober Care 
Array'd their Reſolution to _ 
If to the battle they inforced were. 
As valours ſtain it is, and ſhame, to fly ; 
So, needleſly to ſeek an Enemy. 


48. 

Into that Houſe they manag'd their Retreat, 

And gallantly their Hold they fortify'd 

With Unanimity : ſtrong Guards they ſet 

Of Prayers and Matchings; and on every {ide 
Themſelves ſecured with a moat of Brine 
Fed by no other Springs but their own ETW. 
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Beſides a pleniteous Stock of ſound' Proviſion 07 7-1» 
To dare all Perils Hege 5 for from above” 2 wn ings 0. 
"Being at firſt with Hope ſupplyed, they 2111527 

Fed on that hearty) Diet N ight and Day. on! 


© Y 


: 


PR 4 * 
Hearty it was, gbd able to maintan we 
| The fortreſs of their Life; and Health: but yt 
Their breeding Solace in its bitth Was ſlain ,. 


| Becauſe the Pvmiſe which hadbfir'd their grest 


Zeab's Expettation, cold delays did make, 
And now the mh Day held them on the rack. 


f : 51 jo 
Alas how ſtiall their wearied Anchor bear 
The Tempeſt 6fithe Truth, which with more ſadneſs 
Will on thei? Patience beat, becuuſe they ure 
Sum mond by it to publick ſolemn Gladneſs: 
* penſive Them the joyous Penteceſt 
" own fenowwd feſtivity hath lofts 13 mods 


52. 
O go the moſt unſeaſonable ;feaſt | OH e 10 
Infults and laughieth at their Deſolationnhnnn 
For ſince the 'Bridegroom of their Souls,” who bleſt 
The Palate of their hearts with Contentation, 
Away is lown;"faſt, faſt they muſt, though they 


- - 


At Flu 's proudeſt board ſit down to day. 


And faſt they will, now He would have them faſt, 
Whoſe Pl feaſts them when they moſt abſtain: 
His Will their Nanquet is; nor dares their Taſte 
But pleaſe its loyal felf in ay Painn / 
His wholſome Love provides, like bitter ſauce 
The ſweetneſs of his ſweers the more to grace. 


THe 54 
Reſolved thus; with cheerful Sadneſs they | 
Look'd up, and faced” Penteroſt's fair DW] n: 
When JH ny of his on della 
A brighter feſtival haſtes to pour down; 
A feſtival which by the ſacred power 
Of fuller ſweets that other might devour. > ». 


. 
The Angels ſtarted at the wondrous ſight; 
All Heav'n was mov'd and quak d with mighty joy; 
In ſunder ſhivered' with ſacred fright - 
The ſpheres laid open an Illuſtrious way, 
And fain through their own gap would * deſcended 
And on the progreſs of their King attended, 


3 36. 

For leaping ont of his eternal throne, _ 

Where he with equal Majeſty did ſhine 

Together with the Father and the Son, 

Th'almighty Spirit bowed his divine 
Highneſs: to this low journey; for He went 
Though ſent by them, yet, by his own. Conſent. 


J7. 
And that his Progreſs might embraved be 
By all the Port of bright Magnificence ; 
Maſter of his on Ceremonies: He 
Himſelf contrivd the way how to advance 
His Coming down; ſince He deſcended now 
Not to Deſcend, but Rule and Reign below. 


PSTCHE) LOVE. MISTER 


Well furniſhed they were wich Ammunition. 
With ſhields of fab, with fiery! darts of Lö 


; Canto xy 
| 58. 
Through that ſoſt Air which Glls the boundleg 


Of higheſt Hea vo, though nd zude Tempeſts co, 


Vet dainty Gals of potent Suavity 7; 
Their ſtorms of everlaſting Odouts pour, 
Which Bliſſes Calms more calm and gen 
And in deep Joy the Souls of Angel wrack. 


All theſe He ſummôn'd to attend his Eye 

By an imperious Beck; and nimble They . 

By Preſt Obedience making their reply, 

Flew to his/glorious foot, and panting laß 
In greedy expectation to know | 
How by his ſervice: they might nobler grow: 


a GO, 

When Sovereign He from their delicious Throng 

Cull'd all the choiſeſt Breath he ſaw excel 

In Pleaſure s wealth, or Speed's impatient wing, 

Or Powers nerves: which as they gan to ſwell 
To goodly Multitudes, He into one 

Conſpiracy of Cloſeneſs bad them run. 


2 
61. 
Forthwith their yielding Eſſences they clung 
Into ſuch ſtrait ſubmiſſion, that now 
They find their various ſelves quite loſt among 
Themſelves; nor can they any longer bloß 
Their ſeveral. mays, but fitted are to fly 
About no bus neſs but of V. 


Which when their Lord obſerv'd, you now, ſaid Hy 
Shall learn, that tis not Heighe that maketh Heay'n; 


To my celeſtial Realm beneath, with Me 

You frall the honor have to ſtoop ;. for ev'n 
On loweſt earth I mean my Throne to found, 
And ſpread my Empyreum on the Ground. 


sz. 
This ſaid; full in the lap of that fair Wind 


He pitch'd him down, and there his Chariot took: 


To which He meant no Courſers help to bind 


Which through the mighty Road away might (molt! 
A Coach of Wind no borrow'd Swiftneſs needs, 


Being it ſelf its on moſt ſpeedy Steeds. 


64. 
But yet e'r this Almighty Traveller T 


Set forth, much more of Heav'n he pleas'd to take! 


A glorious Altar its four horns doth rear 
Before th'eternal Throne, and holier make 
The facred Hecatombs it beareth, by 
Its own ineſti mable Purity, 
| 65. 
For all its radiant Metal temper'd was 
Of Claritude's own thrice-refined Soul: 
But ſince the poverty of Language has 
No richer Word, we are conftrain'd to foul 
Its gallant Beauties, and its Splendors fold 
Up in the dim unworthy name of Gold. 


R 66. 
Yet though the golden Pile with fairer beams 


Than horns did flame, the Coats /enthron'd on it, 


Pour'd out a flood of more Illuſtrious ſtreams, 
Dazeling the metal'd Eyes of their own: Seat. 
Strong was the fire, yet amorouſly mild; 

| — it burnt, yet harmleſly it ſmil'd. 
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67. 76. 
wlll h a Ray, ſhot from his quickning Eye, The bluſteri Language of the Coach they heard 
don, 0 f kindled it at firſt; and ever ſince | And fully — rom whence it — ; | 


ſully maintains the gallantry By which their Expectations Bliſs a 'd -< 
: 22 bleſſed birth: the Excellence Before its 2 had no flame _ 

of ſweeteſt Vigor in the Bonefire keeps Lighted the noble Truth, yet plain the caſe 
Its court; in every Spark Life's fervor leaps. They found, that Heav'n upon them ruſhing was. 


68. 


77 · 

let any of theſe Coal. beſtow a kiſs Bur as their eyes they lifted up to meet 

» mortal lips, the ardent Complement Their glorious Hopes, th'authentick Atteſtation 
Vith Heav'nly Eloquence will ſtigmatize On their brave faith its radiant ſignet ſet : 


be bleſſed Mouth; nor ſhall the ſtout Conſent In broke the mighty Wind of Conſolation, 


f Learning's oppoſition break the force With all the Zightnings graceful Troop, and on 
of that in wks Tengues ſublime Diſcourſe. Their Heads Sk N ſtrait took itsthrone; 
| 69. 78. 
8 zut if it burns its paſſage through the breaſt, The bleſſed Breath its vigor roll'd about 
tc Heart with nature's pulſe no longer beats; The wondering A and every corner filld; 
zut with the ſulneſs of new Life oppreſt, Yet ſuffered no Blaſts to ſtraggle out, 
| y'reth and panteth with immortal Heats ; And blow on Fewiſh, or on Pagan field: 
yielding bright proofs, that Heav'n's high fire's no lels Heav'n's Spirit hither deigned to reſort, 
Unquenchable than that of Hells Abyss. And only here he means to keep his Court. 
Spirit f. 2 fair Altars ſphere What though i Wills be po hat th 
| he Soverei irit from this fair Altar's ſphe | at though its Walls r; what though the Room 
iſt wo Fevope:of choiſe ſereneſt flames, As yet be ſcant? the imple fabrick is is * 
— coupled them all pair by pair; His Holy Church, his ſublunary Home. 
hen ſevering by a Cleft their upper beams, His ſweet though but his earthly Paradiſe : 
| Their radiant roots into one ſtock he clung, Though other Piles be fair, God chooſeth none 
| And form'd each Two like One divided Tongue. To be his Temple, but his Church alone. 
a eto 80. 
—— fplendid equi page He muſtered | The fond Schiſmatick and Heretick fry 
WI! theſe before his fprightful Coach, that they . Flatter their conventincling Cells in vain; 
light graceful Tapers be to light and lead As if the ſneaking Arms of Privacy 
nd, s great Proceſſioms Pomp; which to the Ray The great and Catholick Spirit could contain; 
| Of far inferior Titan for a golden Or He in ſnarling ſeveral Sects could dwell 
| And flaming Convoy ſcorn'd to be beholden. Who Unions is and Peace's cloſeſt Seal, 
| 72. 81. 
cooks dointed thus, his royal March He gan, Indeed with Hind their Houſes filled are; 
eding no Trumpets throats the News to tell; But empty Wind, or full of baneful breath ; 


be gallant Pæans of his vocal Van Breath much of kin to that contagious Air 

0 all the Orbs proclaim'd the Spectacle : Whoſe boſom ſtuffed is with gales of Death : 

Heav'n ſummon d by the ſtrong Alarm, awoke, Breath of immortal Plagues, which pierceth through 
And all its twinckling Eyes did thither look. The breaſt and heart, till Souls to hell it blow. 


73+ 82, 

to Amazement's Deep old Nature ſtarted, Nay ſeveral Breaths together bluſter there, 

nd there ſtood ſtaring on the wonderous fight And all the Card of Winds in battle meet : 

which She read her own great Statutes thwarted Whence by the Tempeſt of their monſtrous Wat 
Him whoſe Mandate firſt had ſer them right; They upon Cities, Churches, Kingdoms beat, 

ting brisk Lightneſs its ſtrange Progreſs e | Till into mad Confuſion's gulf at laſt | 
Through eight sdull road, and wind and fire deſcen ing. Wrack d friends and foes, and their own ſelves they caſt. 


74. 83. 

sin the ſpeed of furious Sweetneſs this O that the fooliſh World ſo far would learn 
reedy Proceſſion down it ſelf did croud ; Its own felicity as but to know 

} ſudden fragor's vaſt Impetuouſneſs The ſoil that bears it ! could they once diſcern 
de Air's calm Ocean all was overflow'd : That in the Church's mount it groweth, how 
Which Noiſe's flood broke ope that Hoſe, and there Could madneſs be ſo mad as once to think 
Thy Lord's Diſciples overwhelm'd with fear. To find it in a conventicle's fink ? 


o take! 


; 8 1 
| 75: | i 1 
: i t with that (laviſh fear which ſtrikes the ſtroke But to diſplay the Plenitude with which 
8, Vengeance upon guilty Hearts before The Spirit's vaſt Magnificence did ſtore 


e whip can touch them; but with Dread whoſe Look His dear Eccleſiaſtick Houſe, the reach 

Ms into joyeuſe Hope; a Dread which more Of Seraph's largeſt Eloquence, nay more, 

Its with piercing Comfort than with Pain; The glorious Compaſs of the Tongues which thus 

Which pinches, but by breaking of the Rein, Attended it, too ſcant and narrow 1s. Ys 
[1 ; et 
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Canto XI 
LO "ry 94. 1 
Vet noble were thoſe Thagizes:: whoſe cloven faſhion | Religion ktows no ſtern Artillery, 
Their temples crown's With due Significance, But in her Tungue ber gentle Powers reigg; 
Who were by this ſublime Inaugummtion Prayers and Perſuaſions her Engins bes. || 


Made ſacred” Princes uf all Lands, Not chance, Ptrepared pure unbloody Bays to gad: 


But juſt and Heaunſy Reaſon did beſtow ws 
Theſe flaming Atirers'00' the Ciur eben hraw. 


88. 
Mitres, whoſe bright Prerogative as far 
Outſhines old Aaron's golden Coraner, 
As pureſt Evangelist Glovies are 16" 
Above the ſphere of Legal Beauties ſat: 
Moſt reverend Afiters, which ingraved were 
With greater Holyneſs than triumphꝰd there. 


87. 
This ſbape's fair Points right glorinuſly maintain 
Due oppaſition to Hell's ugly Kage 
Theſe Princes deſtin'd were above tu teign, 
For ever, He beneath: atid anfwering - | 
In head and feet their feveral Kingdoms, now 
They Cees are above, and He: below. A 


88. 
Nor mult th Ambition of the forked Hi 
Which higher than it ſelf proud Greece doth lift, 
By Cirrha or by Ni open 
The loftier Honor of this ſplended Cleft: 
Here here in multiplicity the true 
Parnaſſus his moſt learned Top doth ſhew. 


89. 
Here dwels not that thin family of Nine 
Fictitious Siſters, whom kind Poets firſt 
Devoutly fixing in their fancies ſhrine, 
With Praiſes and quaint Admirations nurſt 
Into fond Deities; and then defir'd | 
By what themſelves had made, to be inſpir d. 


90. 
O no] a Brood of Graces numberleſs 
And really divine, which hatched were 
By th'everlaſting Dove's pure warmth, in this 
Illuſtrious habitation Tenants are: 
Graces with whoſe enthuſiaſtick Heat 
Both breaſts of Poets and of Preachers beat. 


91. 
For theſe fire-crowned Saints conveened here 
Were Heay'n's grand Trampets, choſen to proclaim 
Round Phebas's circle unto every ear | 
The glories of à fairer Titas's Name: 
And now Heav'n's Breath was ready come to teach 
The World-alarming Trampers, how to Preach. 


92. 
And this unclouds thy doubting, iche, why 
On theſe Diſciples heads this Embleme fare : 
No Badge fo truly proper to imply 
The ſignal Glory of their Charge, as that: 
Talk not of Beauty, Wealth or Pedegree; 
What but a Tongae the Preacher's Crown can be? 


93» | 
This with meet emphaſis declares that they 
Are His Embaſſadors who is the Word: 

Their Errand's Peace; nor ſeek they to array 
Themſelves in Steel, or truſt to and fword ; 
Compounded all of Sweetneſs is their might, 

As being ſent to Treat, and not to Fight. 


| Her own dear Veins She rather will expoſe 


| Than broach and 
More kindly 


Shame then, the dregs of ſhame all poured be 
On their bold Souls, who ſhall hereafter by _ 


Upon and quite devour the Altar; and 


Which corre 


Thus 1 late the merry 


Her Maſter's: Death ſuffices her, and ſhne 
No other Woxnds deſires to make or ſce. 


95» 


To quench the barbarous Thirſt of any ſteel, 
quaff in others; with her foes 
She than with her {elf will deal, 
And ſtruggles at her own Life's price to give 
Them happy power eternally to live. 


96. | 


The Ammunition of Barbarity 
Relgioms peaceful Quarrel fortify ; . 
ho not by Prayers, but Armies ſhall beſeech, 
Who not by Tongues, but Canons Roar ſhall prexch 


Conſult: 
To fe 
To ri 

97. 

Whoſe Church ſhall grow ſo Militant indeed, 

That it by nothing but by War can ſtand; ; 

The flames of whoſe hell-kindled: Zeal ſhall feed 


Its wild Combuſtion ſpread to Court and Bar, 
Till Throne and Laws in Aſhes buried are. 


98 


'Tis true, theſe Tongues of Pentecoſts were all 
Compog'd of fire, but fire ſerene and mild; 
ſponding to the feſtival, 
With harmleſs fervor on theſe Preachers ſmil'd ; 
Bright were the flames, yet did not ſcorch but gill 
Covering their Temples with a radiant Shield. 


99. 
Reſolv'd to ſport it in a Summers Eve 


an” ag 
An innocent Kiſs to thine own Treſles give; 
A Kiſs which ſtill thy raviſh'd thoughts admire, 
Being fo render that it could not 
Thy touch be felt, but only by thine Eye. 


100 


Vet though thoſe flames on this Aſſembly ſate 

With unconſuming delicacy; They 

Approv'd themſelves vidtoriouſly hot, 

When through the World their might rent ope its vi 
And burnt fo bright from Eaſt to Weſt, that it 
On a light fire with Zeal all Nations ſet. 


101. | 


Wirth ſacred Zeal, which made all Droſs its Prey, 
All Droſs of Ignorance, of Superſtition, 
Of atheous Groſſneſs; and refin'd the Clay 


Of hamane Nature into a condition 


ere 
So richly pure, that on its holy face Let ep 
Splendidly legible God's Image was. Their pr 
102. 
Nor prov'd their Heat leſs uſeful than their Lights one Deſ; 
Which poured out meridian Graces Day ainſt all 
Upon the Depth of that Soul-blinding Night nd in tha 
Of Sin in which all Countries groping lay : oſe char 
For Piety forthwith awoke, and read b 


Heav'n clear and plain, and what way thither |. 


Canto XVI. 
| 103. 


Has holy Fame not ated to thine car 

That old Exploit which graved Shizar's Plain 
On Memories eternal pillars? where 

The deep and dreadful Item ſtands, to rein 


Into remembrance of its frail Condition, 


104. 
All ſeveral Tongues as yet were Me, nor did 
Diſtinction of ctoſs Dialects eſtrange 
This Colony from that; no Senſe lay hid 
in an exotick Dreſs; no Climates change 
Created need of an Interpreter 
To ſpeak again what once was ſpoken there, 


105. 


Wich one another's Minds, together laid 


Shot them Aſſurance from his ſplendid Bow, 
On their own Counſils anvil ſtill they beat, 


| $3 
| Their heads and plots, and politickly mad The long-breath'd Sun was tir'd, and laid him down "#1 
Confulted how-to make their fears afraid, Before their daily Task would Reſt admit; > 
h, To fortify their Srength, to teach their Pride Nor could he out of bed fo early be 7 
reach To riſe, and Union not to divide. As they, who higher vow'd to climb than He. 
| | 106. | 115. 1 

The drowned World ſo deep had ſunk into O how much eaſier might they have aſcended 7 

1 heir jealous hearts, that though the King of Fate To heav'n's fair Hill, would they have gone the way i 


Some ſurer larger Refuge than an Ark. 


107. 
or all in Parli ament moſt gravely met, 
nd having popular Nimrod choſe to be 


PSTCHE;'or LOYBs MYSTERY. 


All mortal Prides bold ſpeed, and fright Ambition 


When humane Race, who freely now could trade 


And hop'd to hammer by their Wiſdoms work 


112. 
A Tower whoſe head amidſt the Spheres (hall dwell, 
And with a ſtarry Crown imbelliſh'd be; 
A Tower which may befriend the Heav'n's as well 
As Earth, with bravely-firm Security; 
And higher than Rain's empire, ſcorn the froth, 
Of any Deluge's impatient Wrath, 


5 | 113. 
Bold Nimrod fo. The filly Scnate all 


Voted his Motion ſtrait into a Law. 


And then about their inſolent Work they fall, 
And mounts of Slime and Brick together draw; 
Unto a barbarous depth they dig, and ſer 
In hell their heav'n-aſpiring Fabrick's ſect. 


114. 
That Expedition then their Work might crown, 
They with their Morter mix d their willing Sweat; 


Which Heav'n it ſelf had oft to them commended ! 


The poſhble and ready way, which lay 


Not o'r the dangerous tops of highlook'd Towers, 
But through Humility's fafe ſhady bowers, 


| 116. 
As now the monſtrous Pile began to riſe, 


One ſtory climbing on anothers back; 
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heir learned Speaker; cunning He, to get 

dy his fly Bait of outſide Honeſty. | 

Powers prize his proud-hearted-burning thirſt to ſlake, 
With looks demure the wild Houſe thus beſpake : 


The Workmen's ſwelling Joy firſt through their eyes, 
Then through their lips in haughty triumph brake: 
Loud were their Acclamations, and bear 


108. 

enceforth all private Thoughts farewel, adieu 
ine own Eſtate, my Fame, = Liberty ; 
Nimrod muſt have no more to do with you 


G [han with the Public you the ſame can be: To her own ruin clambering would be: 
My Life's without me now, nor can I feel He came, and ſaw th' outrageous Work, and how 
My proper Health but in the Commoxn-weal. Proud Duſt above its Earth aſpir'd to grow. 
rog. 118. s 
: ow miſerable were my Gains, could I This made him his juſt Indignation ſeal Ye 
aft for my Self alone, when all my dear Sure on their Tongues which call'd his Vengeance down : % 
nd rational Kinred muſt expoſed lie The troubled Builders ſtrait a ſtaring, fell, 555 
ewe cruel Chance's inſolent carreer ? Deeming all Ears were deaf except their own, N 
Jat it How could my Life its Name to me maintain Or that their Fellows wits grew dizzy by 40 
Who muſt inevery one of them be ſlain ! Their rearing up this Edifice ſo high. Iz 
| 110. 119. Fa] 
Preys bat therfore no Diſperſion may unty This man gives Brick, when that for Morter calls, 9 80 
Dur Common Bodies joints, and ope a way This cries, a Hammer, that a Ladder brings; 105 
0 Diſolation's full- tide injury; A ſwearing this, and that a Laughing falls bir! 
here propound, what I will firſt obey ; To hear his Neighbours thus miſcalling Things : SHY 
Let it anacted be, that All combine This Prays, that Curſes his Commanding; and TP 
Their Purſes and their Hands in one Deſign. This Rails, and that his Praiſes doth commend, he 
| 19 8 
| III. 120. 189 
Lights one Deſign, to build a City, where A hideous Combuſtion of Voice in 
Bainſt all ears we may our ſelves immure: Amaz'd the Air; and each one wonder'd why m6: 
it nd in that City's heart a Tower to rear He ſpake ſo loud, and yet could make no noiſe 4 
hoſe chance-def ing Top-ſhall not endure To any of the gaping Standers by ; het 
ther led. 0 be n and controlled by Whoſe Senſes cqually aſtoniſh'd were 
| 


ud Clouds, or at the Thunder's mercy lie. 


The Stars, which now their Tower preſum'd to threat. 


1. 
God heard the ſaucy _ and challeng'd by 
Its I; came down to ſee 
How tar the Madneſs of Impiety, 


To find they heard not what they till did hear. 
I 13 


Confounded 


o — o — 


—— . 
— 


| 
L524: 


121, 


Canto XM. 


130. 


Confounded' thus, away their Tools they threw; + Theſe all both live and breath, and are endow'd 


And all their Hopes which with their Tower had ſwelld; 
For in the boſom of this duſty 
Are pure immortal Souls inveloped; 


Being inforc'd to ſtudy out a ne, 
Manner of Architecture, which might build 
More uſeful Caſtles in the Air than this, 
And raiſe of Words a various Edifice. 


122. 
For in this clamorous hurliburly toſt, 
They ſaw their L 
In one ſmooth chanel, miſerably loſt 
Into a maze of more than ſeven times ten 
Ragged Meanders where the vexed Sound 
Alas, an harſh and troubled paſſage found. 


123. 
This fatal Curſe made every Country be 
Barbarian dach another, and * | | 
To mighty colt put Humane Induſtry x 
Their fillyeſ Neighbours how to underſtand: 
On ſpruceſt Veit this ſtampt the name of fool, 
And ſent profoundeſt Learnings ſelf to School. 


124. 
This forc'd through many tedious ſweating Years 
The patience of the earneſt Student; who 
Conſumed with a thouſand pallid Cares, 
Amidſt his painful Work could nothing do. 
For to inrich his Tongue, his Brains he brake, 
And aged grew e'r he had learn'd to ſpeak. 


125. a 
Strange ſcrambling Alphabets this multiply d, 
And to an Art improv'd Neceſſity; 
Each parted Tongue this did again divide 
Into Eight ſeveral Stations, and by 

Unworthy Grammars buſy Niceties 

All generous Apprehenſions exerciſe. 


I26, 
Yea Grammar too found all her Laws too weak 
To govern Language's extravagance z 
Such odd and unruly Idioms did kick 
Againſt her ſetled Diſcipline, and prance 
So wildly through Expreſſion's fields, that Are 
Was fain to play the child, and conne by heart. 


127. 
But Pentecoſt s miraculous Virtue now 
By cloven Tongues did Tongues Diviſion heal, 
Ard teach all Lifferent Languages to flow 
From {ſingle mouths ; which happily repeal 
The fate of Bable, and can fully rear 
A loftier Tower then was deſigned there. 


128, 


For theſe brave Architects impowred were 
The royal fabrick of the Church to raiſe; | 
A fabrick which though its foundation here 
In low and ſcorn'd Humility it lays, 

It mounts above the Clouds in facred- pride 


And in the Heavn of Heav'ns its head doth hide. 


I 29» 
A fabrick whoſe Materials ſcatter'd lay | 
Both in the Eaſt and Weſt, the South and North ; 


Which though no more than ſimple Duſt and Clay, 


Yet far excell'd the Parian Marbles worth, 


And thoſe fair Stones whoſe ſparkling eyes with ſweet 


And bright Good Aforrows riſing Titan meet. 


There, there th'eternal 
Allquickning ſervors plenitude let looſe; 


So in this time of Graces Ha 


With vigor which on Time's proud Sithe can tread; 
cloud | 


Which, ſince the Church's Pile Spiritual is, 
Suit faireſt with the (glorious Edifice. 


1 . 


| And O, what ov of Art's requir'&-to/ ey 
- which till now had run 

High Workmanſhip's rare difficulties. hew 
That more than Man the Meſter-builder is. 


And ſquare and poliſh Spirits! Pfjche this 


He is indeed; and theſe Diſciples now 
Felt with no leſs than God their boſoms glow. 


132. 

Though flaming Tongues perch'd on their heads, yet; 
Their breaſts dh mighty fire its ſurnace choſe: * 
rit his divine 


Which ſwell'd its Dwelling with impatient Blig, 
And ſtrain'd their heart-ſtrings to Delights exceſi 


133. | 


As when the Harveſt with a plenteous Cro 
Of ſmiling · ſtreams a 


ts his teeming ſtore, 

. — grown bigger than himſelf, flings ope 
he bounty of his Arms on either ſhore; 
And deluges of kind Embraces ſpreads 
Over the beauties of his neighbour Meads. 


154 
| rveſ# now 
Theſe ſacred Souls were ſtuff d and ſtretch'd fo high 
That all their boſoms banks prov'd much too low 
To bridle in their floods immenſity: | 
The working Torrent broke their lips in ſander, 
And drown'd all Salems ears in holy wonder. 


I35. 
( For ſooner ſhall the fire refuſe to burn, 
The golden Sun to chaſe out leaden Night, 
Earth's Lump to ſtand, Heav'ns nimble Wheels to tun 
Th'inamor'd Needle to affect the fight 
Of her dear North; than all the World ſhall fk 
Their Tongues carreer whom Heay'n infpires to ſpeak.) 


136. 
They Spake ; but hampered and ſcanted now 
No longer in the Syrian Speeches pale : 
All Sounds to them in cham lay; and through 
That open Race they ſcoured, to foreſtal 
Bold Ignorances Plea, and make't appear 
That All might learn, who would nor ſtop their ti. 


137. 
Nor were they common murmuring Rils which broke 
From their Lips fount, but higheſt floods of Praiſe: 
Heav'n's mighty King they for their Subject took 
And bravely ui Moo, their firſt Eſſays 

On Love's Omuipotence, whoſe Wonders they 

In moſt courageous faith and Zeal diſplay. 


138. 
Forthwith a noble Auditory on 
Theſe all- tongu d Preachers thronged to attend; 
For from the riſing to the ſitting Sun 
Devotion's bus'neſs did to Salem ſend 
All pious hungry Hearts to feaſt it here 
With facred Pentecoſt's moſt folemn cheer. 


Hers 
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Here Lyl 
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Here Pai 
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Yet ſhe « 
Her Pom 
All vil 
Than 


A Feaſt | 
Can noth 
The Ela 
Unto the 
All lod 
Aſtoni 


The B 
In leſs de 
Thoſe un 


7 er fi 

Ot ev 

All eat 
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Canto XVI. | 
Here Lybia With, Cappadocia met; &> How mighty ee ſhin'd ſo fair, ev'n by 
ö 


Ap, and Media law Pamphilia here: 


Here Parthia and Ponta, crowded Creet ; 

With Elamites here Fews ſurrounded were; 
Meſopotamia here kiſs d Phy gia, and 
Arabia here took Alia by the hand. 


I49 


Hd any been too great and proud to come, 


Imperial Rome on thoſe high terms had ſtood; 


Yet ſhe diſdained not to travel from 

Her Pomp and ming] 
All which were welcom'd by a nobler feaſt 
Than by Meſaick, Rites was ever dreſt. 


141. 
A Feaſt: ſo ſtrangely ſumptuous, that they 
A ot 91 ny deep Amazement tecd ; 
The Elamite his wonder doth bewray 
Unto the Few, the Lybian to the Mede. 
All looſe. themſelves in dubious fancies, and 
Aſtoniſh'd.are becauſe they Underſtand. 


142. 
The Babylonian Horkmen wracked were 
In leſs devouring Deeps of Ecitaſy 
Thoſe unintelligible Sounds to hear 


Whoſe breath blew down their hold Conſpiracy ; 
Than theſe-admiring Nations, now they know 


Plainly what ſpoken is, yet know not how. 
143. 


Up fly their -puzzell'd hands and eyes and voice, 
liche der : What, O what do we hear! 


And thus they ery N a 
Did e'r from any ſingle fountain choiſe 
Of every Liquor flow! what Root can bare 


All tribes and kinds of Herbs and flowers, and make, 


A goodly Garden grow on one poor Stalk | 


144. 
Yet lo, thoſe numerous Varieties 
Of diſagreeing Languages, by which 
Exch Country ſhut from one another lies 
Beyond Communication's friendly reach, 
All flouriſhing in reconcilement here 


Upon the tips of ſingle Tongues appear. 


14% | 
And were not theſe ſtrange Orators all bred 
In dull and ſimple Galilee? Yet we | 
Find more then learned Atben's treaſured 
In Ignorance's clowniſh Progin 
Which them both Lingwi/ts 
For they as Ao hr Teach as ſpake. 


| 246. 
Home to our hearts they piercing come in our 
Own Dialects, and print their Sermons there, 
Leaving our moſt convinced Souls no power 
Of contradiction: O how Heav'nly-rare 

Is that Magnificence of Mercy they 

Like God's own Trampers royally diſplay ! 


147. | 

What Miracles of News; what Oracles 

Of blifs-begetting Truths are theſe, by which 
e learn how bright Devinity a Dreſs 


Of Clouds put on; how God was pleas'd to pitch 


His Tent on Earth; and how Immenſity 
Shrunk into Duſt, and deign'd a Babe to be. 


e with this common flood : 


| How by his h 


Joch and Doctors make, 


R lug: woe Lay to FAR 

ach mi ype and ſhady. Propheſy. 

Which muffled- up till now Raligion's face : 
How moſt oppreſſed He triumph d, and though 
Both poor and corn d, Heav's's Kingdom tais d below. 


| 149. 
What ſacred Laws He for that Realm enacted; 
In what ſtupendous Deeds his Power did reign ; 
How He his rice ox Deputies elected; . 
How He his Spirit promis d to ſuſtain ' 
Their faint trail fleſh in that grand Office, and 
Their Patience arm'd that Promiſe to attend. 


| I 50. 
Breath he blew down Death, 
And undermin'd Corruption in his Grave; 
How Hell he lower trode, when's foot's brave Wrath 
Into the Dragons brains due Vengeance drave ; 

How He the third Da cancelſ'd mortal fate, 

And to the World op'd Reſurrettion'sgate. 


151. | 
How gloriouſly beſmear'd with Conqueſts, He 
Encoached in a thriambeutick Cloud 
Returned home; how Heav'n's ſublimit 
In loyal reverence to his Coming bow'd ; 
How He reſum d his Sovereign Throne, and there 
Homer's own earned Crown on's Temples ware. 


I 52» 
The pious Strangers by theſe Admirgtions 
Eas'd their oppreſſed hearts. When Hell's black King 
Whoſe ever jealqus ear caught all Mutations 
Which though the coaſts of ſtartled Nature run, 
 Rous'd his mad head, and ſhook the ſnaky hair 
And fiery horas which fadly ſtared there. 


I 53» 
The fragor of the Heav'nly Wind he heard, 
Which rent his ſturdy throne and ſtouter heart 
Into ſuſpition that fome ſtronger Lord 
Had ſeized on his Realm's ſuperior part, 
And blown away his power to maintain 
His deareſt Title of Air Sovereign. 


| T 54. 
This fir'd his ſpeed, and he to Salem flew 
To ſee what moſt he ſeard and hated moſt : 
Where thoſe fair troops of flaming Tungues through new 
Terrors and Doubts his dazell'd fancy toſt, 
And fry'd his brains in pangs, becauſe they did 
Not burn but burniſh this Aſſemblies head. 


155. 
Not all the ſeizings, ſhrieks, grones, yellings, which 
To damned ears his hideous Hell apply, 
Had ever jarr d upon his Soul with ſuch 
Sad harſhneſs, as that bleſſed Melody 
Of all agreeing Languages which through 
Th' Apoſtles Heav'n- tun d lips diſtilled now. 


156. 
Nor was the Theme of their moſt ſweet Diſcourſe 
Leſs bitter to his fell malicious Taſte ; 
For by divine Love's wonderworking force 
He into fetters felt his fury caſt, 
And thoſe Exploits he beard proclamed here - 
The Hiſtory of his own Ruins were. 


I 13 But 


"oy 
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But that which with more cruel angüiſn tore 
His venomous Soul, was to obſerve ow'all 
This Conflux in aſtoniſhment before 
This Miraele's bright face made haſte to fall, 
Ne'r ſtrugling by fond prejudice to flight 
What they could not reſiſt by Reaſon's Might. 


| 138. 
His breaſt he ſmote, he n lips he bit; 
Three deſperate fighs he fetch'd; three times he try d 
His tortured ympatience forth to ſp it; 
But was as oft repulſed by the Tide 
Of gloriouſſy-convincing power which hjñge 
Saw ſhining" in this ſacred Prodg g. 
; | ad nad _ 
Recoiling then into bis belking heart 
Thus his indignant Fury there he cheyed : 
Fy Belzebub; ſhall thine immortal Art FRA 
Of Spight and Wrath fo poorly be ſubdued, 
That filly Fiſhermen ſhould catch thy Prey, 
And empty ſend thy Plots and Thee away ! 


160. 
Shall Galilean Tongues the credit wreſt 
From thy renowned Oracles, and 'draw 
Aſtoniſh'd Nations to adore that Chriſt 
Who galls his Subjects with an iron Law, 
Whilſt fooled Thou ingrateful Man to pleaſe 
Lin'ſ thy Commands with filken downy Eaſe? - 


161. 
What boots it Thee Damnation's King to be, 
If thy vaſt Realms depopulated lie; 
If thy preſumed Slaves revolt from Thee 
And to thy hated Rival's ſtandard fly); 
If Emtineſs muſt fill thy Fails of Pain; 
If all thy ſulphury Gulfs muſt flame in vain! 


162. 
Canſt thou with patience be a Devil, and yet 
Behold how in this new converted Rowr, 
(Who for his Churches Pile themſelves as fit 
Materials to the Carpenter have brought, ) 
Thy heedleſs Earth is tainted by the 
Chriſt-bred Contagion, ſwelling every Tongue ! 


163. 
Thus murmuring in his fretſul ſelf; at length 
His Wrath and Craft trode down his fear; and He 
Vowed to tenter Deſperation's ſtrength, 
And deepeſt Hell's profounder Policy, | 
Rather than any of thoſe Tongues ſhould grow 
Famous by preaching his Prides Overthrow. 


| 164. 
Wind is but Wind, though puff d from Heav'n, ſaid He, 
And what care I for 3 was with it blown? 
Great Satan's Tongue is full as fi | 
As thoſe which now theſe Galileaxs crown: 
Yea and from' Heay'n it fell as well as They, 
Why then, why ſhould it fear what thoſe can Say? 


165. 
'Tis true, their Might is mightier than their own; 
For Heav'n's grand Spirit neſtles in their breaſt; 
(Though with more credit, ſure, he might have ſnown 
Himſelf abroad, and choſe fair Honor's Liſt.) 
But am not I, brave I, a Spirit too? 
Yes; and will make my Rival find it fo. 
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And ſince 10 ambuſh He his ſtrength hath laid, 
(Whether in fear to pitch a field, or no, 
Let others judge :) it never ſhall be ſaid 
But I at his own play will meet my Fo. | 
I'd rather win by open battel; _ 
t Wit. 


Rather than looſe, -1'1 fight by 
165. 
He to his coſt ſhall quickly find, that 1 | 


What tho 
This drun! 


Can my Diſciples too inſpire; nor ſhall 
His Wige . What gro! 
Outpreach my Orators. Shall Words appall Their Bral 
Me, who ne'r ſtoop'd to Deeds? Sid it my For the! 
Immortally-rebellious Gallantr. And ſtu 
| 168. | 
Well beat my Pulſe; well belk'd my noble Brain: Or if Win 
Brave Triumphis March in my own heart I feet: o promp 
My Plot's as ſure and ſafe, as Diſdain That othe 
And Wrath are juſt: all fooliſh Doubrs farewel. Who tau 
Thus having brag'd his Blaſphemies, the Feind Than H 
With hideous gladneſs ſmiled in his mind. Hell's L 
1065. 
Then having ſpy'd out an unhappy Knot Old Satan 
Of unbelieving Souls, who ſtared there The way 
And ſcratch'd their muſing heads; himſelf he ſhot A gainful 
Deep into their ungua boſoms, where His hellifl 
He tainted to ſuch rampant ſtrength their Doubr If God 
That from their lips the raging Venom wrought, Not Se 
a 170. 

O fond Miſtake! 'd they : where are your eyes But clear! 
Your Reaſons eyes, ye blind Admirers! Why A little $ 
Muſt all the world by your raſh Ecſtacies And they 
Run headlong into credulous Foolery 2 Will wak 
Shall every Country elſe beſotted be Theſe 4 
By, which of all's the fillyeſt, Galilee? As thei 
171. 2 
Ist ſuch a tame and ſober Age, that you Thus mil 
A pack of Drunkards never ſaw but here artery 
Alaſs poor Fiſhers; they have only now Preſum'd | 
Taken too great a Draught : their Brains which wer "©" a 
With Water more than Wine acquainted, feel Fond 1 
What tis with new ſtrange Elements to deal. Wil n 
172. n 
Perhaps twas Pentecoſt's Feſtivity ” 5 xy 

Which tempted them into this jovial Fit : Me 585 
But they began the Peaſt too. ſoon; or by 11 BY” 
Rude 222 Joy outran their Wits, and it. Whe 2 
By this, had they a Temple there, you ſee Of 115 
What goodly Feaſts they'd keep in Galilee. 5 
177. So Heav 
The Mine was new, and news, and woo'd their Taſte Th: 55 595 
With ſuch ſtrong complement, that yielding They 80 5 
The pleaſant ſmiling ſparkling Nymph embrac't The ; 
With wanton greedineſs; and threw awa Fx wa; 
The tedious thoughts of their old Nets and Pains Which 
When once impriſon'd in her dainty chains. ” 
| 1280 Their C 
What cauſe of Marvel is it then, that the Into A : 
Who thus were ſtuffd and ſtretch'd, at length run over 15 2 
That working Auuſt would not the bung obey, The oh 
But on the Veſſel's brim its ſtrength diſcover ! FA 
That brim's their Lips, on which the ſurpluſage Of tr 


Of their mad fulneſs foams its drunken rage. =P 


cnto XVI. 


* 175. 

What wonder e'r fool'd ſobet  heatts, to ſee 

The Menades rapt into Ecſtaſies 2200 J dr zeile 20. 

When raviſh'd by their raging Deity OP [ oe 

They loſt their virgin ſenſes And do not theſe 
[ntoxicated Prieſts of Witaneſs now 5 
With Bacchws's vitious virtue overflow? - 


176. 


t though their Legs no ſtaggering betray? 
— drunken Fit works only upwards; and dQ 


t groſs and ſuming burdens overſway;-/| 
= Bains, you by their mouths may underſtand: 
For their uwweildy: Tongues reel to and fro, 
And ſtumbling through a thouſand Dialects go. 


| 177* 
Or if Wine's Spirit too unlearned ſeem 
To prompt ſo many LangWMages; why may 
That other Spirit not have turor'd them 
Who taught their Maſter ſtrength! ttis leſs to Say 
Than Do : If He by Belzebab could break | 


ny 


178. 
Old Satan's cunning and Tages found 
The way his great Creator's ſteps to trace, 
i gal Trick, and which hath fairly crown'd 
His helliſh Projects with an heavenly Grace. 

If God once preach'd by Balaam Afr why may 
Not Satan do as much by Theſe to day? 


179. 
But clearly to unc loud your Stupor, let 
A little Sleep but cool theſe Linguiſts brain; 
And they from their evaporated Wit 
Will wake into re ſelves again: 
Theſe Fiſhers then will all as ſilent be 
As their mute Preys they hunted in the Sea. 


180. 


Thus rail'd this ſlanderous Crew: and Satan, who 
Had roared through their throats this Calumny, 
preſum'd to hope the Miracle was fo 

Smitten and blaſted, that it needs muſt die. 


Will ſti!l cenceit he with his God can deal. 


181. 

As when bold Malice contumely ſpits 

Upon th' Embaſſage of ſome glorious Prince, 
The generous Embaſſador forgets 

His own, and putteth on his Sovereign's ſenſe ; 
Whom ſtoutly he aſſerts, and from the face 
Of his great Intereſs wipes all Diſgrace: 


182. 

S0 Heav'n's twelve Legers now affronted by 

This foul Reproach which on their God did bound, 
Puck'd up their loyal Zeal, and lifting hig 
Their moſt undaunted heads, diſpenſed round 

About their railing Foes an awful Look, 

Which to their Lye, reſolv'd Defiance ſpoke. 


aſte 


183. 
Their Captain then, He whoſe faint Tongue of late 
Into Apoltaſics baſe ſafety ſneaked; 
hat cowardly Retreat to expiate, 
The powers of faithful Bravery awaked, 
And ſull in Slanders face ed up the Van 
Of ſtrong though naked Truth; and thus began: 
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Hell's Laws, againſt them why may Theſe not Speak ? 


Fond Devil! who though beat from heav'n to hell, 


254 
184. 

O moſt miſtaket Fes, lend me your eas, 
And fl d wich Bie LI pay them back again: 
Wer't Wine's wild Energy which domincers _ 
In our O how unjuſtly ander d brain, WH 

Yet would it quit your colt to hear us ſpeak 

Since Verity from Mines free lips doth break. 


185. | 
But ask your eyes, and they will tell you Day 
Is young and has but crawl'd three ſteps as yet! 


And can Suſpition dream We would betra 
. Cur early hours to Ni N 


ghts foul bus neſs? let 
All Hiſtories of Monſters ranſack'd be, 
No morning Drunkards you inroll'd ſhall ſce. 


186. 
Yet if you waſh from Drunkenneſs's Name 
The guilty blot of carnal Luxury; 
We own the: Word, and fear not any ſhame 
That can attend on ſuch. Ebriety, 
That Drunk we are, we willingly profeſs, 
But not, as you ſuppoſe, by Wine's exceſs. 


187. 
Tis not the blood of Grapes which ſwells our veins 
And makes our tongues ſo glib: O no, the Wine 
Whoſe ſprightſul vigor in our boſoms reigns, 
The gallant iſſue is of th' heav'nly Yinez 
Whence preſſed but this Morning, down upon 
Our heads and hearts in living ſtreams it ran. 


188. 


Long ſince, your reyerend Joel's piercing eye 
Biſcoverd' th ng ay 


is intoxicating Day, 
When drunk with 


mpathetick ecſtaſy 


This ſacred Rage of ours he did diſplay. 


O blame not then our Tongues nor Brains, ſince We 
Are thus diſtemper'd ev'n by Propheſy 


189. 
He, noble He, foretold, how in the dry 
Old age of Time, his God abroach would ſet 
Th' alquickning Fountain of Immenſity 
To cure the languiſhing World's Drought, and let 
The Deluge of his mighty Spirit flow | 
Down on parch'd gaſping boſoms here below : 


190. 
How this moſt cleanſing Flood ſhould waſh the eye 
Of every Age and Sex ſo bright, that they 
Through gloomy Cloſets of futurity 
Should light themſelves by their own ſearching Ray; 
And traffick in the deepeſt Myſteries 
Of holy Viſions, Dreams, and Propheſies. 


191. 
This, this, that ſtrange EFuſion is which now 
Our blind illiterate Ignorance hath drown'd ; 
This from our heav'n-inſtruted tongues doth flow 
In every Dialects right-tuned Sound. 
Our Souls this Mine enflames; and thus are We 
Drunk with myſterious Sobricty, 


192. 

When Slander at this high Apology 
Chain'd in inevitable Muteneſs ſtood: 
Further to reach his bleſſed Victory, 
The conquering Saint on in's Oration rode, 

And on his now ingaged Auditory 
Full volleys poured of his Maſter's Story. Witch 

| Ic 
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Which Charge ſo ſmartly wounded them, that they So abſolute's their Legiſlative Right, 


Fling up their Arms, and Quarter, Quarter cry, 
No longer they diſpute, but meekl pray Vr 
the fly _ 


For life and pardon: nor could 
Recruits which Satan ſtole into their breaſt - 
The ſenſe of this their Overthrow reſiſt, 


194. 
Three thouſand Souls thus at one ſingle Caſt 
This lately-vilified. Fiſher caught; 
Whom from their Unbeliefs rough r to moſt 
Serene and happy Baptiſm's ſtreams he brought; 
And ſent back frighted Belzebub to quake 
Ev'n in the bottom of his burning Lake. 
195. | 
This early Conqueſt's grand Experiment 
Doubled their Privileges former ſenſe 


On theſe Diſciples hearts: the full extent 
Of that dear Promiſe their aſcending Prince 


Pawn'd to their Widdowhood, perform'd they ſee. 


Now they inveſted are in Potency. 
| | 196. 
In Potency; and in ſuch pure Delight | 
That ors own' Soul's not more — than they: 
Indee kf Pleaſures ſeem'd to take their flight 


JS 


On Feſus's wings, when hence He towr'd away. 


But now in their own raviſh'd breaſts they find 
Heav'n's and Earth's Comforter himſelf inſtrin'd. 


I97. 
Whole Oceans of Jubilations beat 
And ſoam'd upon their boſoms ſwelled ſhore : 
Their former ſelves they ſought amongſt thoſe ſweet 
Extremities, but found themſelves no more: 
The Men were loſt in joyous Perturbation, 
And all their Eſſence turn'd to Exultation. 


198. 
This Solace s divine Contagion ſpread 
Upon all Contraries its conquering might; 
With Honor, this diſgrace imbelliſhed; 
This candied bittereſt Tortures with Delight ; 
This ſow'd the Smiles of Life and pleaſant Grace 
Thick in the furrows of Death's frowning face. 


199. 
Nor could all Perſecutions Troops forbid 
Theſe Hero's March, whoſe valiant Follity 
Through all Diſtreſs, and Straits and Anguiſh ride 
Which muſter'd ſtood to ſtop their Victory. 
Their Heav'n they ſweetly antidated here, 
Whilſt from their eyes was wiped every Tear. 


200. 


Great was this glorious Bliſs. But, Pche, know 

A royaler Prerogative than this 

On their ſele&ed Souls was ſealed now : 

As wide's Heav'n's Kingdom their Dominion is; 
Both Eaſt and Weſt's their Juriſdiction, and 
They ſacred Princes are in every Land. 


201. 
On twelve fair Thrones they fit in heawuly ſtate, 
udging the Tribes not of that Iſrael which 
1 ſcanted in poor Canaan, but that 
Whoſe equal bounds the World's wide margin reach; 
Spiritual 1/7ael, link d to Abraham by 
The ſureſt bands of Faith's Affinity. 


That what they once eſtabliſh for a Law. 
Not all the Votes of Hell, not all the Might 
Of „ Earth can overthrow : 
For in this ſtyle run their great Statutes, Thus 
It ſeems good to the Holy Ghoſt and Vs. 


; 203. 
And little thinks Hererich madneſ3, ſhe. 
At God himſelf lifts up her deſperate heels, 
Whene'r her proud Opiniaſtrete 
Againſt Eccleſiaſtick Sanctiops ſwells : 
For this almighty Spirit came not now 
To viſit, but inhabit here below. 


28 
T'inhabit here, as long as Here is here, 
Till Diſſolution's gulf this World devours: 
Although this rojal Twelve have chang'd their ſphere, 
And in a higher heav'n are fix'd than yours; 
Amongſt their Succeſſors He ſtill abides, 
And always at their Council-Board preſides. 


205. 


, 


But as theſe Wonders with ecſtatick Joy 


Embrav'd and feaſted theſe Di ciples hearts; 
Behold another Miracle's bright Ray j 
Freſh Delicacies of Amazement darts : 
Their heads dim region they enlightned find 
No leſs than was th' horizon of their mind. 


206. 
For their faint Memories low ſeated Cells, 
Which fogs and miſts had dammed up before, 
This ſearching Spirit with pure Brightneſs fills; 
And rouſes their Aſtoniſhment the more 
To ſee how in their Brains unlikely Weſt 
That Claritude vouchſaf d to chooſe its Eaſt, 


207. 
Haſt thou not ſcen, when courteous Titan's beams 
Pour his bright bounty through the Summer air, 
How in the golden boſom of his ſtreams 
Thick ſhoals of Atoms ſwim ? About this fair 
Irradiation's Scene thus ſcudding here 
Millions of Memorative Figures were. 


208. 
And thoſe not thin and ſtarv'd, not blind, or lame; 
Not crude and embryo Notions; no ſhreds 
Of half-loſt Things; no C86 Ip 5 Dream; 


No flow-pac'd Topicks, whoſe dull tedium leads 


Poor Recollection long long ways about, 
And often ſeeks what needed not be ſought : 


209: 
But fair and full Ideas; which were all 
Muſter'd in Method's rational array, 
OfFring their ripe and perfect ſelves to fall 
Into the gatherer's eye without delay; 
And telling brisk Anamneſis that the 
And all her pains henceforth might ſpared be. 


210. 
Drawn up in ſairly ranged Bodies here 
Appear d thoſe mighty Precepts which of late 
Preach'd in the Mountains awful Pulpit were 
When Truths and Powers grand Prince the Doctor (att 
Precepts which far outſhined thoſe which broke 
From thundering Sixa's head in fire and ſmoke. 
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Which from his yenerable Lins e SIbbnal} 
Whether he taught, or prais'd or chode, or tare 
Out Devils and Diſeaſes; or with ſmart _ 
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ere in a ſweet Reſerve all ſmiling ſtood | 
— Promiſes add Benedictions; from 
His Bapti ms ſtreams. down to his own Sides flood, 
Whate'r he ſpake, found here its proper room : 
do did his new-rais'd Tongues Diſcourſe, which now 
Reviv'd again, and march'd in open viv. 


anz | 
The ſmalleſt Syllable, and leſſer Point 
raid not their due appearence here to make: 
The maſſy bulk of heaven and earth ſhall faint 
And fade to nothing; but no Words that break 
From his dear mouth who is th'almighty Mord 
In black Oblivion's. pit can lid reed 5 


214. 
Thus, thus the Goſpel firſt was writ, and in 
Thus many Copies: which ſoon after by 
The ſame great Spirit's providential Pen 
Tranſcrib'd in quadruple Epitomy, 
dure to perpetual Memory treaſur d are 
In Piety's authentick Regiſter. 
215. Rr O 
Wonder not then, that no Conſpiracy - + 
Of Earth's bold envy, or Hell's madder ſpight 
Could blaſt the growth of Chriſtianity ; 3 
Which flouriſh'd by no mortal Vigour's might. 
But by th'eternal Spirit, who power can give 
(And who alone,) to Life it ſelf to live. 


— 
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216. 
He potent He's her Soul, and fortifies 
Her heart's inexpugnable garriſon : 
Whence He to every Part ſends due ſupplies 
Of vivid heat and chearful Motion : 
No Members ſo remote, but ſtill He warms 
And hugs them in his Influence's arms. 


217. 
He warms and hugs them, if they kick and fight 
Not with his Favour's patience ; nor by 
Sin's black cold puddle ſtrive to quench the bright 
Flames of his Graces Importunity : 
If by rebellious ſpight they grieve not Him 
Whoſe ſweetneſs works to ſolace worthleſs Them. 


- 


ame; 


ls 


218, 

Retort thine eyes into thy Self, my Dear, 
(For thou a Member of this Body art,) 
And mark by ſtrict examination there 
How matters tuned are in thine own heart : | 
Thy heart, I know, will anſwer, that it beats 
Leſs by its own than by this Spirit's heats. 


219. 

Thoſe Heats of his are they to which thou oweſt 

The ſpeed of this thy ſacred Pilgrimage, 

Far more than to theſe fiery Steeds: nor knowelſt 
ou how to travel to the final Stage | 

Of thy celeſtial Hopes, unleſs the blaſt 

Of this great Spirit help thy zealous haſte. 


PSYCHE; or Lo MISFERT. 
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Angel ceaſed here, in hopes that he 
Had quenched now his Papil's facred thirſt : 
When with, exyfieans, tears bedewed, che 
Into her wonted Zeal's impatience burſt, _ 
Crying, O Lovx, how how ſhall finite I 
Contain thy rayiſhing Immenſity — Ip 


222. 


Was 't not enough that thy Magnificence 


Sent Phylax down from heav'n to Comfort me; 
But thou muſt pour a greater Spirit thence | 
Than any of the winged Hierarchy ; 

That W Which enlivens heaven with bliſs, 
And all our guardian Angels Phylax is! 


223. 


Was't not enough, O matchleſs Sovereign 


Of molt ineſtimable Bounty, that . 
Thou climb'ſt, thy Croſs in valiant Jiſdain' 
Of Shame and Tormerf, and refuſedſt not 

_To give thine utmoſt Blood for me, but Thou 

Muſt thus thy mighty Spirit too beſtow 1 
L V1 A O 
Do, ſweeteſt Conqueror, if thou canſt, do more 
To triumph over thy thrice vanquiſh'd Slave: 
Lo here moſt potent Thee I challenge, for 
I fear no heavier Chains than theſe I have : 

Under thy Love's whole Tyranny I groan, 

Nor could Omnipotence do more than's done; 


. . < 


225. 
Yet ſhall not this profoundeſt Project prove 
Sufficient thy poor Vaſſal to deceive; 
Nor muſt the greateſt Tokens of thy Love 
Seduce my Loyal Languiſhment to leave 
Thirſting and panting after precious Thee, 
And drink full Solace from their Suavity. 


226. 
How cowardly is his Affections Heat 
Which can by any Preſent from his Friend 
Be tam'd and pacify'd, and fail to beat 
With ferventer Defire ! Let 91 ſend 
Me what he will, or can, his Gift ſhall but 
Whet and enrage my ſoul Himſelf to get. 


| 227, 
Becauſe this Paraclete the Fountain is 
Of ſacred Comfort, therefore dare not I 
Pitch my Contentments final reſt in his 
Divinely-fatisfying Company: 
He but augments my Debt, dear Lord, to Thee, 
And makes my love's impatience fiercer be. 


228, 
Poor Pſzche's heart why draw'ſt Thou 
And irreſiſtible a Cord as He. 
Yet ſtrangely till averſe, wilt not permit 
This violence to hale me home to Thee? 
Why muſt the Giver of myſterious Eaſe  . : 
The Comforter himfelf my pains increaſes = 
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ths 
Who not theſe Banners only did. redeemm 
But ev'n Redemprion's royal Standard too; 
Which he could then ſo preciouſly eſtem 
That he himſelf its Porter turn d, and ſo 
Made all his Empire ſtoop to that which He 
Upon his ſhoulders bore to Calvary. 1.4. 


8. 
Heraclins, how has Hereſy - 
2 what all Perſia nil not do! 
How has it made thine Eagles pinions be 
Only of uſe to flie before thy Fo ! Vo 
Whilft one of Chriſt's great Walls thou tak'ſt away, 
In vain thine own thon hopeſt to injoy. ay 


9. 
to how the Monſter Mahomet's black Fry 
Like numerous Locuſts from the pit of Night 
Crawle into Paleſtine, and there dety 
The blaſted Powers of this Monothelite: 
Lo, they are to the holy Ciry come, 
And Haumar robs him of his Savior's T omb. 


2 10. 
e This raisd in reverend Sophronius s breaſt 
fing F! mighty Storm of Agonies, to ſee 


| His venerable Salem's walls poſleſt 

Cs By Saracenical Impiety, 1 

| "And James bis fared Seat become the throne 
For curs'd Apoſtaſy to reign upon. | 


11. 
He figh'd and weep'd, and finding no Relief 
From Heav'n or Earth to ſlake his Lamentation, 
Refign'd himſelf to his victorious Grief, 
And drown'd in his own Tears, fulfill'd his Paſſion : 
For why ſhould I live longer here, ſaid he, 
Still to be ſlain by what mine eyes muſt ſee ! 


12. 


And now the Land of Milk and Honey lay 

For more than four long Ages overflown 

With ahumetick, Poiſon : till a Ray 

Of vigorous Chriſtian Gallantry ſhot down 

From heav'n, and by the Ermite Peter's breath 
Blown to a Bonfire, flam'd with holy Wrath. 


| I3. 
With holy Wrath it flam'd in many a Breaſt, 
but moſt in brave Bolonian Godfrey's, who 
In ſteel, and ſtronger Reſolution, dreſt, 
Burnt with deſire to meet his Pagan Fo: 
His Lorain can no longer hold him, He 
Has vow'd another kind of Duke to be. 


14. 
His conſecrated Legions he leads; 

And in their eyes their Quarrel to diſplay, 

Far in his goodly ſtreaming Standard ſpreads 

The bloody Croſs : whoſe dreadful pans They 
Bcheld with reverend Joy, and cryed, Ve 
Though in thy tiacture, ner will thrink from Thee. 


I 5. 
The Turkiſh Moon grew paler than before, 

And in a cowardly eclipſe drew back, 

hen this bright Banner Terrors gan to pour 
Upon her dazel'd face, and paſſage make 

To Vitory, who always waited there, 


And never fail'd to bring up Godfrey's Rear. 
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e 
To Chriſt's ſoſt yoke, from Turliſbß galling Lore 
Thus leſſer Aſa was reduc'd; ol = . * 
The only Cries of Salem's Woes implore 
Great Godfry's Sword Fames final crop to mow: 

Nor mult, thoſe other 5 tans hope 

This David's conqueſt by their Fort to ſtop. 


1 7. 
Brave Indignation Him forbad to ſee 
That Theatre in barbarous bondage, where 
The World's Redemption acted was: for He 
Soon reſcu'd. it, and taught the Pagers there 
What Occidental Arms could do, whoſe eyes 
Beheld their own Zaſt ſet; his Weſt ariſe. 


18. 


Right Chriſtian Hero, o how due to Thee 


Was facred Salem's Crown, and more than this! 

How juſtly wears thy pious Victory 

Both Martial and Poetick Laurels dreſs; 
Whilſt thy illuſtrious Name and Glory reigns 


Both in the World's Applauſe, and 7Taſo's Streins ! 


19. 
Thoſe Streins in which thy heightned Valour takes 
Not Salem only, but Eternity ; 
In which with louder lite thy Trumpet ſpeaks, 
Becauſe blown by a Auſe whoſe Blaſt can fly 
Beyond Judeas bounds, and nobly dares ' 
Alarm the Admiration of all ears. 


20, 
But when by Death Heav's ſent for Godfrey home; 
Balduin, his brother both in Piety, 
And Blood, and Might, ſupply'd his royal Room. 
Sidon and Ptolemais felt what He 
Could in Religion's heay'nly Quarrel do, 
And fo did Egypr's ſturdy Caliph too. 


21. l 


He to his couſin Baldwin left his Crown, 

And his entailed Gallantry with it: 

Witneſs the routed Twzrks, and Antioch thrown 

In flat ſubmiſſion at his conquering feet. 
What though to Perſia ſome renown he loſt; 
His gains upon Damaſcus bare that coſt, 


22, 
Then Turine Fulco to this Scepter roſe, 
But by's unhappy Fall drop'd it upon 
His unripe Son, Lis Baldwin; over whoſe 
Surpriſed Powers ſtern Noradine began 
Proudly to triumph, but was ſoon compel'd 
His ſtollen Laurel back again to yield. 


23. 
Brother, and heir both of his Throne and Praiſe 
Was Almerick, a Prince of active Might; 
Whoſe ſword grew ſertile in triumphant Bays, 
And glittered with Glories awful light. 

All Aſcalon beheld its noble flame 

When he from conquer'd Alexandria came. 


24. 
Baldwin, his worthy Son, ſucceeded, and 
A long tough war with Saladine maintain'd ; | 
Till Leproſy ſubdu'd his martial Hand, 
And what force vainly tugg'd for, Weakneſs gain'd. 
Then choſe he for his truſty Depu 
Since Fate would have him chooſe, / PEA Guy. 
| 45 4 Next 
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34. 


Next him, kis Heli Bal Aimib'd the throne, Mean while a glorious Conſpiracy... 


But quickly tuſſblect from Wis oye? here; 
F Coll 
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; * loo art 


For „ ambition 


Had vowed no 865 ro ben:: . v, D 0 ; 
Which ſtung the Bart ef Trieh To dee, 
That he in defperate'Plars ls Warth dic ſtecp. 


? 26. 


With Saladine lie dedld, and witty ſo ae 
On his prone ede Hit he perfriades him 40 | 12(l? 
5 


Conjure” agaluft the Chriffia 
Which ſoon arthter'd their 
Jul D this Talidtion di deeree, 
That Treafon nis dend 
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' 27. | 
In Piety's Meropolis new” - 5 \ 4 
Thus Barbari fir e domineer fo F 
Which rous'd the ern Emperor, and drew 
Devoted. Legions to attend his War. e 
.  Surprifed Wy at his preſenee quak'd 3 
*Twixt fea 


29. 
But as this generous Frederich in his Might 
Rode fairly on, his Courſers fatal Fall 
Flung down his Lord into the ſudden night 
Of Death. When lo his noble Son, by all | 
The Army choſen General, | nonk 555 
His Father's ſteps, and where he went, ſubdued. 


. «ne WIEN 
But what can Vittue do, when Fates oppoſe ! 
Againſt this hopeſul Son of Pulowr, who 


Had taught the foutelt of his Pagan Foes © 


How hopeleſly they. Him affiled, lt | 
The Plague toc 
Fixt her unſcen a 


PER If 
French Philip then, and Engliſh Rithard came 
And with new Weſtern Bravery made good 
That mighty Lofs: the Lightning of their fame 
Flaſhed before their Swords; for like a Flood 
Incourag'd by two Torrents. meeting, They 
Swallow'd up their Reſiſters, and their Way. 
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31. 

But Diſcord, that avow'd eternal Fo 

Of high Deſigns, turn'd Philip back again, 

Yet Richard ſtill for Salem means; where though 

He had with Cyprus bought his right to reign, 
Home was he ſummon'd from bis foreign Wars 
Timely to ftill his Aubion's loud Jars. 


32. 
To Salem then new Weſtern Heros ſped, 
By Saladine's deceaſe invited thither. 
Fair ſmiling Hopes their Landing flattered, 
But ſtrait their Sunſhine tarn'd to lowry weather: 
For lo, the Auſtrian Duke, and Saxon, by 


Their own deaths caus'd their Parties hopes to dic. 


And yet undaunted'. t with his brave 
Selected French, diſdained back to ſtart; 

Till he good reaſon to the Panims gave 

To grow fo tame and kind as to impart 

Peace to the Chriſtians, piatring'x eir deſire 
Of fre I Tyre. | 


Of freely holding Prolrmais 2 


tal Overthro ß. 
iy Sevarge ſhould” be. 


and hopes the ſtartled Turks were rack d. 


e took arms, and in his warlike heart 
nd moſt untimely dart. 


„ 
Of new- fit d Princes to their Standards ſtream: 
Henry, Count of Saint Paul: of Campa 
Theobald ; of \Flanders Baldwin; ax | of Breme, 
| Guilty: of Lovane, Henry; Boniface | 
Of Monferrat: all cloth d in ſteel and brafs. 


And theſe their march ſtrait toward Salem bent, 
Till, by the Greciaw Quarrels turn'd aſide 

On Ducas they their holy Zeal miſ-ſpent; 

And findin x the fit ſacl for their Pride, 
Forgot the Butt of their devout Deſign, 
And took no longer aim at Paleſtine. 


36. 
The mighty Plunder of the Eaſtern Throne 
Takes up their care to try who moſt could ſnatch: 
Of Iſlands ſome, ſome the Dominion 
Of Cities, Provinces, or Countries catch. 
Yet Fortune's and the Armies love beſtow 


The vanquiſh'd Empire's crown on Baldwin's broy, 


But Aontfort's Truce expired: Germany 


Conjur'd again into the Holy War, 
Of which ſtout Brennus had the conduct: He, 
Whoſe Coming through the Pagans ſhot ſuch fear, 
That they to buy it off agreed to yield 
Up whatſoe'r in Paleſtine they held. 


| 38. 
But vain Ambition loſt this offer'd Prize, 
Whilſt ſudden Hope of conquering Epype throws 
So thick a miſt before the Chriſtians eyes. 
That unto Cair the blinded Army goes; 
Where they with Nil#s's Floods beſieged round 
Their ſacred Enterprize untimely drown'd. 


39. 
Yet Frederick his German Eagles ſpread, 
With which again he into Syria flew. 
The royal Birds no ſooner fluttered 
About the Sultan, but his Truſt they flew : 
He haſt's to yield, and totally reſign 
Unto the Chriſtians their dear Paleſtine. 


| 49s 
Thus when to his Imperial Diadem 
This conquering Prince had wedded Salem's Crown; 
He Raynold honors with his Vice-roy's Name, 
And brings his Triumph home. But ſoon the from 
Of Fortune, or of Fate, blaſted what He 
Had nobly brought to ſuch maturity. 


41. 
For when the heav'ns had roll'd five years about, 
Lo Raynold dies, and Salem's Bliſs with Him, 
The Templer's Inſolence ſuch Falſehood wrought 
As Chriſtians Faith doth worſt of all beſeem: 
Their Breach of truce their puniſh'd ſelves deces 
And Salem unto Egypt's Sultan gives. 


42. 

Yet holy Lewis with his Frenchmen ſtrook 

New fright into the Panims ſouls; for they 

At his illuſtrious Oriflambe's look 

Unto his Victories gave ample. way; 
Offring him Salem, Paleſtine, and more 


Than Chriſtians own'd in Syria-long before. BY 
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r 
But fatal Counſeb (and which ill becammm 
Th' ec leſaſtic k Oracle to give) . 
jnveigled him against the glorious ſtream 

f his own willing Happineſs to ſtrive: , , 
And thus reſuſiag what he came to gain, 


Himſelf he loſt, and only found a Chain. 


44. 
ror overborn by Egype's, armed Tide 
oe to the Sullan 1 captive Prey. 
Yea when let free, again in vain he tryd 
His new Adventures firength ; for by the way 
Both on his Army, and Himſelf, a dire 
Contagion-empry'd out its deadly ire. 


His Quarrel Edward, England's ſprightful Prince 
Took up and loſt none of the Ergliſh fame: | 
What Palms had this ſtout Hero pluck'd from thence, 
Had his confederate Princes timely came 

But whilſt unworthily they lingred, He 
Return d, and left behind ripe victory. 


46. | 
To gather which, imperial Rodolf ſen 
The forward Prince of Aegalopolis: 

A noble General He, and bravely bent; 
But yet againſt the bold impetuouſneſs | 
Of ſtern-fac'd Afamalukes too weak to ſtand, 

He yields his neck to wear a Captives band. 


Theſe unſucceſsful Expedittons ſhame 
Awak'd the Chriſtians utmoſt indignations;. | 
Who in religious Throngs to Syria came 
With hopes as high as were their Preparations; 
Yet both by baneful Pride invenom'd were, 
Which ſoonatchiey'd more than the Turi could dare. 


| 48. 

For as fond Huntſmen, riding to the chaſe, 

Wrangle and quarrel for the Lyon's skin 

As yet uncaught, until their Strife increaſe 

To ſuch Intemperance, that their whole Deſign 
It undermines, and makes them readier to 
Chaſe one another, than that common fo. 


49. 
So here the Chriſtians, who all hunting went 
For Salem's Crown; before the Prize they gain, 
Into diſputing factions are rent 
About their right and title there to reign. 
Not one but thought his Plea the beſt, and each 
Eagerly caught that which was ſtill to catch. 


50. 
The Kings of England, Cyprus, Sicily, 
And France; — Piſans, eee and Pope; 
The Prince of Antioch, Count of Tripoly, 
he Genoveſe, and the Yenetians hope, 
So did the Hoſpitals, and Templers too; 
That Juſtice could not, durſt not, ſay them No. 


JI. 


Thus while this curſed War of Conteſtation , 


Protracts the Holy one; the Soldiers, who 

Grow, like their Weapons, ruſty by Ceſſation, 

No other buſineſs finding now to 1, | 
Bur to be Wicked, through each neighbour town 
Run havocking and plundering up and down, 
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52. 
At theſe unmanly Wrongs the Pagans grew ß, 
Both in their Rage and in their 4 highs . 
And Vugtance joining with their Legions, 
Upon their quarreling foes Impiety, 
Till by a quick and general Defeat 
All Chriſtians out of Syria they beat. 
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53 
They beat them out of Syria, and out 
Of all that fertile Bravery, whereby 
Their frequent Armies they to Salem brought 
With freſh Recruits of zealous Piety : 
Their Courage now lies dead and cold at home, 
Which us'd to live about their Savior's Tomb. 


54. 
Yet not ſo dead, but it revives again 
Into a Life much worſe than Death; ſince They 
With moſt unchriſtian Rage have learn'd to ſtain 
Their Swords in one anothers blood, and play 
The Twrks among themſelves, whom they were wont 
More nobly from their Syrian Dens to hunt. 
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The Croſs mult now againſt the Croſs be ſpred, 
( Bluſh Heav'n and Earth at this!) and they who are 
To Peace's King in ſtrict allegiance bred 
Be barbarized by a mutual War; 
Tearing that gentle Legacy which He 
Dearly bequeathed to their cuſtody. 


56. 
They who are in one ſacred Body knit 
By myſtick Union, no foes will ſeek 
But their fraternal Members; and forget 
That whilſt on them their falvage ſpight they wreak, 
The tender Head feels every Wound and will 
Score up each drop which of his Blood they ſpill, 


57 
Weep all good eyes which ſee this horrid ſhame 
Of Chriſtians digging chriſtian bowels up. 
With what pretence can we the Pagans blame! 
Our Wars, ourown dire Wars, our mouths will ſtop. 
We tutor them, and ſhew their Rage the way : 
If we ſuck Chriſtian blood, why may not they ! 


58. 
Had but the thouſand pore of thoſe dear veins 
'd in Paleſtine, 
T had waſh'd out both our Cowardizes ſtains, 
And black Mahometiſm : yea Greece had been 
Redeemed alſo, and no longer lain 
A groaning Slave under a pagan chain. 


59. 
Or had that Power of Policy, of Wrath, 
Of Arms, of Horſe, of Men, and ſtronger Gold, 
Which in our ſelf-deſtroying Britain hath 
Of late been laviſh'd out, when England fold 
Her Bliſs ro Miſery, with 1 
And pious Ardor been in Syria ſpent : 


60 


Had that blind Madneſs of our coſtly Zeal 

Which joined in a Covenant to deftroy _ 

The Churches and the Kingdoms glorious wheal, 

But choſe its venturous fervor to imploy 
Againſt true Tyrants, and been chriſtened 
Into a jwſt ik holy League indeed ; 


K k 3 Our 
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| 1 
Our guilty Swords had now not \bluſhed inn 
Fraternal blood: nor had our wretched Bay 
Deflour'd with Engliſh Sighs/ and Curſes binn 
But Salem's face had ſhin'd in freedom's rays, : | 
And from her long preſs'd neck thiunworthy Yoke 
Of Orromanick;Barbariſm been broke 


562. 
As loth was Pfhche Salem to forſakke 12 
As are our Banners thither to advance 


She oft look d back her long Adieu to take 


With weeping eyes and blubber'd countenance: 
But when the Hills ſhe could no longer ſpỹx 
Let Blindneſs now, ſay d She, lock up mine eye. 


63. 
And with ſuch potent paſſion did ſhe, breath +: + / 
That figh-clogg'd Word, as made her Phylax ſtart ; 
For lo, the pallid characters of Death 
Star d in her daunted face, and every Part 

Ghaſtly proclaim'd her ſoul was thither fled 

From whence her Body now was hurried. 


In application of his cordial Powers 
Had not her dextrous Guardian nimble been, 
His Pſzche's eyes in theſe their amorous ſhowers 
Had their own final deluge found, and ſeen 
No more for ever: with ſuch boundleſs rage 
Acts Love, when female boſoms are his ſtage. 


65. 
(And ask me not, What makes this Paſſion prove 
So bravely ſtubborn in the ſofteſt hearts? | 
Thy ſelf the Anſwer feel ſt, if genuine Love | 
.On thee e'r tryed his myſterious darts. AW 1 
If not; tis vain to tell thee Riddles which 
Poſe all but deep Experiences reach. ) 


66. 


But quick as is the influence of Light, | 
New vigorous Spirits he breaths into her breaſt ; 


Which thrilling through her veins, chasd out the night 


Of languid Cold from its congealed Neſt ; 
And wak'd her blood, bidding it riſe, and thaw 
Her cheeks, and lips, and forehead's frozen ſnow. 


67. 
Pſzche look d up; but toward Salem bent 
Her fruitleſs eye, and then ſhe groan d ane w. 
Courage my Dear, ſaid Phylax, be content, 
Thou all haſt ſeen in Salem worth thy view. 
Tis time that to thine Albion thou thy great 
And holy Pilgrimages now relate. 


68. 


'Tis time to check thoſe Diſtances which make 
Britain a ſtranger unto Salem ; time / 
That thy narration others teach to break 
Though ſtill at home, through all this forei 
Whilſt they, 8 what thy tongue declares, 
Travel not by their feet, but by their ears. 


69. 
As when a friend unwelcome things propounds, 
His other Self ( who has no. power to be 
Right-down diſpleas'd at whatſoever ſounds 
From thoſe beloved lips, which faithful He 
Holds dearer than his own, ) diſplays the ſmart 
In his Eyes mirror, of his wounded heart : 
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| | < 78. { 
The dainty anguiſh of her loving Lock 
Thus P/zche open lays t6'Phylax view: 
That he might read in that pathetick book 


How this Rerurus Alarm her Comſorts ſlew. 


But when he ſeem'd that language not t 
Her lips thus to interpret 2 pt 5 7 


191 


ken, 


Between two Deaths, which ſhall poor Pliche choak 


'Tis death my Guardians motions to 

And death, religious Salem's ſweets to looſe : 

And but of one poor Life am I poſſeſt. 
Yet had I more, my ſtraits were ſtill the Game. 
For all were due to Thee, and all to Them, 


72. 
O dear Protector of my Joys, and Me, 
Divide not now thy Chatge: Had I not been 
Conducted hither by thy Piety, 
Mine * had ne'r adored Paleſtine, 
Nor been enchanted by the precious Graces 
Which have indear'd theſe conſecrated Places. 


| 73+ 
I had not now forgot, or ſcorned all 
The World beſide; which is but Dirt indeed 
To this pure Soil; whoſe Riches juſtly call 


** and Ganges poor; as being bred 


— his prolifick Heav'nly rays alone 
hom Kighteouſneſi owns for her Sovereign Sw, 


74 
And of theſe 2 muſt I robbed be 
By none but deareſt Thee ! Had open foes 
Thus abſolutely wrack'd and ruin'd me, 
I might have grapled with my ſingle Woes ; 
But ſpringing now from unſuſpected Thee 


Much more than double all my loſſes be. 


75. 
Ah what has Albion that can entertain 
A ſoul from Salem ſnatch'd, from Salem, which 
Queen in the World's heart choſen was to reign; 
Whilſt Albion's Clime doth us her Vileneſs teach, 
| Whom nature threw into the Weſt and ſought 
How from the Univerſe to kick her out. 


| 76. 
Arimathean Foſeph's Tomb indeed 


Is there, that ſomething that poor Iſle might have: 


But O, the ſight of that, will only feed 

The fire which burns me for his other Grave, 
His other Grave in which my Spouſe did lie 
Far far from Britain whither thou wouldſt fly. 


77. 
When in the loſtieſt Air the Whale can live, 
When in the bottom of the Sea the Lark, 
When Caxcer can to Winter welcome give, 


Clime; When Highnoon can inhabit in the Dark, 


When Britain can to Salem ſhipped be, 
Then may it prove a fitting Home for me. 


78. 


But until then, I only thither go 


Bearing my woful Carcaſe to my tomb, 
Since thou ſweet- bitter friend wilt have it ſo, 
And not vouchſafe in Paleſtine a Home 

For now moſt baniſh'd PHiche. Here a ſtream 


Of tears flow'd down from her, and ſoſtned * 
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„ 114 7. , „ 
„Iams a befd ſays he, hut I ds gya of bn 
— nc ee drops. of thine than thoſe: 
come, wipe Mimeeyes, for thou ſholt inſtantixx 
Lire in toe Jg chou hold t it death te loo, 
with that, nie ſlep'd the Rein, and wheel d about 
And ſwillng⸗ Miihe back to Salem brought, er 


$a. 
Che ſmil'd : but ober He contfeis d no ſigns 4 78 
of jollity: at chis Returning zi for (T9! DG ie 2314 
By his profounder judgment he divines 
That Land, however boy, would to her 
ccarce prove A truſty; Sanctuary, ſince 
His an 
81. 
Yet He, till true to his own guardian Care, 
A fitting Manſion tor! the Virgin ſought; 
A mean and pri vate Houſe, retired far 
Both from Temptations and from Tumults rout: 
Which he repleniſhed with plain, but pure 0 


And Ppiety- becoming furniture. 


82. 
But when the ſweerneſs of his Court ſy here 
Had ſettled her; his brows he ſadly knit, 

And cryd, with earneſt awful Looks, my Dear, 
Thou EM 1 I have took — * 14 dA 
Thy longing and thy Lodging too; but no- 
A bit gre ted 1:00 Thee bellow, | 


gz. 
'Tis my Advice; of which th! haſt greater need 
Than here to ſojourn; for thy fixing here 
Doth all that myſtick mighty danger breed, 
Which by thy liſe I thee conjure to fear. 
Thy liſe at Salem is in peril, which 111. 
Had been in Allion out of Danger's reach. 


84. 
Where Waters fairlyeſt ſmile, and ſmootheſt flow 
The deepeſt Gulfs beneath in ambuſh lie; | 
Where in their briskeſt beauties Roſes grow, 
Of Thorns ſprings up a thick Conſpiracy ; - 
All Poiſons then moſt active are and bold 
When they are lodg'd in pompous Pearl and Gold. 


| 85. 
Sweet Paradiſe was not ſo ſafe, but there 
The worſt of Serpents in its Sweets could dwell : 
And though to Thee Heav'n ſeems deſcended here, 
Yet evn in Salem thou may'ſt meet with Hell. 
I grant the Serpent here was ſlain, but yet 
Their fragments Snakes know how again to knit. 


$6. 


Truſt not their glittering skins, which wooe the eye 
With gorgeous baits; tor thick Enchantments are 
Enammel'd in their out-ſide Bravery, 
And holy Traps and Treacheries they wear; 

With wiley art they wind about, and glide, 

And into unſuſpecting holes they ſlide. 


87. 
Truſt not their Tongue ( which is indeed a Sting, ) 
Though fairly tippd with golden Courteſy 
All Heay'n rl up in Promiſes it bring, 
And Wiſdom's winning Sweetneſs. Was not, ye 
Shall be as Gods, diſcerning good and evil, 
A gallant word, yet minted by the Devil? 


PSYCHE; V LOVEs MTYSTERT.: 


her Maſter's ſummons calPd her thence, + 
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Let it thy Wiſdom be to take due heed: | 
Of being wiſer than thy faith; beware 
T hat no capricious Longing make thee ſeed 
On outſide! Learning's baits but wiſelyer fear 
The lurking holes of Herehj, leaſt thou | 
Beſotted prov'ſt by Coveting to know. 


99. 
Remember, here thy Spoxſe was once betray'd ; 
Remember here three times he was deny d; 
Remember well thy ſelf a feeble Maid; 
Remember thy Agenor, and thy Pride; 
Remember what Rebellion fir d thy Paſſions; 
Remember Aphrodiſius s Proteſtations. 


90. 
Remember what from Charis, and from Me, 
Thy Soul receiv'd; and let no Siress ſon 
Bewitch thoſe ears with killing harmony | 
In which” the bleſſed Tunes of Heav'n have rung. 
Watch well this Humor of thy Zeal which may 
Its overweening ſelf and Thee betray, 


91. 

Lock up theſe Counſels in thine heart, and there 
Safe let them lie for me till I come back. 
Thy Truſt and Love ſhall hence to me appear 
If of theſe Pawns thou faithful · care ſhalt take; 

Theſe Pawns, which will my guardian Wings ſupply 

Though from thy preſence far away I fly. 

5 +4004 

Away I muſt; for this Hegv'n's pleaſure is, 
And therefore muſt be mine, and ſhould be thine. 
I bufineſs have abroad; but by this Kiſs, 


( And here — his leave, ) the truth of mine 


Affection, Pſycbe, on thy lip I ſeal: 
Keep this Impreſſion ſafe, and fo fare wel. 


93+ 
Away this Word, and He, together flew : 
For now the King of Souls thought fit to teach 
Pſiche how little of her heart (he knew, 
Who thought it raiſed paſt Deluſion's reach. 
To her own ſtrength ſhe now was left, that ſhe 
How ſhort it fell of that ſtour Name might ſee. 


94. 
But when her Guardian thus outflew her view, 
On her moſt ſudden Deſolation ſhe 
Star'd round about, and *gan her cheeks to dew. 
But ſtrait revolving that her heart was free 
With her obtain'd Abode to fatisfy 
Its curious fervency, the ceas'd to ſigh. 


95+ 
Then in a modeſt Veil her face ſhe hid, 
Leaving her eyes but room her way to ſee; 
Zeal furniſhed her feet with wings of Speed, 
And on ſhe made amain to Calvary, 
Afreſh her Savior's Tortures to lament ; 
Not thinking that to her own Croſs ſhe went. 


| 96. 
Thus Peter with too venturous Piety 
Crouded into the Highprieſt's dangerous hall, 
To view and to bewail the Tragedy nem 
Of Jeſus's injurd Innocence: but all 
The fruit his Boldneſs reap'd him, was, that he 
Deny'd Him whom he took ſuch pains to ſee + 
| Mean 
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Mean while, alt pious Hearts eternal WWW 1 +! 


106. 


5 e 61 a 
And fo have they,:if you Erie Bodls believe, ' (40 


Who, to intrap them keeps 


© | watch, Who fay Their Maſter's Pleaſuve is thiiriown, h 
Obſerying her without her lin go,, But may not any Slaves ſay ſo, and give . But now | 
Judg'd his hig'unly time his prey to cattbE: beit Angel-ſtips che Lie? By my dead Crown Arrived w 


He poſted to #dpecialiFarq's den, 
Whoſe Snakes all ſtarted up as He ruſhd in. 


But Mülſt rouz' d She in thouſand hiſſes ſpoke 
Her Sovereign welcom: Peace my Child, ſay d He, 
Part of my Errand's Haſte, and cannot brock 
Theſe Complements delay: Ihave for ther 
A piece of ſervice, Which will better 2 

How much thy Father Satan thou doſt love. 


pſhche, a. thing to Feſus's wonderous dear, 
( And therefore full as odious to Me, 


I ſwear, it is my bittereſt ag 


> 43) i * 


To think ſuch Daſtards are of kin to- M 


| ' 107. | 
But now, my Daughter; P lax is away; 
His ſervile Beligence thon 2 not fear; 
Left to her Self his Papil is to day, | 
And dana to us, if with due care 
Thou play'ſt thy part; for on thine Induſt 
Alone 1 build hy hopes of Victory. 1 


up to Calvary, zun { 


She now is crawling | 
The hill Which more than Heav'n it ſelf I hate; 


Redeemer's 
Of her im 
A ſtrang 
Who ye 


18 Looks, 
own pal: 
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Who by his Love am always pointed where And therefore ſcorn in perſon to come nigh pon te | 
I ought to ſhoot my Spight, ) is that coy She 1 That curſed: Place. It ſtands not with the ſtate Vhich 5 
Whom though my Craft hath often baited, yet Of royal and immortal Laciſer ˖ len * 

Back in my face the poiſon ſtill ſne ſpit... To ſmell the ſtink. of Jeſurs Sepulchre. * oh 
too. Hd tog. But his, 
I Aphrodifius and Agenor ſent, Nb But for thy Farher's ſake and ſervice, Thou 

And genuine Feinds they prov'd themſelves to be; his once ſhalt;Ntop.thy noſe. and venture thither: N 
About their helliſh work they wiſely went, Where thou a ſubtile chain of Snakes ſhalt throy . 2 
And faithfully they ply'd their Treachery : About that peeviſh Mench, and hale her hither. l Fun 
But yet, good Devils, their fair-driven Plot, So at her cheated Spomſe, and Her, both I h 1 
So cunning was that Wench, they finiſnd not. And Thou will laugh out our Eternity. The 4 : 
101. 110. Would n 


And yet this Art in her poor ſilly brain 


His foaming lips he cloſed here, which beat 


Was never bred; O no, abus'd we are; The flood of flaming ſulphure back into n 

And Heav'n, though We to it give fair and plain His monſtrous throat. Strait at his burning feet 5 2 — 

Defiance, underhand maintain s this War. His damned Daughter took her leave; —1 n "uf | 
There thou long ſince hadſt P/5ſche drowned ſeen With headlong fury ruſhed through the Earth, IIe 1 
In ſulphure, had it not for Phylax been. And mingled with the Air in breaking forth. Der He! 


Alone the 


102. 111. 
He, baſe unworthy Spirit as he is, In this ſhe flew above ſuſpition's eye, 
Not only ſtoops to Chriſt (which gallant We And ſhot her unſeen ſelf into the breaſts there n 
Of old diſdain'd, and ſtill that Scorn profeſs ) Of divers Mortals, where ſhe formerly 33 
But with intolerable flatte Had entertainment found: but now her Neſts | hams N 
Turns Page to Duſt, and bluſheth not to bow She feathered ane with greater ſtore A 
From heav'n to wait on this vile Worm below. Of treacherous Powers than there ſhe left before. Nhat 055 
103. 112. ey th 
Had he not better nobly Fall'n with Us, Her Policy was ſo profound, that She 
And kept the Credit of his highborn Mind; For Phche laid her Nets in others hearts; when the 
Than crouch, and ſneak, and curry favor thus Which ſhe-imbelliſh'd by the bravery  laggin 
Of that proud Tyrant? Can an Angel find Of moſt refined ſublimated Arts. * 15 
Chriſt's love and ſmile, worth being hackny'd down To cheat poor Birds, by craftieſt Fowlers wit wn throv 
Far more below himſelf than we are thrown ! Such dangerous Dccoys were never ſet. His labou 
104. 113. dame 
For my part, were I freely now to chooſe, For though She were the naſty Center, where 
I would accept the bottom of my Hell All Lines of uglineſs and Horror met; 
And hug Damnation; rather than with thoſe The looks of Beauty ſhe knew how to wear, zealous K 
Ignoble Sons of Earth a Servant dwell. Making diſſembled Faith appear ſo ſweet kiſed th 
Thoſe guardian Angels think We curſed be: That ſhe the wiſeſt and moſt piercing Eyes ich all th 
Fools, who perceive not their own Slavery ! Had often blinded by quaint Fallacies. nd ever 
| | Df more: 
| 105. 114. 
They boaſt, Heay'n's King's their Sovereign; and I Oft has ſhe ſorc'd ſuch Graces to unite 
Take theſe confeſſing Vaſlals at their word: n her Attire, that Tratb's inamoring face be obſer 
But, I'I maintain't, tis greater Dignity, | Hath ſhin'd with leſs Command; oft has the fight Ih ſuch - 
To have him for my Fo, than for my. Lord. Of her bewitching Mirror, from the Glaſs with tl 
They brag that Heav'n's their own, and Bliſſes Hill; Of Heay'n the credit won, and made her be at at his | 
Why I have more than fo, I have my Wit. Or God, or more at leaſt Believ'd;than He. e bowe: 


But 


it 


ſight 


Cato XVII. 
113. 


But now une at the dolefl Abit 
Arrived Was, reſolving at her dear web) 


Of her impatient gravid Eyes: but there 
A ſtrange Deworo ptepoſſeſt her room ,- 
Who yet of her own Errand ſeem'd to come. 


116. 
« Looks, though guilty of few years, were yet 
own pale and old with pious. Gravity; 
i ſober gerb s ſutable, and fit 
or one who would not brave, but clothed be: 
His body thin, but thick his hair, which. grown 
To uncontroll'd length, on his back flow'd down. 


117. 
N pon the ground he lay, and beat his breaſt, 


t length by thick importunate Knocking preſt 
yielded forth theſe correſpondent Cries : 

0 Griefs and Pains, had you no other Heart 
But his, to make the fink of all your Smart! 


118, 
ut Heart! the fountain of all ſweeteſt Grace, 

but Heart! to which the beſt of Joyes were due; 
but Heart! where not the leaſt Demerit was 

o waken Juſtice, and to call for you; . 
The Heart of Feſus! here a boiſtrous Groan 
Would needs break off his Lamentation. 


2 


119. 

t then recovering his fad tongue again, 
ls, faid he, and why are you, anjuſt ? -: 1 | 
ſhy from this breaſt of mine do you refrain, 
hich all your utmoſt Stings deſerveth 3 Muſt , 


Alone the dregs of Paſſion inherit? 


120. 

there no Whips, no Thorns, no Nails for Me? 
r this young fitter back of mine no Croſs? 

d ſhame ; no remnant of Calamity wth 

t for my due reward? Did he engroſs 

What ſinful I had better title to? | 
Surely this Want of Woes ſhall be my Wo. 


121. 

when the hollow Winds have drove together 

ck lagging clouds, the gravid Vapor breaks 

ich its own weight, and pours the ſouſing weather 
wn through the gloomy air: ſo on his cheeks | 
lis labouring eyes let looſe their flood, and leave 
0 Sorrow's-molt tempeſtuous deluge gave. 


33 Is 

now his Lips no more had power to ſpeak 
zealous Kiſſes he their ſtrength employ'd: 
kiſsd the Soil, where once that Blood did reek 
ich all the Earth's redemption fully pay d. 
nd every Kiſs did new deſire beget 

Of more affectionate embracing it. 


123. 
che obſerving his ſtrong Paſſion ſwell 

th ſuch Devotion, ſoon forgot her own; _ 

* vith the Stranger in ſuch love ſhe fell 

1 at his honored feet ſhe bowed down: 

1 bowed down, and little thought that then 
e Roop'd to enter her forbidden Gn. 


Redeemer ”'s Crolles. foot to gaſe the ſount 


ich echoed back the Blows with groans and ſighs: For this is Purity's own Theatre. 


Dear He, who more than Heav'n's delights did merit 
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% 
But as the warey Seaman, When he ſpies 


Ĩ be amiable Mermaid, floating nig. 
Turns from the dangerous Bait his jealous eyes, 
Haoiſeth his Sail, makes haſte his oars to ply: 


So this Devoto ſeeing Pche, there aeds vols 
Confeſs d and fortify'd * holy, Fear. 


125. 

For ſtarting at the unexpected ſight, ur 

Shield me, my bleſſed Guardian, ſaid he: ; 

Satan, whoſe Craft with everlaſting ſpight- _ 

Diſturbs the courſe, of zealous Piety, . 
Hath, to facilitate my Moleſtation I 
In this fair Damſel ſent me my Temptation. 


126. 
III haſt theu choſe thy ſcene, miſtaken Maid, 


In vain hath all inamoring Grace array d 
Thy checks and eyes to court Deſire; for here 
No Love can live, but unto Him who hath 


Quickned it by. his dear and potent Death, 


127. 

Hence therefore, hence, and ſeek thy putid Prey 

Where rampant Luſt in ſurious bontires reigns: 

Thy Beauty's luſtre muſt not thaw its way 

Thorough my tame and now long- cooled veins. 
How know I but thou art ſome air-dreſs'd Feind 
To make me foul? and here himſelf he /n d. 


128. 
Raviſh'd with this religious Jealouſy  . 
Thy Handmaid, Sir, ſaid P/yche, hither came 
Upon that Errand..which thy Piety ; _ 
Hath here diſpatched ; in that very room 
I purpos'd my devoted Sighs to blow 
And make mine Eyes their liquid duty know. 


129. | 
My bounteous Lord took my Intent, I ſee, 
For actual Deed; and hath rewarded it: 
He knew no Bleſſing could more welcome be 
Unto my heart, than this which here I meet: 
For this art Thou, in whom [I plainly read " 


The love of Him who of my ſoul is head. 


130, 

I heard thy holy Sighs and hearty Groans ,  _ 

As up to heav'n from thy ſweet breaſt they flew; *' 

I heard thy generous Lamentations; - 

And by thoſe genuine characters I-knew Yu? 
That Jeſus had by his ſoul-conquering Dart 
Engrav'd Heay'n's beſt Impreſſion on thy heart. 


IST 

I thank thee that thou wert of me afraid; 

Such pious fear I reverently admire :, | 

Yet be aſſured Thou haſt met a Maid Wes 

In whom there glows no embers of black fire, 
No, no: my heart abhors ſuch gueſts as thoſe _ 
Since ſhe the tricks of Aphrodiſius knows. 


132. 
I might indeed have been, what you ſuſpected, 


Foul Satan's Agent, and a Feind of hell; | [ 
Had our dear Lord his worthleſs Worm neglected, ' * 


And not ſeal'd ſure on Mine his bleſſed Will. a 
And ſo might'ſt Thou, had He not ſpread above 
Thy -belplefs head the banner of his Lese. 
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Muſt humbleſt reverttice from my Heart command, | 
Wonder not at r 
And think how thou courd't poſhbly with 
Thy — Self: if 1 e 
Like Love will pardon Love's immodeſty 7 


| 134. 

Yet 'tis no Boldneſs with th' attractive 8. 
To fall in love; "or with, what lovelyer is, 
Pure Virtucs * What 'raviſh'd 1 have Rat 
To Thee, t Peſts, ave me leave to his 

Own ſel o ddl 0 then no more admire 
That 1 Boe warm, now 1 come bear thy fire. 


135. 
My Wartfith is pure, as is its 
And doth as much adulterous 
For only on thy zealous * 
The hunger of my chaſte Deſires I feaſt; 
I am a Stranger here; and hither cone 
Religion's Merchant from my Britiſb home. 


136. 
But in this Land o dof Hee I meet 7 
Such rate, ſuch 1 Wares that 1 
Deſire my hative b Albion to fi 
And. Whete my Savior did, bot five and die, not 
Me thinks 1 here am neareſt Him who is 
Whither I live or die, mine only Bliss. c 


ing in Thee, i 
eats deteſt : 2 


Yet not ſo near, * mig boy ine still 'T Th 


Doth interpoſe, and Him divide from Me: FIDE 
Witneſs the facred Marks on vonder Fi 
Engrav'd to his 17775 un s memory. f as 
And _how ſhill'P che meet hi now, bae in * 
Some Saint in 17855 91175 Image here doth — 
13 


Whereſore Tome er e Companion 1 

Would gladly ga pain n, with whom my Soul te lire 

In holy Friendlhip's ſweet ſocie 

And mutual Heats of Zeal from Nu receive. 
And ſince Heay'n puts you in my way, O de 
True to your ſelf, and Fol be Kind ro me. 


This ſaid: ſometimes to Him her 0 the g Eye, 
Somtimes to Heav'n ſhe turn'd' 
But moſt myſterious limportunity 
Solicit fi 5 -baſhful Sute; | 
By. jelding Silence F rat more 
asg arguments than ſhe had Pens before. 


140. 

Mov'd with her ſoft Expreſſi ions abd her Tears 
(For theſe flow'd out as thick and faſt s they, ) 
The Man gives credit unto both, and cheers « | 


FEE ELR 


141. 1 
Pardon Air Stranger: pardon my ' Miſtake, > 
And be no. longer in that Name to me. © 
The beſt amends I can, I vow. to make BE 
To my miſ riſed ſlapder' d Piety. 1 
I at thy bounteous Offer c. 105 and il 
Both thy Deſires and Tins own Joyes Falk" 
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| 1 Love, oo * 1 bd ine" Rare are 2 Friend us Birds of Paradiſe 


Cife, but make it thine, mT 
with fund or voy heay'nly Zeal and Love. O were 


__ If by the roy 


* | | And fuch his Natwe 


by that mate 


Com 


Cinta 


are yo! 
of 70 
How CC 
And wil 


Canto XVI 


tat. 


But ſeldom ſeen in this unworthy Earth, 
Whoſe hearts in one no other Cement ties 


my worth 


8 my Vileneſs, that th dr might Your 

* Court f "this of thine — As w. 
ML... 

yal Law of Love's great Lord Had yo! 

Precious in our eſteem our Foes muſt be; To wall 

What what Embraces muſt we then afford Your cr. 

To them who us outvy in Charity! Your In 

Come gentle Soul, and this chaſte ale raks Who 

That to thy Wiſh my heart I pliant make. Of h. 

144 

Here by an holy Kiſs ( for that of old Upon tl 

The Symbole was of Chriſtian Conſent, ) Whilſt | 

He ſeal'd his words: then taking reverent hold 1 2 

n his al 


Of her right hand, he down the Mountain went, 
Leading her to his Dwelling ; whither ſhe 
Trip'd cheerly on, and fear'd no Treachery, 


145. 
(Into the Vulture's Neſt thus flies the Dove; 
Thus to the ſmiling Shelfs the Ship doth run; 
The Stranger thus into th'enchanted Grove 
Haſtes for delight; Thus to the fatal den 
Of fiireſt-rongu'd'Hyena's skips the Lamb; 
The Child chen leaps into the playing Flame.) 


146. 

Arrived there; Aubade (ſuch his Name, 
was; ) ptays her that Lines 

She in a: buſy ſeaſon thither came, 


She would attend with friend] Patience 
War might not be deferred: but, ſaid he, 
The Work though great, will fooh "diſpatched by 
8 147. 
In his eighth journey now fair Phebius tal — 
Since his Firſtborn Authades did enjoy; Wh he 
Who by the Rule of his Religion Of be * 
Was bound to Circumciſe the Child that day: Tha 7 
Which with a conſecrated knife of ſtone Had 
He did, and gave his own Name to' his Son; 2 
148. Her to a 
The Infant's wound the ſofter heart did lance That 
Of Pſche, who ſtrait "wept, and knock'd her bra And 50 
And teftify'd ber ſad Impatience. To cal 
But watchful He perceiving h o his Gueſt 1 
Difrefiſhed her clone cf to her ſte Wien“ 
And, weeping- firft, demanded wh 25 10 __ 
145. 

8 when the bleating Sheep in Struct s c: ear * _ hs 
Proclaim/d, the Sin of his tapaciobs'! Pine, For Hel. 
At which the pious Prophet, vext 5 Hear Thou £ 
What héeav'n and He did hate, offence; But ns : 

Remorſleſs San retended RI, Quit 


Admired why the Saint diſpleas'd 12 be 


150. | 
She made in ſullen, lence her epi ane 
pos'd of Fr uns Fog .of comp Dit 
Till forc'd by mport gh Tu 
She gave. her 0% op ue. a ee 1 f: 
Shame on my elle 10 ve which, thus, hi 
Bewitch'd OED e Pei ere. 


141. , 


0 Jeſus Croſs with ſuch profound regret? 

How come you now to wear a face, 

and with your” Circumciſion Whittle cut 
Your Chriſtian mask in pieces? Blind were I. 


152. 


Had you beliey'd-that Feſws's blood was ſhed 
To waſh the ſtains of all the World away, 
Your cruel | Hereſy had not made red 
Your Infant in his needleſs blood to day; 

Who had been purer, in the gentler ſtream 


Of holy Baptiſm had you drenched him. 


153. 
Upon the Chriſtians God you faun in vain 
Whilſt thus you mock his Merits, and prevent 
Thoſe high Prerogatives of. Power which reign 
In his all=clean all-cleanſing Sacrament : 
For how can you be to his ſervice true, 
Yet dare to conſecrate your Son a Few? 


154. 
1 ſee what reaſon my wiſe Guardian had 


To be ſo jealous of my Stayi ; 

Why he ſo folemny —— fol 

When I was merry and refus'd to fear. 
He knew black Satan would himſelf array 
In Light, my too ſoft Softneſs to betray. 


155. 
Here ſhe was flinging out. But flattering He 


pray d and conjur' d her pious Charity 
His unexamind Action not to blame; 
But to defer. her Cenſure, and to hear 


156. 
Such power breath'd from that high Conteſtation 
On Phjche's tender heart, that ſhe relented : 
When expert He, with crafty commendation | 
Of her mild Candor, told her he repented 
That by a Declarations Preface He 
Had not made way to that Solemnity. 


157. 

Her to a private chamber then he brought, 

That no Diſturbance might his Ends prevent; 

And by all ceremonious Service ſought : 

To calm her angry thoughts with kind content; 
For, on a filken coach when ſhe was ſet, 


1 With ſofter language thus he gan the feat: 


158. 
dure now dear Stranger, thou art quit with me, 
And haſt repaid me in my proper Coin: 
For Hell's foul Agent I ſuſpected Thee, 
Thou for an Heretick doſt me define. 


But I recanted ; and if Thou do ſo, 
be Quit on the other ſide we may be too. 
1 59. 
0 If headlong — for Proof ſhould paſs, 
mY What thing jo perilous were as Innocence ? 


How deplorable was our Saviowr's Caſe 

fe. When God, a Devil deemed was? and whence 

« {aid Shall we acquit his wiſe Apeſtles, who 

"a In this fond World's eſteem for Fools did go? 


PSTCHE, or LO PREs MYSTERY: 
you the Man who crouched to the Place 


As was your Zeal, this Fraud could I not ſpy. 


To thruſt in thither, who will not allo 


By Chriſt's great | Croſi; and by his greater Name 


With patience, how he could his Cauſe declare. 


— — — 
$1 


167 


te! 
7 can, i 5 ſelf tran ma uni 
And never faild to yield compleat content 15 ; 
To hoſe whom | Prejudice's poiſon had 
Not firſt envenomed and partial made. 


| 18. 
Know then, that I am one of thoſe whoſe breaſts 
Are conſecrated to that Lord whom Thou 
Alone adoreſt; and permit no gueſts 
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That gentle n his throne to rear 
And reign without all contradiction. there. 


162. 
The poor contemptuous Place whence glorious He 
Vouchfaf'd his Surname to aſſume, is that 
Whence, imitating his humility,” || + | 
We draw our common Title: wonder not 
That Chriſtian, we forbear; too high it is; 
Plain Nazareen,'our Ambition doth ſuffice. 


183. 
Before the Dictates of his royal Law 
With univerſal Meekneſs we ſuhmit; 
Whilſt others but by haltes will deign to bow, 
As Umpiers, not as Subjects urto it. 
All hard and coſtly Precepts they refuſe, 
And leave that burden for the Qlaviſh Few. 


1 64. 
They tell the World, that they a Patent have 
Writ in the ſtile of Chriſtian Liberty, 
By which heav'n's\King\to them Commiſſion gave 
To break the bonds of | Legal Slavery. | | 
A wiſe King ſure the while they make him, who 
Allows them what his Law forbids to do, 


165. 
And is not this a choiſe Religion, where 
No more 1s left for any Charge or Pains? 
Cunning and thrifty its Profeſſors are, . 
Who in their own hands moderate the Reins 
Which on their necks ſhould lie; who, as they pleaſe 
Diſpoſe their Diſcipline to their own eaſe. 


166. 
And yet 'twere well, would they their Charter ſhow 
Which conſtituted them Free States; or but 
Declare what in the new-delivered Law 
Doth check and diſannul the Old one; that 
The World might fatisfaftion gain, and We 
Be made Partakers of their Liberty. 


167. 
For we know no ſuch thing: but this we know 
That Jeſus, who is Author of the New, 
Was Inſtitutor of the Ancient La- 
And upon Sinais head his trumpet ble, 
To wake the. drowſy World's obedient ear 
Unto the Precepts which he thundred there, 


168. 

And did He then Retract the Rite he had 
Before ordain'd?. was Circumciſion there . 
Repeal'd, and Abraham's Badge decre'd too ſad 
A load for Abraham's faithful Sons to bear? 

O no! ſuch Changings inconſiſtant be 

With 1 _ God's Immutability. / rg 

L334 | 


Like 
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Is his Exam 


\ ._ 161 


And nee 


Our inconſiderate L 


265 p Sr #\LOPEMYSTERT. © 


78. 


Infect their Laws-with their dun Imperſectione, What ſhe could not confute: Much rather ſhe 


And boch way mended büe Which fbrely tis 
Blaſphemous pride to ſa f H, or Hi. 


| 170. 
But of his Lan the ſureſt 


When fitted by his bleſſed Incarnation : | 

He could, like Us, to them a Subject: be? 

Did he not ſet the ſeal of his own Blood 

To Circamciſion that this Lau was good fo 
171. 

His Preſintation in the Temple ſews 


His clear Submiflion to that Stature there, 
No leſs exactly than the ſtricteſt eus 


He ſolemniz d the Fefivair Which were 


Legally ficred; and though Death drew near, 
Still ſpar'd he time to keep the Paſſover. 


172. 

Let Error caſt the bluſtering ſcare<crow' Name 

Of Hereſy on this our genuine Beni; 

We traft we never ſhall repute it ſhame - 

His ſteps to tread who is our nor ſhall 
The proud World beat our Reſblution down, 
Since Gbriſt will his own Followers ſurely own, /. 


193; 
The Goſpel Laws we equally embrace: 
And though my Son I 
Him off I cut not from Bapii/hral Grace r 
We in that Laver too our Children wet, 
Thar i this double Sacramental ſtrem 
Of blood and water they to G may ſwim. 


| . 
We grant, that where the Ciremmeiſſon Blood 
Bluſheth not to oppoſe and uſeleſs make 
That venerablo Morld. redeeming Flood 
Which from the precious Veins of Jeſus brake, 
The Sacrament's heretical : but we 
Teach it more meek and mannerly to be. 


| 175. 
We bring it home, and tutor it to do 
Its homage nearer than it did of old: 
We uſe it as th'officious Uſher to 
The Ayſtery which it at fiſt forerold : 
We teach it to fore- run, but not prevent 
The nobler Stteam of Baptiſes's Sacrament. 


\ 


176. 
If of tod much Obedience no We ſeem 
Guilty to Thee, convince us Of our fin : 
Tis plain thou haft an hopeful pleaſant Theme, 


And eaſily upon our hearts may ſt win, A 
If Trath fn with thee ; for what Mortal's He 
Who by juft Licence would not conquer'd be? 


3 177. 
He ceaſed here. But as the loathing Vine 
Though in the Coleworrr fhe can plainly read 
No höſtile humor; cannot but decline 
Their touch, and àny pois nous Shreb or Weed 
Will rather hug Wich all her Afms, thin by 
The leaſt Embrace accept that Company: 


Bxplicstioenmn For Diſcontont ſtill 
What did righteous le Still nauſeous'Weglet# ſtream'd from her 


Still on her Guardians Word the chew'd ; and noy 


ciremmiſid,oyet | 1 


Can with fell Adders hiſſes fall in love 
Than his-Diſcourfe's dire deſign approve. 


179. f 


The Serpent had his pois nous Suavity | | - 
Diſplay'd; with ſcornful filence She reply'd, 
And wav'd her hand, and turn'd her rg aſide. 


180. 
But Logos ( as with Thelema he lay 


+/ Cloſe in her breaſt, prickt up his jolly ear, 


And drunk in all Aurbades had to fay 

With ſuch delight, that he could not forbear 
Now Pſyche ſtem d unfatisfy'd, to break | 
His itching mind; and thus he freely ſpake: 


181. 
Madam, although the Jeb Law to you 
Expired ſeems, yet that of Conrreſy 
| * _ muſt 1 — to be in date allow: 
\ And why will our Looks tranſgreſſors be? 
Why with ſuch glances of Diſdain muſt they 
Your gentle Entertainment here repay? 


182. 


It was his Goodneſß mildly co digeſt 


at firſt upon him threw; 
ſs might deſerve at leaſt 


The Scom which 
And this new Ki 


Civil acceptance. Whether falſe; or true 


You find his Arguments, you muſt confeſs 
His Love unfain'd, his Carriage Chriſtian is. 


183, 
And yet if Zopos ever underſtood 
What firm perſpicuous Probations meant, 
What Reaſons ſolid were, what Topicks good, 
What Demonſtrations ſound; I muſt conſent 
That he hath none but ſuch Materials choſe 
His ſtrong Diſcourſe's fabrick to compoſe. 


184. 
And, let me tell you, Reaſon is a Law 
By God's own hand ingray'd in every breaſt, 


Which muſt no Change nor Antiquation know-; 


A Law, een, dares reſiſt, 
Rebels againſt hi»/e/f, whom ſtamping under 
His obſtinate feet, he Narwre 2 


185. 
O ſtrive not then more wiſe to be, than what 


iT Is Wiſdom's only Rule: Aurhuder now 


By Reaſon's genuine lultre ſhews 'you that 

He walks in highnoon Ziphe; and why will you 
Be groping {till in Darkneſs, when you may 

By his fair Pharns's conduct fail to Day? 


188. 
Stung by this Check, Phiehe began to groan : 
When lo, her Tele took courage, an | 
With moſt reſolved: connmtnance, faſtned on 
Logos his ſhoulder her 10us hand 
hich ſhak'd him from his boldneſs into fear, 


And ſummon'd to her words his humbler ear. 2 


Canto Xyy 


| 17 | 
Like his pure Sri his Leu ener we, | 80 PhHcbe, though ſhe cbuld not ea ſil 
qr Reformation or Corre@ions? ?: The venome of Aubade Sophiſtry s ; 
er here Pet her reluctant heart could not allow 
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Diſguit 
And cr) 


e. 


T, 


J pen 


an xVn. 


bett Sir, ſaid ſhe, do's it to yon belong 
= golden wies of Phjcbe's heart to guide, 
That thus you h your magiſtetial tongue 
To twit your Sovereign? To compleat your pride, 
bad beſt e'n take her throne, and make me 
And Her, attend your uptſtart Majeſty. 


| | 188. IF 
us ſoft ſmug words tickle your wanton ear; 
= to rack rely Charms — muſt not yield: 
Both P/yche's {ſtomach is too weak to bear. 
And ſo is mine, his gilded Doſe, though fill' d 
With ſugard blandiſhments. - Yet ask not, Why : 
It is enough for Us but ta Deny. iT 


189. 
This peremtory ſentence, at her feet wil 
Threw Logos down, and held him quaking there: 
Much wrong'd he thought himſelf, yer durſt not beat 
With vain Complaints his angred Princes ear. 
Themſelves thus Rebels always injur d deem 
Becauſe their Ng refuſe to bow to them. 


1 90. 1 
Authades marking how his dainty Bait 
Diſeuſted was, to heav'n lift up his eye, 
And cry d, Alaſs that dangerous Deceir 
Should be ſuſpected in Truth's arms to lie 


vet, hehe, dare not I diſprove thy fear: 


The wiſeſt Souls, moſt jealous always are. 


191. 2 
And this thy pious Jealouſy to me 
So precious is, that it inflames my heart 6 
With higher eſtimation of Thee N 
Who in Faith's bus neſs ſhie and tender art. 
They who with headlong haſte ſuch Points receive; 
In truth do only Fancy, not Believe. 


192. 
grant twas t y Unhappineſs that Thou 
Met'ſt with ſo faint a Diſputant as I: 
And ſure our Caſe were feeble, could it ſhow | 
No better Pillars of its verity 
Than my Abilities, which I confeſs 
Are full as ſlender as That ſolid is. 


7 | 
Yet why ſhould Truth for my unworthy ſake 
Fal of her welcome in thy precious breaſt ? 
Why ſhould'ſt Thou pay ſo dearly for my Lack 
Of Eloquence or Logick, as to reſt 
In that unfortunate Miſtake content, 
Which though I cannot help, I mult lament. 


I 94. 
That word broke -ope the fountain of his eyes, 
Which in deceitful pity flowed down : 
But ſmiting then his crafty breaſt, he cries, 
Yet ſhould I think juſt Heav'n ov Thee hath thrown 
The Puniſhment of this my Weakneſs, and 
Becauſe I'm dull, not let Thee underſtand ! 


195. 
O no! would'ſt-thou to vonder houſe with me 
ut condeſcend to ſtep, Thou clearly there 
The Looks of Jiving Fiery ſhould'ſt ſee, 
And from an Orack Reſolutions bear. : 
If thou repent thee (which can never be) 
Hep all the blame, I am content, on me. 


And praiſed 


3 1 
Blame me and rnb me is. the vileſt lit 
Of toads and Ake + publiſh me to be 


What molt I hate, an; Enemy to Chriſt, 

To Tru, to 1 and to I Thee, | 
If Satisfaction lands not ready there (ves 
With heav'nly Light thy miſty Doubts to clear. 


| 197- | 

The ſolemn guiſe, of this preſt Kindneſs was 

r tha ſoft # 5 yields, oes 
ith her fair - tongu'd Companion: Alas, 

That facil Heares fuld to themſelves be foes 
Whilſt others they with facilneſs befriend ; | 
That pliant Twigs ſhould break, hecauſe they bend. 


198. 
But in that Houſe, they at his Prayers find 
A Man whom Age had covered with ſnow: 
Vet noble fervor in his zealous Mind : 
With more than youthful Vigor ſeem'd to glow ; 
So ſtrong was his Devotion, and ſo high 
In all expreſſions of Loye's ecſtaſy. _ 


I'99- : 
Authades at his back ſtrait kneeled down, 
And ſo did Phche, much amaz'd to ſee 
How far that old Devoto had outflown 
The flagging pitch of her young pPiety. 
Such flaming Prayers ſhe never heard before, 
Nor ſuch impetuous Knocks at th'heay'nly door. 


| 1 i} 200. 
Still ſill ſhe looked when the ſpheres ſhould ope 
And to the longing Saint his Lord diſcloſe. 
She-wonder'd that his Body flew not up 
Whoſe towring Soul on ſuch ſtout pinions roſe. 
It pos'd her hes to ſee his working Heart, . 
Stretching ſo high, did not in ſunder ſtart. 


| 201. 
With ſecret checks her languid Soul ſhe chid 
Which with ſuch violence never yet did flame, 
Her Eyes hung down; her Cheeks were overſpred 
With bluſhing (but with O how guiltleſs) ſhame, 
Nor raviſt'd leſs was Thelema, although 
The Nazareens ſhe had abhorr'd till now. 


202. 


But with confeſſing looks ſhe here forgave 

os whom ſhe chode before, 

And jolly He grown inſolently brave, 

To ſee how Fortune her conſent did pour 
Upon his Verdict, hop'd that thenceforth He 
In Thelema's own realm ſupreme ſhould be. 


203. | 
O Looks, and outfide Things, how mighty are 
And how dub lane Four i 
Unwarey Mortals, who their judgment ſquare 
By ear and eye, and thoſe vain Rules alone 
They borrow from the Senſes ſchool, wherein 
How many Beaſts more learged are than Men! 


204. 
ter, now three times bow'd down his face 
In myſtick Adoxation, and aroſe, „ e 
Authades ſtrait in Reverence's pace YE 
Step'd forward his fly bus neſs to diſcloſe: 

But Hebe pluck'd him back, and told him, He 
So _ on her account now need pot be. 


l 3 Pardon 
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Pardon me Sif, fall me; ny vanquihd Mind 
Convinc'd by how much ore Reaſon'is!- 
In Hin I ſuch"commanding Goodnefs'find © / 
That, though'T would not, yet I-malt _ IN 
That Faith which nobly 'authoriz'd*T-fre 


. 4 * =_ = 
— — -_ __ — - - — — 


: By ſuch irrefragable Pict . 
; „„ 206. — 32 UE 1 
| The creſt of my Deſires, (If yet it de 
i Not pride to reach at ſuch "tranſcehdent*blifs,) © 
K Is, that his Leave would dighify poor Me 4 
6 With his religious Acquaittance: This 
we Perhaps may me inable to fepa ß te 
g ' The Debt ybur Love hath laid on me to day. 
; 3 20%. 
il Authades glad and proud that he had thus 
| This conqueſt gained, bad her be ſecure. - h 


Then meekly bowing to Fſendagiu, 

Regard moſt holy Sir, ſaid he, the pure 

And pious ſute of this right virtuous Maid, 

Which modeſt ſhe upon my tongue hath laid. 
Rs 208. 

Heat us love hath kindled in her pliant breaſt 

Full Approbation of whatever ſhe 

Beholds amongſt us Nazareens profeſt, 


, 
* 
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8. 
And ſhe our Profelite reſolves to be. 


. 
f 
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Only ſhe begs that you would not diſdain 
Her, as your lowlyeſt friend to entertain. 


ws La An 209. ID | 
His ſolemn eye to Heav'n Pſendagins WS ca 
And cry'd, forbid it bleſſed 725 1 " 
Should not be kind to any whom Thou haſt 
In thine own Favour deignd to raiſe ſo high. 
In Thee, a Condeſcent, but nothing leſs 


In me a Worm who crawle below, is this. 
L oil e | | | 


NAW 1071 Sos 4 lng, bnd From 
Which ſaid; in ſober pleaſantneſs he came, 
And grave acquaintance took of Pfzche's lip, 
She, big with humic than, cry'd out, Who am 
Unworthy I, ſuch holy Sweets to ſip! 

Hadſt Thou vouchſaſ'd me but thy feet to kiß, 


hat favour 1 had hugged as my Bliss. 


| | 211. 
Thus cheated She her Miſery admires, 
As doth the filly Fly the beauteous flame; 
Little ſurmiſing what outrageous fires 
Reign'd in that Bait which look'd ſo mild and tame. 
Ne'r did ſhe ſtand on ſuch a Brink as this, 
And never feared leſs a Precipice, 


2 on Py 2 


O bheedleſs * 
ond Logos þ 


| 1. 

Nu more did wretched I; who lately thought 
My ſelf pitch'd ſafe on i throne, 

Ah lippery Throne ! how ſadly haſt thou taught 

My. credulous Joys no more to * 

A mortal bottom, nor my Solace 

On what ſo ſoon falls into mouldring Duſt. 


BR | 

O where ſhall I my juſt Complaint begin, 

Which muſt no Ending know! How am I loſt 

In Sorrows Mare! fain would my mourning Pen 
Vie with mine Eyes, and drop my Grief as faſt: 
Fain would my Muſe, to complement my Smart, 
Indite the funeral Elegy of my Heart. 


n ONS 
But by the Ruins of my high Delight 
Such vaſt Confuſion overwhelms my Mind, 
That it can prompt me nothing now to write 
But.meer 1 Thy 81 85 kind | 
Reader, thy pardon then: ſince tis not 1 
Abuſe thy patience, but Neceſlity. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


- The rankling Bane of Error on the heart 
eater ſtrength doth get. 
yeth his 2 $1 

And ſlie Agyrtes works the dead 
Phylax returns, and in his Pupil's eye 
Rakes up the naſty Sink of Herely. 


” * i n 3 


ly Feat. 


| 3 
I am not I; O no, my I is gone, 
That precious Self who mighty value gave 
To worthleſs Me. What tis to be Undone 
None more profoundly knows than I, who live 
Torn and in ſunder cleft, whilſt loſt 1 ſee 
That Half which was more than the Whole to m. 


5 
Sweet Soul how goodly was the Temple which 
Heav'n pleas'd to make thy earthly Habitation ! 
Built all of graceful Delicacy, rich 
In Symmetry; and of a dangerous faſhion 
For, youthful eyes, had not the Saint within 
Govern'd the Charms of her inamoring Shrine. 


| 6. 
How happily compendious didſt Thou make 
My ſtudy when IJ was the Lines to draw 
Ot genuine Beauty ! never put to take 
Long journies was my fancy; ſtill 'I- faw 
At home my Copy, and I knew *twould be 
But Beauty's wrong further to ſeek than Thee. 


to Mts 


ce Nit 


E/ 
Full little knew che World (for I djot>r i002 
in ſtadied filewee hagg'd my feorer Bliß, + 
How #4. was my AMnſe's task, when ſet 
Hrtue's and Graet's features to expreſ ! 
For whilſt accompliſt'd Thou wert in my fight” 
1 nothing had to do, but Look and Write. 


1 
How ſadly parted are thoſe words; ſince ! 
Muſt now be Writing, but no more cen Look! 
Yet in my Heart thy precious Memory 
So deep is grav'd, that from this faithful Book 
Troly tranſcrib'd, thy Character ſhall ſhine ; 
Nor ſhall thy Death devour what was divine. 


* 


9. 
Hear then, O all ſoſthearted Turtles, hear 
What you alone profoundly will reſent: 
A Bird of your pure feather tis, whom here 
Her deſolate Mate remaineth to lament, 
Whilſt She is flown to meet her dearer Love, 
And ſing among the winged Quire above. 


10. 
Twelve times the glorious Sovereign of Day 
Had made his progreſs, and in every Inn 
Whoſe golden Signs through all his radiant way 
So high are_hung, as often lodged been, will 
Since in the ſacred Knot this noble She 
Deign'd to be ty'd to (then how happy) me. 


11. | 
Ty'd, ty'd we were fo intimately, that 
e ſtrait were ſweetly loſt in one another.. 
Thus when two Notes in Mufick's wedlock knit 


They in one Concord blended are together: 


For — now our life but muſick was, 
Her Soul the Treble made, and mine, the Baſe. 


12. 
How at the needleſs N would ſhe ſmile 
When ask'd, what ſhe defir'd or counted fit? 
Still bidding me examine mine own will, 
And read the ſureſt anſwer ready writ. 
So center'd was her heart in mine, that She 
Would own no with if firſt not wiſt'd by Me. 


: 1 
Delight was no ſuch thing to her; if I 
Reliſh'd it not: the Palate of her Pleaſure 
Carefully watch'd what mine could taſte, and by 
That ſtandard her content reſolv'd to meaſure. - 
By this rare art of ſweetneſs did ſhe prove 
That though ſhe joy d, yet all her 555 


14. 

So was her Grief : for wrong d her ſelf ſhe held 

If I were fad alone; her fhare, alas 

And more than ſo, in all my Sorrows field ** | 

She duly reap'd : and here alone ſhe was 
Unjuſt to me. Ah dear injuſtice, which 
Mak'ſt me complain That I was loyd too much! 


15. IN | 

Yet tendereſt ſhe, was no leſs ſtiff and ſtout 
In Virtue's ſervice : from our nuptial eg 
A lovely flower no ſooner peg but, 
But it into the grave withdrew its head. 
And let it go; the MethodY juſt; cry'd She, 
My firſefraits are for Heav'n 0d bet for Me. 


» 
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16. 


A ſecond ſprouted then; who for a While 
Flatter d our Joys; but withering in his bud, 
Did only them the'deeplyet beguille. 
When lo, my valiant Dear diſcretely ſhed - | 
Such moderate Tears as teſtify'd that ſhe ' / 
Would Afother here and yet hot Woman be; 


17. 
To looſe the fruit, faid ſhe, ſhall not diſmay 
My heart, fo long as it enjoys the -Tree : 
I am content the ſtreams ſhould flip away, 
Since {till the Spring, the Spring, remains with me 
Whilſt 1 th' Original at large poſleſs, 
Of two ſmall Copies little is the loſs. 


18. 


What wonder now that Heav'n was pleaſed this 
Twice-tryed Patience doubly to requite ; | 
And for one Pair it ſnatch'd away, to bliſs 
Her afterward with two, on whom ſhe might 
Tranſcribe her virtuous ſelf; and make them be 
Her Soul's as. well's her Body's Progeny. 


19. 
And to this welcome task betimes ſhe fell, 


Moulding the ſoft and tender Wax; on which 


Of Diſcipline ſhe clapt the early ſeal, [ 
That it not Art might ſeem, but Nature: ſuch 
Was her Indulgencies fagacity | 
That on the future ſtill ſhe kept her Eye. 


2.0. 
Her tender Twips, whillt fitted any wa 
To bend, the wikly bended ro che be ; 
And this was Upward, that thus thriving They 
Might grow to Heav'n. How oft has ſhe profeſt 
7 Wa not th ambition of her prime endeavour 
To have them live, but have them live for ever. 


21. 


Nor could her Servants ſcape her pious care, 
Whom ſhe more truly ſerv'd than _ did Her, 
Watching to keep them in religious fear 
And in the bounds of ſober Order: for 
Unleſs their God they learn to ſerve, faid ſhe, 
How. can they faithful ſervice do to me? 


22, 


But o'r her ſelf her watch was moſt ſevere, | 

Jena of nothing more than of her heart. 
er richeſt Virtues,” which admired were 

By others eyes, her own ſuſpected: Art.. 
Art ſtill ſhe fear'd, and right profoundly wiſe 
Judg'd artificial Virtue real Vice. ung 07] 


23. 
And this ſuch deep and bitter quarrels bred 
Between her Soul and Her, that often ! 
Ran into part the fray, and help her read 
The Error of her Zeal: and though ſhe by 
Mine eyes reſolved were to fee, yet ne r 
So lothly kept She that reſolve as here. 


24. 
For in her ſelf meek She ſo much below ß 
Her felf was ſunk, that all her high Deſerts 
From her own proſpect vaniſhed; and though'' 
Thoſe Grices whieh imbelliſh'd others hearts 
Were to her reverent obſervation known, 
Her own were not, becauſe they were her own. 5 
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| 23, 
fe Heav'nward open d She her 50 A 
nd darted her Devotions: preface: chicher: ele 
Before ſhe roſe, thus did 57 dul tlno bid 
Hege, t 


And then gat up, and call'd her together, 
Her Matin's facrifice to kindle; ſ or 
All Offrings but by tre did ſhe — bluoW 


26. 
Then for her morning Draught, unto the ſpring 
Of life and bliſs, the Bookrof bone, ſhe fle-: 
Which her with various Nectar furniſhing, 5 (8 1 
Sometimes ſhe quaff d the Oid, ſometimes the New :/ 
And knew both Taſtes ſo fully, that 't was clear 
The New at length bt the” New: to her. 


27. 
All David' fairly ſhe: tranſcribed on 
The tables of her faithful Memoryt 914% 
There likewiſe wrote: ſhe Soul-inamoring b bn 
Nor e'r was more exact Orthography. 


That from Love's: Laws her Saul might never tart 
She thus had Piety it ſelf by heart. 


28. 
But that her time might in the Chanel run 
Of pure Devotion, ſhie for every dax biuoly 
Cut out her holy work, which alone 
She knew how Weeks 4 came and went away. IT 
Right Chriſtian Account, which: thus ned make 


Hes deareſt Feſws be her Almanack. + l 


29. 

For by the Wonders of His: Love did ſure H 

Diſtinguiſh all the Week : She firſt ace mad, * 

With Him from Heav'n, and his Humili 

Traced to Bethlehem; where ſhe attended 1 
His ſimple Cratch, and learn d thoſe Pomps: toſcorn 
In which true Garys Prince would not be born. 


30, 
The next Day led cher to that Deſert where 
Grapling with Hunger and with Satan, the | + ty 7 
Beheld her Lord. The Third yr 14750 
To meditate his ſcorn and Injury LES bak 
When by his Scholar at a fordid.o nice 219{al) 
Sold — * d to bloody 2 888 


ies b 


31. 
Her thoughts were highly entertained b 
The fourth at that dear Board of pureſt yall 2 185 
Which Feſ#s furniſſd with the Myſtery 1 
Of his own Bloods and Bodies Sacrifice. 
Deep in her heart, upon the fifth ſhe ſtrove + a 
To print the ſacred Wounds and Death of Love. 


The Sixth, as duly found n his Grave ba. A 

Embalming Him wich ſweet! Devotion's . 

But on the Seventh, his Reſurrection gave * 6. 

Her cheerlyeſt Contemplation leave.to.riſe; | 
Nor could the Clouds convey him from its view, 

For after. his Aſcenſion too ſhe flew.. 10 Oe 


And b this bleſß d Ru Round i 105 
(The Te 'nly Orb which ſhe on Earth n 
Weand ſrom our Worldly motions, ſhe quid. IO 1 
Her circled ſelf in ſolid Reſt, and; liy- d 
Above that Cheat which makes fond Mortals/pri 
For true Content, heart-vexing Vanities. 


oF 


v 1 Still with the neweſt M 


34+ 
Her Soul reſolv'd to keep its home within. 
And not dwell fluttering id her outward Tits: 
Her Rule was, what Was fir, not, What was fine, 
Not to be ſold, but cloth'd, was her deſire. 
Miſcall it not; it is, faid ſhe to mee 
No Seit, unleſs it ſuits with my Degree. 


35. 

Prepoſterouſmeſs ſhe. counted it, to wear 

Her purſe upon her back: yet with no lek 

Abhorrence look'd ſhe on that ſordid Care 

Which bluſh'd not to appear in open Dreſs. 
Right prudently ſhe cut her way between, 
Approving nothing Golden, but (the mean. 


She ne'r took poſt to Wee equal pace 
es, which dritt run: 
She never was perplex'd to hear her Lace 
Accus d for ſix months old, when firſt put on: 
She laid no watchſul Leigers, coſtly· vain 
Intelligence with faſhions to maintain. 


37. 
On a Pin's, point ſhe ne'r held conſultation, 
Nor at her Glaſs's. ſtrict tribunal brought 
Each Pleit to ſcrupulous examination: 
Aſham'd ſhe was that Titan's coach about 
Half Heav'n ſhould. ſooner wheel, than ſhe 8010 pak 


Through all the petty ſtages of her Dreſs. 


38. 
No ä Itch eir — her to — © 
In needleſs Sallies; none but civil care 


Of friendly correſpondence could, invite 5 
Her out of doors; unleſs ſhe pointed — * 
By Viſtatioms from Heavn's hand, where de 


Might make her own in tender ſympatby. 


Reſtleſs 
All in a 
Forgeting 
To Fu 
New (« 


Abroad, ſhe counted We. = Priſon: Home, 


Home was the region of her Liberty. o did 

Abroad Diverſion, thrang'd, and leſt no room TH. 

For Zeal's ſet task, and virtue's bus 'neſs free : _ 3 

Home was. her leſs incumbred Scene, though there 7 

Angel. and God ſhe knew Sea Were. | ry 
40. 

Vet this Retirement 8 cloud ner overcaſt * * 


140 


Which ſmil'd in her Deparrments 3. and expreſt | — Ho 


Full confutation o their Calum y, 3 
Who luwpith, ary, nice wee. all | Wed 
Affected Soureneſßz, ſtrict Devotion call, Jecke To be 
Nor anaakia ſweetneſs a and tag Pong in 
In complemental C 2 — $10 oled ww £7 Vat a 
But full as ;facil,rq. Plaineſt Hind; * Oct To cool 
As to the a, Gallant :| Poyerty /,,. | Expectat 
She ner, 4 ould count a; reaſon of negleQ, 75 Befor 
Wo did, ſo oft on Bethlehem Cratch reflect, | In ne\ 

42 

This made her ade with ſuch. ſincere delight O how 
In frequent Alms tz her ſelf ſhe-fatisfy'd; 2-144 7 1 And lan 
When 1 the Needy ſillidʒ and that ſhe might No Parc 
As ready be as. was;theis want, ſhe iy:d; . 1 vi 200 Nor ſuf 
Her 42 boy P , Weekly . wigs: .. af Befor 
Provide of Chur,. N vik To h 


Nor 


une XVIII. 
ſympathetick Soul wich les 


Nor did her 
Tenderneſs ye 


arm the publick Woes to ſee , 
abus d Success 


edition, Rapin, 7. Perjuryi lad: bas goil 100 
, Hereſy; Rebellion, /Uſurpations! 0520 
Reign'd on the ſtage. of this diſtracted Nation. 


| 44. 
But when the monſtrous Tempeſt tam d ſhe ſaw. 
To Peace's Calm; when glorious Charles aſcended | * 
His rightful throne, reſtoring) both the LW ;., | 
Of Earth and Heav'n;: when Truth no more was branded 
For Superſtition ; When the Church had to 
The Temple liberty again to go {11 // 


5 5. 
zuch was her Joy, as if the total Bliſs _ - +» 
Had been her on: for by the common Good, 
On her Particular ſhe ſet the pricez © 
And not contented with the vulgar Mode 

Beſides what flaming at her gate ſhe had. 
True Friumph's Bonfire in her heart ſhe made. 


46. 
Yet ſadly cool'd that: Fervor was, when ſhe © 1 | 
Obſerv'd how thoſe who deeplyeſt were ingaged _ 
To flie the Crimes whoſe importunity - | ++ | 
Had lately Vengeance rous d, and Heav's enraged, 
Back to their Vomit turn'd; as if their Peace 
Had only come to let them Sin at eaſe; _ / 


| 47+ 
How did ſhe ſigh! to ſee fantaſtick Pride. 
Reſtleſs Ambition, ſtudied Luxury, adh 21 7 
All in a freſn 2 5 'veoH 
Forgeting quite that injur d Leni neu 
To Fury boils; that Juſtice,' when conſtrain'd, 
New Covenants and new Presbiters can find. 


48. 
Oft did ſhe chew this heavy Meditation, 
Crying, Are theſe the thanks and praiſe we pay 
To Him who from the jaws of Deſolation 
Snatch d us! did He the Rebels powers deſtro 
To make free room for our Contempt to ſwell 
And ſhameleſly againſt Himſelf rebel | 


49. 
This wean'd her weary heart from things below, 
And kindled it with ſtrong deſire to gain 
Her Hopes high Aim. Life could no longer now 
latter her love, or make her prayers refrain 
From begging (yet with humble reſignation) 
To be diſmiſſed from her mortal ſtation. 


50. 
Long in this earneſt fervor did ſhe fry, 
Until a Fever's mighty flame begun 
To cool it, and incourage her with high 
ExpeQance that ſhe had not far to run 
Before her tedious Race would ended be 
In never-ending Reſt's felicity. 


Fl. 
O how ſhe welcomed her courteous Pain, 
And languiſhed with moſt ſerene Content! 

No Paroxyſms could make her, once complain, 
Nor ſuffer'd ſhe her Patience to. be ſpent | 
Before her Life; contriving thus to yield 
To her diſeaſe, and yet not looſe the field, 


PSR o MYSTERE: 


75 
She dy'd; but to that Life's 


Was left alive; and ſhe who 


The truth of thine : as for her ſpots, they 2e 
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is trying „ eee wand of] "A 
(What ſhe her {elf kd. always counted Doi, 1 
Her mortal Manſion, hich ſo ruin d laß 1 


That of the ener, ap ee, 
err, N skin and bone refin dd 
ogetheri were her Body and ber Mind. 
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| ; 
At length the final hour (fad hour to me) X 
Releas'd the longing Soul: no Ejulation | 


Tolled her kne 5. no. dying Agony ß, 
Frown'd in her death; but in N lapb-like faſhion 
In which ſhe liy (O righteous Heav'n, faid 1 
Who clov'd ber dear eyes,) ſhe had leave to die: 


' | poſſeſſton flew } 24:11 C 
In hopes of which alone before ſhe lived; ; 


* 
FT 34 f © 


| d, ſurvived. 1,1 7 
None, none this/woful Riddle ſeels but I; - 
_ Hers was the Death, but mine the Tragedy. 


55. 
O ever- precious Soul, yet (ball that flignt 
Of thine, not ſnatch th from thy wonted Neſt; L 
Here ſhalt: thou dwell, hete ſhalt thou live in ſpight - 
Of any death, here in this faithful. Breaſt. . eVEW 1911 
Unw tis, I Know by being Mine; 
Vet nothing leſs, ſince long it has been Thine. 


56. ä 
Accept thy dearer Pourtraiture, which C! 2,7; 
Have on my other Pfjehe fixed here 
Since der ideal Beauties ſignify, +/+ wid ai Un 7 


as , if” 
7 Wer * J — 
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Thy uſeful foil, and ſball inſervient be 
But to inhance and more illuſtrate The. 
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57. 
Ps EVDAGIUs, whoſe fairfaced Piety 
Poſſeſſion of the Firgin's heart had won, 

Now fully feaſts his hungry Tyranny nw ©: 
Upon his tender yielding Prey; and ſoon t 
Inſtils his Poiſons with ſuch holy art 

That their contagion rul'd in every part. 


58. 
Both in the Suburbs of her Soul, and in 
The Capitol ſne found it domineer; 

And quickly grown completely Nax aren, 
She fondly joy d that flaviſh yoke to wear, 
Eſteeming it to be his gentle Lore 
Whom as her only Lord ſhe did adore. 
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59. 
Satan, who lurk'd in ambulh to eſpy 
His ſlie Deſigns effect; triumph'd to ſee nf 
That PHche by this moderate 1 o nog 51 
Was ſo extreamly charm'd: for craſty He | 
When but a little Leven had crept in, 
The whole Lumps body oſt had tainted ſeen. 


60, 
He a knew: petty Gap might, quickly turn, |, ,, | 
A might Chaſmne he knew one Spark might thrive 
Into a fulgrown Flame, and ſerve; to buỹnn 
The ſtrongeſt Fort: he, knew one Wheel might drive 
A thouſand more; he knew a careleſs Slip, ...; 
Might co a Fall, as well's a wilful Skip; - * 
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imſelf, hat he 8 

he knew 
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view the skies 


By this - 


Pre ſum'd far more than all che World 
In Truth's judicisus diſeo 
Thus fooliſh Dreamers thi k 


When'dusky 'Sleeþ has: ſealed. up their eyes. 


Gt. 
O miſerable Soak, whoſe Blindneſs-i8 20! 19919-19v9 O 
The": which the thinks her £20113 — 
A b end bog cauſe ſhe once did mi,? 
Her way, is. conſidl ent of going right! £11369) Var 10 
Who on her Fall doth build het 4 


Abd counts her Knowledge by her Ignotdnce;"/ 


65. 
For when the Morb- calhd e 


hebe out, 124222 * 
And led her to the ficied Se 


ane vv; 


por brought. 291% 
One who no comme Morral's ape wore: * [ 
Grave was his garbg but graver far his look : IC 
And him fot | {otti6'Ueep-earned! Man ſhe took. 


| 6. 
Or ricious Logot could not reſt content 
he had founded- what the Man could ſay: 
Big with a ſpruce and eloquent Complement, 
He brings it forth and ſtrews it in his . ä 
And bowed to the ground with it: which done, 
Agyrtes Ray'd; and Logos thus went on: 


67. 

Sir, if your Soul be to your Body true 2117 

It muſt be Science's vaſt Treaſt - | 

And thoſe ſpiritual Riches never knew 

What Loſs or Diminution meant, when by 
Ingenuous Impartment they were fown 
In others breaſts, yet not Rack from their own. 


68. 

For though his radiant Largiſe on the Moon, 

And every Star, and all the World beſides 

He poureth out; yet ſtill the is Sun 

On in his undiminiſtꝰd Glory ri 0 TY 
Though thouſand: Brooks it es not to fill, 
The teeming' Fountain lives in ſulneſs ſtill. 


| 69. 
A portion of 'your Streams, and of your Light, 
Which by this ng are the more to vou 
Increas d, is that we beg: Our ffupid Night 


To knowing m our Zaftwen 
Our arid Tendon ds has de 8 grow: 


By your Effuftons taught Ferelity: | 


That natural Dee Wich Gd ile " "R 
Your Ind 2 ee e, ity et 
Common #> of Wildom Shame, 1 
Our free and oo bet ge ts 1 bs 
Potent Inſtitch eee bare Nn e 
Aae be Aretas which we de for wow. f 0) 
So PRI AE ax dowWn again 
Pref: Db by his 1 p. P62 no q 
Nor could this — Lips refrain, (Ke 
But kiſs d the margin of the Stranger's veſture; 10S 
Thus craving win bis closed mouth, and-wooing I ere 
With all his courtlyeſt . Art his on Uadbug. Theſe 
* b ravel 52 Pauſe the 
en by a gravely grat en 
More tevetence had won, with friendly eye 2 F 
He firſt their Welcome look U; then As began — his 
To ſpeak it: though fe ſuence ſuits with my = in 
Devout. Profeſſion, more than Words, yet now ä 7 
Io Oourte ſies firong Law: my torgue muſt boy. Go ram 
75. 
If I to Strüngers fhould not Kindrieſs ſhow / But this 
I ſhowld: affront that Lord who o ned me | * thoſ 
A Stranger to himielſ. Yet muſt ee ? The Chou 
That E pretend not by my induſtry... . bad rec 
To have! acquir d that myſtick wealth in which The m 
Your not miſtaking fancy counts me rich. From 2 
Alas, 4 had & Bei bee 
as, tes 
As is 4 yeſt. Re that fees the light, | The go 
Had Heav'n's my Nays not pleas d to intervene For” cha 
Between my heart und: Iznorance's Night. Heretick 
But Who is King of Love as well Miogle 
As after; deign ad with both my breaſt to fil. And d 
75+ 

Let this no. Wiſdom is but only what And wor 

Concerns his Fruth and Him: if therefore you Which c 
For any other Learving thirſt but that. Gall'd E 
Pray ſeek where Vanity and Error grow. The Burt 

Thar! that; or none, ſweet Sir, ſaid Phiche; We 92 
Would only in Heav'n's Wiſdom learned be. Again 
76. 
This yielding Anſwer made him ſmile wirhin, Blind 7 
And promiſe his proud heart the Victory: Would 2 

Yer ſure to make, and grace his holy Sin, Making 1 

To heav'n he turn'd his hell-directed Eye; In lead 

And liſting up his hands, ſeem'd thence to tale Fas 

The copy of what next he meant to ſpeak. Hood 
77. 

- Then on the ready graſs, which offer d chere For who 
Its gentle ſervice, jointly ſitting down; ; On reaſo 
Although ſaid he, you yer but Strangers are, Wall ; 
Your holy Wiſh thus far has made you known And four 

That I perceive you are not yet to be Sure G 

Inform'd, there is a'Chrift and Picty. © That / 
But as the nobleſt th eee N 

ut as the no ings are” 0; it 
With thornyeſt difficufties, ſo is is: Who bu 
Religion and Trath yet never were Than Ge 
Enthron'd ſo high, but fancy” Wickeane «4 Their ſu 
| Would multer as aſpiring Errors, 2 F By wl 

Before their face in i ebene ſtand. Enſlav 
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79 
vet if a Candidate you ever were . 
jn great Cerinthas's School, what need I now 
Oven my bottles to your thirſt, who there 
all fulneſs from the Fount were taught to draw + 
My School, cry d P/zche , gentle Sir, alas 
Only in blind and barbarous Albion was. 


80. 


Know then, that when kind Heav'n implanted had 
(Replyed he) its Goſpel here below: 
Ten thouſand Weeds a conjuration made 
To choke it when. it firſt began to grow: 
The Blade no ſooner peeped forth, but there 
Theſe pois'nous Tyrants ſtrove to domineer. 


81. 
And og all the harveſt Hopes had been 
gain in their birth, had Jeſuss watchful Care 
Into his Field not ſent Cerinthus : Sin 
Ev'n in the ſpring preſum'd the Crop to ſhear ; 
And Truth her infant head ſought where to hide; 
So rampant Error was, and ſpread fo wide. 


$2, 


But this ſage Gardner with his timely hook 
Cut thoſe Intruders down, and clear'd the ground. 
The Church's ſoil ſtrait cheer'd its doleful Look 
And reſcued Truth, full room to flouriſh found. 
The myſtick Paradiſe began to be 
From all th'inſidious Serpents dangers free. 


83. 
The reverend Law, whoſe flaming Majeſty 
Flalhed from Sinai, now brake out again 3 
And chaſing all licentious Miſts, which by 
Heretick Sloth had gain'd Religion's rein, 
Mingled its Luſtre with the Goſpe/'s 0 
And doubled beauteous Truth's unſpotted Day. 


84. 
And wonder not if that ſeverity 
Which could not but attend this Reformation, 
Gall'd Error's ſoul, and made Cerinthus he 
The Butt of all deſpightful Indignation ; 
Since gallant He durſt check he World, and ride 
Againſt ev'n Carholick Corruption tide, | 


85. 
Blind Ignorance was grown ſo bold, that ſhe 
Would needs perſwade the World it had no Eyes; 
Making the lazy. name of AMyſtery 
In ſtead of Demonſtration ſuffice, 
From this black Pit thoſe Prodigies of blear 
Hoodwink'd abuſed Faith vomited were, 


$6. 
For who can fancy Heav'n would e'r obtrude 
On reaſonable Souls ſuch ſhameleſs Fictions 
As full againſt all Reaſons Rules conclude, 
And founded are on jarring Contradictions! 
Sure God ſo ſtrange a Law did never give, 
That Men muſt not be Men if they believe. 


87. 


No; *twas not God's, but Man's molt lawleſs Law, 
Who by enacting it uſurped more | 
Than Godlike Power on thoſe he won to bow 


heir ſuperſtitious Necks to this new Lore; 
By which to brutiſh Sotiſhnefs they are 
Enſlay'd, who Free by Chriſtian Title were. 


PSTCHE; or LOVE's MYSTERT 


7 
| | 88. 
Tis not enougb, forſooth, that we believe 
Mary the Mother was to Feſus ; but 
Into the bargain needs we muſt receive - 
That ſhe 4 Virgin ſtill remain d. And what 
More likely Proof, than her Virginit 
The truth of His bleſt Birth to nullity ? * 


89. 
If ſhe a Mother be, ſhe muſt be ſo; 
But if a Virgin, ſhe a Virgin is. 
He that in One ties theſe repugnant 7, 
May reconcile the Poles into a Kiſs, . 
May Midnight in the face of Highnoon throw, 
May cement in one Center ay and No. 


90. 
But by this Trick ſuch Forgers pave a way 
How their new Doctrines may embraced be 
For moſt unſpotted virgin Traths, though they 
Prove Mothers of a numerous Progeny, 
A Progeny of canonized Fictions, | 
Religious Lyes, and reverend Contradictions, 


91. 
Vet well it were, had Mary been alone 
The ſubject of this holy Nonſenſe : but 
With greater impudence upon her Son 
It ventured, and madly forging what T 
Unbiaſs'd Reaſon cannot but deteſt, 
This as the ſacred Rule of Faith profeſt. 


92. 
For though the Marveilmongers grant that He 
Was moulded up but of a mortal metal, 
And that his Subſtance was the ſame which We 
Find in our ſelves ſo ſadly weak and brittle ; 
Yet an eternal God they make him too, 
And angry are that We will not do ſo. 


| 93+ 
( The idle Madneſs of a dreaming Brain 
Thus counts one thing a Mountain and a Mite ; 
Fancies the Sun, Light's royal Sovereign, 


To look like ſwarthy and ignoble Night; 


Imagins wretched Worms, although it ſce 
Them crawl in dirt, illuitrious Kings to be. ) 


| 94+ 
But Heav's forbid our Tongues ſhould fo blaſpheme, 
And call our God as poor a thing as We. 
How can nf be born in Time 
How can Infinitude a Baby be! 
Or how can Heav'n and Earth's almighty Lord 
To Egypt fly for fear of Herod's ſword ! 


95* 
How can the Spring of Wiſdom wiſer grow | 
How can the moſt immeaſurable Nature 
By bounded years aſſiſtance from a low 
And childiſh pitch, riſe to a manly Stature ! 
How more than ſottiſh-is that Forgery, 
That He ſhould higher wax, who is Moſt High! 


96. 
Can He be hungry who doth all things feed ? 
Can boundleſs Joys eternal Monarch weep? 
An Angel's help can Angel's Maker need ? 
Is He all Eye, and yet can fall aſleep ? 
Can Man the Prince of Power crucify? 
Can He, life's everlaſting Fountain, die? 


M m 2 Such 
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97+ 
Such Gods as theſe indeed were Jupiter 
Mars, Saturn, Neptune, Mercary, Apollo, 

And all that Rout to whom blind Pagarxs rear 
Their curſed Altars: and muſt Chriſtians follow 
Such goodly Leaders, and their copy take 

Religion worſe than Atheiſm to make ! 
98. 
Surely much thank their Adaker ows to them 
Whoſe glorious Faith hath been ſo ſtudious to 
Heap all thoſe vile Indignities on Him 
Which they themſelves abhor to undergo. 


If God be ſuch a wretched Thing, no more 
Will I (and *tis no proud word) him adore, 


99. 
But He is as impaſſible as they 
Would make him weak and faint: nor can he bow 
To yield his high almighty Self a Prey 
To our Infirmities who crawl below. 
His ſuperglorious moſt refined Nature 
As far from Swffring is, as from a Creature. 


100. 


I know they ſtrive to mince the Matter by 

Diſtinguiſhing his Natures; for their Art 

(Reſoly'd to bluſh at no Abſurdity,) 

Doubts not himſelf ev'n from Himfelf to part. 
Yet durſt not We admit a Deity -_ | 
Which muſt upon Diſtinctions builded be. 


| 101. 
Firſt let them that Contraries are one, 
And that Immenſity can bounded be: 


That Height and Debth can friendly meet, and run 
Into one Center's common Unity : 
That Truth is double: that one Perſon can 
Be Adam's genuine Son, yet more than Man. 


IO2., 
But O how madly mad their Doctrine is, 
And how tranſcending Pagan Blaſphemy, 
Who not content to make a God of this 
Both paſſible and mortal Jeſus; try 
To thruſt him into one ſubſtantial Knot 
With an erernal Sire who him begot ! 


103. 

Tho, yet not Two, but One theſe 7% muſt be; 

Nay and a Third into the Knot muſt cling: 

The Spirit in they twiſt to make up Three: 

Yet vouch theſe Three for but One fingle thing. 
Thus faſt and looſe they play, or ev'n and odd, 
And we a juggling Trick mult have for God. 


104. 
If God be one; then let him be fo ſtill: 
Why jumble We we know not what together? 
Diſcerned not the World their God, until 
This old blind Age difcover'd him? Did neither 
The Patriarks believe, nor Seeysi ſee 
Aright, becauſe they took not One for Three ? 


05. 
I and my Brethren are full well content 
Ne'r to aſpire to other Paradiſe 
Than that to which thoſe holy Heroes went 
Whoſe Faith knew no ſuch curious Prodigies. 
No; Faith's a grave and fober Maid; and the 
Loves neither Quirk nor Trick nor Forgery. = 
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Eg Canto XV Can 
106, 
Let love and duty make of Chris as hiet 
And glorious a Thing as Wit & A. Ny! 
Provided that againſt the Deity . = 
No facrilegious injury they preach. What 
If he that only way may honored be, | Wi 
Him to neglect is Piety, ſay We. | af} An 
107. | 
But we negle& him not, who merits more he 1 
Of us, than all our Reverenee can pay : yo, 
Our necks we yield to his moſt gentle Lore, Ne p 
And his Commands ambitiouſly obey. as Þ 
His royal Law, is Love; and hated be Thi 
They who love not fo ſweet a Lord as He. Yo! 
108. 
For our parts, we can willingly def 
Whaeves Ae our Love to 2 e ; wy 
No Perſecution frights our Loyalty, 15 1 
Nor durſt we think thoſe lives are loſt we looſe W ale 
In his dear quarrel, who by Dying hath Fri 
Op'd us a way to Life through any Death. 7 
109. 
You ſce how freely our Profeſſion we But 28 
Impart to Strangers; being confident Hot it 
That honeſt Trauth can never ſhamed be. The v 
Yet whither you will bow down your Conſent And ft 
To our meek Doctrines, ſince I doubtful am, To1 
Expect not I ſhould further laviſh them. Bec: 
110. 
For if your Faith relies on Aen, who are For by 
Themſelves but founded upon mouldering Duſt; About 
If you by Reaſon's rule diſdain to ſquare He ſtil 
Your Piety, and take your God on rruſt, With 
(Which Heav'n forbid! )' you only are a Prize Sopt 
To foul Impoſtors fairtongu'd Fallacies. - Perc: 
111. 
He ceaſed here. When Logos Touting low At his 
His fauning head to P/jche, gave her joy Not th 
That ſhe had met ſo grave a Doctor now . For iti 
Whoſe piercing Judgment's edge could cut the wy And tc 
So plain and clear through thoſe thik fogs which hid She 
Religion's region fadly overſpread. The 
| 112. 
Err not, faid he, your former Error, but But Ph 
Think how unjuſtly you Authades fleighted. Suck'd 
O what ſubſtantial Arguments, and what Who * 
Strong Motives has he muſter'd and united And fl 
In this conciſe Diſcourſe, whoſe depth might vel He 
Be owned by the holyeſt Oracle, Said 
1 | 
Pſjche, whoſe ſhier heart not long a No ſi 
Would have abhorr'd this 1 more Nor L 
Than doth the Lamb the Wolls or Lyons, who He fre: 
Nothing but barbarous flaughter to it roar; And v 
Had now forgot her pious jealous fear, Miſc 
And knew not what it meant to be aware. At! 
| 114. 
She from the Nararen Cup already had But P. 
Sipped ſome drops of Bane; which having won The te 
Her fond heart's approbation, it made And w 
An open chanel for full ſtreams ro run His ki. 
Into her boſom. Thus an Army b / For 
One little breach pours in Its Vidhory: | Of 
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1 

though a ſtrange reluctant Tremor through 

+ * glide, ſhe would not hearken * 


That ſecret Item whiſpered, nor know 
What dangerous Knowledge ſhe affected; but 


With monſtrous Weakneſs conquers her own Might, 


And to her fatal Wo yields with delight. 


116. 
She yields to ſwallow this Cerinthian Bait, 
And ſtudies 'to her Murderer thanks to pay. 
Dear Sir, faid ſhe, your ſolid Reaſon's weight 
Doth on my heart ſuch found Perſuaſion hy 
That needs it muſt ſubmit, and henceforth learn 
Your further Favour thankfully to earn. 


117. 
Scarce had ſhe ſpoke ; when lo, her Doctor, who 
Had ſpy'd her Guardian flying thither, took 
His leave as hand ſomly as haſte and wo 
Would him permit. Alas the Angel's look 
Frighted the Chearer, who ſuſpicious was 
That Phylax would his holy Fraud uncaſe. 


I18. 
But as away he ſneaked; Pſjche's friend 
Hot in th'impatience of loving Wrath, 
The whining air with ſprightful 72 did rend 
And ſhot himſelf through the directeſt path 


To reach his Charge ; for whom his heartdid quake, 
Becauſe her own, though ruin'd, would not ſhake. 


3 119. 
Fot by Love's Faithful Sympathy (though He 
poke his other work far daa were, ) 
He ſtill preſerv'd a ſoft Vicinity 
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124. 


Which heard; begroan'd, and ſmote his pitying breaſt- 
And fixed upon hers his ſpeaking eye; | 
By which the mixed language he expreſt 
Of love and Wath, of hope and jealouſy : 
And in this Prologue ſetting ope the ? lh 
He from his lips his troubled Mind did pour, 


125. 
Leſt I my Charge, O Pſ3che, to the Wind 
When hence I took my journey, or to Thee? 
If in my deareſt cabinet, thy Mind, 
I my Advice depoſed, could it be. 
That every Cheater's breath ſhould open lay, 
Thy breaſt, and blow that ſolid Pawn away ? 


7 126. 
If ever yet I fail'd to juſtify 
My tendereſt Affection's truth to thee ; 


Thou thence mightſt patch up ſome Apology , 


Wherewith to cloke thy proving Falſe to me. 
But fee what Logick thou haſt learnt of late, 
Who mak'ſt Love's Premiſſes conclude in Hate. 


127. 
Thad been but fair, if thou hadſt ſtaid to hear 
What I againſt thoſe Arguments could ſay, 
Whoſe Charms have ſtoll'n thy Faith out at thine car. 
But Phylax was not worth Expecting; nay 
Not worth Remembring; ele how could thy lip 
Seal'd up by mine, Ceriuthus's kiſſes (ip | 


128, 
My heart miſgave me when away J went, 
Or rather when with thine I left it here : 
Ask but thy ſelf what earneſt pains I ſpent 


With P/che's Soul, and felt each wound: which there To arm thy tender Soul with ſacred fear. 


Sophiſtick Darts had made, though fooliſh ſhe 
Perceived not her ſugar'd miſery. | 


120. 


At his approach, for joy the Virgin wept, 
Not thinking that for wy to Shame were due : 
For ſtill Syneideſis ſecurely ſlept, 
And to her 5 forbore her heart to ſhew. 
She to her Self was more a Stranger, than 
The Tarter to the MÆethiopian. 


Kar. 
But Phylax, almoſt out of breath for haſte, 
Suck'd in freſh ſpirits, and ſtrictly then demanded 
Who 'twas that gather'd up his heels ſo faſt, 
And fled from his arrival? if offended 
He at my preſence were, tis meet that I 
Said he, fuſbe& him for your Enemy. 


122. 


No ſure, replyed ſhe; for neither J. 

Nor Logos, could diſcover ought but love. 

He freely taught us many a Verity, 

And what he undertook, did clearly prove. 
Miſconſter not his haſte; twas no Offenſe 


At you, but ſudden bus'neſs ſnatch'd him hence. 


123. 
But Phylax beties Knowing him, than She, 
The total matter gently fifred out; 

And wrought upon her Softneſs fo, that He 
His kind Deſign right ſubtly brought about: 
For full confeſſion from ker charmed tongue 
Of both her Dofors Principles he wrung. 


O why with fooliſh confidence wauldit thou 
Diſarm thy ſelf, and make room for the Blow? 


129. 


That Blow, which ſtruck ſo deep into thy breaſt 


That if ſome ſovereign Balſam makes not ſpeed; 
If ſtrait thy Wounds be not as deeply dreſt; 
If Heav'n be not as quick new life to ſhed 
Into thy Soul, as Hell was to betray 
It unto death; this is thy fatal Day. 


130. 
Alas thoſe Doctrines only Poiſons were, 
Squeez'd from the dregs of Satan's direful Pit. 
Leſs peſtilential thoſe Venoms are 
Which deſperate Baßlisbs and Vipers ſpit. 
Nor Apbrodiſius s, nor Agenor's tongue 
With ſuch ſure Bane thy careleſs boſom ſtung. 


131. 
And canſt thou PhHicbhe, thus requite thy Lord 
For = the Ko re of — Love which He 
So freely into poor heart hath pour'd ? 
What © platily r0b him of his Deity, 
And tear him from his throne, . whilſt royal He 
His heav'nly Realm prepares for worthleſs Thee ? 


132. 
Brisk Logos here no longer patience had; 
For pricking up his infolent creſt, he cry'd, 
Good Sir, and take you me for one ſo mad 
That in my proper road I cannot ride; 
But both my Self, and Way, fo wildely looſe, 

And willingly deep Precipices chooſe # 
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a3x 
ri 
If Tongues can cenſure what is ſour and ſweet, 
If Ears can Diſcords know from Harmony, 
If Touchihg may decide in Cold andgHeat; 
Why may not I, who fit in Reaſon's chair, 
Preſume to judge what ' Proofs convincing are? 


| 134. 
Unleſs I to my Eſſence give the Lye, 
Theſe Dofrines builded are on Demonſtration. 
But if you only muſt be Hebes Eye; 
Ev'n pull me out, that by no perturbation 
The progreſs of your Plots I may foreſtal : 
Pray 12 me be my Self, or not at all. 


1 

Pſyche was glad to hear this Challenge beat 

So high, and hop'd that Phylax would relent. 

And were Angelick love's heroick Heat 

Leſs reſolute than it is, juſt Diſcontent | 
Had quenched Phylax* flames, which braved no 
By this bold Oppoſition ſtouter grew. 


I36. 
For fom her heav'n with ſecret inſtance He 
Drew Charis down, to join her Powers with his. 


Strait viewing P/jche's wounded boſom, ſhe 


Melted with pity at her deep diſtreſs; - 
And by victorious Sweetneſs op'd a way 
Into her heart, and Thelema made her prey. 


137. 
For with all heav'nly Operations, Speed 
Contempor'd is; that in the quick Effect 
The dulleſt Eye ntly may read 
Omnipotence's dint. Thus Charis checkt 
Stout Thelema, and in a moment preſt 
Her to a Willingneſs not to Refiſt. | 1! 
YR r38. 
Which Phylax marking: Logos ſtrives in vain, 
Said he, to countermine my care of thee, 
I theſe Affronts, and greater, can ſuſtain 
Rather than Pſzche ſtould deſtroyed be, 
All this, and more, I will forget, ſo thou 
Wilt ſee one SpeCtacle I have to ſhow. 


139. 
Logos look'd big, and ſtrugled might and main; 
But Thelema was tractable and tame, 
And vow'd the ſullen Rebel to conſtrain 
Unto her pliant mind his own to frame. . 
Poor Pſyche figh'd and wept, and half afraid, 
Phylax with her to do his pleaſure pray 'd. 


140. 
He weighing well that her Diſeaſe had need 
Of nothing more than Haſte in her Phyſitian; 
Stay'd not to parle, but made all loving ſpeed 
To ſnatch her from theſe jaws of deep Perdition, 
Whilſt yet with Charis's ſoulſubduing heat 
Her melted and convicted heart did beat. 


141. 

Ready at hand his welknown Chariot ſtood, 

In which he takes her up; and ſhakes the rein: 

Forthwith the ſprightful Steeds tearing the road 

Which open lay upon th'ethereal plain, 
Soon reached Gitton in Samaria; where 
Phylax as quickly curbed their carreer. 


PSTCHE, or LE. MTSTERT 


o 
Then lighting down, Lo Pfzche, this, ſaid he, 
Is thoſe thy newfound Dottor's native Town; 
Here thou their true Original ſhalt ſce, 
And from what kind of Neſt they all are flown, 
This Houſe their Father's was: Come, let us in, 
And view the Birthplace of Heretic Sin. 


C- 143. 
Thus entred they: when in the houſe they find 
Such ſwarms of Doors, and Cells, and Galleries, 
Which by quaint Turnings to and fro did wind, 
That Pſyche quickly loſt her rolling eyes; 

As ſte had done her Self, had Phylax not 

Of all the Labyrinth ſull knowledge got. 


144. 
But through a thouſand ſnarl'd Meanders, to 
A goodly Room he ſoon conducted her; 
Where ſhe another Door eſpy'd, but no 
Cauſe to ſuſpect what Dens in ambuſh were 
Lurking behind it; ſo alluring was 
The holy beauty of its cheating face. 


145. 
A goodly Crucifix was there diſplaid, 
Altars were rear'd, and reverend Bibles ope, 
By which majeſtick Liturgies were laid, 
And lofty-tuned Anthems; on the top 
Art plac'd a Quire of Angels hovering, 
And made the gorgeous Roof all ſeem to ſing. 


a0. 
Truth's beſt Diſſembler, old Apelles heir 
Had quickned. thoſe dead Walls, and made them live 
In many a holy Hiſtory; whoſe fair 
And breathing Colours did ſuch welcome give, 
That all Spectators hearts leap'd to their eyes 
To feaſt, though but on painted Rarities. 


147. 
There Faith appeared with her eagles Eye, 
Hope with both hands her Anchor claſping faſt, 
And with wide-open boſom Charity ; | 
Whoſe looks with ſuch beſeeming beams were dreſt, 
That thoſe who throughly ſcann'd them not, might deen 
She at heav'n's genuine fire had kindled them 


148. 
With theſe were ranked Zeal, Auſterity, 
Devotion, Mee kneſi, Gentleneſs, Content; 
And whatſoe'r might advantageous be 
The brave Impoſture wiſely to preſent. 
Baits which might eaſly work a greater feat 
Than Pſche's ſoft Simplicity to cheat. 


149. 
She gaz' d, and copied in her fooliſh heart 
With Fancies pencil, what her Wonder ſaw. 
But ſober Phylax, whom no Painter's art | 
Could into raſh ( becauſe blind ) Error draw, ' 
As eaſily return'd his Pupil back 
As ſhe had ſlipt into her fond Miſtake. 


I 50. 
What credit thou to thoſe fair Looks may'ſt give, 
Said he, thou ſhalt behold when I have ſhown 
What uglineſs. thoſe beauteous Porters ſtrive 
To palliate. With that, he bent his Frown 
Upon th'inchanting Hypocrites, and they 


To his imperious Anger ſtrait gave way. The 


Canto XVIII. 


But O 


1 live 


1t deem 


Tie 


- thts, 
The holy, Tagen 5t K confeſt,. 7 0 


ed Truth; for w 


jelded, into va 
au YI RL at Goodneſs copreſty 


efore, the life o N 0 
Bepented nö aoto. its native Bl 


9 ˖3 7211 
No quit 7 
The blackneſs: 


1 


4 
- 


152. 
Nor could the Door ſuſtain his piercing Look, - 


d hideous Grot,. belching out ſtink and ſmok: 
1 od of, Terror Ko ak :” * 

In Which her 5 ho 

Quite buried. in blind Per 


I 53+; 
But Phylax fhox from his illuſtrious EYE 7... | 
Such 2 lightning as ſubdu'd that cloud; 
When lo about the Caverns ſides a rx 
of frighted Toads into their holes did croud; 
And thouſand Spiders, at the light a 4 
Into the centers of their webs made haſte. 


I 54 
But O what Man's, or, Muſes tongue can tell 
The other Monſters: which were hiſſing there! 
Huge Snakes, prepoſterous Amphisbæna's, fell 
And fiery Baſilisks diſcover'd. were 
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Wi Hydras, Scorpions, Dragons, and ; 


Of foul Chimeras many a marſhall'd band. 


155. 
Yet theſe all fled. before the 


And in their ſeveral dens loud howling lay : 
But he intendipg for a further place 


Angel's face, PO 141 


With theſe leſs. monſtrous Monſters made no ſlay: 


Strait to a cloſer; darker door he goes, 
Things far more deadly pois'nous to diſcloſe. 


156. 
Glozing Dectits, and handſom Lyes ſtood there, 
With gentle meek demure Hypocriſy ; 
All which in goodly ſtate attended were 
By treacherous Rhetorick,and Phyloſophy ; 
With Syllogiſms in rank and file array d 


157. 

But dreadfully abaſhed, on the ground 

All theſe before the haſting Angel fell; 

Who entring by that damned Portal, found 

To ſuch a Porch a correſpondent Hall. 

The Stinks he met before, pure Odours were 
To theſe which reek'd in every corner here. 


158. 
The Maſter of the houſe, 17 Simon, who 
Wore Magus for his cuſſed ſirname, ſate 
Full in the midſt; whoſe pois'ned ſtomach ſo 
durcharged was with crude . that 

Its peſtilential Load, which belk'd and wrought, 
Into a brazen bowl he ſpewed out. 


159. 
And this that indigeſted Chaos was 
Wherein all Herefies did jumbled lie; 
= ile. Womb 1 1 the Maſs 
every kind of breeding Blaſphemyz/ 
The Seed and Matter whence Sins foul Creator 
Of all black hideous Fancies fram d the feature. 


Whoſe hands three-forked maſly halberts ſway'd. 


Of chaſed Harts e's bred ſuch ſtrong 


in cooling ſprings to quench thei! raging fre. 


161. 


The firſt Sup bold Adenanden got, and by, 
That cankering liquor ſo tee grew l * 


That Simon he outſpit in Hereſy, 


And higher than his ſpewing Father flew. ' © 
Much he difdain'd that God, or Man ſhould be 
However noble, nobler thought than He. 4 


162. 
Cerinthus next to l ing fell, and Wees 
His hungry Younglings with the Venom fed, 


T this bt. N wing Fo h 
o covet this:þlack. draught. No ſcalding drought 
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Mongſt whom Agyrtes ſuck d his part: whom when 


Pſ3che beheld, Guilt dy'd her checks with red. 
But Ebion thruſting in took off her eye, 


Ke Scriprure's Manger, Fe gf Chaſtity. | 


163; | 

Yet Nicholas madder prov'd himſelf than He, 

And drunk fo deep, that of all learned Luſt 

He turn'd Profeſſor, and attain'd to be 

The Hate of God. Behind him Elxai thruſt, 
And foul Fexens, bretheren no leſs. 
In Nature than in luſtful Putidneſs. 


Then Saturnine, whoſe . ſo ſtrangely wrought, 


That Parity it ſelf he judg'd imp 


Chaſte err e abhorr'd as fraught 
With ſhameful odiouſneſs; nor would endure _ 


That any creatures blood his lips ſhould ſtain, 
Though they all humane la 110 


165. 
Then Bafilides from this loathſome fount 


Like dangerous Poiſon drunk: right pure and clean 


Uncleanneſs ſeem'd in his corrupt account. 


Nor had this Liquor different reliſh in 
Carpocrates his mouth, and Valentin 8, 
The Oracles of all libidinous Sins. 


166. 


From theſe dire Parents flow'd that numerous ſpawn 


Of moſt portentuous Gnoſtic hs, Antitacks, _ 
Zaccheans, Coddians, Opbites, Cainites ; known 
By their proteſhon of ſuch: ſhameleſs facts © 


ul Births had ſlain. 


As Hell would bluſh at: yet theſe facts were thoſe 


Which they for proofs of pure Religion choſe. 


| | 167. 

Next theſe, about the bowls brim licking lay 
The Nararens; amongſt whoſe ſneaking fry 
Were both Authades and Hſeudagius, they 
Who tainted P/che's heart with Hereſy. _ 


She ſaw them there, and ſtood amaz d to fee. | 


Saint- ſeeming Souls in deep-damn'd Company. 


168, 
Her woful indi 


dignation on her breaſt 


She ſealed with a loud and hearty ſtroaks | 2 
And having thus her venturous Crime confeſt 


Under her on hand, into tears ſhe broke. 
But Phylax charg d her to obſerve the ret | 
Who orward to Death's living fountain. preſt 
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For after thoſe, dab the OE Fu N 4% 
ts, Secundus 97112 19 7 0 
50 d Cerdonifts and ond: eee 5 * 155 * = 
Marion, Appellet ;_ with Blaſphemous fiore * 30 
Of their 5 ſci boy! Laces * gn wa al 
Photinas, ſens, Hermogen. | 
456. 
Then proud Montana; with. Ouintilians, ines f 
Aſcites. Pepuzians, and Artotyrites, 
Priſcillians, p hari ſaik Tatians, 2 7 tar 3 wy ENA 
Abſtemions yet profane Severianites;'.. my 
Archonticks, one, Ouattaletimait, Anger" 
Vain Alegiſts, and Melchifldekiavs. 1 
17r. Nhe N 
Tertullianiſts, Arabic bs, egg B 
Homonſiaſts, Elxites, by er = 10006 Oe 
Valefians, Agripp inians bla, N 1 : = 
Hydropar Bil Patripaſſians, e 
Ap olicks, clicks Chillaſts, , 171 2 ane 57 
Samo ſatenian Paulianiſs. 8 
| 5 . 
Mad Maniches, outta rrageo us | Doan: ok bod 
Curs'd Arians, Colluthians, Andianites,  , _ 


Marcellians, and Matelonianifts, © * 

Aerians, EE Enſtathites, 
Eunomians, Meſſalians, Lwciferians, 

Agnoites, 27 ariſts, ROE 


Timotheant, Seleucians, Chin, be ant T 
Rhetorians, Veuuſri  Prochianites,. E * 9 - | 
Foulmouth'd Fovinianiſts, and black" bold 40 
Bonoſians, Campenſians, Apapites; © Ry las = K mi 
Pelagins, Neſtorins, Emtyches, 1 | * 78 T 


Accompany'd with all their Progenies. 


174. 
Innumerable more beſides were there 
Whoſe ſeveral Poiſons Nature Phylax read _ 
To his attentive Ppil, though they ne'r th 
As yet were to this world diſcovered. | gs 
gth would fill 


Yea thoſe he ſhew'd her, who at len 
With ſoul-deſtroying Bane her native Ie. 
175 
Neweoyned Catharifts were ine & ; who bread 
All Tribes and Kinds of Monſters, and 
By traiterous Hereſy upon t ead 
Of trampled Church and State preſum'd to land. 


Vet theſe to Him but petty Vermin were 
Who brandiſh'd now his vaſter terror there. 


176. 
A Prodigy of ſuch commanding Look 
That all thoſe awed my ave him way: 
Three times his migh and Jocks be ſhook; 
Three times he ſtoop'd, wr” ſeem'd"too proud to lay 
His lips fo low; yet bowing down at length, 
Upon the Bow! he ſhew'd his curſed ſtrength 2 


1774 
For every drop of that foul Vomit he 1H 
Ingorged ſtrait; and kick'd the Bow! away. 5 hs 
When lo the Yenom's rampant potenc ü 
Made all the deſperate Man its frightful Prey. — 
- In's ſtaring eyes, and all about his face 
Infernal Horror freely took its place. 
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horns brak 5 8 tom his bfüzen brow; 


Two 
From's ſulphitiry 2 Achpatient Blaſphemy ; :; About 
Big with F rancorotiy,$pi 12 OI . „ 0. Young 
His ſoul was mann rt Maje 
Nor was t 4 wonder that 50 thus did ſwe 1 ol An hu 
Who qitiffed had and drunken was with 1 Her 


1 
He Foote, "in 1 rr — Bel that be 
Would make the who to his e 
He threatned all Heav'n's ſtarry B bow: 
Down from their higheſt ſtron 5 Or Orbs to "Ry | 
And vow'd b his own Head, no God ſhould be 
Thenceforth believed or ador'd but He. 


180. 
Forthwith he bent his brawny fiſts, 
And mounted proving hot be Ba ro tail; 
With that artillery entering the lifts, 
And impudently y truſting' to pre prevail- 
Nor was his Infolence” ih vain, for Ol 
From Htav'n it ſelf Tratch'd down his Abe 


187. 
From th*Evangelick' Heat'n he boldly' drew 
Millions of Souls, whom he in {under töre 
Or with his breaths molf Murdering Venom * | 
Bellowing his triumph in 'a difmaF Roar? 
Which made th' Heretich Frie tertibly quake, 
Curs'd Simon ſtart, and honeſt Poke — | 


182. 
But to allay the tc of her fear, 
Mark, Phyla 2 mark but what bounds reſtrain 
The Aonſter's pride; for "He's à pris'ner here, 
And cannot break that adamantine Chain 
Which Him and all his viperous Compa 
Though at ſome diſtance, faſt to Hell do 


183. 
She look'd, and ſaw her dad told her true: 
She ſaw the Chain, which led into a'Pit 
Whence, thick ſulphureous Eructations flew, 
And boiling Iron fiery terror ſpit. 
Aloud ſhe ſhriek'd, and turn'd about ro ſpy 
How from that gaping mouth of death to fly. 


Such 905 
Reſolved 


184. 
But ſhelter'd by his Wings Security, 
And by his truſty Word incouraged, 
Into the Grot ſhe ventured her eye; 
Which there a more prodigeous ObjeR read, 
Than ſhe had ſeen imprinted in the book 
Of hideous Antichriſt's portentuous Look. 


185. | 
It was that Beldame Hag from whoſe black breaſt 
Simon his rank unweildy Poiſon 257 X 
Never was Fury ſo completely dreſt 
In all the'bravery of Horror's hue :” 
All ſhapeleſs ſhapes together tumbled were 
To mould up Shane's extremity in Her. 


186. 
Two heads ſhe had, which on her Legs did grow; 
Two faces, and two mouths, bur ner an eye; 
Six rows of teeth, whoſe task it was to goaw No Mi 
What of her Carkaſe they could reach: Her thigh 5er. 
From an eternal Sore did poiſen drain 
Into her throat, which ſpew'd it up again. 


Abo 
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t her naſty hide the Vermins ſwarms, 
12 2 Slow-worms, T 


4n hundred Nails on either hand did tear 
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High on her neck a twiſted Tail did ſprout 
arm'd-with a thouſabd forked-ſtings, which ſhe 
her own torture hog and * — 
ſelf its Laſhes threw : prodigiou 
= a" is'ned Paunch was ſwoll'n, nl thick beſet __ 
* With ſnarled throngs of cole- black eloven feet. U 
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Theſe ſcratch'd and ſcrambled every way, and drew 
Her ſometimes forward, ſometimes back again: 
If yet this moſt confounded Monſter knew . _ 
What back, and forward meant; for twas in van 
| For any Eye to hope in her to find W e112. 3 
* What might be term'd Before, and what Behiadl. 


| My | 
8 As Phche ſhiver'd at this baleful ſight. 
it And now, ſaid P lax, do'ſt not” ſee and feel (0s [ 
That Lagos's counſel ſolid was and right. 
By which fage He engaged thy heart to del! 
Ia this fine Ladies family; for ſue 170 JI 
1 Grandame to that hideous Progen yx. 


191. 
Fince' thou haſt made this choiſe, and ſcorned Me, 
And my Advice; ev'n take thy choſen place, 
Or in Pſendagins his — ud ,970.1 31 360 3 
Or in Agyrtes : nay do not diſgrace | 
Thy learned Prudence ſo as to retract: 
Juliciots Logos will not like the fact. 


x 
- 
* 


wy” 192. 
vr Logos heard this word; which through his heart 
och Shame and Sorrow ſhort, that humbled He 
Reſolved ne'r to truſt his proper art 
Unleſs with Phylax mind it did agree. 
Bur yet in Pſche's tender breaſt the Wound 
More ſtinging was, more fatally profound. - 


| 193. 
For proſtrate at his feet, in ſilence ſhe 
Grappled a while with her outrageous Grief : 
But when ſhe ſaw the woful Victory 
Growing upon her, and found no relief 
In all her ſoul ; ſhe mingles with her ſighs 
Her Deplorations, and thus ſhe cries: 


I 94+ 
Alas, Pſe ins or Apyrtes Place, | 
Tous! wt in "re. a are too high for me: 

hat dreadful Hag's prodigious embrace 
* doubly due to my Apoltaſy : 
Deſery'd have wretched I that ſhe ſhould hug 
Me with her Tail, and feed 'me with her Dug. 


per? | ins or Agyrtes heart, 
ke mine, been by a Phylax fortify'd ; 
"No Mines, no Onflates of heretick Art 
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For had Fſeudag 
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Had won their Forts: but I, by ſottiſh Pride 
the potent help of thy ſupply, 
on mine own bold Weakneſs to rely. 
I96. 
I fain would pardon beg; but migh 
and Guilt beats 


cal, 


Shame & 
$1 Amor. ck my breath : 
fain would invocate his gracious Name 

Who gave his Life to reſcue me from death : 

But Horror ſtifles my Attempt, ſince I 

Have prov'd a Traytor to his Deity. 


| HF 197. 
But thou, ſweet Phylax, never did'ſt diſpleaſe 
Our ſacred Sovereign, nor force his frown ; 
Seal d ſure. on, Thee his endleſs Favour is, 
Andy Deſires, He\ with ſucceſs will crown; 
_ Would'ſt thou but plead for me, though not for mine, 
He will for thy dear fake his ear incline. 
2 Were vv 196. 
1 know my Impudence ſtrains high, who dare 
Crave thus much favour of abuſed Thee; 
But thy brave Charity delights to war 4 
Againſt, the moſt perverſe conſpiracy. % 2. 
Ot my Demerits, witneſs its divine * 
Battle againſt, Agenor's Pride and Aline. 


„ ue 

O why fall my ingrateful Error be 

Able to fruſtrate thy ſtrong Love's Deſign ! 

Why may'ſt thou not be Phylax ſtill to me, 

A » ſpight-of all my; Darkneſs; freely ſhine .  _ 
With heay'nly Help!, why muſt Hells Tyrant boaſt 
That Heav'n and To your pains and me have loſt! 

If ever more from thy Advice I ſtart, 

By bold and traiterous Curioſity, 

Amidſt thoſe Furies may I reap my part 

Of my already- earned miſery; 

And may oy Wing no more for me be ſpread, 
No more thy Tongue for my reprievement plead. 


| 201. 
Divided here *twixt trembling hope and fear, 
On Him ſhe fix'd her lamentable Eye: 
Urging the reſt by Looks; which louder were 
Than all her former Cries. This modeſty X 
A * charm to her ſoft Guard ian was, 
Who took her up, and bad her wipe her face. 


202. 


Your holy Reſolution hold, ſaid he, 
And with the Iſſue truſt my love and care: 
Into falſe paths you ne'r were lur'd by me 4 
Who more diſcerning eyes than Logos wear. 
The ways I ſet may craggy ſeem, and high; 
But ſuch lead up to heav'n's ſublimity. 


| 203. 

Here by her hand then tenderly he led, 

Gathering the ſteps by which he came into 

The Grot : the curs'd Inhabitants were glad 

(Though vex'd withal ) that he had paſs'd them fo, 
The Serpents creeping from their holes again, 
Hiſs d after him, and ſpit their angry pain. 
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mh 2s 8 ſpreading They which had 
7 to Eècleſias peared ＋ 
by Truth's divine embraces bleſt, | 
825 — her Cure, and how the heat * 
ec in her ſound Pulſe did beat. 


7: 


Ain mierda Alas, 5 dot fn wed © How worriſomly croſs and peeviſh were 
So proudly on the Worm which crawls below; Thy feeble years, when thou could'ſt onl Fight 
Forgetting that chine own erected head With thy rebellious Mill, and vex the 
To far more ſolid Wretchedneſs doth bow Of thy dear Nurſe by ſullen froward Right! 
Than ever made the vileſt Reptile be All other Twigs will freely bend: but thou 
The footſtool of 997 NE. Thees 8 Alone, though young, bad lt rather Break than Bey, 
| en VT 8. 
die 00 dot this'$owels of 5 he: Sprday Too ſchodi the Rod both drives, and keeps thee ther; 
ence thou doſt Row 7 Ts not rn BY Who wholſome Taſtitution doſt embrace 
That deſpicable Aﬀothey which did bring Not out of Love, but moſt ignable fear: 
Forth thee her genuine corruptible 9 Like ſtubborn Colts, who tutor d are to 
Though Fleſh and Blood diſſemble long, they muſt When dreadful Awe compels them to — 
Confeſs at laſt their putrid mouldring Pe. Not to the Rader; but his Whip and Bit. 
7170 V * 7 | | | 25 | 9. | 
For in the Center of * dude! rere But as the Tiodet never fails to catch 
Thy fatal Shame thou inſhrined bear; Ihe ſmalleſt ſpark, though burnt it needs muſt be Reion 
% The Seeds of Rottenneſs, which poſe all An By what it hugs: ſo doth thy Madneſs ſnatch : go 4 
ug Of Extirpation, he breeding there; At every gliſtering Sin and Vanity, 1 | 
. Which are no ſooner to matureneſs grown, And graſp it cloſe, although the chan Guel T5 
31 But, with thy lf, they muſt be moved down; Hell-fire moſt farely kindles in thy breaſt. = 
l * | | | 
1 | Sage Natare at he N of chy birth | When riper years to e invite . 
by | Made thee Lament, when yet thou knew'ſt not Why; 3 Thy wellgrown ſoul — cds thy ſtrength imploys * 
5 Being with Pollwiton tumbled headlong ſorth But that of amorous languiſhing Delight, All othe 
" | Into the ſtage of Life's ſure Tragedy ; Of bitter Sweets, of delicate Annoys, 2 Infall; 
15 | Inevitably there firſt Vex'd to be, = fawning Rhymes, of witty Fopperics, Tot b 
of And after murder d, by Aforrabity. * Of dainty Perjuries, of * Lies? 
We The meaneſt Creature that e'r drunk in Light In Ceremonies idely-buſy ſchool 
4H Was richer born, and ſtronger far than Thou: Thou diſciplineſt every limb and joint, 
WY Completely ſhiftkeſs was thy native plight, Until thou grow'it a molt accompliſh'd Foo 
1104 And no ſelf- ſuccour would to thee allow: In hiſtrionick Vanities: each Point 
N Naked thou wert of every Help beſide, Of ſmeſs thou diſput ſt, and wilt not Look, 
| As well's of Clothes, thy woful ſhame to hide. Or move thy learned Body, but by book. 
6. | 12. . 
Witli Cares, fe in thy young Kdntation: Combs, Bruſhes, Sciflets, Criſping- irons, are 
Thy troubled Parent travelled again; The choiſeſt Tools of thy fantaſtick Trade; 
Her bowels yearh'd with no lefs'pertarbation © By which more 3 in thy Hair, 
Than when they ſtretch'd with puerperial pain; Than in thy Head: which yet more curious made 
4 ipg but Extenſion of thy Birth By Powder's help, doth more thy Folly cheat, 
0 


thee up, as ſhe had browght thee forth. For 'tis that Powder not thy Duſi is ſweet. 


"> 


o Sbeers and Needle +. yo ſelf inſlaveſt 
boa ar the merey liv'ſt of each new Cut 
$21 * upſtart Garb: yet when thou in thy en 

* moſt belaced Servitude doſt ſtrut, 

dome newer Faſhion ſtill uſurps, and thou 
Unto its fooliſh yoke durſt not but bow. 


14. 
Thus args a thouſand ſhapes thou art content 
bo croud t ſelf, Her favour to obtain 
ng Who is as Wale as the Complement 
of thine uncertain Faſhions: in vain 
Thou hunteſt thus to gain thy ſlippery Prize: 
Her Mind as changing as thy Body is. 


15. 
Yet thou inſhrin'ſt in thy devoted breaſt 
Her idoliz'd Idea: night and da 


Thou prov'{t thy thoughtful ell her ealotis! del, | 


And Contemplations Sacrifice doſt pay: 
For every Lineament, and every Part | 
of her, thou mak'ſt divine in thy fond heart. 


16, 


4 Curle of filly feeble Hair, which is 
e be Sport and Scorn of every idle Wind, 
lte chains of ſturdy Adamant can ſeize 
And captivate thy meſt unmanly Mind : 
Which vain Captivity of rhine makes Hair 
The current granted Name of Lochs to wear. 


17. 
* Her Motions and her Geſtures traversd are 
ö Nun y attending thoughts, and raviſh'd' 5 
ink ſt ſilver . Venus — her limpid Tes 
Svims with 1c g liardiſe, and knows 5 — how 
. So well to j her Stile, and 29 


Her ſelf the Queen of Toft leggi 2 Loves 
18, 


Whate'r it be that thou doſt hear or ſee, 
A be bou neither ſeeſt nor heareſt : ſhe-alone | 
eigas in thy heart, nor can depoſed be 
dy any other Thontzhts intruſſon. ESE 
Thy ſelf is not thyſelf; nor art thou where” 
Thou art, unleſs She She be alſo there, 


I9, 
In vain thy Friends remember thee that ſhe 
$ black without and more deform'd within: - © + 
Thou know'ſt no Friend but Her, and joy'lt 0 A 
All others Envy at thy Choiſe repine. 18 
Infallible thou art, and cauſe can'ſt find 
To think that all the World but Love is blind. 


20. 
1 vain they ask thee how thy 


purſe will bear 


Ev'n Solomon with bis ſeven hundred Queens" 
And three fair Centuries of Concubines.. 


- 


21. 


it She commands, O how thy heart doth lep _ 
Io Obedience, though it be to run 

brough all the vaſteſt moſt tempeſtuous bey. 
Mato th 
If Ste forbids; let Earth and Heav'n command,” 
The is thy Goddeſi and her Will muſt ſtand. 


— bn LOVE. 11 


he unknown charge of Wedlock's life: for WO 
han both the Indies Wealth thou reck'neſt Her; 
hom could ſt thou gain, Thou would'ſt eſteem but poor 


e Setting or the Riſing Sun! Nu Of 
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22; 

How revetent's thy Devotion, when thou 

To ſacred Her doſt thy Approaches make! 

With what Zeal of exactneſs doſt thou bow, 

In meek ambition from her foot to take 


Thy thirſty Fervor's aim, and thence aſcend _ 
To drink the dear draught of her milky Hand ! 


23. 
Then pour'ſt thou out thy Soul for thine Oblation 


On her ſmooth Lip, thine Altar of delight; 
Whence thou receiv'ſt with joyous. adoration 


The Bleſſings of her Kiſs. Her calmy ſight 


Thou cant thy Heay'n, and in her ſmiling Eyes 
Read'ſt all the Sweets of thy Fools Paradiſe. 


24. 


But If co 1 Frowns, or one denying Glance 


Becloud that Sphere of thine image Bliſs; 
How are thy Goidfotes calt into a trance, 


| Of gnawing Dread, and anxious Diſtreſs ! 


hat jealous fearful Pallor doth ſurpriſe 
Thy Cheeks, what deadly Ghaſtlyneſs thine Eyes | 


25: 


If ſhe at laſt replies by ſullen fcorn, 
To thy unwelcome ſuit; how doſt thou hate 


Thy fleighted ſelf, and wiſh thou hadſt been bord 


To any Reprobation,” bur that! 


Happy, in earneſt happy might'ſt thou prove, 
Could'ſt thou ſo much thy God or Fear or Love. 


26, 


| 1 When thou in matrig onial Bands art ty'd, 


> ( Bands which no Siille but that of Death c can cut, * 
Though them as ſoft chou counteſt as thy Bride. * 


Prom thine on Fttedom thou haſt freely ſhut 


Thy ſelf, not knowing but that yoke to thee 0 
May prove more heavy than Virginity. | 


I 


Fool ] couldſt thou dream thy female Deity | 


Would let thee know 'ſhe but an Idol was; 


Or had not wit to keep thy charmed eye 1 ol 


From reading any Line of her Diſgrace? _ 
Did ever Siren to the Seaman ſhow | 
That her fair Fleſh above, was Fiſh below? 


28, 1 


Did'ſt thou thy ſelf unmask thy felf, and let 
Her eyes the face of thy Condition ſee? 
What makes thee then {urmiſe ſhe could forget 
To meet thee with thine own Hypocriſy ? 

Or that her ſhie' demure Sex underſt60d 

Not more than thine, what tis to wear 4 hood 


| 29. | | 
Alas thou faw'ſt but half of Her, thoſe years 
Thou drov'ſt ſo hot the Wooers blinded trade, 
And had'ſt ſull pow wer to take or leave: but Fears 


And Doubts are now too late, ſince thou haſt made 


The bargain up; nor all the World can eaſe thee : 
Thou mültbe pleas dalthougli ſhedorh not pleaſo tlie. 


Vet grant ler gc wbt and virtuous Grace 


Aer thy Ae pes with full ſucceſ: : 
Still thy Adventure nagement — 4 3 99 — [ 
The fodly- ned credit bit of wy \ gn 4 


And though thou'hr''in — hr $ oo 
Thou can 'ſt not praiſe/thy 2 — but ey Hil 
Nn 2 
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W * thy : 
If She proves . pes Jo * 
Such ſuch are all thy Ha 16 She... | r 


With numerous Iſſue Hlls Houſe, 
What warrant haſt that t eſe 271 1 1% 7 


They eaſyeſt may be bad; canſt ch tell 
Bur thou haſt Cehei to inne Hel. 


No Bed ſo thick with * can ever grow 

As do's the Naprial : what. 4 f res, Ke 4 

It yields in every time and ſeaſop f þ 2 

Fertile and rank tis in perpetual, _ Lad 
Ia Winter and in Summer this doth bea act“ 
And ſpreads its harveſt. ayer all the year. - 


33» 
Beſides ; unh y. Fortunato, bow... 
Wilt thau 3 8 to looſe thy precious Dear! 
Haſt thou her Life in leaſe? or canſt thou ſhow 
A better claim than Death will lay to her? 
Thy Spouſe, how ſoon. thou know'lt not, Death MA wed, 
And make the doleful Grave her puptial Bed. 


34+ 
But if thou reſts content to be a F 
And rage Tree, 699 wilt thy ſelf ella, 

Within the of ſtrict Virginity z Bye. 
Inteſtine War will in thy boſom reign, ; 
And Legions of Temptations 5 -qqet 


In arms againſt thy a9 — | 


Loud will thy fair a oa an Heir; 
So will chy Name, 12 P . oF 
So will che thought of crazy E 11. Fear, id 
Of wanting an unfained Fri 
Towards thy grave A ung years. 1 
For thy Welch * Vulture gapiog 


2 BAL MM 5 


THT 


The World will heap o 8 une | 1c 


Bold Imputations, and ſurmiſe that t n 00 

Deal'ſt underhapd for what ſhould backend bye 

In open legal manner; or will grow vii Wy 
Into belief, thy Pertipacit ß 


Hath ſcorn d all Females, or all * A 


37: 
Yea they whom Nuptial Cares pda nd. raſz e 
In envy of thy Quiet, will lament 2 a2 A211 
Thy tedious Soliterineſs, and boaſt, n * 37 
Their own to he the Life of ſree Cangeot. , mn 
Much like Decoys, rejoycing in the Net, 


Only. to tempt more pris ners into t. 


38. 
Would'ſt thou be Rich * througb outrageous Seaß 
Within three inches of thy death, muſt he ou 
Sail from thy quiet Home, and yield to be 
— Slave of all the Winds that blow. bk 
Thtough grievous Mines thou muſt thy Labour teach. 
And 2 ta hell thy Platus thence to fetch-⸗ 


9 If MAT 


Grant then that He thy, veſt, Coley Bi nor 29% 
Thy Heart's 2 3 bf he 


(13 1 aA 


The curſed t Gold grows on vas lite 
Though Plate 3 thou on it a ode 
The peeviſh Itch thus proves m when, 


Thaw: rubb ſt * Frivel wich g e Skin. 


P STGHE, or LOVE MISTERT: « 


Abe ns 


Is P 
Tue helpleſs bur of Wropg 


74 r 7 - 
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1 Te 


46. 
And now though thou ebene could ſt fafely ſle ; 
In fear of 2 thou break'ſt thy nightly fre 
oughttful Heart, a watch to A 
About thy — Unhappy. Fool! at leaſt 
Conſider, though thy Gold thou holdſt ſo faſt; 
Thy * thou canſt not, who muſt die at laſt 


41. 


Die, die thou muſt, and an account give up 


Of all the fruitleſs. Store thou hoardedſt here, 
Thoſe Bags on which thy Soul had built her ho 
But rich and heavy Torments will appear: 


And thou ſhalt bleſs their Poverty, who had 
No Necla to make when they were Dead. 


pe, 


42. 
thy Lot? then look to be 
and of Diſgrace. 
Thy Joints muſt buckle hard to Induſtry; 
Continual Sweat mult reak upon thy face; 
To purchaſe what muſt fill and hide thy Skin, 
Leaſt thou without be naked, and within.” 


43+ 
If Vice to thy aſſiſtance thou ſhalt. call, 
And by y thy Sins thy Fortunes hope to mend; 
Thou digg'ſt a pit, wherein thy ſelf muſt fall, 


W And to 55 helifh Fo dot ſuccour lend. 


Thou rode thine any fock,, and haſt ro i 
A wotul, Bankrupt to. de, 


a 
If thou a gich-deſcended Heir art born, 


'Tis odds, but a Ne will thee inde. 


Duty thinketh it to ſcorn 
19 I 1s 12 ius Paths to „„ it 


'Tis Worth enough, if your * * Gallant « can 
Look big Luxuriate, and Write Gentleman. 


In Learning 8 I + thou to trie 


Thy ſtren 7 this mokes all Ignorants thy foes; 
And they DO CS All. Yet goulg' thou flie 
not? Their Envies reach, thy learned. Foyes will looſe 


Their taſte (if wiſelt 1 may be 
Truſted for judge) in ing ing Vanity. 


46. 
Arts dar'ſt thou ſcorn? then dar'ſt chou be a Beall: 


Nay beaſtlier than they; Bealts ſcora them not. 
Thy Scopn's Pride's SON and do's but reſiſt 
The progreſs of her own aſpiring: Plot: 
For are not Arts the ready wings whereby 
Proud Spirits, zs well as Res ſoar hight 


47 
With — Bajes doſt thou affect to u 
Glaxy's, fair ſtructure on thy hardy: bro 
Fal chat io the a deut Field. 
Marge of. Dangem and of Vices: — 
„Aas, may thee of 11 
Thets which i is worſe, may IN t 


48; 


Or doth, the, 44/6; Hrecib thy head ihvite 
Reſtleſs innumerable, Pains! to fake 13 03 Wb 
In Bega Wesel Ochew few: arigbt 
Do * e Poetick est qahey fin ad; 

ein Lines by, Wa Rule! bow; few. 7 


4 Fall from Mei t0h Fan's 17 7 
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. $8. 
if chou chooſeſt Virtus lofty, way; As PHcht wonder'd whither they would F 
. diſdainang All that Gags beneath; She found her {elf rapt to a — here: + 
1f thy dull Body's bunden cannot (way No faucy Wind.durlt ever preſs ſo high, 
Thee downward; if this Life to thee be Death; Or blow up Tempeſts tumults there. 
and bew nly be the towri * The 3 Gales which in this Orb did move 


Wick doth in thy heroick boſom h 


50. 
Right generous is thine Enterpriſe : but yet 


Serong Diſſculties block it up; je þ 2 
4 headſtrong Paſſions in array will ſer 
Their utmoſt Powers thy Valour to oppoſe. 
Thine own falſe Heart, unleſs thy Care be great; 
Will Traytor prove and her own Aim defeat. 


51. 
Beſides; All they whoſe fouls are tainted by 
Sin's envyous Contagion, will join 


Their Miſchief in a full Conſpiracy 


Thy ſingle Piety to undermine. 
For al thy Virtue checks and chides their Vice, 


Thy gracious Glories ſhame their Villanies. 


| 42. 
Thou art their Scandal, and their Fame doth call 


n their deepeſt waryeſt Craft for aid 
Kant that Blot thy B. Beauty throws on all. 


10 o are of hardy Piery afraid. 
To force back thefe, what Weapons wilt thou find; 
How ſhall thy Veſſel conquer Tide and Wind? 


| 53+ 
Yet through this tampant Sen of dition 
Could'ſt thou tear ope thy way 3 how would'ftrhou tame 
Thoſe gh — Balou ef Perdiiuns 
Wia Wh in all thy paths doth roar and foam? 
Hell and its Prince W tougheſt Nerves combine 
To dir and to enervate — oc % ec, 
54. 
And ſure this Tempeſt would effect 155 Spight; 
On thy . Bark, Age not kind ig n deſcend 
rellaud; did not Grace's Lig! T 
Wicca Aſh tene thee befriend; 


Did She nor fitter thy Coarſe; and bid thee ride 
Securely o'r the Surges higheſt Pride. 
55. 


Thy Life to Execution omy leads. 
Condemned thee; unleſs all-pitying be. 
By ſeaſonable Mercy intercedes 
Between thy Soul and its Cataſtrophe. 
Grace only can r ſentenc'd Man . 
And find à way to teach his Life t liue. 


56. 
"Twas bleſſed Charit, Who ſo faſt did move 5 40 
Phylax his w when He to Yhhebe flew,” 
And ee ſpe ed « pesv il * 
Her from the Jaws of chte Cerinthians an 
| LA er the horror of that Pit 


h ind ak her Brood were met. 
But Phylax „„ without delay 
His . — Chariot takes, and Her with i ir. 
Strait Gitton funk and vaniſhed y; lar, 
For warned b the motion of their Bir 2 200074 
The tn ert took their ſprightfub Wi 
And jultllag through the clouds, away did 


Were all th'i 


_ Heav'n's mo 


; 15 The 


Were pure delicious Breaths of Heav'n and Love: 


59. 
The only Clouds which greeted there her. eye, 
Thick Volumes of religious Iacenſe were; 
The only Noiſe, which rolled through chat. Sky: 
Were hol 'y Echoes welcoming her ar 
With ſoft Rebounds of thoſe rich Anthems whicli 
The throats and hearts of Saints divinely ſtretch. 


60. 
She muſed much, what privileg'd Creatures were 
Inhabitants in that calm Sea of Bi i:: 
When lo, a ttoop of gliſtering Towers drew near 
To meet her preſſi e Chariot's earneſtneſs : 


And ſtraight a rw y Palace fill'd her eye 1 
With how and igh Need Majeſty. 1 


61. 
Directly thither, for they knew the Way, 
The Comrſers ſpeeded, neighing as je us - "HW 
But Phylax pluck d the Reins, to bid them ſhy 
Their courſe, when, near the, outer Gate the "Grew. 
Then . with his Virgin Pupil; 


Taught her 10 % indeed | what ſhe did . 


62. 


Ns, 1 Dear, bog Byes of thine 

ug ave travell d through the Wow ſo jar 

Were honored with Objects ſo divine 0 

As theſe with, which: they now ſaluted _ 2 * 

No Pile e'rſwell'd to Nach bright Statelyneſs, 
Nor ſham dall Princes proudeſt Courts, as this. 


83. 
That us Fabrick which reat David's Son 
e a P Kings ood plain 
And poor, il rough in into compariſon 
With this Maguiffeence which here doth reign. 
As ſhades — Subſtance; ſo did 2225 chat. 
But blind intimate this Temple's ſtate. 


6. 
The Gold which Min- d, the Stodes Which quetles ere, 
gnoble Sons of dirty Earth 211,11 | +, 
But theſe, fubſtaorial Glories flaming here 
From Heav'n's fair womb derive their ſplendid buch. 
Nor was the Work atchie vd by mortal Hand, 
Which firm as Immortality doth ſtanxc. 


65. 
Had'ſt thou my wings, and tbrough the Spheres could'ſt 
Imperial Palace there to read ] flie, 
That Spectacle would feaſt thy rayiſh'd Bye of 
But with an ampler Copy, wider ſpread -: - 
And fuller drawn; a Copy of what here 2 
Is written in x ſmaller chirdfer; r: 


66. 
Mark well its Situation: Caucaſ , 1 o- 


An, th Atlantic Downtains, Ararary | 
Noble Oh nobler Tabanns, + 1 131 
Are in abet leſt. exaltations, not 8 | 

Half M/ ſubli 2s is this r Hd, nenne 


Which — 4 in | both: Worlds at ond dwell. 
N h Zz Its 
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6. 
fts worthy! Head Medv'n exe dbu 
Sure upon Hell its conquering Foot is Tet: 
3 Hell, which often As 'repin nd ar” this _= 1 of 
ppreſſing load, and often ſtrove to 
= eck at lit bur {til} in vain” 2&1 
Priert of M that vened Dir did ſtrain- 


For lo, wy Motntain's' all one ſolid Rock 

Compa in the ſtrength of Uni 2 

Thong br Dim braſs ould yiel a0 the Wb 

of Violence ; though Earth's vaſt Maſs ſhould be 
From ſts profoun Foundation ſhoulder'd ; __ 
Kl Forte muſt melt before this Ready Pile. - 


So ſtands” the — . ſure, 1 80 
With head triumphing o'r the fruſtrate — eln 
When all the Winds againſt its Site — UN 
And thouſand Waves with highſwoll'n fury T 

It ſtands, and fees the Blaſts blown out ur of f breath 
And all the Billows gore: beneath: 


But as He Fabrick of this outer Gate +) Reid 
Has thy jence er obſery'd a more 211] 


Unlike e to à Court of State 
— 55 terials are; but yet the Door 
t ſo lo, and fo extremely nirrow, 1 
by Worms, not Men, ſeem fit to ſcramble eb. 
71. 

And Worms indeed the Paſſengers muſt be, 
Poor, thin and humble Things, which enter here. 
Big puffing Pride” preſumes in vain that She 4 
Shall through this Portal croud; or worldly Care 

(SWAP with Incumbrances, and lagg d with 3 

At this ſmall wy/tich. Weedleſs" Eye thruſt in. 


72. 

They whoſe unhappy Boſoms ſtuff d with ſys: BY 

Whilſt all their Bags lie h in their heart; N 

They who in Fat and Eaſe” themſelves TOR 08 

And never were pinch'd up by any Smart: 11 W 
Too burly are to enter here, and fit 
Through Hell's wide-gaping Jaws alone to ger 4 


108 91 iT 
8 372 WI 


73. 
And ſo is He whoſe boldlycbuſy. Bin, 
Grown _— . thouſand Niceties, 


Of blind vg" Wiſdom dorh Aiden ec 108) 
Plain fi by che T niess 
O Eitrlage 6 Di — 


Each ſmalleſt Pola into i Aountain faſhions. 
74+ 


All ſecular Impoſtumes, 1 vio be 
From any Humors Superfluity | Fe 79H 
From ran Tue f rom Bling, Vanities, IT 
From inward or from outward" Luxury, i 


Muſt at this lowly Paſſage never hope 
To find a Paſs; for ſtill chey dem it up. 2 


75. 
This ſaid; He led che Virgin to the Ge . 
Where, though ſhe ſhrunk and cloſely gat hered up | 
Her ſelf within her ſelf; yet ſti ſo N do 
She found her bulk, that ſhe was fain to ſtoop -- 
And croud, and ſtruggle hard, &r"the-<ould wit 


zuley enough ro wreſtle in. * tals" fi 
1 1 7 
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* But once got through; 


70. 


a ſpacious Court ſhe law, en 


And yet welnear as ſtrait as was the Door; | 
Such Difficulties all about it grew, 
get q wow 0 Such high, 


ſuch ſtoney, cra Paths, ob ſtore. 
Of troubleſom Shrubs and Thorns, all which did threat 
With Snares and Scratches her obſtructed feet. 


77: 
Corda $he- 


- by the ror et | 
Rubb'd through, though at the coſt of Sweat and Pain 


When lo, with recreating Suavity 

A ſecond - Gate her Wonder entertains; ' 
A Gate as glorious and as venerable, 
As was the other poor and deſpicable. 


78. 
The Poſts of milky Alabaſter were, 
So was the Lintel; but the Leaf was all 
Of pureſt Cryſtal, that the Commers near, 
Before the Door was open ſet, might fall 
In love with thoſe interidur Beauties, Which 
Themſelves through that clear Perſpective did reach, 


79. 
But Phyche here obſerv'd a An Aud 
Who oc the Keys of that tranſparent Gate, | 
Upon the ground diſconſolately laid. 
Like one Who felt and wail'd the Wrath of Fate... 
Fler left hand bolſter'd up her heavy head; 


And on her heavier heart her right was We 


80. 
part of her: Treſſes Sorrow off had ton. 
And ſcatter d at her feet: what did main. . 
Neglect disſhevel'd clotted and forlorn a iy Ta . — 
About her ears n Her Forehead's ir N N od 


Self-hatred.o't and 0'r; had plo 
Deep were the furtows of wy l Land: 


81. 
Her we E ſo overladen Were 7 
With derte Clos, that . to the the enk 
ſwaid her looks: the Weather ne'r was 5 
* Her, but when one ſtorm had broken forth | 
Another crouded on; or rather oe Wo add ki 
Continual Flood: from both her Fountains ran. * 


82. 
The beauties of her Cheeks this waſh'd away, 
And through their hills two fallow chanels cut; 
This marſhal'd liquid Pearls in full arraß 
Upon her Clothes, as ſadly torn as wet: ., 0 
This made the count nance of the eight 28550 
Deep in. th exuberant brine of hers be drown'd, 


83. 
Diſgraced by a Kick of Indignation, 
The fooliſh, Furniture of Vanit/ 


Kept diſtance from her naked Feet; 15 | 1 
Of every Dreſs was ſpe * 5 che 81 1 1 
Of all her Jewels e „ 
Spilt were her Nel nd We hs bite 
84. 
Of woful Whips before, he LY heaps. . 
Red with che 1 — ber, Bo | e 5 1150 
Had ſternly took: inſtesd of neet Keep. 1 en 


And prope per Condi ni. 27 vo Þ9 


Wyhi palefac'd- Warchive, am Fear „ 
And halwcherknd Fs Foe Her, | 557 


I ! D. For 


Howe'r * 
Whom © 

Of thi 
"Hath \ 


Her Nan 
Whoſe b 
Into fam 


Whereby 

Of all hei 
Or relli 
But fitt 


Which do 
Part of he 
Then to t 
Which as 
Straitwa 
Forth at 


Thus entre 
Of clearer 
And here, 
Of limpid 
Theſe 5 
Of whi 


No fooliſt 
Bur Grace 
And all di 
heir pio 
Fain d 
Leſs fait 


ge. 


Por 


85. 
Cold contemꝑtihfe Aſhes, there ere frown; i Z 
het on 


Which an untimely hoary, Winter 
Upon her. ton and 24 
From whence ſbe came; and unto Which ſhe muff. 


| 86. | 
As Pſjche ponder'd who this, Aud ſhould. be 
Which UK 2. yanquiſh's prey to Grief did lie; 
Howe'r She Tooks, aid Phaler,. this is “e. 
Whom only Heau a intruſteth with che Key. 
Of this yalt Palace ; She, whoſe piteous Look, 
Hach writ ber Worth ſo high in Ged's' own book. 


| 87. 
Her Name is Penance; and with her muſt All 
Whoſe brave ambition here would get acceſs, 
Into familiar meek acquaintance fall, | 
And love her paipful Life Wretchedneſs. 
Though Her embraces camfortleſs may ſee, 
And cold, yet heav'oly Feryors glow in them. 


88, f 
Delightful Eaſe lies neſtling in her Smart,. 
Security inhabits in ad bas 
Content keeps houſe in her diſconſolate heart, 
pure Solace 1 2 it ay in all "er 1 1 fs: 
And in the frowning furrows of her Sadzeſs 
Are ſown the ſeeds of everlaſting Gladusſi. 


* 


» 
* , 


. 89. 
This Wo 


15 own * 


threw, Fſjele on her humble knee 


To beg the favour of that mournful A,, ñ 


Who rais'd her ſelf with ready courteſ 

And for no ſtately-long Intreaty ſtaide 
Welcome, {be cry ' d, and ſeal'd it with a Kiß, 
And in her ſober arms ſhe hug d her thrice. 


90. 
She hug'd her thrice; and every time ſhe ſhot 
Into her Soul Grief's wholſome influence 
Whereby intire poſſeſſion ſhe got 
Of all her Thoughts, and left her there no ſenſe 
Or relliſh of terreſtial Delight, | 
But fitted her to ſee this bea uly ſight. 


91. 
Which done; upon her penitent head ſhe ſpred 
Part of her Tears, and of her Aſhes part : 
Then to the Door, ſhe Her right kindly led, 
Which as ſhe gently touch'd, did open ſtart. 
Straitway a Gale of holy Pleaſures flew 
Forth at the Gate, and full on Pſjche blew. 


92. 

Thus entred in, ſhe there eſpies a Well 

Of clearer cryſtal far than was that Door : 

And here, all Purities, ſaid Phylax, dwell ; 

Of limpid Life here lives the endleſs Store; 
Theſe Streams alone can conquer thoſe deep Stains 
Of which the tainted Univerſe complains. 


93. 
No fooliſh wanton N\ymphs are dabling here; 
But Graces genuine, and numberleſs, 
And all divine, who ſutably do cheer 
Their pious Gueſts, and bathe their ſouls in Bliſs, 
Fain'd Venus from her native Sea did riſe 
Lels fair thay Thoſe this Fountain purißes 


1 
\ 


r 
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< dd | 
For this is 's! ſacred Lavar, where 
All They mult waſh the aober Horld away 
Who enter this new Life's celeſtial ſphere, 
And of Night's Bras turs Children of the Day. 
Far hence” profane unwaſhen feet muſt be; 
This haly ground belongs to Sanctity. 


| . 
But of ſuch everlaſting Virtue is 
This heay ny Liver, that one Drencbing will 
Suffice ; and tis preſumpeuous Laviſhneſs 
A ſecond time its noble Drops to ſpill : 
For fince Life's pureſt Day hence takes its Morn, 
What He can twice into one Life be born? 
96. 
Though thine unhappy Aibion will breed 
Such Imps of Contragittion, as will row | 
Againſt great Bapri/r>'s Stream, and forge a need 
Of padling in their own new. Naters: Thou 
Shalt find thy fugle Maſbing is alone, 
Sufficient Cleanſing; and may'ft now go on. 


97. 
This ſaid; he leads her fotward through a Way 
Pay'd with the ſoul of Seetneſi, to the bright 
Palace, vrhich courted with à full diſplay 
Of all its parts her now approaching Sight: 
Magnifick was its A ſpect, and upon | 


The Rock look'd like awather | Adownt of Stone. 


I 
A Mount of Marble, poliſhed and white; 
But with ſuch Architecture varied, 

That Majeſty was temper'd with Delight. 


Thus all the Countenance of Heav'n is ipred 


With Awe and Beauty, that Spectators may 
To it at once both Love and Reverence pay: 


99. 
What goodly Pillars, Arcs, and Walls, were there? 
What Rows of Lights in equidiſtant grace 
What learn'd Engravings lived every where 
With Anticks peopling each convenient ſpace ! 
With what brave ſtrife did cunning Art contend 
The rich Materials Luſtre to tranſcend ! 


oo. 

But they by twelve fair ſteps advanced now; 
Enter'd the Hall, whoſe princely- Bravery 

So far outſhin'd what they had ſeen below, 


That ſweetly it perplexed 1 eye | 
e 


In walking through the ſeveral Wonders which 
Did every corner of the Room inrich. | 


101. 


The Floor with glittering Silver all was ſpred, 
The Allmug Walls with royal Arras dreſt, 

The Cedar Roof with Gold imbelliſhed, 
With glorious Paint the Windows: ſuch a Feaſt 
Of pompous ſights ſhe never ſaw before, 

Though ſhe had view'd Agenor's ſplendid Store. 


102. 


Yet this was but the handſome caſe and skin 
Of what did more Majeſtick make the Place ; 
For nobly loſt were all the Pillars iin 
Innumerable Spails, which She who was 
Queen of the Palace, in her Wars had won, 


And fix'd them bare, a fi aer f had dt, 
ere 
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£98 | 
| 103. 4 
Here b thats Horns Dilemmas hanging were, 
And o 5 2 W a 0 pry Skins L HA 
Bold buſy lay tame and quiet here?? 0 N 
Here Rherorich, with all erin cunning Gins / - "55h 


Twiſted about her neck; here all the Pride 
Of * Wiſdom, was cloſe Pris' ner 


Next thoſe, that inſe es Sev flu. wa 
That bumble: ance; which r dl 
In th' old admired Perch, hung dead and ay; 111 
And chained Zeno knit his brows in vain 
To ſee that Doctrine which ſo far ird 


Up here by conquering Trxth a nail'd, 
tog. 
And yet ſome comfort twas, that He . 


The Pythagorean Prudence hanging by; 3 
And its 


at Maſter 
It fit for ties with Fl:ſb-to — 


17 * 


ol 


Their Hungers Call, forc'd' ma Kees en 7 
Himſelf, and make his chained Arms his Meat. 


106. 
Nor had the Epicurean Diſcipline | 
Better Succeſs, tor ſhe. was Captive here; Ws 
And both with Shame and Hunger taught to pine 
And dearly pay for her — Cheer: 0 
All lank and thin ſhe hung, like nothing leſs 
Than Magazine of ſwell'd Voluptuouſneſs. 


Fay | 
Th Learning, black as blackeſt Hell 

901 1. 2 1d _ p__ 
In flat defiance: bra 
Hier fancied 


Where it was bred and born, hung alſo here; 
Nor could invent — all its — Skill 
Any m us Charni or Chara 
It ſelf from that Diſgrace to conjure down, 
But found Truths Spells much ſtronger than her own. 


108. 
y theſe, the Spoils ſnatch'd from the furtheſt Parts 
of ſtrangeſt * Morlds, hung one by one; 
The — Gymnoſophiſts and Brachman Arts; 
( For noble Bartholmew had thither run, 
And Thomas too ; and made their Journey be 
Only the March of ſpeedy Victory.) 


I 09. 
So did the Perſians Aſtrologick Skill, | 
And what in Balaams Midian School was taught: 
A mighty Prize was this, the Flower of Hell, 
With thouſand Sects of various Learning fraught ; 
Yet none of theſe could calculate that They 
Should unto Catholick Truth become a Prey. 


110. 
Nor did the Academic G » ſcape, 
Though ſage grave Plato rais'd it fair and high ; * 
For here it hung in contemptible ſhape, 
Preſeriting more of reverend Foolery, 
Than genuine Wiſdom, and lamenting that 
It reach'd ſo near to Truth, yet reach'd 'it not. 


111. 
Next this, the Oracles of the Stagarite, 
(That God of logical and wrangling Brains, ) 
Hung all in ſcorned miſerable plight, 
Unable to Confute their conquering Chains; 
And wiſh'd' that they their Aaſter's fate had ſeen, 
"ma drowned with him in Euripus been. 


0 _ + 4 » : — "i - &s I bs RY 
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Yea ev'n the 

For all Forks — taken 
And now convinced 
Confeſyd ſome Trutk could naked be id 0 char, 


by her certain Wo, 


And into palpable aſſurance 
That her Caprivity at leaſt * True.” 


113. 


In one ſide of the Hall theſe matſhall -d were ;/ 


Nor did the other with leſs Spoils N 
For all the Sadducaan Point hun 


Too late bewailing what too leo Ky 


That — thence ſhould no = bare 
Who held no Reſurrection from the Grave, : 


was el 92 
now:; 


And in the ſame .. hang] 
Stubborn Herodianiſm, but buc oF, 


- Finding char Help'o its diftreſſed Caſe 


Its dead and rotren' God'could not e,; (K 
That — roved"no ſuch kind of Thi ing | 
lory and of Power King. 


113. 


Eſſean Prudence too was fain to bear . 75 1 


Her Fate, and ſhare in this Captivity; 

Though all her Ways, and Grounds, Din 

Of neareſt kin to Fyath: yet ſeeing She 
Made leaſt reſiſtance, 7 ave „ 


She ould be tyed is cle ach cler Band, 


118. 
puff d with zealous Tg orance and Pride, 
8 _— our. 
the try'd — 121 > 
Dag and bis fought, 
And much ſhe might have done, hid Truth not ber 
Aided by Heav's to bring her * in. 


117. 7 
Yet after Her, innumerable Swarms 
Of peeviſh reſtleſs Yermin undertook 
The War again; and being once in arms, 
From ſucking ſneaking Schiſins, they boldly broke 
Into the monſtrous ar rg of thoſe _ 
Black Herefies whoſe depth Hell only knows. 


118. 
The Authors late] fly in their native Pit 
che beheld, and here their Brood ſhe ſees; 
The hideous Portents of malitious _ 
And piety-pretending Villanies ; 1 
Which now perforce their open Shame conſeſs, 
All hanging in their odious Nakedneſs. 


119. 
They Naked hung; yet clothed in their gore; 


| Which livery too they gave the neighbour Wall, 


Whilſt they with rage their viperous Mem ers tore 
And upon one another ſpit wel Gall IP 


Stark mad their huge and warlike ſelves to ſee 
The Subjects of eternal Triumph be. 


120. 


But one ſtrange Spoil ( though but 0 ye) 


More eminent and 8 
| Upon a ſpecial Pillar, high was fer; 
The Presbyre)'i ian God, demure] den * 


ugly than the reſt 


In folenin Weeds, ſpun all of Publick wad, 
Pure Chriſtian” Liberty, refor Ning Teal. 


uite thro 
To ſtay 


The rien 


The ſecond, 
The Queen 
And filly, 1 
Of Chriſtia- 
Through 
Yielded, 


Hot ſandy 
Where all 1 
Not fri — 
But mollif) 
Which v 
At lengt! 


The fourth, 
Decyphered 
In golden P 


But poor ir 
Quite on 


Were knc 


Yet was the 
he vaſt 2 
* 7 the 
ic 
She Dey 
The wea 


As P che p 

The nie! 

2 expo 
Far goodl ye 
Do's yet 
(And po 


* 121. 


His name Was Covenant 3 and the Sacrifice 

He gormandiz d, more vaſt then that of Bel, 

Or of the Dragon; for no _ ſmaller prize 

Than Church and State would ſerve his paunch to fill: 
For which huge feaſt he had as long a Grace, 
And this ycleep'd the Directory was. 


122. 
ſtretch'd at length by this enormous Diet, 
_ wretched 1do/'s maw in ſunder burſt: 
forthwith the Iſſue of his boundleſs Riot 
flow'd out in millions of Sects, which curſt 
Their monſtrous Parent, and are here with meet 
Decorum rank d and fetter d at his feet. 


123. 
Theſe Trophies 58 heroick were: but yet 
The upper end of this illuſtrious Hall 
Wich gallanter Memorials was beſet: 
For all about the fair and lofty Wall 
Hung goodly Tables, offring to the Eye 
A full account of larger Victory. 


124. 
The firſt diſplay d ſubdued 4fa's face, 
Where Conqueſt at Feruſalem begun © 
Her noble Progreſs, rending ope her ways 
Quite through the heart of every Region; 
Nor ſtay d her Chariot, until it met 
The ming Sun, and fairer ſhew'd than it. 
125. 
The ſecond, generous Europe did preſent, 
The Queen of Arms and Arts, and yet too weak 
And filly, to confute or ſtop the Dint 
Of Chriſtian 1 * which undaunted brake 
Through all her ers, till both Rome and Greece 
Yielded, and ſu'd for Evangelick Peace. 


126. 
Hot ſandy Africk boiled in the Third, 
Where all its Monſters gentle grew and tame; 
Not 1 — by the Lightning of the Sword, 
But mollify'd by Chriſt's ſweet-thrilling Name, 
Which won (though with an Eunuch it began, ) 
At length the mightyeſt and compleateſt Man. 


127. 
The fourth, by Propheſy was painted; which 
Decyphered a ſtrange untutored World, 
In golden Mines and Veins of Silyer rich, 
But poor in all the beſt of Wealth, and hurl'd 
Quite on the Backſide of theſe Climes which then 
Were known to this our Univerſe's Men, 


128. 


Yet was the Church aſſur d that She ſhould through 
The vaſt Atlantic reach her conquering Arm; 

And on the Weſtern Ev'n her Eaſt beſtow, | 
Which Pagan Cold with Chriſtian Heats might warm : 
She was afſur'd, her Baptiſin's Streams upon 

The wealthy Shore of noble Plate ſhould run. 


129. 
As Pfche paid her Admiration to 
Theſe Maryels, through whoſe ſtories one by one 
"lax expounding Tongue vouchſaf d to go; 
er goodlyer Sights, ſaid he, this Manſion 
Do's yet afford : Theſe but the Preface be 
(And poor enough) to what thou now ſhalt ſec. 


Thoſe ſpacious Windows, which like limpid Eyes 


But firmeſt Hope; through which the Soul doth paſs, 


[28 
©: 
. 


136, _ 

Then up,a ſpacious Aſcent He brings 

Her to the Preſence · chamber of the Queen. 
O what celeſtial, what matchleſs Things 


Were ſparkling in this holy Glories Scene! 
Which whilſt the Angel read to Phche, He 
Was ravi well near as much as She. 5 


131. 
This 28 Pavement firſt obſerve, ſaid He; 
Thy foot ne'r trampled on ſuch Worth as this. 
The floor's no leſs than pure Humility, 
As ſmooth as Politures own dainty Dreſs 
Yet ſofter than thoſe Carpets are, whoſe ſweet 
And ſilken Kiſſes flatter Princes feet. | 


— — _ - 


132. 
The Walls are built of neither Wood nor Stone, 
No nor of Braſs, of Silver, or of Gold, | 
Or any Subſtance which Duration 
Can make decrepit as it groweth old: 
O no! theſe pure Materials are ſuch 
As wretched Weakneſs muſt not dare to touch : 


. ks. 


133. 
Of genuine Strength and of Security 
They temper'd are, and correſpondence keep 
Wick their foundations which fixed lie 
Upon a Rock that ſcorns the raging Deep. 
As Thoſe, the Pow'rs beneath; ſo Theſe diſdain 
All them above which in the Air do reign. 


134. 
Theſe Walls; which gloriouſly clothed are 
With all the. Goſpel Wardrobe : there thy ſponſe 
Is Born; to Egypt there he flies; and there 5 
He is Baptized : there his Power flows 
In miracles full Deluge; there he hath 
His Croſs; and there to life is drawn his Death. 
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135. 
The Roof, whoſe patent Arch and azure Hue 4 
Like Heay'n's Epitomy above us flows; 
With no hypocriſy deludes our View, 
Being conſcious of more Value than it ſhows. | 
Well may it dazel thy poor mortal ſenſe, 
For *tis no leſs than God's own Providence. 


I36. 
Thoſe middle Pillars which fo ſtoutly ſer 
Their luſty ſhoulders under it, are caſt 
Of ſound ſubſtantial faith; rouge Rocks ſhould ſplit; 
Though Earth's vaſt Groundſels which are ramm'd ſo faſt 
About the Center, ſhould in pieaes fly; 
Theſe till will hold their own Solidity. 


I37. 
That ſtrange ſolidity, whoſe myſtick Root 
Quite croſs to all the World 1s taught to grow; 
For its profoundly. paradoxick foot 
Implanted is above and not below ; 
Whilſt by Love's all- uniting- ſtrengthning Art 
The Roof it ſelf the Pillars doth ſupport. 


138. 


Adorn this Chamber's face, are not of Glaſs, 
( The britcle Emblem of fair Vanities, ) | 
And climb aforehand to thoſe Joys above 
Which have monopoliz'd her loyal love. 
O o ; e 290] hae 
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| . 
That golden Chininey, and the fire which there 
With unconſuming Sweetnelſs { high, 03 2a 
The Shop and fervent Operations are 
Of ſtrong and never-idle Chariny;” 
Whoſe ſoft Extremities of foſtering Heat k 
As Pulſes in true Chriſtian boſoms beat. 
| 5 140. | 
But this reſplendent Mount of Majeſty 
Which 1 47 the Nayel of the Chamber, this 
Large Diamond Throne, whoſe Glories far outvy 
The rays of Solomon's, erected is n 


For Her whoſe Beauties make the Seat appear | 
But poor and dim when it Tupporteth Her. 


141. 
Juſt as he ſpake, from her retiring Room, 
Attended by her moſt imperial Train, 
To that her Throne the Qzeen her ſelf did come, 
And juſtify the Angel's word: in vain | 
The Diamond ſtrove for all its 5. gave way 
To Hers, as Stars to Phebus and his Day 


142. 

No ſooner ſet, but She to reading fell 

Out of a golden Scrol thoſe ſacred Laws 

Which from her ſovereign Aſſent and Seal 

Look'd for their life and Soul. This lucky Pauſe 
Warn'd P/zche too to read, who for her Book 
Could chooſe no other but this Xfonarch's Look. 


—_— 
A Look.in which ſuch bleſſed Cay 
judged 


Its triumph held, that FHche 


No daughter of Mortality to be, = 

But ſprung from Race divine: nor did ſhe fear 
Idolatry in worſhiping a face | 
In which all Heay'n, and more, compatted was. 


. 44+ . 
But as her knees were melting to the floor, 
Phylax commands her firſt to ſatisfy 
Her eyes profoundeſt hunger with that ſtore 
Of royal Chear, whoſe ſuperfluity 
Was fo exceſſive: and thou then, ſaid He, 
Shalt know who is this Queen of Sweets, from me. 


145. 

Thou then ſhalt know, when by due Obferyation 

Thou of her ſovereign Worth inſtructed art; 

That ſo thy well-confirmed Admiration 

May ſoberly perform its Duties part, | | 
And blot out that raſh Zeal, whoſe haſty fire 
Inflam'd thy Soul Pſexdagizs to admire. 


- 146. 
This Precept She obey'd: but as a Child 
Into a Prince's Garden brought, which he 
Sees with innumerable Beauties fill'd; 
Yields up himſelf to dainty Ecſtaſy, 
Not knowing where he ſhould begin to gather 
Being woo'd by every flower from one anther : 


ad 147. 
So in delicious Confuſion She | 
Among.the Graces of this Empreſs loſt 
Her wandring ſelf, nor could reſolved be 
Which Part deſery'd her Admiration'moſt : © 
She look d to find one berter than the reſt, 
But look d in vain, for every one was Beſt, 


Down from the Head of this accompliſh'd O44, 


Cold-hearted Cowards, when the Srandards get 


This makes the Ladies precious features be 6.4, 


4s from ſteep Gilad the milky flocks 
| ully appear; 41 


— 


S 


bb 


148. 


To her fair foot, there was ho room for Blame: Mit: who b 
\_ Sooner. ſhall Pirch in Venus Rayes be ſeen; The Pools 
'* Sooner ſhall Glory's face be damp'd with Shame; where liv 
Sooner ſhall Cryſtal guilty be of Blors, cr Kad genuit 
Than purer She can be accus'd of ſpots, +47. Where b 
1 | As in 4 
149. 

As through the roſeal caſements of the Eaſt 6. 10 
Aurora looks, when freſh come out of bed; ne Embl 
So is her briskly-blooming Aſpect dreſt Her Eyes, | 
With all the Delicates of bluſhing Red: Which dar 
Yer though theſe ſtreams of Bluſhes overflow, Spectators T 


Firm truce” maintain they with theirneighbour Sym. Her Eye 


1 The pure 

As modeſt Phebe in th' unclouded ſphere ibid. 
Smiles with chaſte beauty, fo do's chaſter She. That white 
Nay more than ſo; for virgin Mildneſs here Down fron 
Is married to Titan's Majeſty : As far's Da 
The Moon's ſweet filver, and his ſtately Gold That prince 
Are in this face's Orb together roll'd Whoſe al 
| And fort 


=. 

Yet ſuch its temper is, that if bold Eyes 
Its Sweetneſs dare; ſuch Terrors flame in it 
As from a martiall'd Army's front ſurprize 


Her Lips, 0 
et not ſo 1 
he rare El 
hen that 
Admiring 
And Hor 


Their cue to poure ther awful Colours through 
The Air, and ſtately Banners open flow. + 


162. 


As pleaſant as the gracefalieſt Exceſs 

Of Tirzah's Beauties; and her Bravery 

As rich as Salem's was in Portlyneſs, 
When her beſt Excellence had crown'd her Queen 
Of whatſoe'r below the Sun was ſeen. 


183. 
But as th' illuſtrious Tree of Victory, 


0 ne 
d mc 
ickle Behi 
han her tx 
A Smile, 
Diſplay'd 


The verdant Palm, lifts her triumphant head 5. Ws David's. 
Above the vulgar ſhrubs : fo glorious She Df Comelyn 
Her princely ſtature. And tis fairly read thouſand 
In all her Halls bright Characters, how near And this as 
Of kin the Palm and She by conqueſts are. Or rather 
Their we 
164. 

Carmel which looks from his exalted ſeat 7. 5 

With ſtate upon the Vales that creep beneath, Two tender 


And is ſo ſtrong in highgrown Woods, ſo ſweet 
In fragrant Paſtures, fairly copieth 
Her goodly Head, that living Coronet 
Enobling all the Members under it. 


nd of one 
re put to 
re her twe 
Which in 
| Where 2 
165. 


Of climbing Goars right grac er royal R 


Such is the p of her flaxen Looks n ſoftneſs 
Whoſe merry Curles hike Kids all ſporting are; ſpotleſs W 
And by their fport, though feeble Oui they be, cunning n 
Do captive take the King of Majeſty, 7. And carts 
Neat flock 
156. 
Beneath the curious Arbour of her Hair 4-5 | 
Half-hid, half-ope her facred Temples lie, Pt as when 
Which like a rich Pompranar 10501 . be floury I 
And lovelyer by thit'oper ſerrefies ' I unſt his | 
For what is naked perks for what is hid; The ſoft alar 
Whence more Deſite is in Spectators bred. So this ric 


le The Com 


The Pools of Heſbboun even Wien ehe rim, 
Where living Smiles inbabit, where ſerene 63.9017: 
i Lad genuine Pericdes-delight to $ 39 

ee es By eh ud um by ay 
As it a Tofrer HeaVn'delight to play 7 


158. 


lo. TT” TY 4 iy N = bl * 
Emblem of ber Eyes hath He beheld; eng 

— * 2 ' whence thoſe beams 

oves and Foyes, which ſweetly gild Of everlaſti 
pectators hearts, 255 out their gracious ſtreams; Where anith 


Her Eyes, the lng 
Which 5 10 


| Her ' Eyes, the pa | 
S The Sure Springs of myſtick Par 


bl 139. 


1 


ling Neſts * 1 Bliſs, © 
LH . 


Down from its Lebanon its looks extends 
As far's Damaſcus; did aforehand preach 


That white and ſtarcly Tower of Marble which 7. 4. No; this is Hey Pr 


That princely Beauty which her Noſe comme! W 


Whoſe alabaſter Prominence doth grace EL 
And fortify the region of her face, Yay” 


160. 

Her Lips, of Scarlat are a fine- ſpun Thred ; 4.3. 
et not ſo fine or delicate as is N 
he rare Effuſion which through them is ſhed 
hen that ſweet fount of Eloquence doth blefs 
Admiring Auditors, when vocal Gold 
And Honey from''th* encloſed Tongue is roll'd. 


161. 


1d marching home in decent order; can 

ickle Beholders eyes with more delight, 
ban her two Ranges of fair Ivory, when 
A Smile, or ſome fuch ſweet occaſion hath ©* _ 
Diſplay d the equal Orders of her Teetn. 


202; 


- Ws 
* 


. David's rtly Tower, the dwelling place 4. 4. 
Df Comelyneſs and Strength; ſuch is her Neck: 


thouſand mighty ſhields that Fortreſs grace 

And this as . Jewels deck, 17 

Or rather decked are by hanging there; 

Their wealthy "Home for them can luſtre ſpare. 


163. 


nd of one Birth, which in a lily field 
re put to p : in another name 


re her two” Breaſts with poliſtr d ſoftneſs ſwell d, 
Which in her Boſoms fragrant garden feed 


Where whiteſt  $weerneſs takes delight to breed. 


Bo - 164. 
er royal Robe is all of pureſt Silk; 
n ſoftneſs parallel to her own Skin, 
ſpotleſs Whiteneſs to her precious Milk. 
cunning needle over it had run, 
And ſcatter'd'pritty Hills and Valleys, where 
Neat flocks off Lambs feeding and ſporting were. 


"A as when April's gentle Breath doth wake 4. 11 
e flou Eyes of Lebanon, or plays _ _ _... 


ganſt his balmey Boughs, the Odbur's take 
he ſoft alarm, and their ſweet Powers raiſe : 
do this rich ure Smell replies to all © 
The Complements of every fanning Gale, 


„ 


- 


cies NI N PSYOHB, U BoD, AH EA 
He who by flir'Bithrabbim Gute hath ſeen Vang To either Bd belongs 2 Maffy: K * 


: », 5 «a | » th $i . 
to Swim 


And though her 


That Heav'nly fam 


o Sheep, new ſhornand even, and waſhed white, 4. 2. But for a 
No Babylonian Embroidery, . 
No Tyrian, nor Phrygian Texture's ſpread, 
Do artificial Help of Majeſty, 


* k 
. * 


The one of 
Though man) 


1807. 


But her Siniſter one, of Tron ein bee dof] 


A ſwarthy fatal Key; which keeps the door 

Torments foul Abyss 
tized Miſcreants ohr. 
Proud Belsebab, although he Sovereign be 


Of Hell, poſfeſſeth not his Kingdoms Key,  / 


168. 
Prerogative alone 
Who Arbitratriæ ſits of Heavn and Hell- 
ile Soul delights in none 
But her mild Bl{s-unlocking key; yer ſtill 
She maketh her abuſed Sweetneſs juſt | 


>» 4 3d 
| The royal Scrßters abs we on e 
b eaten bürhiſtpd Gd, Which nee 
Hugs in her Right?" for through Heav'n's narrow Way 
Atruggle, none can enter at 
That Port 'Bli if this locks" up the Gate; | 


TH 


4 


Againſt rebellious unrepentant Duſt. = 


169. 


The Diadems ef gariſm Gold and Gems 


She to the heads of mortal Princes leaves; 


A richer Crown of i weaves; 
Which Aitre- lite, and like the myſtick guiſe 
Of Clover Tongues of ſprightful fire doth rife. 
| 170. 


Canopie to ſhade her head 


e which round her Temples ſtreams, 


No State which laſts no longer than tis ſtay d 


And faſtned up by Cords and Pillars aid. 


171. 
A Dove, not hatch'd in ſublunary Neſt, 
Nor hatch'd at all, but of eternal Breed; 
Weigh'd on his equal Wings, diſplays her Creſt 
At near but comely diſtance o'r her head. 
Where by his ſplendid wideſpread feathers He 
Is both her Glory and Security. 


| 172. 


vo tender Roes, the Sons of one ſpruce Dame 4.5, This was the Queen; on whom as Ehche 


_ | 
The reaſon why, my Dear, faid Phylax, ſo 
At her high Gallantry thou ſtand'ſt amazed, 


Is, That thou know'ſt not yet her Name, nor who | | 


Hath her eſpous d. O pitty then, cry'd She, 
Sweet Tutor this my Ignorance and Me. 


X 8 1 
He, by a ſpeaking Smile at firſt, then by 
This ſmiling Speech, his pupil fatisfy'd : 
That Queen, Eccleſia is, and to the high 


And mighty Kijg of Kings the ſovereign Bride : 


Poor of her ſelf, and ſprung from Mortal race, 
But thus advanced by His bounteous Grace. 


—_ 1. 
Thoſe Princes who deſeended are of Clay, 
Are fain to make a tedious ſearch to find 


Ladies whoſe florid features anſwer may / 


The brisk Ideas of their youthful Mind; eile 


Nay for a Dowry oft: they hunt, that ſo 
The Maid and Money they may marry too. 
O 0 2 
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9 OE Lore, unt 


dur i it becdmes 
Not ſeek 4 
Nor can it wi 
A Portios w 


ET: 


SAT 


Of more then, N „ 
Cauld in his 12 er od ear 
| 176. . 
Both Thou, and every Hog Say =" d 
* Spor Ne ieee 75 l 1% 
ut 5 ne is ons ST Fl 2 | 
His Heart's own ot | 


— — A 


One Lach thus co l 
Amongl his I bean was his 


" Before, alas, She Ws a hoot : 
The naſty Sik af all Neformivues1 ATV | 
Such heaps of dias Blains and Beile; a, Maſs | 
Of ſuch Diſtertians; ſuch rank Here 

Of Form and Feature ; could not any . 

Be found in m Colluvies, as in Her. A. 


178. 
Indeed when fir ſt dd in on Filth/was born rech 
No friendly Hand took care ro Wal her dean, 16, +: 
Ox vt her Novel: helpleſs torlorn 
In her foul blood the — 2 till he ſent in a 


His yearning to 
Whik en k on Death's . 


She Liv'd: but {0.46 Ri Ter Life conſeſt 
By its Proceſſion, what its Entrance was 

Yet when all ther Lovers did deteſt 
The 1 of her ern ugly-vile — 


1 10 
8 uit ?: 


. * 


Then from the Mise of bis exuberant Cre ee 
Ten thouſand aich und radiant Things he takes; 
Which all about the wondering ; Mac be places 
And of a Worm this gh be of Go 
That chaſen r e 
Proportionably to bis royal Bed. 
181, 


And that ſhe alſo might attended be 
With fair and ſutable Retinues Yo 4 
Her radiant Self ; that Train m 


Both furnaſh'd and maintaineth 
Wih vat preſt forwardneß — — 2 are 
About ber ſhading Throne, and biighter Her. 
182. 
The formoſt Squadron is af ahretzſcore Qdacus, 


Who yet can from har Service, Honor take Sanni. 


The next's of fur ſcune — . 2 6.8. 


But they ho the exterior 
Where in a number — . 
Are Virgins all, both white and as Snow. 
183. 


Theſe were the minor ſingle Ohurebes, ſpread 
So thick in eta Goſpel-e 
Which ſtill their Sength and their D 
From this molt. Cube, Adojefys which was 
Diffus das wüde all hey, and; never found 


|  That-Land ar den r bows. Her ſtudionl 


121 (11 2043 HH To 


* 4 

* £ . 
1 Sweet, 
1 


1 7 
# & - Fw 
00 One. TIS © 4 
3 *® | : 


That ſlender ſtrait-lac'd is Unity, 
Who buckles on (for that's 


4 54 golden Girdle which ſo decen 


And venerable Face, ſo fair are writ _. 
The awful Lines of Heaven, is Sanctity 


But A.. 


onquer d Place; 4 A 
+ bad | 


and * N fai 
hee oma 2 78855 75 wat 
7 PER 2 N 2 a 
er the Moy 


en 7 * 5 piety. N 
ppy- Tributsries tos are 
0 always Gainers are by what: they pay. 


Who 


185. * 
But mark that vhaſe ſtation. is Thoſe o 
1 che Throne, true Ad- of Honor ; whoſe Attend 1 
it is this Queen to Drels: | | 
heir have her adorn'd with thoſe Far nobli 
Embelliſhments which round about her ine, By th 
And make that fairer look. which was Divine. Whoſ 


186. 


2 Part) 
Y 

her Sovereign 's Loins: and with what ar 
Her noble Duty ſhe performs, thou may ſt 
Read. in the Okees's epitomized Waſte, 


187. 
That ſober Marren, in whoſe ſtayed Eye, | 


6 


Who reverently before the Queen d kr 
Her faithful ſelf, and ſerves her for a. Glaſs 
By which to guide and order all her Dreſs. 


agnanimity, that higblook'd She, 
Embraves that — right active Fire, 
This that Virago is, who ſcorns to ſer 


Any Exploit of outvie her. 
Eccleſia's Brous with & ſhe doth build, A Will 
And helps her both her mighty Keys to weild. Gave | 
190. R 
She whaſe wideapen Breaſts ſo fairly ſwell, or, pruc 
And wears as | a. Purſe upon her Tae, How edg 
Who looks about ta ſee where ſhe may ſpill Oft mak! 
Her toeming \Charity's-never-ebhing Tide, Her deſp 
Is Bounty, Almaer to the _—_— ſhe The fi 
Likewiſe arrays, with. Grace and. Canrecly.. Her te 
191. \ | 
That other, whoſe ey 1 Look was never knit | Lo there 
Can coun 
Or thoſe 
In Love': 
Precio! 
As tru 
Sbe whoſe lo chin throug handthrou Indeed tl 
And ſees Hs auler Chances, With he 
Who in Fargxiqg's. blind.Sea can ro W 
And take a; plenal 2 by <H 
Is ſearching 4 


Vadora. 
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Her Body found, her skin ſhe fleeky Incouragingr: aun Fliſh ix ſelf to ſtrun ive 
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194+ 
1 other Virtues tos (for All are Were, ) 
Attend. their ſeveral Offices. But eurn, 100 1 
And mark that neighbour Combination; kane! | 
Far nobler Yirgins wait ; that thou may 'ſt learn 
By their rare Worth how glorious is She | 


Whoſe hanſhold Servants t 


y are proud to be. 


195. 
That martial She all over writ with Sears, ö 
Laden with Palms, and clothed round in Blood; 
Ecclefia's Champion is : ten thouſand Wars 
She waged hath, and valiantly withſtood 
The Outrages of Earth and Hell; her Name 
Is Martyrdom: : het Story, bigheſt Fame. 


196. 
That plainlook'd' Ad, whoſe courſe and ſunple Hue 
May —— Diſcredit to this gorgeous Place, 
Is Poverty z who though to outward vier 
She ſhines with no- alturing courtly Grace, 
Yet is within as truely bright and fair 
As on their outſide her Companzons qe, 


197 · 
For Jeſus, who the heart of things dork fee, 


Was ſo inamor'd of her Beauties, hr 
He choſe to dwell with Her alone when He alt 


Entred upon his. Theagthr S?: 
And Her (fo high he fo r 
To Queen” Eccleſia when he hence Aﬀcpnded, 
198. 


The next, her Siſter is, Obedience: 
Thou never ſaw'ſt a Twig more apt to bow, 
Nor Wax more pliant, whenſoe r her Prince 
Summons her Duty into Action: though 
"A Will ſhe once had of her own, yet She 
Gave it her Qeen, that ſo ſhe might be Free. 


199. 
For, prudent as ſhe was, right well ſhe knew 
How edg'd a Tool is every Humane Will, 
Oft making her enſlaved Owner's rue 
Her deſperate Freedom; whoſe carreer to quell. 
The fafeſt way ſhe found, was to ſubmit 
Her to à wifer Rein and ſtronger Bit. 


200. 


| Lo there Vir her felf: O who 
Can count . reigning in her eyes; 

Or thoſe which all about © hes 1 flow 

In Love's and Pleaſure's chaſte Extremities ! 
Precious ſhe is to Heav'n it ſelf; for ſhe 
As truely is Angelical as 7+. 


201. 


Indeed the old Acquaintance which we had 
With her pure Softnefs, makes us what we are, 


Upon our Hands their Whiteneſs ſpread; © 
'Tis ſhe who 1 1 75 from vexatious care, Ree 
And us Jeavp to be attendant on 


The bus ez of Heav's's Severeign tone, 


0 505 ale can] who genereuffy fes 
| Who to her heart „ Vd 11. 
Since . 


And take the 'Evanpelith Tok: 
Its conquer'd neck ; ws oh * "her L Looks may'ſt know : 


The fair fad hands of 'whoſe 4551 


Te Souls ;! ' Henry 'w 


25 She; foie ln She beet of üer 
A Diſpenſation from her Lon! re; 


Who chboſtk not to de u that 


1 | 
| 
Js 


| 404 
But there ſtand Ladies more 1 wry 


Stars of the firſt and faireſt 


To which this Univerſe is deep in (11% dif se. 21 


For that OY Light whoſe dite-ſubduw'd 
The monſtrous —— of "Ignorance Which hed 
All Nations its ed Pris ners made. 


705. 
That awful Maid,” Heav'ry's glorious Amazon, | 
Before whoſe: March the _ 1 baſte to bow, 


O brave 
The Courſe, out 


haſt outrun 
ae Ge Sun! 


206; 


The is dhe; into 


Care f 

Eccleſia's pretiouß Store was put; that ſo 

All pious Souls might be ditected where 
To find their' holy" Food, the heav'nly Word 
And Sacrament of their moſt provident Lord. 


Behind her ſtandech her apparens Heir; 
Who, when to heav'n ſhe 42 her Office takes: 

Ts _—_— * me is, 4 All Forbear | 
The Glory her Adorber's Tie abs; 1301 
And meekby ihe: ee Mt b 

Denominatios to Epiſt 


208. 


But when the Tide of Converts flowed high, 
| Epiſto N 
Io ſub 


iy was forc'd 

itute that facred Deputy 

Part of the Charge to bear which She an firſt 
Manag'd alone, behold the Virgin theres 
Prieſthood's the Name the hanored is to Wear. 


209. $ 


She, in whoſe ſtartled Look and dazell'd. ho 
Enthuſiaſtick Characters appear. 


Is ſacredly- inſpired Prophefy,” © 1 
- Earth's Monitor, Hcaw'n's: Frivycataſcler:. 


She, whoſe quicklighted Soul ca Vaan | 
A day, a year, an age before they be. 


240. 


The next is Dodtriae; in whoſe lips there dwells 2 
A ſpring of Honey Sweetes than its: > mag 8 


which never tubſomns-1 


ad 4 &rſt dai ee 


In Heav'n's moſd happy Canada, nnd Rense 
Remo d to Hanes its Bleſſed Influence 
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194. 

24 2437 
The Sixth's ghar mighty She ed Arhchen AT 
Of Wonders left the nh Legadyiod din e do) 
Of bis miH,t¹ͥä enter d. whietvevtr fn, ,, 1! if VV 
Hath flouriſh'd in herypotentiAri*idor bn 


Still eriumphs ayer Nu „ Laws, and-{till 10 n 
a n. eee 


The Seav'nth's the eg pn bender At 
Than in the b grew nionmfomnd if 4 
She calls no, Rote mor Klerbsf ro take her part: 
Nor needs ſhe virtuous; fouls;of-Plates to brew) 1 
But by her Touch, or her commanding Breath - 
Kae h 


- 
9 8 3 


53. 
The Eig 1 artery officiqui Eyes: 1 00 
Her Mini eee ine 72 
Is She who r ids d>idw. oT 
With reverent diſtance waits, and takes the care 1 7 ] 
Of Thoſe who, did not pious Charity 
Keep open houſe, would — harbour'd be- 


214. 
The Ninth; whoſe Stature riſes high and fairs; : 18dT 
So broad whoſe Shoulders, and whoſe Breaſt ſo md: 
Whoſe Joints well-knit, whoſe Bones well mates; dare, 
22 1002 eil 
theſe ſure Marks firm Geverment 0 be, 0 
1 Pillar-of Eaclgrs Policy... r 


2713. 


See'ſt thou the Laſt? k ht, wondrous ſhe >!" 
Can by no Toben but her 7. * be Kno-] nr: 
And y Fe —— hh 
Looſes her ſelf again 2 for What's her õ nn 
Of all the Languages with which: ſhe flows, | « 1 
(Each obe ſa fight the hir). no Canſor knows, 


216, 


She in FOO proper Dialedts;can'trade” ni 1 
With all the World, and Heav'n's Wares ſari due 5 
No Soxnd to Senf a Dress was ever made 57 
But ſhe with it can ſtrait. acquainted: fall. 
And beſt determin whether it doth: ſiet 
Upon that Sexſe's ſhoulders: right and fit, 


217. 
Unhappy Babes Antidote is herrn 
And cures the Wound which there did 2 divide L 
All Languages in her ſole Lips agree, 
For to her ſingle Tongue ao Al are ty 

So are their Yirzzes too, a 

Dwells their in all her Tunes 


— wal 


218; 
But now behold where at the Queen's right hand, 
As beſt deſerving that illuſtrious Place, - 
The Flower of all theſe Maiden Flowers doth ſand, 


The Gall even of her Queen to 
A * airer than her native Neſt 
The ſilver Spheres, which by her Birth v were bleſt. 
: 219. 


5 nn ar OG ME MER . 


IT And Old, 


Who ever tho 


IND bow 
uſe they neyes put on botromed Hood, 
Nor veiled up cher native Sweetheſſes ? 


For where ſhall Ornaments befund which I | 


Fairer ſuch Sore of :Goodlineſt array +. TIBW £7 


221. 

Believe it Male, the! doth: hut retain...” - 

Her Countries faſhion : i they! whoſe. Blifs it, is 

In Heay'n, the Realm of richeſt pomp, to reign, 

Profeſs no other kind of Dreſs but, this, 
They naked go of whatſoe'r might hinder 


0 


Or Hoke the Grace of their arraping Splendor. 


222. 
A Texture all:of Giem, ſoſt and white 
As is her virgin Soul, ſurrounds her: when | 
Darkneſs can ſmutch the highnoon Face of Light, | 
When veins of Ink in floods of Milk can run, 
Then may à Critick hope to ſpie in 15h 


Pellucid X of Nakeaneſs a Blu... 


That Nakedneſi, which though it breeds Deſire, 
In N Heart not ſtupify d with one 51 n: 
It kindles none but a4 and eee mw 
In whoſe pure furnace brave Devorion 
Learns with more ſprightful fervency. 10 n 
And Chaſtity it {el reſin d doth: grow. 1 5A 


224. 
But O what Powers are flaming in iy T 
Pouring her Conqueſts upon eve 


A The hardyeſt He: that er on her di 


Yielded = 9 d his ſweet Capti i 
Error her ſelf, though ſwelld wi Pride and Hel, 
In her brigb preſence is content to kneel... 


225. 

Her Name is Truth; and what her Care and Charge 
udge by thoſe Tokens which her Hands preſent; 
wo Autegraplu that in her Left, the large 

ut never-failing Teſtamene: 

That in her Ref be the Naw. which, could with none 

Juſtly intruſted be, but Her aloe. 


226. 
For every Leaf of them a Mirrour is | 
In E ſhe reads her on unſpotted Ka | 
Each Line is taught ſincerely to, expreſs / 
Some correſpondent ;Lineament of Grace 
In her ſweet Body, whoſe. all- lovely Vs | 
Are nothing. but th: + Life of thoſe dead Books. , 


227. 
Bold Hereſy has often in that Glaſs , 
preſum'd to peep,; and ſwore that there: the 1 e : 
The faithful ſhape of her own faithleſ Hee? 1 
But yet the ſhameleſs EH as often 1) 


That truſty Glaſs will no falſe Colours b b 4 


But unto T ruth, and Trath alone; ts fret. — 


228. 


Lo ſhe from head to foot all Nate is dT And though 0 too Renal will , 


As are the Sun b, day, and _ by night: 


Her ſelf She with her proper Baums doth ae. n I -pourtraiture of per Tul ſe t rl 57 
As e withbiheld|Aitire of of acti Light. „ r The Lüſtre of the e = as > 
External Helps true Beauty never lack; U al Such ſaucy 45 ef! br Iraage . 
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Canto XIX. : 
| 249. 
nark what clings about the Yirgiv's breaſt; 
bu doe of Sb 0 whoſe Splendor. bids thine Eye 
Be with a (Hp & content, and not conteſt. N 
Wich what confounds bold Cum. 
Faith's on they are, which by the bright 
Exceſs of their own beams, are hid from ſight. 
230. 
jn vain thou ſeck'ſt theſe flames to parallel 
By any Raies which e'r amaz'd thine Eye: 
6% which in moſt heroick Worth excel 
Cannot endure their naked Majeſty ; | 
But happy count themſelves that they can ſee 
' Theſe Myſteries ev'n through a Myſtery. 
231. 
And happy thou, my Pſjebe, who are hither 
By Heav'n's indulgence, and my conduct brought; 
if thou that Bliſs neglecteſt not to gather 
Which now 1s ripe, and bids thy Heart not doubt 


Here freely to inrich its Poverty 
At higheſt heay'nlyeſt Wealth's own Treaſury. 


232. 
hus Phylax ſpake: and Pſyche all the while, 
1 — 55 theſe ſeveral Cicdes of the Coart, 
Did with as many Satisfactions fill 
Her wondring ſpirit, and her ſelf tranſport 
From this to that; till Truth's ſtrapge Contemplation 
Monopolized all her Admiration. rag 


TEEN 233- 
For as the noble Eaglet perched high 5 
In open proſpect to the naked Sun, po 
Banquets and riots with her raviſh'd Eye 
In that bright Sea of Beauty, where _ 
Her genuine Sight meets with its flaming Love, 
And by his ſovereign Beams its own doth prove: 


| 234. 
So She with ſtrong impatient Ardor here 
Stood feeding upon Trath's all glorious Face; 
Where fince ſhe found moſt ſatiating Cheer, 
She therefore ſtil] unſatiated was: 
Till loſt in amorous Greedineſs, ſhe cries, 
Sweet Guardian help me, or thy Pfhche dies. 


235. 
Phlax, who knew the ſoul of that Complaint, 
(For on his own it beat) with tender Hand 
Reliev'd his Pupil as he ſaw her faint ; 
And, Well, ſaid he, thy Grief I underſtand : 
Fear't not; Fong ſharp, tis ſalutiferous; 
Thy Joys had dy'd, hadſt thou not Grieved thus. 


236. 
The Pictures of thy late Acquaintance, and 
Newly imbibed Doctrius, in the Eye | 
Of thy now ſelfrevenged Conſcience ſtand ; 
Checking thy venturous Credulity, _ —_ 
Which durſt embrace ſuch Monſters, and diſmiſs 
A Beauty ſo divinely bright as this. 


DE OO BOTS 
Yet let not Sorrow quench thy Hopes, for She 
All Injuries rejoyceth to forget: FE TINS 
She never laughed at the Miſery | | 
Of any Heart which would to Her ſubmit: _ 
Revenge indeed, but ſoft and ſweet ſhe takes; 
Her Foes to Liberty ſhe Captives makes. 


295 
238. 


This ſaid: his 1 * that. bright Maid he led; 
Whom, by their old Acquaintance he defired 
Her favour on this begging Soul to ſpread, 
Who with her luſtre Was already fired. 

Truth gently ſmiled at his ſweet Requeſt, © 
And by her Looks her forwardneſs confeſt. 


239. 
Forthwith, as humble Hehe trembling lay, 
Pouring her tears and heart at her fair feet; 
She mildly took her up, and gave her joy 
That ſhe was reſcued thus from Error's Net. 5 
That word ſhe clos'd with an Embrace; and this 
She more indeeted by an Heav'nly Kiſs. 


T 


140. 
As when the vernal life-enlivening Sun 
Embraceth languid Earth with courteous Raies; 
Through her cold itarved Veins freſh fire doth run; 
New Life and Verdure {mile in all her face, 
Herbyand floury Gallantry combine 
Their faireſt powers to make her mantle fine: 


141. 
So Pſjche hugg'd and warm'd intirely by 
The Arms and Lips of Trauth, ſoon felt her breaſt, 
Before envellopp'd in Obſcurity, | 
Now by a pure and precious Light poſſeſt: 
She file her inward My/tick Day ariſe, 
Which gently flouriſh'd through her wondring eyes. 


ST 
O mighty Truth! whoſe glorious Nakedneſ; 
The troublous burly furmture tranſcends 
Of ſtrongeſt Arguments ; whoſe winning Kiſs 
Preſſeth thy Conqueſts home; whoſe look commands 
Succeſs ; whoſe brave Concluſions need not ſtay 
Till tedious Premiſes prepare the way. 


143. 
Logos, who had ſo pert and buſy been, 
WIS ſtrangely ſtartled at the ſudden ſight: 
For to himſelf his Blindneſs now was ſeen, 
So critical was this new-dawning Light: 
He ſaw his Blindneſs, and in ſeeing this, 
Deſcry'd withal a thouſand Myſteries. 


| 144. 
And that ſo clearly, that he fear'd no more 
What Miſts Authades in his wk could throw ; 
Agpyrtes Charms he ſcorned, w ich before 
To Darkneſs's paths had power his feet to draw: 
This happy Mom he bleſs'd and kiſſed, which 
His eyes with Heav'n's true Proſpect did inrich. 


145. 
For here far more convincing Things he read 
Than were his late adored Demonſtrations. | 
No brisk Diſtinction now durſt ſhow her head, 
Or hope to damp thoſe glorious Probations 
Which to Syneideſis her ſelf ſo great 
Appear'd, that unto them her ſeal ſhe ſer. 


I46. 
Nor leſs, on Thelewa this Wonder wrought ; - 
For with intire ſubmiſſion. down {be bow dt. 
Her high and mighty Neck, and low did lout 
To what her ſaber ; ro now allow'd. 3 
Thoſe precious Gems ſhe hugg'd within her heart, 


Reſolved never more with them to part. 
eſolved I 1 them to par With 


247. 


With; hol ect f. joy ceplenihed . bia ir 
Was 22 at ee Changes fight: | // 
arge were ſpread Wage i 

6ir 


All Catholick; Verities at 19} 

In her bright ſoul,, whence Scraples took flight, 
Reſigning all that Region to be iT | 
Poſſeſt by Satisfattion's Clarity. 2.) 2 


248. 
Ten thouſand Thanks, to, courteous, Truth ſhe paid; 
And would as many times have paid them or; 
But Phylax, her exceſs of Paſſion ſtaid, | 
Telling her, ſhe. muſt now employ. that ſtore 
-: She, here. had gain'd, where Need requir'd it, and 
Turn Benefactrix to box ne Lg 1 adde 


- [  » © . 


249. 
She roſe : but at the Throne ſell down again 
To pay her homage to the d. Who 
Higher enthroned in her heart did reign: 
Then with loth willingneſs ſte. yields to go, 
Having receiv'd a Benediftion from 
Eccleſia for her dear Viaticum. 


250. 
But as ſhe went, ſhe bleſs'd the bleſſed Place: 
And, O, How happy are the Souls, ſaid ſhe, | 
Who in this holy Court's illuſtrious Face 
May be Attendants, and thoſe Glories ſee / 
With conſtant. freedom, which all Heav'n can dart 
| With one ſhort glimpſe on their Spectators heart 


251. 
O happy, they, ho here ſecured are 
Far far above unhappy Error's reach! == 
How vainly aimed I my zealous Care 
To find the Holy Land in Chanaan, which 
Loſt. me my fooliſh {elf l henceforth to me 
No Land but this alone ſhall Holy be. 


8 
O happy they who in this Hall may Live, 
Perpetually thoſe. noble Spozls to read | 
And Acclamations of Honor give 
To Her who all theſe Monſters blood hath ſhed : 
To Her, whom all the World muſt yield to be 
As large as is it ſelf, in Victory. l 


353+ 
O happy they who have but leave to dwell_ 
Here in this Preface to that wx Bliſs ! 
This empty Porch alone doth far excel 
The Fulneſs of all other Palaces : 
This is the Morning unto Go Day, 
The Brink of Joy, the Top of Heay'n's highway, 


V2 


+ 


254. 
O happy they, who in this beauteous Court 
May wait upon the Porch, and feed their eyes, 
And with their eyes their hearts, in any ſort 
Upon this Houſe and Home of Myſteries! 
This Neighbourhood to Bliſs, would prove to me 
A full Infeoſment in Felicity. 


255. 
O happy they, who may permitted be 
Ev'n in this Realm of Thorns, theſe craggy Ways, 
This Field of Hardſhip and Perplexity, , . _ 
This Maze of Fears and Snares, to ſp 
The Proſpect to yon Palace would ſuffice _ 
To bleſs and fyypeten all KAorietſes . 


— — — 2 
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PSTCHE,' or LOVE's: MYSTERT. 
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Canto X1y 


.256. 2 
O happy they, who may remain with Thee 
Diſconſolate Maid, chough at this ontmoſt Gare! 
The Comfort but of ſuch 'Vicinity' | | 
To thoſe fair Towers. would eaſily abate 
The trouble of thy fighs; and: ne'r would 1 
Repent of Penance's ſad Company. 


2 257 · 
With theſe ſweet Plaints ſhe meaſur'd her return, 
Till to the waiting Chariot back ſbe came. 
And well was Phylax pleas'd to hear her mourn, 
And by her ſighs blow up the pious flame 
Of her Affection to that holy. place, 
Which kindled was by Truths divine embrace, 


258. 
Then mounting up, and gently ſeating Her 
At his right hand, his mighty Reins he ſhook; 
And theſe could ſcarce. before his Courſers ſtir, 
For ſtrait their leap into the Air they took; 
Their ready Wings wide Oars diſplaying, through 
The waves of that ſoft Ocean to row. 


259. 
For deeply ſhe remembring what Event 
Plagu'd her affected ſtay in Paleſtine, 
By dear-bought Wiſdom learn'd to be content 
To leave this reverend Place, though more divine 
Temptations here invited her to ſtay, 
Since wiſer Phylax ſummon'd her away. 


260. 
So when a Child, woo'd by the ſporting flame, 
Is once but ſcorch'd into a feeling ſenſe _ 
Of ſuch fair-faced Danger; Fear and Shame 
Subject him to his Nurſes Providence, 
And make him any harmleſs Luſtre ſhun 
If but her Nod adviſeth him to run. 


261. 


But He, to entertain her by the way 
With advantageous Diſcourſe, begun 
To reckon through what worthy Wonders They 
In their long Pilgrimages Tract had run. 
For Repetition 's truſty hand both ſaves 
The old Impreſſion, and a new one graves. 


262. 
This rous'd her ſoul to recolle& how ſhe 
Under the ſhield of Heav'n's eſpecial Grace 
Through thouſand Dangers paſs d; though reſolutely 
Satan and all his Wit engaged was 
In open field to croſs, or undermine 
By ſecret Wilyneſs her brave Deſign. 


| 263. 
Afreſh her Mind did feaſt on every ſweet 
And facred Thing, which all the way ſhe. went 
With rich, Varieties her eyes had met: 
So clearly did the Angel them preſent. 
In their diſtin& ſex proper colours, by 
His Eloquence's prompt dexterity. 185 


264. 
Thus in two Chariots ſhe at once did ride: 
But yet in this of his Diſcourſe the flew 
With ſwifteſt ſpeed, outrunning ev'n the tide 
Of Time it ſelf: for till her Fo s were new, 
Cheatin her Wearinels'as He along kl 
THO eee ne 
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1 265. n 
Her Voice this cuned by her heart's ſoft ſtrings Which ſnatch · d me from the deſperate Bondage where 
To bent „ prong bee te * a l I lo ohendon'd to the — W. | 
| as her „ 4 3 ' ; "xs 
. — to ih Grows Air of Piles,” 1 bs We Hiexely W 
For ever — eye lips be ſeal'd, ſaid She, RRR | 4 
When they ſuppreſs the Thanks I owe to Thee, His Name, in which the Praiſe and Adoratio N 


266. 

Thee dear Pilot of my tender Bark, ' . 
Which many Rocks e'r this bad daſh'd in ſunder ; 
Which oft had wander'd in the Deep and Dark: 
Which many ſtorms proud feet had trampled, under; 

Which many Sands into its Grave long ſince 
Had ſwallow'd :- hadſt not Thou been my Defence. 


267. 
To Thee, whom no Contempt of mine could dri ve 
To juſt Diſdain of this vile Form: To thee 
By whoſe kind Care my better Life I live; 
1 It yet I live at all, and rather be 
5 Not dead and buried in thoſe ſins which I 
Preferr'd before the Life of Piety. 


268. 
Yet more I owe to Him (and more muſt pay) 
By whoſe appointment Thou conductedſt Me, 
Be ſtill my Gaide, and in this loyal V "ry 
0f Thanks, inſtru me what thoſe Thanks muſt be, 
If they muſt be #»y Self, I ready am it 5 
This facrifice to offer to his. Name. 


/ 


269. 
His Name, in whoſe. dear Syllables alone 
I read my ſelf intirely ſuch : for there, 
asd 307 10 $509! | 


Stroking her 
7 20 


Of his Seraphick, and Cherubick Quire 

Rejoyce to meet: His Name, of every Nation 

The deareſt Joy and ſovereign Deſire. * 
Hit Name, which o'r the World's ſubdued Pride 
Doth in ſublime but gracious triumph ride. 


18 271. | 
His Name, the only Muſick which mine Ear 
Can of no Jars accuſe : that lovely Name 
Which when Heav'n's moſt melodious Circles hear, 
Tp throw aſide their other ſongs, and frame 
Their Tunes by Jeſus's ſweets Here off ſhe broke, 
Raviſh d and filexc'd by the Name ſhe ſpoke. 


3 272. 
And here the Steedt, who all this while had flown 
With ſtout but filent fervor, neigh'd aloud, 
Their Journey now was to its period grown, 
And Albion her chalkey forehead ſhow'd ; 
Which with erected Ears, and ſhaked Mains 
They doubled ſtrait, and ſcoured o'r the Plains, 


r ** 273. 1 
Forthwith all clouded in their ſmoaking foam 
The Chariot they hurl'd to Pfzche's door, 
Where Phylax bid his Pupil Welcome home; 
Which ſhe did-on her knee to him reſtore : 

And then ſhe Urn the ſteeds unwearied Pains, 

$ upon their ruffled Mains. 
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- The ARGUMENT. 


Right wiſely buſy in her Leiſure, now 
Pſyche aſſerts her royal Power; and by | 5 


1 Severeſt 


enderneſs contriveth how 


In N Obedience's chain to ty * 
be Commons of her Realm: as knowing well 
The way to Live, was thus her Self to Kill. 


1. 


PEace, gentle Queen of whatſoever makes 
Sweets acceptable, Bliſi delightful be; | 

What fatal Conjuration of Miſtakes 

Inchanteth mortal Hearts, that they will ſee 
Thy Worth not by its own clear light, but by 
The hideous Glaſs of War's Deformity! ! 


* 
They ſee Sol's beauty by his proper beams; 
Gems by their 1e Labs them allure 
They taſte the Founraims ſweetneſs by the ſtreams; 
i The Roſe's ſcarlet Checks can them aſſure 
yy The Flower is gorgeous: yet will they not 


Thy Graces read, but by 4 Stain and Bir- 


| 3. 
The Blot of every Sin, of Blood the · Stain, 
Which in the lawleſs Fields of Mars doth gtow, 
Thus filly Sheep by fad experience gain 
To know the ſafety of the Fold, when through 
The Mountains ſtraying they have loſt their way, 
And found themſelves to Bears and Wolves a Prey. 


| 4- 
Dear is this Learning, and how oft too late! 
O how much ſooner, and much cheaper might 
They War's moſt! tedious coſtly ſtudy bate, 

If they to Thee would come to School, and write 
But from th* Original of thy fair Eyes, 
That Book which dims the Volumes of the Skies ! 
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vo ; thou makeſt light, 
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Ap eto : Wa Kerb 1 is pleas'd as wel! And falt Ares ventures down-again ; | ab fx 
5 REY h er poor Habharton here Leh n Right through the bleſſed Streets ath leave to 80, Then by t 
As Stars which in Heav'n's loftieſt ſtories dwell. And awful A oy rg to chain Grind and 
Nor will the Winds, though big hor Þ be vol ant All Rudenes ui; which once ke looſe by m. Prodigic 
Deſire above the middle Air ts et I) dT Nor Heav'n, nor Earth, nor its on Weal doth ſpar, They m 
' 71 W boy \ 91373 WI 18. 
ft 191 It 
The ſug "TE who FL his N 7 The cooleſt Veil could never yet Rows Or if thei 
Agiinſ ES 1 Wand Goth make, The baſhful From Larft's rampant fre, er 
Dreadeth that Lift 8 fee ble Sands, which hath But when in fober botnds thy Roles mmure The Fifth 
No power his deſperate. Carreer to flake ; ______ The youthful Violence of hot Deſire. u thari 
Becauſe he reads in ag 17 Law a ; To thy he A . 5 92 and parer Thee They ſe 
Which to a meek Ebb c oh pd Py / av apt . To mak 
10. 19. 
All honeſt Beaſts and ſociable, are The Gown may keep the thoughtful Student wann, I Relioion'z 
Made ſuch by thy mild Influence: in wain \ NEV Vet not t when t „e are embraced, In whom 1 
The tender Oaten Pipe, and weaker Care And gi cloſe by thy incircling Arm : Alas, muſt 
Of Pans plain Sons their filly ſelves would rain, Elſe is their poor unguarded Garb outfaced _.. and rnd 
Didſt thou not firſt perſuade the Sheep to be. By Buff and Shields; and they enforc'd to try Vile Un 
Beſt pleaſed with the Flock's Community.” .| |” / | What Habit beſt will ſute them when they fly. Eidert ir 
The boldeſt Brats of Salu 3 ate dot 1 | — 8 I For fm heir, 1 5 They In win on 
So barbarous, but 4 van Sweetneſs cculed, muſt Ejetted be; That Title 
The rugged Bears in N commanding Na 444 Ad hay Ori n to make where e'r they may Her Sons a 
Are cloſed faſt, when through the 14 eld ſe their Univerſity, Unleſs Th 
They range and rohr: nor durſt fete Lyons TRY ans the Muſes Hives an upſtart Breed Poor Ch, 
Thy yoke of Friendſhip from their der neck. Of misbegot varruding Drones ſucceed. Her Pati 


. 12. | 21. 

Men whoſe diſcording Tempers them invite All Arts which are of age, \andogrown. nad 

To ſeek new Worlds their ſeveral minds to Neale, bat Happineſs to thy Tui owe; * 

Are by thy Oement taught to take delight No Honey e'r had choſe: ts-dainty; Sent; 13-1 3510 

In coufteons Unions of Families: In Oratort Mouche 3 no Bay en Ppetsrbrow 8 
"Ohe' Houſe will hold a Brood, when Thou doſt join Heid:ftbyniſhed ; did mot thine loflaenge 2 

To build their Walls, and their Diſſtes'corabine. All Leatnings ;Seofns with dur Fortreſs. 


13* 22. 
No Cities ever ould erected be, 1 oY or Patent Heav'n on Each hoch rom 5 
Did n6t thine Hand the Larter guides | '> Churc ave licenie to he What sey are ae 7 


Were not — mo hn hr 


/Thee: Ws 6d is permitted har e have an νανο. 


For every — — K 110 1 And handſome tho a u ute in We. Bur. W 
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23. 
The Walls to their own Alzars cannot yield - _ 
protection, if Thou lend'ſt them not thine aid; 
The Roof cannot the Rites and Service ſhield 
When by Heretick ſtorms they are aſſay'd, 
Except Thou help'ſt the Churches air to clear, 
And bridle up that popular Carreer. 


24. 
The Theme of everlaſting Admiration, 
Miraculous Love's ſelected Myſtery, 
Lies proſtituted to the Uſurpation 2; 
Of lay unwaſhed Hands; but where by thy 
Jul Diſcipline, from that Communion this 
Shameleſs Community foreſtalled is. 


25. | 
The facred Prieſts, who never injur'd be 
By unrevenged Hand, are not ſecured, 
Though all the Reverence of Picty 
In venerable Awe hath them immured ; 
Unleſs thy potent Arm be ſtretch'd to keep | 
The Shepherds from the mouths of their own Sheep. 


26. 
For by the teeth of ſpightful Accuſations 
Whetted by thouſand Lies, they ſnarle and grin; 
Then by the crueler Jaws of Sequeſtrations | 
Grind and devour their patient Paſtors, in 
Prodigious defire that in their ſtead 
They may by ſome rapacious off be fed. 


27. 
Or if their Mercy let them live; tis but 
To mock them by a killing Livelyhood, 
The Fifth Part, which is ſooner ſpent than got, 
And that in getting; thus they ſuck the blood 
They ſeemed to have left, and find a way 
To make their very Charity deſtroy. 


28, 
Religion's venerable Cedars, They 
In whom the grand Apoſtles ſtill ſurvive, 
Alas, muſt Root and Branch be torn away, 
And room to Shrubs and ſcrambling Brambles give, 
Vile Vnderwoods, and their own Planters ſhame, 


| Elders in nothing but their ſtinking name, 


29. 

In vain our holy Mother's own Freehold 

That Title weareth, ſo unnatural be 

Her Sons and facrilegiouſly bold; 

Unleſs Thou curb'ſt their curſed Liberty : 
Poor Church! ſhe Bankrupt turns, except by Thee 
Her Patrimony ſhe protected ſee. 


30. 
Nay Princes, upon whoſe majeſtick Head 
God's Name was poured in the ſacred Unition, 
No ſooner are by Thee abandoned ; 
But in deſpight to their moſt awful Funttion 
Of all th? ingrateful and apoſtate Scum 
Of their own Yaſſals they the Scor become. 


31. 

No Region, though before the Garden where 

| Happineſs had ample room to grow, 

orſaken is by Thee, but ſtrait doth wear 

he woful garb of 24ſery, and fr 

With ſtreams of briney tears, for thoſe ſweet currents 
Where Milk and Honey join'd to make the torrents. 


PSYCHE, or OP; AGTEAR 


Wphence, whereſoelr th 
2% Thy Beniſons: it: libera 


33» 
Away ſneak's Vice, when thou thy face revealeſt, 


294 
32. * 

But Plenty Form in thy fair boſom dwells, 

7 happy ſoot but treads; 

Iy ſpills. 1 


And all the Fields avith ſmiling Rarneß ſpreads: 
Whilſt jolly Hinds repay thee honeſt praiſe, N 
Not Guns dead Thunder, but ſoft oaten Layes. 


And ſeeks blind Holes to hide her blacker head; 
Whoſe Dwellings Thou to choſen Virtucs dealeſt, 
Cheering them up to take ſure root and ſpread 
Their Arms ſo wide that all the Country may 
Under their ſhade calm Happineſs enjoy, 


34» 
O bleſſed Maid, how long, how long ſhall we 
Our Curſes number by the days and years, 
The tedious days and years, which ſtill we ſee 
All black with ſullen clouds of fatal Fears, 
Whilſt thou art fled, and leav'ſt our woful Land 
In moſt »nnarural War's deſtroying Hand 


35. 
How is unhappy Britain now become 
The Iſle of Sorrow which was once of Foy ! | 
How have all Monſters made thoſe Fields their Home 
Where only harmleſs Sheep were wont to play! 
How are the Drums and Cannons. taught to roar 
Where only Pipes of Reed were heard before! 


36. 
How have we ſtainkd Alhions lily bue 
In bloody gore, and waſh'd, that Name away! 
How has our Red-croſ7 prov'd too truly true 
To that its Tincture l How are we a. Prey 
Unto our Selves, whilſt! we have made a Sea 
No leſs amidſt us, than about us be! 


P 37. 
A Sea, broke ope from our own deſperate Veins, 
Which both to Crown and Mitre ſhipwrack threats: 
A Sea, in which though Some ſtill fiſh for Gains, 
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They'l be at length the Draught to their own Nets. * 
Alas, there's nothing to be gained here . 
But certain Loſs; which makes the Trade too dear. "Hp x; 

1 
38. | : 5 N 

How have we coin'd fond Names of Hate, which we 8 | 

With ſword and bullet to the death perſue ! «ps Bug 

Are there no Tywrks! that thus the Unity _ 5 

Of our braye Engliſh Name mult by a newm— | f 50h 
Portentuous Rent all maſſacred appeas _ _, 1 

Into the Roundhead and the Cavalier!  - | 4341 
| | | RY 

39. x 11 

Yea ev'n that Roundbead, like his Maſter' s Foot 1 1 


Is clov'n, and into two new Mooſters lit, 

The Presbyterian (once the only Root, 

Now but a Branch,) and Independent; fit er 
And hopeful Twins, and like to multiply. ©, 
Into a more-and-more-divided Fry. 8 


40. 
How have we ſtrove: our Lyons Nails to pare, 
Who was before the royal Dread and Awe, ,. 
Of all the neighbour Beaſts ! How has, our Fear 
And Jealouſy now help'd their Cauſe to;grow - , 
To greater ſtrength I How has our ee ; 
But op'd our Purſe till all be drained, thence ! 
P p 2 How 


7 1. 
— 5 
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Imbark' d, and then in triumph landed it 


PST 
How beve out iche Compeſtions gie: 
Power to our — — to maittalaan VV 
How are our ts by our Madneſs: thrive | 
Into imperious Lords whilſt We are fain 40 ia bn / 
To be it toward our on Plunder, 
And keep an Army up to keep us under! 
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Sweet Owtt of Foy O when, when will it be! 
When will the bleſſed Dawn of thy fair Eyes 
Chear our benighted Hemiſphere, that We 
And all our wanted Bliſs, wich thee may Riſe! 
Dear Peace, when will thy calming Preſence pleaſe 
Our inland Trmpeſt's billows to appeaſe! 1 


| 43. 
When ſhall we ceaſe, with mighty Car 
To raiſe the heap'of our own Ruins high! 

When ſhall we yield to be no longer toſt 

In waves of rl affected Miſery ! - U. 
When ſhall we with our Tortures cefſe to play ! 
When ſhall we Do, what we ſo often Say! 


Care and Colt ' 


. 
þ 


. x 4+. 
When ſhall we ſcorn to make our Ie the ſcorn ' 
Of All who at ſelf- ſought Diſaſters jeſt ! | 
When ſhall we judge our ſelves enough forlorn ! 
When ſhall we think our Woes deſerve at leaſt 
Our own Compaſſion; that our Bowels may 
Be wounded only by that healing way. 


| 3 c 
(Such were my 94uſe's ſighs, when She and! 

Heard in our Cell, the Crack of Church and ſtate: 

So fad a time 6f its Nativity, 

Had Phichet Legend. For, the better fate 

Of worried Brian ſtay'd with Him to come 
Who only worthy was to bring it home. 


1 4 en e. 
He wonderoxs "He, upon the Belgitk main 


. 
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5% 
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Safe on the Strand: where Charles his lla 

Broke from its long and black Eclipſe ; and mer 
Thoſe gazing Throngs, whoſe ſtrange Applauſes preſt 
Both n and Earth their Gladneſs to atteſt. 


Tu 47. 
From hefice;" to ſcarce-believing London flew 
The grand Reſtorer: in whoſe glorious Train 
How ſuddenly great Britain greater grew, 
Outſhining her old ſelf, to entertain 
Her new felicity! O loyal Pride, 
Which meek Submiſſion bravely teſtify'd ! 


ma... 8. 
Thus through his vaſt Metropolis, the Ki 
Now of hens, paſs d hs royal Home ; 
Whilſt all th' adorned Streets with ſhouting rung. 
No Acclamations ever thundred from 
More earneſt Mouths; no Calm of Peace was e'r 
Welcom'd with ſuch tempeſtuous Joys, as here.) 


49 


Prudent and tender Phylax,' knew that He 
In both thoſe Titles, nothing could beſtow 
Which in Advantages would richer be 
To his moſt precious Pupil's heart, than no, 

To exile every troubleus Miſt, and clear 
ITbe count nance of her Habitations ſphere. 
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Canto XxX. 
30. 


He knew. the worth of Peace ; and-Jorig ago, 
When he had left his Charge in Paliſtise, 
He hither flew; and order d buſineſs ſo 
That all thibgs into Quiet did combine: 
Vet none tauld tell it was to entertain 
Ehche, now ready to return again- 


With which mine own ſhall be combined tao; | 


Sr: 
But ſhe, arri ved at her nati ve Home, Scarce 
Wonder'd to find Security made Queen Into Ex 
Of all that Region: vacant was no room Right ſ 
For Moleſtation to be tampering in Whoſe 
Nor any gap leſt ope, by which ſhe might With 
Thruſt in her head, and Sertlement affright. Thro 
| 52. 
Her Friends and Parents much advanc'd this Wonder, Nor did 
When in their cheerly Gratulations they But ſpal 
Told her, how Peace had trode all Perils under And by 
Her ſure- ſet feet, and puff d the Storm away. More ſo 
They told it o'r, and o'r; and marvel'd why The. 
She turn'd to Phylax her miſtruſting eye. And þ 
5J3+ 
| Which He obſerving, to her filent Doubt (That c. 
| Made this Reply: ſuſpect no Falſehood here; Which r 
| *Tis Truth thou ſeeſt: a Truth my Care has brought And to 
About, to bid thee welcome home, my Dear. For what 
Thy Voyage finiſh'd is; and ſafely thou But L. 
May'ſt in this Hav'n of Reſt thy Bark beſtow. The v 
54. 
But ſee thou rigg'ſt it ſill, and keep'ſt it trim, $o cloſe 
For fear ſome treacherous ſtorm — 4 riſe: And glow 
What boots it, ſtoutly through e Seas to ſwim, The ſudd 
And Ja prove at home à Tempeſt's Prize ? Through 
Safe is the Harbour whilft thy Care awakes : Dejire,” 
Juſt Shipwrack ſleeping Pilots overtakes, ne 
1 
Complete Security dwells in no Bax As when 
But that above, to which thine Heart doth ſail: A Prince” 
There in the Downs of Peace for ever may Of all his 
Thy Veſſel ride: but here no Help can bail Of what 
Thee from the Wind's arreſt, if thou forget To his 
To aid-thy-ſelf, and thine own Watches fer. For Ai 
O ſet them then, and bravely: antidate do entheo 
The Reſt that happy makes the heav'nly Port, Begs Feſw 
Cheap, cheap's the Prize, though at the deareſt Rur; (For Phy 
O ſtick not then to pay thus little fort. To ſnatch 
Thy Life no further than a ſpan can reach; In preſt 


And wilt not thou thus far thy Labour ftretch* Fled ſtra 


57. 
If thou repent thee of thy bargain, ſay Av 
That with falſe Wares thy Phylax cheated thee: 
Throw, boldly throw both them and Me away; U. Pity: 
And call-the-Shoar. more treacherous: than the Sea; 

Conclude all chings but Vanity, are vain, 

And count Perdition for the onν Gain. 


58. 
But ſurely no ſuch deſperate Thought will er 
Debauch the ſober heart of hehe No; 
My R greater of thy holy Care, 


For as Guard: upon thy Guard will! 
My: wonted Love and' Watchfulneſs imploy 


T, 


ht 


- 


59+ 


Nor will thy other Soul-embraving Friend - ard 
Be ſlow in lending thee her mighty Aid: 
She who through every Obſtacle. can rend 
Her conquering way; She who hath often ſtay d 
Thy tottering feet, and often thee reſtor'd 
To thy loſt Self, and thy forſaken Lord. 


60. 
Scarce had he ſpoke; but (as the heav'nly Dew 
Into Earth's thirſty mouth d ſoaking Joy) 
Right ſeaſonable Charis hither flew, | 
Whoſe thrilling Influence op'd its dainty way, 
With moſt invincibly- delicious art, | 
Through P{zche's fott breaſt to her ſofter heart. 


61. 
Nor did her Favor uſe, or need, her tongue; 
But ſpake it ſelf in Phche's inmoſt ear; 
And by ſoul-plying ſecret language rung 
More ſolid ſweets than airy Words could bear: 
The Virgin underſtood its meaning well, 
And hugg'd it in her heart's profoundeſt cell. 


62 


(That cell wherein her Life inſbrined lay, 

Which now roſe up in pious reverence, - 

And to this royal Gueſt gave willing way : 

For what is Grace's bleſſed Influence, TINY 
But Life's beſt Life? and therefore well may in 
The vital Palace reign as ſovereign Queen.) 


63, 
$ cloſe ſhe hugg'd it, that it there grew warm, 
And glow'd ſo hot, that ſtrait it fell on fire: 
The ſudden flame founded a ſmart Alam 

e 


Through all her breaſt, and touſed brave Dee: 


Deſire, the other Forces muſter d Wa nee 
And now no bar her high Deſign could ſtop. 


Gt 
As when heroick Fervor has awoke 
A Prince's heart to take a ſtrict Surve | 
Of all his Realm, and Reformation make 
Of what is ſwerv'd from Right's and Law's Highway: 
To his own King, the King of Heav'n, he calls 
For Aid, and then to his great Bus'neſs falls: 


65. 
So entheous P/zche, proſtrate on her face, 
Begs Jeſus's help to ſpeed her Enterpriſe : 
(For Phylax now by Heav'n admoniſh'd was 
To ſnatch: his Preſence from his Pupil's eyes: 
In preſt obedience to which Item, He 
Fled ſtrait into Inviſibility.) 


66. 
Dear Lord, ſaid ſhe, who never didſt reject 
Thy Worms, which to thy footſtool crawl for Aid, 
Thy Pity on thy Handmaid O reflect, 
That ſhe by her faint ſelf be not betray d. 
Thou, who vouchſaf d to kindle my Defire, 
Aſſiſt me, leaſt it prove an uſeleſs Fire. 


67. 
Well knows th! Majeſty, how I 
The flames Thou giv'ſt me, 4 oft, did, choke, 
And ſent up no Returns at all to thy 31 Zen 
Moſt li Heay'n, but black and ſtinking ſmoke, 
Hell's proper breath, and yet as truly mine 
When to Crrinthas's School I ran from Thine, 


PSYCHE; ov LOVEs MYSTERY. 


„„ 


68. 


O truſt me not alone; though now my Will 
Bravely inſpir' d and ſpurred on by Thee, 
Aims at a loſty mark; yet Fhche ſtill 
Is that unfortunate and feeble ſhe 
Who in her full carreers proves out of breath, 
And when ſhe ſoars to Life finks down to Death. 


69. 
Dear is my Guardians Company to me; 
And yet when He is here, I am alone: 
My ſoul in no Companion finds but Thee 
A perfect Cure of Deſolation: 
For I my ſelf, alas, do never ſtay 
Ev'n with my ſelf, if Thon but ſtep'ſt away. 


70. 
But if Thos ſtay'ſt, I ſhall defiance give 
To any Labour and to any Pain: 

As oft's mine own do faint, I ſhall reccive 
New ſpirits from Thee, and venture on again: 
Nor ſhall misfortune cheat me of my Bay, 

For though I die, I ſtill ſhall win the day. 


71. 
Yet not for mine, but for thy Grace's, and 
For thine- own Credit, here I crave ſucceſs : 
Paid foley to the Praiſe of thy kind Hand 
Shall be th' Atchievments glory: Pſyche is 
Beneath Diſgrace, but it in. av. do's 
Concern. thy ſtrength no Victory to looſe, 


72. 
Up. towr'd her Prayer, and knock'd at Jeſus's ear; 
So loud it knock'd, that ſtrait he let it in; 
In, to his Fayor's Preſence - chamber, where 
Their higheſt Ends all lowly Suters win: 
Its Embaſſy was heard, and Feſws granted 
What Fſjche in this noble Buſineſs wanted. 


73» 
This bred freſh courage in her ſoul, and ſhe 
With doubled Gallantry adventur'd. on 
Her generous Task: Her antient Royalty, 
Which bold Iucroachment oft had trode upon, 
She meant to reſcue, and aſſert her Crown; 
Though for her Spoyſe's ſake, more than her own. 


A general Court ſhe calls, and ſummons all 

Her Subjects in, her royal mind to know, 5 

Lens this Appearence prov'd : both great and ſmall 

Haſting their preſt obedience to ſhow. | 

For, ſtrict the Proclamation was, and they 
Some ſpecial Buſineſs did expect that dayx. 


75 
No ſooner had this Conflux ſwell'd the Hall 
Of Pſche's palace, but in princely ſtate 
Ballaſt both with her Scepter and her Ball 
She fairly fails into her ſovereign Seat. 
Up ſtood the Company, while ſhe fate down, 
And bow'd their heads to Her's, and to her Crown, 


76. | 
How kindly ſhe that. joint ſubmiſſion took 
As Earneſt. of their ſeveral Duties, ſhe 
Aſſur'd,them firſt by, her welpleaſed Look, 
(With which ſhe, paus'd a while; for 444 bu, 
Mult not make haſte) then by her Tr Fondue; 
From asc charming honey thus ſhe wrung: 
P 3 n ; 
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PS ToHE, LOVES MYSTER TK 


$6. 


My multiplied ſelf; my 'numeront 1, © '** i Wings ales did ox abe commit 


In whom as many and as pleaſant Lives 

T live, as each of you enjoy; how high - 

Content to me your loyal Preſcence gives, 
Shall not be now my Theme; it were too long 
A ſtory, and would do the other wrong: Bu 


78 


The Other; which, ſince it would more than fil! 


This Day, (as having coſt me ſeveral years 
To travel thro it,) T muſt only tei! 
Part of its Wonders: for againſt your Bars 
I plot no Tyranny, nor aim to bre 
Them on a tedious Narration's Rack 


79. - 
Through many Climats I have whirled been 
Safe by the Conduct of my Guardian's Care: 
The World I in its feveral Garbs have ſeen, 


And how their Clothes and Manners Mortals wear; 


Fair Cities, foul inhabitants; and ſorry | 
Hamlets, yet noble by their Dwellers Glory. 


80, 
I ſaw Men live in their outſides alone, 
Scarce dreaming that” within a Soul they had: 
And yet ( becauſe the faſhion help'd it on,) 
A Cloke they wiſely of Religion made: 
A Summer Cloke, ſo thin and light, that they 
Ne'r felt it when, upon their backs it lay. 


-8r. 


The crſp'd, perſum'd , belac'd, beſooled Weights, | 


etting in hiſtrionick Pride I faw ; 1 
And jolly Capid's imug falacious Knights - 
Proud of atchieving Vartue's overthrow 3. 
With Bacchas's wrangling Squires, whoſe 
Was, who ſhould prove the beſt at being Beaſt. 


82. 
Fondlings I ſaw their fatal Bane" embrace, 
And loath the Antidote of Piety : 
I faw true Honor loaded with Diſgrace, © 
And humble Zeal diſdained by thoſe high 
And filken Things, who know no way to be 
* Gentile, bur Pride and ſinful Liberty.” _ 


83. 

I faw ſeverely-holy Souls, the Aim 

Of luſty Gallants ſcorn and peeviſh Hate, 

Who threap'd upon their patient heads the Blame 

Of fooliſh Singularity ; and that ah 
Alone becauſe they down the flattering Tide 

Of deep Damnation would not with them ride. 


5 84. 

The holier Stories, whence the Holy Land 

Deriv'd her Name, I by their footſteps read; 

For many there ſtill deep imprinted ffand 

To pive all pious Pilgrims aim, and lead 
Their hearts in that meek hardy Path which for 

* Their fakes great Tove himſelf would not abhor 


9 | TEC 
But by that Leſſon of Humility [ I | * Wi 
Both proud and confident I ſtrangely grew; 


: 
7 


My own poor waxen wings I needs Would try, 
And wilfully from thoſe "al Pinions flew it 
Which lar always for my ſervice ſpread ' 
When ſturdy Dangers levell'd at my head. 


The comely 


An helpleſs to the Birds of Prey + 


Witch Kites and Vultures ſtrait I was beſer, 
| Whofe foul heretick Tallons pluck'd away 


My beſt and faireſt plumes; and haſting were 
My blood and life with equal ſpight to tear. 


87. 
But Hravn and Phjlax preſent pity took, 
And ſnatch'd me fem 7 — fatal 9 
Up to a Palace whoſe illuſtrious Look 
Revived mine; whoſe royal "Courteſy 
| Gave me more ſolid precious Things, than thoſe 
Plunder's wild Law made forfeit to my foes. 


88, 


This was Eccleſia's famous Court; where I 


Beheld the Miracles ef Diſcipline : | 

No Spectacle e'r bleſſed mortal eye 

With Raviſhments more ſacred and divine; 
Which on my heart themſelves fo deep did ſeal, 
That there th' Impreſſion muſt for ever dwell. 


89. 
So ſweet a Calm of heav'nly Peace was there, 
That no Diſturbance could its Jars intrude: 
Which made it genuine Heay'n on Earth -appear, 
All _ with harmonious Pleaſures ſtrew'd: 
Each Courtier perfect was in's Office grown, 
And lov'd it beſt becanſe it was his "ju , 


96. 
And happy are thoſe Courts, and none but thoſe, 


Where wiſe Content doth in all Stations dwell; 


Where every Officer, if put to chooſe; 


Would only be ambitious to excel 
ſtrange Conteſt 


In what's his own Tmployment, and appear 
Splendid in none but ih proper here. 7 


91. 
Such welplac'd Beams as theirs, can only be 
Glory of a Prince's Court. 
Thus all the prudent Stars above agree mu 
To ſwell and garniſh Heav'n's majeſtick Port: 
Each orb thus loves his own dear Road; and on 
His mighty Journy doth with Muſick run. 


92. 
Thus thoſe more radiant Sparks which on the face 
Of th' Empyrean Vaſtneſs glittering are, © 
The holy Angels, hug their Orders Place, 
And wiſh no nhobler Work than meets them there. 
And who can Us impede; if ſtoutly We 
Reſolve to model thus our Polity? ? 


93. 


How lovelyly ſhine theſe Examples, which 


Invite our Study into Honor's way ! ' 4 
What Tongue would grudge in its ſublimeſt pitch 
Of ſtrained Art, to conſecrate a Lay i vo 
Of praiſe to them? and why ſhould we admire 
What yet we dare not venture to defire? 


1 
Foul Shame forbid gur Souls ſhould flag ſo low 


\ As ne'r to try one reach at Excellence. 


Grant it ſhould coſt us all à ſweating brow; 

The Gain Will more than wg off that Expence. 
Eaſe, Eaſe alone's the{Ruſt of that brave Metal 
Which ſtrengthens noble Spirits for Virtut's * 


Canto 


No Pain 
Their 8 
And on 
My wor 
No I: 
And 


Come th 
That all 
That get 
Through 


That « 
How 1 


Though 
And vie! 
The yok 
And be: 
If e'r 
It ſhall 


But if yo 
Partners 
Know I'n 
Dwells in 
My Sc: 
Thoſe 


She ceaſed 
A chain o 
Divers ſu 
Their necl 

Fearing 


Durſt n 


Not with 


* Root 
n every |] 
Which on 
Their ſi 
Plainly 


At length 


Their veſſ 


hey witl 
And rather 
Of bein 
The laz 


| 
tel. 
No 


Canto, XX. 
.. 
No Paing ſo painful ere to theſe wha know 
Their Soul's Activity, as IRTP 
And on my foes, might I ſtee Cunſes throw ; 
My worſt ihould be, what Drones eſteem che beſt : 
No Imprecations would I ſhoot, but this; 


And damn them to no Hell but /dlewefs. 


96. 
come then, Enacted let it henecſorth be, 
That all our * = wa utmaſt bend 
nerous | oi yivel ot 
Te all our Court her Ave arms extend: 
That each one in his proper Office prove 
How much my Credit, and their own, they love. 


97. 
Though I be Queen, I ſtick not to ſubmit, 
And. yield my neck to this our common Law: 
The yoke for Me no leſs then you is fit: 
And be aſſured, I my part will dra. 
If e'x you {ce me ſhrink at any ſtrains, 
It ſhall be your Diſcharge from further pains. | 


| 88. 
But if you winch and kick, and ſcorn to be 
partners with me in your propounded Prize; 
Know I'm no youngling now z maturit7 
Dwells in my Han Brain; well can I poiſe 
My Scepter, and have learned how to make 
Thoſe who: diſdain to bow, be fain to break. | 


: 8 
I paid an high price for that Learning, when. - 
Cafty pan made his market lieu"; | | [39717 $6) 
And who can blame my Prudence, if I mean 
To make yy what — 5 * dear? 

It muſt and ſhall appear, how well I know | 
That Kindneſs makes but Rebels bolder grow. 


100. 

But O! I feel my unaccuſtom'd, Tongue 

Diſtaſte this . ſtile: for ſweeteſt I 1 

Eſteem my breath, when melted to a Song 

In Commendation of your Loyalty. | 
Your Loyalty, which now me thinks, I ſce 
Flaming in forward Sacrifice to Me. 


101. 
She ceaſed here. When lo, on all the Hall 
A chain of general muſing ſilence by: | 
Divers ſuſpeRed that this Law would gall 
Their necks beyond all Patience: yet they 
Fearing their Parties votes would prove too weak, 
Durſt not their belking Motions open make. 


102. 


| Not with their Tongues : but with their Eyes about 


The Room they walk d, and queſtion'd one another 

In every look they met both Hope and Doubt, 

Which mutually their trembling ſelves did ſmother, 
Their ſhoulders ſome, and ſome their heads did ſhake, 
Plainly conſeſſing what they fear d to ſpeak. 


IO3. 
At length preſuming it the ſafer wa tori) < 
Their 2 gn potent — to ſteer; 
They with the reſt reſolved to Obey, | 
And rather bend than break. Thus thankleſs ſear 
Of being cruſh'd by Borea's wrath, can win 
The lazy Clouds through wideſt Skies to un. 


"BS FORK, of EO MYSTERY: 
I 


| 104. 

Thrice bow'd the hole Aſſembly to the ground, 

And thrice their Thanks Red 3 ho 

Whoſe Prudence ſuch. à certain way had found 

To yoke. her Subjects unto Excellence. A0 
And may Rebellion's brand and curſe, faid they; .. 

Mark and revenge all them that Diſobey. F 


105. 
Thus pafy'd the Ad: which being fairly writ, 
High on the middle Pillar of the Hall 
Was aß, by Phiche's wiſe Command, that it 
Might of their Duties daily warn them All. 
So Is the Rod ſtuck up at School, whoſe look 
A wes Childrens eyes, and points them to their book; 


106. | 
But She, to practice what was now Decreed, 
Begins with them who eaſieſt were to tame; 
That their Examples uſeful ſeeds might breed, 
A rudy ſtinging Argument of Shame, 

To laſh thoſe, Servants who more manly were, 

If they more weakly ſhould their Task forbear. 


105. 
Her Porters five She called one by one, 
Their ſeveral Inſtructions now to take. 
Opſis was firſt; to whom ſhe thus begun: 
hough thine high Seat, and ſprightful Quickneſs make 
Thee ready gt Diſcoveries, yet! 
Am ſharper lighted, and can deeper pry, _ 


198. 
Believe me then, Thou haſt moſt aged to be 
n of whet uſurpeth Beawty's Kin. 
To wie l e I 
oo wile. to Ag. a {uſpiciqus = 
The rankeſt Weeds in richel} foils abound, 
The deepeſt Hales in ſmontheſt floods are found. 


109 · 
That Apple whick bewitch'd our Grandame's eyes, 
Was in Pomona's goodlyeſt robe-amray'd; 
Its pomp and ruddy cheeks did ſweetly riſe, |, 
And ſeeming ſmiles in all its count'nance play d. 
Vet in it's Juice there lurk'd that venomous Sea 
Which drown'd the World in deep Mortality, 


Us 


110. 


Fair were the to Moah's fearleſs eye, 
Nor with leſs pleaſure faund they on his taſte: 

His unſuſpecting Heart was alſo b "TY | 
Their ſweet enchantments vid d. till at laſt 
His treacherous Gueſt trip'd up his heels, and He 
Spewid out confeſſion of the Victor. 


111. | 
Elbfha's ſervant read no cauſe of fear 
In that wild Vine, whoſe ſmooth Hypocriſy. 
Woo'd him to fill his Mantle with the Cheer 
Which thus had feaſted his wellplesſed Eye: - 
Yet cheated Man, he did he knew not What, 
And ſhred abundant Death inte the pot. 


112. 

Iſrael's and Maſdom s moſt renowned King 

In folly's guilt was plunged by his Eyes; 

Which in his Queens bright Reauties rioting, ; 

Slyly {edue'd him haſt to idolize, 2111 "+5 $54 SG 
Thoſe female Powers ;: and chen fall don before 
What he ſet up, and Sachs add Stout, adore. 
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Iewid's Eyes, when' faſcinated . h 5 wor 
Moſt dangerous Money's gaudy pl ering 
No 104 could thoſe richer Beams defe 
Whoſe pure Exuberance from his Mater s 
But he, blind Traytor, to etemal Night 
Betray'd himſelf in on Jeſars Light. 


Soi 
look,” Dr & 
ton l 


roke: 


1 


4 


That g fit . da ed on the T rees 
That Jecke ſphaltites's ugl 

OQutvy'd in 22 Gold th Heſperides 
1 boughs, and more Enticements wore 


On its ſmu ——_ all this Statelyneſss © 
Was but of of ſtinks the Dreſs. - 
| 115. 
The dainty skin which ſhines on Beawry s face 


Where White's the life of Red, and Red of White, 
Alas too oft es but the lovely Caſe 
Of odious luſt and Pride. The good eſt Witt 
Is ſeldom Good: and hard it is to find © 
Under a ſplendid look, a graceful mind. 


116. 


Be warey then in time, for fear ſome Bait 
Demurely ſteals an Hook into thine Eye; 
For fear the Blandiſnments of ſweer Deceit 
* Birterneßß on thy Credulit . 
delights in Fears mec Cell, 


— Confidence's Towers to dwell. 


117. 
Thou't ne'r repent thee of the eafy <6 pil 
Before thine Eyes 4 conſtant Wark to Rev enges! 
Two nimble Lids thou always s ready haſt, * 
Which, if theu wilt, all Dangers but can e, © 
Shall it be ſaid, that Opt means to keep | © | | 
-2T8. 


«Thoſe Curtains cane incloſe her Sleep? 
When Dinab's Eyes would needs be gaddii 


Su. _ | 
And tracing Hamor's*Courr;; though t hone 
Only to · feed her curious fancy ſoug t, 
Inſnatr d the was in Shechem s — chery, - f 
And, filly Maiden, ſuddenly became 
An Holocauſt to Luſt's unhappy flame. 


119. 
O then indanger not, nor waſte thy Look 
On any Object chat concerns thee not: 
Thy proper Bus neſi is the ſafeſt Book 
On which thy ſtudies can " fixed : but 
If thou on others caſt'ſt thy venturous 
Thou dangerous Errors read'ſt and Hereſies 


120. 
Thou hear'ſt thy Task; à Task by which thou = 
Be fafe and happy, as my Self would be. 
So ſtall thy Tears be uſeleſs, when thou haſt 
No Crimes to waſh; fo ſhall the Bravery 
Of thy ſweet Beams perſiſt for ever clear, | 
And from Hell's gloomy Fire no outrage fear. 


181. 
The time will furely come, as ſure as Fate, 
Which will this Abſtinence of thine requite 
When thou ſhalt freely rove and range throu 
Ocean of Beauties which make Heav'n ſo brig 
Diſcredit not with Earthly ſights, thoſe e 
Which are deſigu' d to — the glorious 2. 


WV 
1 Nl 
PU 


pSTEHE # DOPE” MATSTERT. 


Elfe treacherous Charmers Pipes muſt be confeſt 


Did with more certain Peril e'r aſſail 


»» 


Canto 


Elſe ſhoul: 


Of ears an 
Than is th 


Canto X) 
122. * 


The glorious skies; 4nd" what makes hem be ſo, 
That double Fuumnt "whence pureſt Glories riſe, 


The Eyes: ſus; which on thine ſhall thr of plain: 
Wile 542 of everlaſting Bliſs, - 0 Speaks n 
When they haue done their duty here beneath, * 
And once by Him awakened are from death, 
123. Remember 
Bot oy that Duty never will be 5 : * 
welli that Mirrour in hands, 
That brittle Er Emblem of Corru herds 
Which though a poliſh'd ſparkli ing > Front c commend, — 


It wears unlovely Blackneſs on its back, 
And at the mercy lives of every Knock. 


124. That Serpen 


Opfis this Charge receiv'd with anxious Look, Wiſely" app 

And — its ſmart ſeverity : So dl 1. * 

That Tremor, from her hand her Mirronr ſhook; — F ' 1 
Which falling into its own ruins, ſhe + 

With many a fooliſh tear.its'death lamented, Diſgrace 
And took * leave unwillingly comenced. | 

125. id Delilah 

t ne'r had 1 

The next was Acoe; who came dancing in, v2 -n his c 

And with her wanton fi tripped or 4 . po 

A tickled Late, in jolly hopes to win e when th 

The favor of her awful Sovereign; for Her ſupple 
She felt the pulſe of every String to find * 

Where lay the ſoul of Melody inſhrin d. 
: reat Holafer 
Grave till the Galliards Cloſe, / Was mute hen wallec 


But then reply d: now lend thine ear to me, 


Who will thy Layes. I t thy Late 
Cheer'd and d Nd by Are — 1 


May pant ches Airs more feet in thy eſteem 
Than any breath which from my lips can fes 


127. 
But what is Sweereſt, is not always Be 
And therefore not ſo ſweet as is its 2 


ow'd Jacob 
Yet Fadit) 


For 


ving 


) then thine 
hen world 
deaf, and 
hoſe traiterc 
Which ſtea 


To merit all the loudeſt Trumps of Fame; With everl 


Though their delicious Tunes Spight's Hiſſes be, 
Diſſembled under cheating Harmony. 

e Voice of © 
ows with n 
th Honey 
ſelf in tho 
decurely m: 
Nor any S1 


128. 
Elſe might th inſidious Sirens warbling Note 
Vie with the Accents of the Nightingale; 
Although no barbarous Tempeſts bellowing throat 
The Mariner, unleſs with timely Care 
Againſt her Muſick up he ſeal'd his ear. 


us ſhalt the 
5 129. Ir News, the 
Elſe were th' Hyana, who with friendly tone bo when m 


Demurely knocketh at the ſimple door, 

As courteous as his Salutation, © 

Though in his breaſt he bloody Treaſbn bore; 
And that falſe Mouth which them beſpake ſo fair 
Prepared were the filly Lambs to tear. 


d their abi 
Well may . 
For now, al 


others {lat 


120. ile it Vire 
Elſe ſhould the Paraſite, whoſe trade it is at Foam of 
To feed and clothe himſelf by Praiſing thee, 2s Fo del! 
And ſtroaking all thy rankling Wickedneſs ; | And ſhallow 


Be thy more uſefpl faithful Friend, than He bey ſpin © 
Who for thy breeding Canker's lure prevention 


Applies the Corſive of ſound Reprelienſion. 


Elk 


6 305 


1 
Scorn light fond Accents, and reſerve thine Ear 
For thoſe which ſolid Muſick 's freets diſtil, |. 
| | | Years poſt about apace: the Time: draws: near, 
Of plaiin: Syncideft e though a | When thowexalted-on Heav'n's gliſtering Hill | vi 
peaks nothing bur the Dialect of Helll With thoſe rich Notes ſhalt entertained be 9 
Whilſt truſty She doth vocal Heav'n diſtil. Whoſe Conſort makes the ſpherick melody). 


98 


2 14m. 
gemember Ae with. What oile words My Gwardias's bleſſed. Voice there ſhalt: thou hear, 
The Serpent ointed Es imprudent ears: And all the winged Quire, whoſe ſprightſul Tongues 
Yet all t e Syllables were two-edg d ſwords, e e en ee ee Dn os 


bearded Amos, or envenom d Spears By lofty raptures of their entheous s 
"Which flew not only through: hey careleſs heart, Songs, which mult ne'r inebriate 2 
But wounds and Death through all the world did dart. But what were ſober kept on purpoſe here. 


133. - 142. 
That Serpent marking what himſelf had done, On Acoe fo hard this Leſſon grated, N 
wiſely applyd it to bis own Deſence: 5 That in her heart ſhe wiſh'd ſhe had been deaf: 
do did bis cunning) Generation 0 And, ſince their old Rebellion was defeated, 

» ſtop their ears againſt the Influence _ She fear'd the Senſes could have no Relief 


Of. foft-Enchantments. And it can be no 


l = any new: full well ſhe knew beſide 
Diſgrace, to learn a Virtue of a Foe. b 


o moſt ſhould feel it when her Queen did chide. 


54 143. 

ad Delilabs Tongue not been fo muſical, She groan'd, and let her Luteſtrings down as though 
t ne'r had ventur d upon Sam/on's might; Thoſe of her heart with them ſhe looſned had: 

or in his chamber conquer'd more than all 


And then, O ſweeteſt Womb of Pleaſures, ho - 
hiliftia's Powers could do in open fight 


. Shall Acoe live, ſaid ſhe, now thou ly'ſt dead ! 
ut when the ſturdieſt Bands were try'd in vain, 


: With that, ſhe fetch'd her Muſick's funeral ſigh, 
Her ſupple Language prov'd his fatal Chain. And kiſs d her Laute, and gently laid it by. 
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135» 144. ve! 
uff d with Heav'n- daring Pride and Victory Then Oſphreſis came in; who in one hand 1 
eat Holofernes fear d no dint of Fear; Courted a Civit box, and in the other — 1 he 
hen walled in with his veſt Army, fe A Neſt of Reſebuds built upon a Wand 5 2% 
ow d Jacob's Stock up by the roots to tear. Of Janipen and quaintly knit together. Ar 1 
Yet Fudiths glozing Tongue his Boaſts outdid; hich hebe being Court it warily, N WY 
For having won his Ears, ſhe. gain d his Head. * Roſes wear Pricks as well as Leaves, laid ſhe. _ 1777 
* KB 136. | 145; 7 
) then thine, Avenues let Prudence ſhut _ Could all the Balm of Gilead, all the ſpice Wok 
hen worldly Charms are tuning Falſbood's ſtrings: Of happy Araby, inform thee how 400 
deaf, and Ls rather than admit To counterplot thoſe fatal Miſeries Wits 
hoſe traiterouſly-melodious Flouriſhings, Whoſe certain Seeds in thine own boſom grow; 85 
Which ſtealing once into thy heart, will there I could approve ſuch Helps: but they, as frail i349 
With everlaſting Jars thy Conſcience tear. And —— as thy ſelf, thy hopes will fail. Fra 
e, HEY 
1 7 — 43 
e Voice of Truth, though ſeeming plain and dry, Alas, ſo deep Corruption rooted is 5 Wet 
ows with more Honey than all Tongues beſide : Ev'n in the center of thy fading breaſt, | by 70 
th Honey fo ſincere, that Purity That Odours ſpend their breath in vain to dreſs | Kit 
ſelf in thoſe ſole ſtreams delights to glide. The tainted Soil. How largely tis confeſt 4 Wo 
t decurely may ſt thou be Luxuriant here, By all the former Ages Aſhes, that rp) 
Nor any Surfeit from this Fulneſs fear. Mortality on Man is ſeal'd by Fate Nec 
138. 147. el 
us ſhalt thou never need to hunt abroad And ſhall the Son and true apparent Heir | 
Ir News, the Bait by which Fools mock their hunger; Of Rottenneſi miſpend his time upon 
Io when moſt fill'd with this moſt empty food Unprofitable Sweets, by which the Air 
d their abuſed Appetite the ſtronger. 1s for a while inrich'd and that alone ? 


Well may ſt thou other NVovelties refuſe Sweets which each ſilly Wind that whisketh by, 
For now, alas, ev'n Truth it ſelf is News. Snatcheth, and ſcattereth, in proud mockery. . - - 


fair 
139. | 148. 
others ſlander't with the name of Pride, Why ſhould'ſt thou ſtudious be to make the Prey 
ſtile it Virtue in thee, to diſdain Of ſtinking Worms, ſo ſweetly dainty # why 
at Foam of uſeleſs Prattle, which doth ride Affect'ſt thou on perfumed beds to lay. 
on the idely-buſy tongues of vain Thine head, which muſt e'r long a rotting lie? 
And ſhallow Mortals, who though all the day Why ſhould'ſt thou with ſuch curious coſt and trouble 
hey ſpin out long Diſcourſes, Nothing ſay. Conſpire Corruptions victory to double? 5 


Qq Wer't 


«\ 


zoe. 
Wer't not 2 0 and à wiſer Plot, no! adgil o a4? 
Aforehaud with difpleaſant {ſidales to Aod : 


Acquainted; — the brackiſh Grgve may ot 
By Peigg ſtrange to thee, the bitterer ſhow? | nod / 
Beſides; Perſumes, Contagioms may be 
WW infectiug thee. 5 Jod 


in 
Howe r thou uſeſt not thoſe Odours which 
ge much thou uſeſt: others noſtrils" ref 
The crop of Sweet thou plantedſt, and Fe ch 
At thy vain” charge j whilſt thou oft only keep 
10 


caſe thy Neighbours ſmell, = an Treſſes, 
prec 0 


iouſly- aromatized Dreſſes 


1515 
O Oſpbreſss, that thou didſt truly xnoo . 
What fields of Fragrances, what beds of =_ N 
What hills of Roſes, plains of Spiknard gow. 
In fair and eyerverdant Paradiſe; © 
Thou generouſly weuldt ſcorn to dote upon 
h's poor Perfumes; which whilſt they come ire Ie. 


152. 
Vet all the pureſt names of Odours are 
Short of that ſoul- enlivening Incenſe which 
From Heav'n's high Altar pyramides doth rear 
Of Suavity, and Bαν it felt inri cc. 
O'ithen reſerve thy Senſe, for that which wills * 
Its Faſt with all the beſt of Fulneſs fill. 


153 
And yet mean While I will to thee allow, 
More worthy Sweets, than thoſe thou chrowiſt away, 


In Virtue's * do but walk, and Thou 
Shalt meet . y Breaths of holy Joy gien 
As will co 3 ſoul to Wink, 1157 
This World L Smet ſent, but drm. FM 
I 54+ ' 


Such Breaths, 46 will perfume thy heart indeed, 
And all thy Thoughts and Words aromatize ; 
Until their odorous Emanations breed | 
Delight in God's own noſtrils, who doth prize 
All pious Incenſe, only by che ſent 
Of its meek Sacrificers pure Intent. 


* — 


155 
whoſe . though ſoft and ſweet 
blaſt of eaſtern: Gales, | 
Seem'd ſtrong and rank to Ofphreſss; who beat 
Her fooliſh thoughts on preſent Hills and Dales 
Of fragrant wealth, which ſhe deſir'd to crop, 
Being 2 to live on that cold ſent of hope. 


So ſpake the Queen: 
As is the h 


156. 
Deep ſighing, ſhe thrice on her Civet, and 
Thrice on her ſmiling Pe ſmelt ; but yet 
At length ſhe drop'd them out of either hand 
Perceiving Pſjche's awful Count'nance ſet 
With Reſolution z and no longer vo 
As Geaſis marched in, ſhe trembled our. 


I 57: 
But Pſzche, prompted by the Comb | 
Which Geuſis hug 'd, d gan the maid to greet: 
What if that Ne of Sweetneſs hath no room 
For any thing that is intirely ſweet? 
What if the Bee hath in that Cabinet 
More of her Sting, than of her Honey per: 


1197 
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* The cruel Sweets of Luxurys 


When into every 


158; 


and De 
ben * 


7 5 ** 
1 las 4 TT nn 
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a 
How ravenous is the mouth of Aars his Sword, 
Vaſt Armies ſwallow'd up by it, confeſ:: 
Yet Luxury with Stings is ftor'd ; 
Her throat's deyouring Gulf much wider is: 
No recking Steel thou ever yet didſt fee 
Bluſh in guilt of ſo much blood, as Sbe. 


160. 
We wrong, alas, we wrong the 


The leaſt Exceſß will thee e. 'P 
And break thy Work b 
Indeed a Pr yea 
But ftrait with 


Paws 


Of Lyons, Panthers, Tigres, Bears, and Wolves 


Yea and the direful Plapwe's relentleſs Jaws, 

By calling them moſt ſalvage: We our Selves 
More deadly Plagues, and Beaſts more cruel are; 
For our own Lives with our own Teeth we tear, 


161. 
Of his Sobrieties ſage ſtayed weight 
Had great Belſbaxxar not deg cozen'd by 
s Deceit; 
He had not in Heav'n's ſcale of Equity 
Been found ſo light, as by Darius down 
From his high Empires Zenith to be blown. 


162. 


Of her in time had Dives taken heed, 


When in each Diſh for him ſhe lay in wait, 

Boul hes ſelf ſhe' — N 
When each ſuperfluous Bit ſhe made a Batz | 
In Hell the wretched Gallant had not lain 
Acting poor Lazarus his part in vain. 


= x65" 

His broiled Tongue had not ſo earneſt been 

In lamentable Outeries, to obtain 

No crowned Cups of luſty foaming Wine, 

But one cold drop of Water, to reſtrain 
Thoſe rampant Flames which with luxuriant ſpigt 


Reveng'd his former Luxuries Delight, 


I 64. | 
But Lazarus, whoſe meek ambition was 
No more than with this Glutton's Dogs to be 
A Commoner; into the ſweer Embrace 
Of Abraham, and of Felicity | 
Mounted on Angels pinions towr'd, and there 
Injoy'd a fuller Feaſt than Dives here. £ 


| | 165. - | 
Wiſe Saint, his ſtomack he had fav'd, that ge 
With a full Appetite might thither go 8 
Where ſumptuous Dainties hold their Monarchy, 
And pureſt Pleaſures by whole Rivers flow. 
And if Thou after Him defir'ſt to climb, 
Be ſure to trace his footſteps here in time. 


166. 


I know the Boards of many holy Souls 
In Fatneſs often have been ſeen to ſhine, 


On which their golden overflowing Bouls 


Leap'd up in ſparks of aromatick Wine: 
But canſt thou ſay, That they decke did ſo 
Surely their Looks and Lives will tell thee a” 


Fog 


2 Herd, ee ee e 
True friendſtip Reeg wirt & 


But faſtin 
A ſoverei 
Whilſt ot 
This plot 
But ba! 
Who a 


This will 
Till this 1 
Uſhers thi 
Where at 

Extrem 


More t 


And ſince 
I love the 
Severeſt ce 
From this 
And w 
If Heay 


Cloſe all t 
But this 1; 
It from he 
With ſulle 


Her lips 


She boy 


Scarce was 
Whoſe hat 
Her Body 
By Eaſe's 
ith ſi 
Nor Sea 


The fight 
If that ſof 
If harſheſt 
Which cle 
Alas the 
Than ti 


Canto XX. 


167. 


TH og rance's. manlyeſt Exerciſe; :': | Wadi 


0 | aye | | 
difficulteſt nner liſt they; choſe 
an 2 their Boards they went, to play the prize 
With thoſe arzyed) Armies of Delight. 
188. 


Heroick Hearts] who though beleaguered by 6 
A ſiege of duperfluity, chald ere 


tain chaſte Moderation. But thy. | 4 
Met ' - Whoſe iron load eat ope a cruel way! 


Metal and temper, Gems, are not fit 
To wage war with temptations; no, tis well 
If thou by flying canſt thy Safety; ſteal 


169. 
o ſparins Diet fly: there may'ſt thou eat | 
1 ink thine Health ; 8 in Exceſs. . 
Exceſs makes Sickneſs'reek ii all thy meat: 
l And with thy Liquor, Surfeits treaſon preſs -'. 
c Into thy pn Thy which before thou art 
| Aware, thy is drowned,” chok'd thy Heart. 


170. 
But faſting's vertue never fails to be . 
A ſovereign Purge where vicious humours rein; 
Whilſt other Phyſch,drains thy Purſe, not Thee, 
This plots not to evacuate thy Coin; 

But battle bids, and bids to none but thoſe 

Who are thy Body's or thy Spirit's foes. 


171. 
This will prepate, and keep thy Taſte in taſte, 
Till this ſhort Eve ſhall be exſpired, which 
Uſhers thee, to that everlaſting ſeaſt. 


Extremities of Delicacies will 1811 Aer eilig 21 
More than thy mouth, yea or thy wiſhes fill. 
172. 
And ſince thou know'ſt thy Duty; likewiſe know 
I love thee better than to let thee *{cape 
Severeſt cenſure, if thou ſwerveſt now [ | 
di From this fair Path which leads to Bliſſes Top; 


And with ſuch ballaſt ſtuff ſt thy ſelf, as will 
If Heay'n prevent not, lag thee down to Hell. 


173. 
Cloſe all this while her Comb had Geaſis held 
But this laſt Word's ſmart dint prevail'd to ſmite 
It from her quaking hand : at which ſhe ſwell'd 
With ſullen ſadneſs, and began to bite 
 Herlips: but marking then ſtern Pſzche's eye, 
She bow'd her head and made her will comply. 


174. 
Scarce was ſhe out; but mincing Haphe came, 
Whoſe hands were in a Muff of Sables drown'd ; 
Her Body wantonized in a frame | 
By Eaſe's meaſure made, a Robe, which round 
Wich filken ſoftneſs courted her: no Pin 
Nor Seam preſum'd to touch her dainty skin. 


175. | 
The fight made Pſjche ſmile : And what, faid ſhe; | 
If that ſoft furniture grow thick with Pricks? 
If harſheſt Hair or ſackcloth, gentler be, . 
Which cloſe and. ſtrait on hardy Bodies ſticks ? 
Alas the Wounds of Silk more erous far 
Than thoſe of ſharpeſt Swords and Arrows are. 
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176. 
Such W. Wounds can never further fink 
Than to the Bodies bottom; but a proud 


Attire doth ſadly ſoak the Soul, and drink - + © 

Its beſt blood up; nor knows ſhe how to ſhroud _ 
Her ſelf from this miſhap ſo long as ſhe | 
Builds inward Joys on outward Bravery. 


| 197. a 
Potiphera was deeper wounded b/ʒỹ '1 * 
The delicacies of her ſoft arra * et cli. 
Then Foſeph by his Chains auſlerity vo vor: 


Through kin and fleſh : her woundsdid herdeſtroy, 
His cur'd their cearthly Pain with Heay'nly Joy, 


178. 
Thou know'ſt in what a Soft and curious Dreſs J 
Madam Herodias danced down to hell : 7 
Whilſt reverend John, array d in Simpleneſs, N 
Did proudlyeſt-decked Mortals ſo excel, fs 


That, though in Herod's Court deſpiſed, yet 
Plain as he was, he into Heav'n's was let. 


| 179. 
Had'ſt thou beheld his homeſpun Camels hair, 

And leathern Thong; how would thy quaint and new 
Faſhions, 'thy ;Lawns, thy Silks, thy Sables dare 
Their cowardly effeminate face to ſhew 2; 


Would not thy | worthleſs Skin have bluſt'd to ſee 


It ſelf in fairer Robes then glorious He. 


180. ü 
What ugler Sight can Fancy's ſtorehouſe ſhow, 74 


Than goodly-tormed Man disfi by 7 
| Strange } 


Where at the Lamb's molt royal Board the rich 


garbs and cuts; and madly; bent to grow 

More handſom than himſelf ! what Vanity 2 
Of Pride ſo fooliſh, as for man to aim [3 
A comelyer faſhion than his God, to frame z 


181. | 
Thou in Life's ſcene haſt but one Part to play, I 
Why like a thouſand things then art thou dreſt? 
Why art thou big and rufling looſe to day, 
To morrow ſpruce and lender ? if the beſt 
Garb be thy Wiſh, the Beſt can be but one: 


Why doſt thou woo them all, yet weddeſt none. 


182. 
O could'ſt thou ſee that courſe and rural Suit 
The wiſe Creator did for Adam make; 
How would it thy vain Gallantry confute, 
Who all the world's beſt Dainties up would'ſt rake 
Thy vulgar Carcaſe, to array, when He 
In Leather goes who's King of Earth and Sea 


183, 
God's Copy fatisfy'd the Saints of old, | Help, 
Who ſought no further than Goats or Sheep 11. 37. 
For Skins, in which they might their own infold: 
A rude Plantation this; yer hence they reap 
A royal Harveſt, and bedeck'd in fair 
__ Robes of immortal Glory glittering are. 


I 84. 
No beds of wanton Down deſired They 11. 38, 
Wherein to looſe themſelves ; but were content 
In Dens and Caves their manly heads to lay ; 
Where they to Reſt with fuller comfort went 
Than pompous luſty Solomon, when he 
Climb d up his couch of ſtately Ivory. 
Qq 2 
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In any Shells but wondrous coufſe ad plain; 


That any ſearch could. Sed and Silver yyy; 
821 


neſtlecl in fort dark aud dirty Veinn 
Ther briskaſt ſparks of fire would chooſe their teſt 


But in ſome black rude Flints unlikely breaſt. 
7 186. 

1 t that now 3 

Such Garbs as . their eee bade 

Not that they ms af. 

To gaudy fooli ; : for their aim Fi | 
Is onty by this nece Art nt: es. 


Theis Pes Piper hovor tw alert, -- 1 


157. 
Elſe Man' -bleat and pre viſh 2 jc 
Would a way how not to be aware 


Of what diead'Luftre flames in Marr” 
Or that the Saurerdotal” Temples are 


With venerable Priviteges crown'd, | l 
Which front their Functions Sh Giry Ad: 


188. 
This made Heav'w's Ordination of old | 
The conſe cad Body of the Prisft 


With tevtrencecommandipg Gems 00 Gold, 
And fineſt Linen's Purity inveſt. 


ꝙ Then Whbke pebvabe' State 
All Helps of publick Dignity may bate 7' 7 


199; 
Pivafare therefore "tis 
flereſt Pherertis copy out + 
Since rau deli art wien Tender nes, 
Be Tender of 'thy Blifs; and rer Ge 1 
But that will ſofter prove,” and wittner be 
Than are ty ie and that ref to thee. 


190. 
This ſaid; the ſpake her Expectation b 
Her ſerious Which 3 % ugh 
With ſervile dread, and — ol off way eye 
Which hankered upon her Fur til -w. 
Sad was the fooliſh Maid, ſhe knew not why; 


Being only chid from tickling Miſery. 


191. | 

For full as loth as that Beaſt's back which wore 

The furry skin at firſt, did — with it, 

She let her hand drop down before 

Her Sens foot, and 1 der Read ſubmit. 
But yet ſhrunie her ſboulders, and betray d 
How ſad a load ſhe counted on them hid. 


M 
That * Thou thy 


192. 
© hey Cinque-Ports being thus ſecured, 
For Glo z calld; who cheerfully came in, 
And with'a thoufind Co — allured 
The kind Opinion of her frowning Omten : 
But thou miſtak'ſt, ſaid ſhe, in reck ning by 
Thy numerous Complements thy Loyalty. 


193+ 
T#uth's quickly ſaid'; for pure unſpotted ſhe 
Delights in her own: genuine Nakednefs, 
And ſcorts that oeremonious Braver 
Which Flat#ery's Deformity doth 


Dull Wood alone needs Vernice; — Gems 


Are brave in their on native naked beans. 


- 
— — 
: „ 


W. 1 that ods . from a to 


Buy Pouring out: i once thy Lins 
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Nor e'rwss't-known:that precious Pentl would lie Auch Tuli is rithet fiterched dut by Lies, 


Which poiſon. all che ſtreams wherein, 

Or wicked on Sr prutty Vanities \ OP * 

Which Ute food Ribands, ſerve but for: a\ſhow, 
teh Spectatorꝭ eyes, but tie not that 


Which they emumee wich their cloſecſwuing Koc 


195. 


The idle Froth which plxys upon the face 
2 troubled W ellech not Wy Wind 
itifully light and empty, as Marl 
Med lind, 
When, overflowing Wiſdom's ſober brims, 
In drunken Prattle on the * it Wims. 


A iphbor Ge 
too! mae raking 
rum ſt 7 . 


As is t 
1 
So thou ef. 


n * 
To give the Reins to Words. —— 


Imtemperance wilt ſuddenly be drown'd. 
197. 


Silence, her Maſter never did undo; 


TA 


But O how guilty is Aalnloat 


Of this unnatural Treaſon ! Nature, wt 


014 Or HO not Breath it ſelf has 


Unleſs the Paſſage fondſy t 


Before thou 


But ſoft and tendot, 


| $1 199. 
The inner, are thoſe Ranks of 1 


His humane fleece when! 


The danger ſpy'd by Providetice's eye, 
Was us this miſchief to <5 


When thee # teddy: double Gaard the lebt. 


198. 
The oer ire thy Lip; which though they 


be 
yet their two-leav'd Door 
So cloſe they ſhut, that not the firſt Degros 


to bore 
ts path, but filently muſt tack bout 
A: through the Noſe's ſluces wreſtle out. 


vory, which 
Right ſtrongly barraeado up thy way z 

To fally out in vain thy Harmur itch, 

theſe betray. 

'Tis ho hard tasKk for thee to reſt in peace, 

Who ſtrengthned art by two ſuch Guards as theſe. 


200, 
ſpeakeſt, thou art Queen atone, 
And freely may'ſt command 4 thy thought: 


But thou to foreigu Juriſdiction 


Surrendreſt it, when Words have blown it out: 
For ſtrait tis ſubject to the cruel Laws 
Of every Auditor's cenſorious Jaws. 


201. 
When leave thou giv'ſt to other To 
They travel for thy gain: if wiſe he 
Who ſpeaks, thou learneſt Wiſdom by þ his Talk; 
If fond, thou reapeſt from his "Vanity 
A wholſom warning: but when e'r thi Cock 
Alone doth run, bau ſpendeſt on the Stock. 


to Walk, 


202. 


Fear no N — 
All Jeſis's foot ute 1 
4. was ſtripped She more mute than He, 
hr in humane ſhore. 
And if the Word himfelt was not adſttamed 
Of Silence, can ir in the Tongue be blartied? 


1 


4 
-& 7 ** 


Nay dul! 
Hire oft 
Whilſt e 
Their pr: 
By th 

The f 


What wi 
Of debts 
A ſtrict 
His thro 
From 
Be ſen 


Improve 
And mak 
Or Halle 


As theſe | 
With ear 
Then thu 
I am con 
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What ] 


Of all 
To this m 
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r Ra ugh 
ay dulleſt Fools; when they their Lips contained, Be then but truly What For ate, Hd fit 
Hove J repetition; "> © © | | In 2 & yott ſhall ſtrely meet 
Whilſt greateſt Clarks who raſhify have unreined Together wier vont gun Felicity;/0' 57 11 
Their prancing Tongues, from their o Credits ſtation My Love and FAN! Lend not der Fenkrows hett 
By their abruſ) Tencurous Oourſets don Whoſe embers in y6ut veins defſte to ffame 
T he Precipices of Contempt are thrown. Into the Luſtre eternal Fame. 1188 / 
r TEE hs e | 
What will it boot thee to inharice that ſcore Love, know thy ſelf, and own an holy Pride; 
of debts thou ow'ſt the dreadful "Fudge; ſince thou Thine Arms ere not made pliant, to embrace 
A ſtrict account muſt render up before Such low ignoble Joys as can abide 


His throne, of alf the ſtragling words that flow Beaſts for their Owners : never then diſgrace 


From thee in vai? Why, why wilt thou to death The gallantry of thy illuſtrious wings 


Be ſentented by thine own laviſh Breath? By hankering here about vile 7 Things. 
mw OO + rk 114. 
Improve it rather in an holy Thrift, Though to Humility's ſubmiſſive Law 
And make it up to Heav'n thy Prayers blow ; Thou art ſworn Subject; yet thine Aim may be 
Or Hallelujahs thicher let it lift; At Excellency's lo gen: for know 
And not, like wihton Gales, play here below. That Meekneſs Feſus's ſteps may trace, ind He 
But if thon needs wilt idely prattle, I Through deep Contempts black Valley towred up 
Muſt deal in eirneft with thy Vanity. To God's right hand, and Glory's brighteſt Top. 
206. | | 21 5. | 
No word to this, check'd Gloſſa could reply, Virtue, and Heav'# (the ſoil whence firſt it ſprung ) 
But look'd demurely, and obeyſance did: Expoſed are to thee a royal Prey: 
Her conge to withdraw, itt Pſyche's eye If rotten Earth can more allurements bring, 
And in her Nod, no ſooner had ſhe read; More worth, more ſatisfaction, than they; 
But out ſhe meekly went, and left the room Pour ſcorn upon them, and thy ſelf apply 
Free for the Paſſions now thither coftte, To hug the Pleaſures of Mortality. 
| 269. 22716. 17 
As theſe in order ſtood before the Throne, The great Adventures of all Suns deride, 25 
With earneft Looks the Qacen firſt aw'd them, and Who ſpent their lives thoſe Prizes to obtain; 
Then thus began: Now you are here alone, And bleſs fond Watitons, who wum down the Tide by 
I am content to let you underſtand Of theſe ſhort Sweets, into that Gulf of Pain Y 
How you I prize, ſo long as you cad be _ Whete endleſs Horrors boil, and where ev Love LE, 
What Heav'n has made you, to your {ves and Me. It ſelf is changed, and doth Hatred prove. 1 
| $68, | | 217. 15 85 
Of all the Commons who allegiance owe But ne'r may'ſt Thou prove fo, moſt noble Thos, N 
To this my Crown, I you the nobleſt count; The privileged and ſelected ſhe, 6 
More quick, more generous Service you can ſhow Who, whilſt thy Siſters all are fain to row el 
Than thoſe whoſe higheſt faculties can mount In ſome ſhore- girted meaſurable Sea, W 
But to exterior groſſer things, which are Into Infinitude may'ſt lanch, and there Wat: 
: Lab'ring in Senſibilities dull ſphere. Thy endlefs Courſe without all Compaſs ſteer, 19 50 
209. 218. "BY 
On your fleet backs I can far higher flie, Fear, be not thou afraid to know thy Part: A: 
And with more ſpeed, than on the Senſes wings : *'Tis not to quake at 3 Powers which Hell Wes 
By you I welcome bid, or I defic Or Earth can arm againſt thy jealous Heart: 4 
The Tribute which to me their Service brings. Thoſe Tempeſts all are chain'd, nor can they ſwell N 
You are the lovely Mirrour which preſents Higher than his more lofty Hand will yield, 1 | 
My Diſpoſitions trueſt lineaments. Which always out is ſtretch'd to be thy Shield, 1 
| 210, 219. 1 00 
The inward Body of the Soul are you, See'ſt thou that fingle Hair, which ſhivering lies 105 
The outſide of the hidden Heart: all ſprings Upon thy breaſt, and dreads the mildeſt Wind ? 1 
hich there peep up, learn openly to flow Were all th' Aereal Principalities N 
In your free chanels; and th' abſtruſeſt things In one ſworn knot of Violence combin'd, 8 
hich in the Mind's dark Temper nuzling lie, 'Twould poſe their Might and Wit to tear it thence, . 
By you expoſed are to every eye. | If checked by that Hand of Providence. 76 JJ. 
aun 
211. 220. 1 
But as your native ſtrength and worth is high, Thy duty is, to tremble at the fight \ 44 
So is the Guilt of your Extravagance : Of that foul Monſter which makes Hell ſo black, 1152 f 
Though Worms, the Sons of vile Dirt, mudling lie Sin's face alone is that which needs affright 1:44 
In their Dames boſom, they do not inhance Thy tendereſt Eyes; a Face, whoſe dint can rack | 
Their Baſeneſs: but ſhould Birds be groveling there, The Baſilisks with pois' nous torture and, BAT 
on The ſordid Crime unnatural would appear. All EN fiery Souls with terror tend. 1 17 
1 43 ed 1 
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Vet if th Wilfulneſs. will not attend ind 1:21 20 | 

detuldelz o, that moſt diſnal look; Por meat to, pleaſe thy wWaſhpiſti appetite: 
| A Home will, ſupply thee: with: ſufficient food 
ames a While thy Book:! 15 -To fatten thee, with, ſolid true Delight. 
What faults ſoever thou eſpyeſt here, 


The frig 


View but the Grp 20 a Curſed EM, 


And make Et 


„ 1 
0 


There ſhalt thou read. what, will deſerve to be. 


Wich ghaſtly Dread contemplated, by thee. 


22 
fit,, ſhalt thou admire 


And in this haki 


What madneſs makes fond Mortals quake ſo much 


At fortune's frowns, or at à Princes ire; 


Yer never fear the Wrath of Vengeance; which | 


Inrag'd by Brimſtone in the burning Pit, 
Gapes wide for All, who, fl ghting, merit it. 


ww WW 7-5 


Adorns the Crown, of higheſt Myjelty. _ 
So will thy Gd his eyes to thine incline; r 
Which, on thy heart with dainty Awe, will ſhine. 


224. 
And Thou, ſtern Hatred, as relentleſs be 
As Rocks, or Souls of Tigres in thy ſpight: 
But ſee the dart of this thy Cruelty. . 
Miſs not its proper Butt: thine only fight 


With in's bold troops muſt be; on which accurſt 


And dangerous Enemy do, do thy worſt. 


225. 
All other foes, how fell ſoe'r, belong 
To Love's, yaſt Juriſdition ; for She -_ 
Knows how revenge to take on any Wrogg 
By drowning it in mighty Charit 7. 
Thy. Wrath is ſharp, but hers is gentle; Thou 


- 
. 
* x . 
* o 


With ſteel doſt break, but She with - Warmth doth thaw. 


226. 
Be warey then to guide thy ſtroke aright, 
For cloſe the Sin and Sinner linked ar e; 


Leaſt when thou aim'ſt againſt the Crime, thy fight, 


Unto the Perſon thou extend'ſt thy war. 


The Perſon's God's, who nothing hates which he 


Hath made, and therefore will not ſuffer Thee, 


227. 
Hope laviſh not thy fruitleſs Expectation 
On any birth this World's womb forth can bring : 
Why ſhould'ſt thou dance attendance on vexation, 
On wind, on froth, on ſhadows vaniſhing 
In their original ; and gape to be 
Repleniſhed with meer Yacuity ? 


228, 


On fwlneſs rather wait, and lift thine Eye, 
Thy longing eye, to Heav'n, in which it dwells. 
Far off indeed the Object is, but thy 
Diſcerning Power, at diſtance moſt excels. 

Be brave and confident, thou can'ſt not miſs 

A mark ſo ample and fo fair as this. 


229. 
Since Abſence nothing is to myſtick Thee 
But its bare name (for to thy reaching eye 
The thing is preſent, .though it hidden be 
In darke 2 of futurity.) _ 

O turn, fruition; antidate thy Bliſs, 

And climb aforehand into Paradiſe. 


HB. or EOVE's.MTSTERT. 


Hier Archery is ſureſt pratiz'd;on ,; _ 


ſovereign brow 


WIS ©" - 
dag never hunt abroad” 


Bat thou, tart 


231. 
Thy uſeful Self why ſhould'ſt thou ſtrive to be 
In £4 boſoms; rather than thine, own?. 
Wrath's arrows ſeldom fly aright, When ſhe_ 
Levels againſt a foreign Mark her frown: _ 


The Buts of her domeſtick Sins alone. 


15 
No leſs to Thee, pale thoughtful Fealosſj 
Belongs this Item: Let no vain ſurmiſe 
Of others bus neſs breed perplexity |. . | 
In thine; but inward. turn thy prying eyes, 
And give the reins to thy ſuſpicion here 
In any thing which looks not ſound and clear. 


2 233. 

I grant thee leave, ey'n not to ſpare thy Queen; 

Be diligerit, and if thou wilt, ſeyvere: 

For ſure if thou ſuch heretofore had'ſt been, 

Immured ſafe in never-fleeping fear | 
Pſ5che had dwelt, and not been conquer'd by 
The charms of Left, and fouler Hereſy. 


234. 
Yet Sorrow, thou thy fears may'ſt ſafely ſpend 
On alien and on publick Miſchiefs; thou 
May'ſt help Compaſſion freely to extend 
Her reaching bowels, and her bounty ſhow 

In ſympathetick tenderneſs to al! 

- Whom tyrannous Diſaſters hold in thrall. 


235. 
Provided, all thy ſtore thou pour'ſt not forth 
To quench th 
To waſh out thoſe fad ſtains which from thy birth 
Have daily multiplyed here at home. 
Theſe, theſe, 25 
On any temporal Croſs of mine beſtow. 


236. 
O no! aTear's a nobler thing than ſo, 
Nor muſt be ſquander'd in ſuch vain expence. 
No oriental Pearls, though married to 
Richeſt Embroideries, ſhew ſuch pretence n 
To Beauty, as thoſe precious Beads, whoſe Mine 
Lives 1n the fertile womb of humane Eyn. 


237 
Let wanton Fortune take her proud delight 
In trampling on what Error Goods doth call: _ 
A name which mocks the Thing, whoſe frail and flight 
Being at Change's beck muſt riſe and fall. 
Let her intült; why ſhould thy Tears flow down 
For fortunes faults, and not lament thine own 


238. 
Foy, thou haſt hitherto too careleſs been 
In diſtribution of thy laviſh Smiles: 
What is't to thee, if fields abroad are green; 
If Plenty with her Bliſs thy coffers fills; 
If any thing iht thee proſpers, when 


Thou poor, and parch'd, and barren art within : R 


Neighbours flames, but ſtor'ſt up ſome 


erve them: but no drop ſhalt thou 
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chou at home canſt nothing worthy fm 
007 up landing Notice ; hq brave feut 


of reſolute Vireue, no foukplying Wind 


Of Heav'n's great Spirit, no adventurous Heat 1 400 
Of holy 1 2 thy Merriment bar 281190 
1s but th; Mpeg of Diſbostent. 

240 


Tis but à ſhaddowy dreaming Pleaſure, which | 
4 float and play in thy fantaſtick brain. 
But ne'r can to thy boſom's region reach 
Which ſtill beclouded is with penſive pain. 

Yea ev'n thy laughter with deep wrinkles | 
Thy face, and in thy Mirth Care's Viſage ſhows. 


241. 
In ſmiling Wine let rampant Roarers brue 
The Quinteſſence of their lymphatick mirth: 
Let idleneſs s buſy Sons perſue 3 
Pleaſure through thouſand Sports; in tedious: Earth 
What's that to thee, if they will ſweat in vain? 


242. 

In God alone, and what of Him in thy Ad e 

Meek loyal Soul thou find' ſt, fix thy delight; 

And then walk out; yet only to deſcr 

What hearts pant Heav'n like thine ; that only fight 
Abroad, deſerves thou ſhould'ſt Spectator be; 

All elſe, with Grief ſuit better than with Thee. 


2.43: 
And you the reſt, hoſe near attendance on 
My royal Perſon equally requires 
Exat and generous Duty; ſee. you runůnn 
Not on the errands of your own Deſires, ot ili 
But mine; which ſnhould be yours ; and know, that 
Much better than your ſelves can you employ. 


244*; © 
So ſhall our Kingdom with: ſuch Peace be bleſt 
As no intruſion of ſtorms ſhall fear. 
So of your ſelves you all ſhall be poſſeſt 
And reign in your own. bounds, as I do here. 
So no Agenor ſhall again intice 
| You to Conſpire to your own Miſeries. 


245. 
But if you ſcorn to walk in Honors way 
(Which way is, Doing what becomes you beſt ) 
| Yet muſt not I permit you to betray, 
Your own Capacity of Welfare. Is't 
Your Lot or Office here to Govern? No 
Your Queen her power better knows than ſo. 


246. 
She ending here: the Paſſions each on other 
Caſt cowardly- couragious glances: for, | 
Though loth their itching Waywardneſs to ſmother, 
Theſe ſtrict injunctions griped them ſo ſore, 
Vet none ſuch venturous metal had, as up 
To lead their belking Stomacks forlorn Hope. 


247. 5 
Then vex'd at one anothers faintneſs, they 
Hung down their ſheepiſh looks, and bent their knees 
in token they were ready to obe i fiahinn 
eir Queens, however new ind. ſtrange, Decrees ; 
And ſo in peeviſh ſhame went bluſhing out 
That they into Subjection's Guilt were brought. 


1 
07 | 


For thoſe whoſe Palats ne'r were taught to taſte 
The piercing Sweets of 1 06 Nut. 
| 1 eo 


And in their hearts the Reins aforehand broke. 


Nor theirs alone; but her chaf'd $ 


She by a Peremptory brave Decree 


To any 7 


oN MYSTERT. 
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: 


by wilful Licence: mad Revels ca 

Their fond Accounts of freedom, and repine 

At any ere e keep them in 
From ruſtung to the ſlavery of Sin. L 

249. ; / 

Pſzche obſerv d how they this ſerious Bit 

Into their mouths like Allen Horſes tookkk!! 

How mutinouſly they foam'd and champed it; 


This made her inſtantly reſolve to ride IVI | 
Them hard, and weary out their luſty pride. 


250. 
e enſes too, 
Whom their new Laws had almoſt Paſſiovws made, 
So hard their ſtubborn necks they grated, ſo 
Straitly they ty'd them to a ſourer trade | 
Than e'r they drove before, or than they had 
Obſerv d profeſſed by the World abroad. 


251. 


Enacted Scorn of every thing which here 

The Tempter makes a bait to Luxury, 

Pride, Avarice, or any Crimes which beer 
Chief rule in mortal Hearts, whilft heedleſs they 


Mark not the Hook ev'n when they are its Prey. 


2 52. 2 
A general Proclamation then ſhe made i 
That none who to her Scepter homage owe 
In any caſe preſume abroad to gad; 
Unleſs Neceſſity were ſeen to go © | 
As their Companion, who might limits ſet 
Both to their Walk, and what they did in it, 


| 2333. 

Nor would now Prudence her commiſſion ſeal 

e's ſerious eye, to ſee 

Due execution of her Laws; for well 

She knew, that to her ſelf her own would be 
Moſt true and truſty : and ſhe vowed here 
To prove her ſelf as Watchful as Severe. 
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254. 
As when an headſtrong Torrent, wont to throw 
His lawleſs arms on every Mead where he | 
Liſted to riot, is injoin'd to flow ” 
In ſome ſtrait Chanel's Regularity ; 
The ſtream with belking indignation beats, 
And foams againſt the Banks with murmuring threats: 


3595 
So with high-ſwelling ſelf-tormenting Wrath 
Her Subjects pent in theſe new narrow bounds, 
Impatiently rebel againſt their Path, 
And every one his fretful grief expounds 
In long long commentaries of Complaint, 


The only freedom of their cloſe Reſtrant. 
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| 256. 

Were other Subjects yok'd ſo ſtrait as We, l 

Their Company would lighter make our yokeʒ 

For Miſery ſpread in Community = ol e 

Abates the terror of her cruel look. Rt 
But how, ſaid they, ſhall we ſupport alone 
This mountainous load of Perſecution! 
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her in to 


here beſide, — Noth 01 2 
in chains to ez ec His whee | | | 
Our Souls it would not torture 40; bed = 1 Her carly Magtens ; which. carreerd her 
In patternable ſlavery erbbe why D e bog! nog Up to the» nacle of Glo „here 
Muſt all the World laugh at our: Woes, whilſt We Praiſes and Prayers in i flood before 
The ſole Examples of this Bondage de? Her Spouſe's footſtool ſhe of courſe did pour. 


H 11 48. 67. 
Pſiche, who all theinſtrugling Murmurt heard Her hands then letting donn, ſhe ſet them to 
Wich awful liel 80 ed ber! eyes heir ſecond Task; and haſted to 
And, Come, ſaid ſhe, if 1 muſt needs, he fear d. | Clothes for the Orphans, and the 
Who would much rather have been loved by Buy generous Charities Adoption were 
My Subjects; be: it/ſo : for know, that ſtil! 


Become her Children: thus did prudent She 
Keep you intirely Such I muſt and men Nobly make fruitful her Virginity. fs 5 


_ | ; $63). | 
Yet ſince the faſbian's all Plea, and ou And from this volunt  Offipring She 
As Saen 2 noch mov Reap'd pure delight: for they who Parents are 
Obſerve I pray how: amply L allo Bu Nature's Help, too oft engaged be 
You your on wiſh : but ſee you kick not at In their unnatural Brood's vexatious Care: 
My royal love, nor force me to the faſbio2n But ſhe from hers no Diſcontent could find, 
Which Princes uſe in Rebels Iaſultation. Being the choſen Children of her mind. 
260. 269. 
The noble Mode which 1 have put you in, Vet with her Work, her Prayers ſhe ſo enchas'd 
Is that which made the Saint: of old. fo fine, hat ſhe of both a goodly checker made: 
That they the eyes of Heav'n it ſelf could win, For through her pious hatids no bus neſs paſs'd, 
And raviſh All but thoſe to whom divine But Haun ſhe enter wove; her conſtant trade 


And earth - de ſpiſing Beau dimmer ſ ee Was but a faithful Prenticehood to Him - _ N 
Thar pallid Gold's jr tor fem g Silver's beams. Whoſe royal Temples wear Heav'n's Diadem. 


261. | | | 270. 
Yea, that illuſtrious Realm whoſe: ſituation 800 though the mariner with buſy Care 
Lies higher than the Stars, has no diſdain Waits on his Card, yet oſt he lifts his eye 
At that which you repute a ſervile faſhion : | JI To drink direction from that truſty Star, 
For every Angel his own: will doth: chain Which darteth on his Voyage, Certainty ;- 
Cloſe to: his Sovereign s Law, andi never flies And by this mixed ty fly rides 


Abroad, but whety his pinions Thar employs. Over the proudeſt and the furtheſt Tides. 
262. 271. 
Tell me not then what Garbs and Humors are Never could She find leiſure to attend 
By this blind fooliſh World ador'd; but take On ceremonions [deln:f5; nor by ,- 
Your Copy from thoſe Patterns which outdare I The civil ſpeciouſneſs of Viſits ſpend 
The word of any Parellel ; and make Her precious Time on courteous Vanity. 


Thoſe Men your Pity, who make you their ſcorn : Wealth againſt Wealth ſhe never meant to try, 
Your faſhion. gorgeous is, but theirs forlorn. Nor bandy. Feaſts, or Entertainments vy. 


263. | 272. 
Theſe words with ſuch convincing horror flew Yet painful Bus neſs her abroad could draw, 
Upon the faces of the mutinous Rour, IT) And whereſoe'r the ſick deſpiſed Poor 
That all their Murmurs Blaſts away they blew ; Lay ſuccourleſs, ſhe by the Goſpel Law 
Calming the ſtorms which in their boſoms wrought. Her ſelf accounted ſummon'd to reſtore 
And now their Stoutneſi nothing had to ſay, Her needy Lord that tender help which ſhe 
Nothing remain'd to do, but to obey. Had oft receiv'd from his Benignity, | 


264. 273 . 

So when the ſtubborn Colt has kick d, and flung For Him on all thoſe languid Beds ſhe ſaw, 

And tryed his rebellious ſtrength in yain,  - His pained broken limbs, His parched skin, 
Finding his ſtomack and; his neck too young His burning Tumours, His black wn His raw 


To grapple with his skilful Riders Rein; And gaping . Wounds: and theſe fo ſtrongly won 
To ſtrong Neceſſity he giveth place, 


And melteth into an obedient pace. 


265. 

Thus from exterior Froubles ſequeſtre. 

Cloſe to her private bus neſs Pjzcherfell,, © En in the Surgeons eyes, the gladly viewed; 

She, long before the Sun ſprung out of bed. + Her choiſeſt Plaſters pleaſanty ſhe ſpread, 

And call'd it morning e'r the Eaſt could tel! And all her Powders with delight ſhe ſtrewed. 
Aurora dreſſing; was; for I, ſaid ue, Her ſelf ſhe robbed of her Clothes to wind 

Have fiercer Steeds to rule than Tirans he. About the Naked, and the maimed bind. 
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On her Compaſſion, that her own they proved, 
Whilſt her ſoft bowels them both felt and loved. 


274. | 
The odious Sores which would have loathing bred 
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| ſes hei . 4 7 d fare 
eir Diſea s height e jo d to mea 
A of ſuch 4Areſſed Com any : | 
The fouleſt Lepers yielded choiſeſt pleaſure 
Fo her Attendance, who aſpir'd to be | 
Chief Servant unto thoſe whoſe noiſom ſtench 
Could Parents love and Childrens duty quench. 


| 276. 
in her Senſes turn'd their nauſeous head, 
— ſhe 1 170 to love what they abhorred: 
In vain her dainty ' Paſſions murmured, 
And Logos too with ſome Diſlike was ſtirred: 
Reſolution ſhe the more profeſſed, 


—_— ever Kiſs'd the Sores which ſhe had dreſſed. 


277. 
The coy-ey'd' Ladies, with a ſqueamiſh look, 
Admir'd and loath'd her lowly Complement : 
Not for a world would their fine Fingers brook 
The touch of what they ſaw her Lips reſent 
As ſoft and ſweet: yet could not their Diſdain 
Her Kiſſes moſt courageous zeal reſtrain. 


278. 
She ſtill her merciful Deſign perſues, 
And by divine Inſinuation tries 
How in her Potions ſhe may Heav'n infuſe, 
And reach the ſouls myſterious Maladies. 
Heart-ſtartling Hints ſhe ſprinckles here and there, 
And poures in holy Cordials every where. 


279. 
Nor by this paradoxick Zeal alone 
Did ſhe run counter to the World's carreer ; 
But valiant in her high Devotion, 
Adventur'd further yet to domineer _ 
Over her Fleſh and Blood, whoſe luſty heat 
Down flat by Abſtinence ſhe meant to beat. 


280, 


Wherefore no ſet and cuſtomary Time 
Tempted her to unneceſſary Meat; 
But earneſt Hunger always toll'd the chime 
Which ſmartly her admoniſhed to eat. 
And then her. Meal ſhe would not meaſure by 
Her ſtomachful, but bare ſufficiency. 


281, 
And thus did ſhe her Food her Servant make ; 
Whilſt others, ſlaves to their own Tables were, 
Thus did ſhe relliſh every Bir, and take 
The genuine Pleaſure of her ſober Fare: 
Whilſt thoſe whom Plenty's Fat brimful doth keep, 
Their Palats proper Joys can never reap. 


282. | 
This Art fo pluck'd her Bodies plumes, that ſhe 
Could eaſily graſp, and rule it with her Will: 
For ſhe reſolv'd it never more ſhould be 
Permitted bigger than it ſelf to ſwell ; 
And if it winch'd and ſtrugled, ſtraiter yet 
By freſh ſeverity ſhe yoked it. 


283, 
The tendereſt Fleſh's delicacy, ſhe 
sd as an argument to paſs them by: 
Thoſe Fiſhes, whoſe rude ſhells are found to be 
Of daintieſt Nutriment the Treaſury, 
She for that Reaſon till def 150 and none 
But choiſeſt Viands always Jon to ſhun. 
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The Garden's roſeal and lily ſtore .. 

With all its wealth of Spice and Odours, ſhe 

For being ſuch, did ſcorn: of eaſtern Ore, 

Since it was rich, ſhe would no Hoarder be: 
From Lute and Harp, becauſe: they pleaſing were 
She pleaſure took to ſequeſter her ear. 5 


285. 


(For yer Religion's cheerly jovial Days 

Incourag'd not the Chriſtian Hemiſphere : 

No Muſt; married Inſtrumental Lays. 

To holy Churches Anthems, ſtriving here 
To echo thoſe celeſtial Tunes which ring 


From Angels throats about their glorious Xing. 


286. 


Elſe ſurely Pſ3che's Soul muſt needs have leap'd 
At ſuch Delights; and her ſweet-tuned Heart 


With its exultant [Pulſe due time have keep'd 


To all ſuch pious Airs; by which the Art 
Of charming Sanity can ſteal upon 
The coldeſt boſom, hot Devotion.) 


X 287; 
Delicious Vine, becauſe it guilty was 
But of it ſelf, exactly ſhe eſchewed: 
The Gallantry of clothes, ſhe held Diſgrace 
In thoſe whoſe hearts had Vanity ſubdued : 
By ſimpleſt Nature's Rules ſhe ſtrove to ſquare 
What ſhe did touch, or taſte, or ſmell, or hear. 


288. 
To Heav'n ſhe charg'd on Fervor's wings to ride 
All thoſe Affectians which could traffick thre, 
To be her Factors, and her Stock provide, 
Againſt her Death ſhould thither ſend up her. 
And thoſe, whoſe work lay here below, ſhe taught 
To think-it Heay'n, when upon Earth they wrought. 


289. 
By conſtant waiting on her Penitence 
Her Tears acquir'd ſo quick an habit, that 
No Tide with ſuch perpetual Effluence 
Its ſwelling Brine above the ſhores could ſhoor, 
Her Flood diſdained Ebbs, and ſtill ſhe ſound 
Both night and day her cheeks and boſom drown'd, 


| 2.90. 
Eteſian Winds could never hold ſo long 
In breath as her loud ſighs unwearied Blaſt ; 
Nor could the Air's thin ſtorms blow half fo ſtrong, 
Or one another forward croud fo faſt 
And what for her Deſign ſo fit a Gale 
Who meant through Sorrow's Ocean to fail? 


291. 
Indeed when Days of reverend Churches Joy 
Did in their feſtival horizon dawn, 
She laid aſide her penitent Annoy, 
And with the Catholick Triumph mix'd her own : 
Vet ſtill her Sighs and Tears ſhe could not chooſe 
At leaſt for joyous Love, to interpoſe. 


292. 
Her Couch was ready furniſh'd every where, 
Her valiant Sleep being on the naked Ground : 
Forecaſting as ſhe was, her lodging there 
Right politickly ſhe contriv'd ; and found 
A way to make her Grave ſeem neither odd 
Nor uncooth, when ſhe there ſhould go to bed, 
Rr And 
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And though faint Fleſh, this Couch might churliſh deem, 
She felt it courteous in the belt of Love, 197 
Thoſe luſty Thoughts which: in a ſoft· lay d Dream 
With hot uncleanneſs h the fancy rove, | 
Were curbed by this ſober Hardſhip's Rein 
Which cool'd all mutinies pulſes in her Brain. 
I 


294- 
For, wanton Copitations Cowards ate, 
The delicate render Sons of eaſy Ref: 
Who painful Yirtwes' hardy quarters fear, 
And only love a lazy downy Nelt, | c 
Soft are their limbs, and therefore warm and drie 
Would fain be kept, and upon Feathers lie. 


295. 
When ſparing Capricorn would not allow 
To Day, a ſpace as liberal, as to Night; 
She no advantage took, but ſtudied how 
To piece up curtail'd Day with Candle-light: | 
And Nil was up, though Phebus were in bed, 
Till her Devotion's Task ſhe finith'd had. 


296. 
But that to ſuch extenſion ſwell'd, that ſh 
Was often ſpy d, and overtaken by - | 
The lazieſt Aforn, e'r her great work could be 
As great's her mind, and gain maturity. 
Vet then to Reſt ſhe ſeldom bowed till 
Her weary. Head down on her Prayerbook fell. 


For Time, ineſtimable Time, was that 
On which her only Avarice ſhe fed: 
Griev'd that the world with fuch elaborate 
And coſtly Idleneſs had ſtudied. = 

A thouſand courtly Paſtimes, ſeeing they 
Alas, paſs not the Time, but Man, away : 


| 298, ; 
Madly-improvident an; who though vain he 
Be ſure he's ſure of nothing, but to Die; 
Though in his power the next poor moment be 
No more 2 the next Age; labours by 

The help of long- extended empty Sport 

To — the too-too- poſting Hours ſeem ſhorr. 


Pſiche ne's found ſo tedious a Day, 
But ſtill ſhe thought Night crouded on too faſt: 


She knew, as hard and narrow, fo the Way: 
To Heav'n was lang; and in her:greateſd haſte 
She fear'd Death's darkneſs might ruſh: on, e'r ſhe 


Safe at her mighty Journeys. end could: be. 


_ **PSTCHE,\& LOVE MYSTERY. © 


The ſweeteſt world unſayory 
Her Senſes reliſh'd not their wonted Trade, 


She order'd to be: always, 


300, 
Unwearied Cuſtom in this ſtrictneſs made 
to her Taſte: 


Tame were her Paſſions, and her Fervor's chaſte; 
Her Body humbled and beat down ſo low, 
That no rank weeds in that dry Soil could grow. 


k .ZOr. 

Her Pulſe beat none but Afoderation s pace; 

Her virgin Blood cloiſtred it ſelf within, 

And never loak'd abroad but when her face 

In graceful Virtues bluſhing Dreſs would ſhine : 
Her venerable gravely-moving Eye 
Darted no beams but thoſe of Piery, 


302. 
About her Soul her fleſhy Veſtment fate . 
As cloſe and fit as Firneſs could deviſe; 
A Maid more trim and ſprucely delicate 
She ſeemed now in Heav'n's judicious eyes, 
Than when ſhe wore a larger bulk with, 
And her ful Body ruffled more about her. 


* 


303. | 
So juſt and ſtrait her Feature was, no wild 
Diſtortions or Diſtempers room could ſpỹ 
Where to aſfail her: Health its kingdom held 
In every. Part, and brisk Attivity ß 
Liv'd in her mortified Fleſh, whoſe skin 
Look'd near as pale, as ſhe was pure within. 


304. 
But yet her Mental Powers moze lively were, 
Not being hampered or clogged by - 


Thoſe Fumes and Clouds which from luxuriant Cher 


Full at the face of heedleſs Reaſor fly, 


And damp thoſe Eyes with lazy Dimneſs which 


Objects ſublime intended were to reach. 


—— | 
The Bow of all her ſprightful' Facutties 
x 1 and bent: 
No bus' neſs was fo quick as to iſe 
Her heart aſleep; nor could ſhe — Ie 
Lazy Concuctiog s lei ſurs to attend; 
If work were ready, ready was her Hand. 


| | 306. 

Thus quite disbanded in her troubled ky 

All gloomy Browns ſhe” faw, which cleer'd int; 

The cheerful beauty of ſerenity : 

She ſaw her ruddy-bluſtering ſervants, who 
Diſturb'd her Region, in one Calm united: 
And at this ſight: of Peace her ſoul delighted. 


CANTO 


Canto XX. 


ut her 


But She, 1 
Reigns in 
Tboa dy 
Freque! 


Of all 
The te; 


Hence co! 
Faint Tep, 
Tore WI 
b his ga; 
Hence 
Dreams 


Rare foul 
Behind t! 
Reach at 
Whate'r ! 

Who, 
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* — — - — — — — 55 \ 
The ARGUMENT. 1 
, Dead to unworthy Life, her ſelf above wet 
Her ſelf aſpiring Pſyche lifts, and in Mo 
Perfection's Sphere appoints thoſe wheels to move Ol 
On which her Logos and her Thelema ran. | 4 'Y 
T hen Satan ſhe defies, though crafty He Fl 
Came clothed in Angelick Clarity. 18 
* * "mn 

Ard is thy hap, poor Virtue, who by All For as the generous Spark is not content 1 

Applauded art, yet truly Lov'd by Few; With having climb'd the Air's firſt ſtage, ſince by 


Whilſt lucky Vice, — th Great and Small 
Brand her for Ugly, yet her horrid Hue 

They hug fo. cloſe, that tis no Hell can fright, 
No — can woo them from that mad Delight. 


2. . 
With Moſt, Thos. ſery'ſt to trim Diſcourſe, and paint 
Paiſe-hunting Geſtures and ambitious Looks; 
But She, inſhrined like the'adored Saint, 
Reigns in the Temple of the Soul: in Books 
Thos dwelleſt; She in Lives; and thous h Thos art 
Frequently Read, She's oftner got by hea! 


# 


ot | 


30 2 
Or if thy worth ſo fortunate can be | 
(For ſometimes. wondrous things will come to paſs) 
As to convince. our Approbation; we 
Afford thee ſtill a warey ſhie Embrace: 
Some piece of thee we venture on; but are 
Jealous, in Goodneſs to proceed too far. 


4+ 

And witty too in Selfdeluſion, we 

Againſt highſtreined Piety can plead ; 

Gnvely pretending that Extremity, 

Is Vice's Clime ; that by the Catholick Creed 
Of all the world it is acknowledg'd, that 
The temperate ſean is always Virtuc's ſeat. 


5. 
Hence comes the Race of mungrel Goodneſs; hence 
Faint Tepidneſs uſurpeth Fervor's name: 
Hence will the earthborn Meteor needs commence 
In his gay glaring robes, ſydereal Flame: 
Hence fooliſh: Man, if moderately Evil, 
Dreams he's a Saint becauſe he's not a Devil. 


6. 
Rare ſouls are they, who ſtill forgetting what 
ind them conquer'd lies; with reſtleſs heat 
each at new Laurels, and adventure at 
hate'r inviteth Gallantry to ſweat : 
Who, like our Pſiche, ſcorn their courſe to ſtop, 
Till they have doubled fair Perfections Top. 


[0 


The ſpurri 


Of my 


fervor of its natural Bent 

Above the third it aims; and needs muſt die, 
Unleſs it may its high Deſign atchieve 
And in Fire's elemental boſom live: 


| 8. 
So Fhjche, who to Excellence's ſphere 
Steer d her brave Courſe, now for a ſecond, flight 
Her Wings and Reſolution did prepare; ' 
Knowing a Third remained ſtill, which might 
former Venture fruſtrate ; if in this 
e coward. turn d, and bow'd to Wearineſs. 


9. 
In meekly-daring Zeal, ſhe vow'd to try _ 
The utmoſt of her ſtrength : and fear'd not what 
Miſhap, might intercept her Bravery : el 
Though Chance's Wheel in her Hand rolled not, 
In God's it did; And upon This will I 
Since he has giv'n me leave, ſaid ſhe, rely. 
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10. 


As ſure I am that he can bear me. ups 

As that, left to my ſelf, I down ſhall tumble : 

Nor can I fail to reach the glorious Top 

inflam'd Ambition, whilſt I humble , 
My climbing heart : no longer will I, though 

On Earth I live, a Dweller be below. 


11. | 

Logos forthwith appearing at her Call, _ 1 1. 

With fixed count'nance thus the him beſpake: 

Thou ſeeſt with what exact Obedience all 

My vulgar Subjects on their ſhoulders take * 
My heavyeſt yokes; and far, far be it Thos j 
Who greater art, leſs Loyalty ſhould'ſt ſhow, 


12. 


If common Herbs and Graſs can learn to give, 
Faithful Attendance on their Lord the Sun; 
What Candor can the Marigold reprieve 
From Cenſure's ſhameful Lath, if ſhe alone 
Whom Nature joins ſo near to Him, denies 
Her higher Duties kindey ſacrifice ? 
Rr 2 | 


Could 
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IJ. 1 h 
Could thy beſt Hopes have ever thought that my 
Wild ſuburb dere would have, found ſuch 
Content in thoſe ſad Loads, whole Novelty 
uite ſlew at firſt their jealous hearts with fear ? 
et now Tranquillity and Joy and Bliſs 
The fruit of my ſevere Injunctions is. 


14. 
To brutiſh Dulneſs being near of kin, 
Their ears diſrelliſh'd Reaſan's ſweeteſt Plea; 
And hard it was for heavy them to win 
Upon their carnal ſelves, and bow to Me. 
But ſhould'ſt thou linger fo, it monſtrous were, 
And would with thine own Eſſence interfett. 


15. ora 
Remember but thy noble ſtrength, and dare | 
To be thy ſelf: no Arrow with ſuch ſpeed 2 
Snatcheth its ſhorteſt jourhey through the Air; 
No lightning with ſuch nimble wings can ſpread 
Its ſelf from Eaſt to Weſt; as thou canſt fly 
Ev'n to the creſt of all Sublimity. 


16. 


Abuſe not then that brave Activity 

By hankering and flagging here below : 

Stoutwinged Hagles ne'r were made to be 

Conſorts do flitting Dunghil flies. O how 5 
Wile Thou thine own worth anſwer, if thine aim 
Thou tak'ſt beneath thy Self, and thy high Name? 


17. 
Alas, theſe ſublunary Gewgaws be 
So full of, ineſs, that wretched they 
Will ſhrink and crumble into Vanity © 
When thou begin'ſt to graſp chem: never play ß 
At ſuch pobr game, is will but mock thy Paitis 3 
So far ate they from anfwering coſt with gains. 


| 18. 
Learning, which looks ſo big, and nods Difdait ' 
On courſe illustrate Swains, could never yet 
More than that ſelftormenting Wit attain t 
Of underſtanding its own Want of Wit: Yon 
Whilſt ml Souls are never vexed by f 
Thoſe ſtinging Checks of learn d Simplicity. 


19. 
Yet no diſdainful Kzower e'r can gain 
That Admiration which ambitious He 
Hunts for with ſtudious and alefac'd pain, 
Unleſs his Auditors unlearned be. 
Art woanders not at Art; tis Innoranie's __ 
Staring applanſe whith/ Learnings fame advances. 


20. 


How loſt are thoſe poor Worms, who though they crawl 

On Earth, will needs be traverſing Heav'n's Hill 

Where whilft their dazel'd Eyes and Brains do roll, 

The ſpheres with Birds and Beaſts and Fiſh they fill; 
An hk they talk much of Seav's others there, 
Alas themfelves the greateſt Planets are. 


21. 

Nature's Diſciples, 'whoſe vaſt Library 

In every mine, and every Garden grow, 

Ne'r learnt for their own Healths ſecurity 

Such ſure Receipts as each brute Creature knows: 
Theſe Know, They Gueſs, and make it plain appear 
That Beaſts Phyſicians, Men but Doctors are. 


rn , TU, MYSTERY. 


The buſy Schools, what are they but 
* ed Mazes, in whoſe wild Meander 
With 
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Upon the Chains which held their Pride in thrall, 


Thy pains on Naxzerene or Cerinthian ſoil ; 


Nos ſuch Indulgence muſt I thee, allow + 


— 


lext 


22. 


ouſand c ſcrupuldus By- paths vext 

The everdoubting Students forc'd to wander? 

Learning her ſelf's a Circle, and the Soul 

Can fag. Reſt where ſhe muſt always roul. 
A 


23. 
Had any Reſt dwelt their, thou hadſt not in 
'S glorious Hall beheld how all 
The Patriarchs of Worldly Wit did grin 


And by fad Demonſtration made them ſee 
"How hard they ſtudied endleſs fools to 'be. 


* ' \ 4 \* : 7 5 0 | 4-4 
What gains reap'ſ thou thy ſelf when thou didſt {@y 


When coyly ſcorning Heav'n's Inſtruction, thou 
Would'ſt with ial Wiſdom needs beguile 
Thy better Knowledge? in thy Bluſh I ſee 

Confeſſion of that coſtly Vanity. 


25. | 
But ask thy Memory, and ſhe will tell LI 
Thee what thou undertook ' ſt hen thou wert Freed 
From fairtonga'd Hereſy's foulhearted Hell: 
Of all thy Seit mad'ſt thou not then a Deed 
To me? a Deed which ſtill in force doth ſtund, 
For ſure I am, I cancell'd not the Bond. 


26. 

And now Performance I require, nor will 

I bate a Title of che Obigattonn˖ 

If this ſtrict Courſe myoly*'d thee any ill, 

I eaſly would adtnit thy Deprecitio m. 
But Bound thou art to thine on Happiticſy, 
And Heaw'n forbid 1 thence thou” thee feleaſe. 


27: 


7 


As moſt malicious Tyranny would be: 

Sooner among the clouds ſhall Dolphins row, 

And Eagles flutter through the deepeſt Seas, 
Then T will ASHER be to th 
Enflaving freedom and ſelf-felon . 


3 ER 
No; thy perpetual Task henceforth ſhall be 
In Heav'n's ſoft air thy right-aim'd wings to ſtretch, 
Say not, they are too ſhort; ſor Conſtan y, 


Of Exerciſe will quickly make them reach, 


And thee enable 3 to rĩſfſe 
And ſoar amongſt the Birds bf Paradliſt. 


294 
Amongſt thoſe Birds who on the royal face 
Of th* everhighnoon Sam of Majeſty 
In meek audacity devourly gaze: 
Reading his mighty Providential Eye, 
And all thoſe ſplendid Marvels his Dignation 
Permitteth to created Contemplation; - * 


zo. 


Thy endlefs ſtudy thou ſhalt ſettle there: 


But with this ſober caution, that thine ee 

Truſt not its blear and feeble ſelf too far, 

But on that never-erring Glafs reiß 
Which in Ecclefia's Court to thee was given. 
Truth's' Mitrour, and the Speftatles of Heat n * 


Still in 
Still 
Over 


Thoſe 
To San 
But ye 
Up ſtor 
Whic 
And 


That By 
God's ſa 
Wiſdom 
Of deep 
That 
Of en 
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[Chats XXI. 
* 31. 


There may ſt thou meet a Feaſt, and only there, 
Which all thy veſt Capacity will fill! py 
There may'ſt thou riot in that ſacred cheer, ſell ; 
Which would'ſt thou buy, the whole World could not 
That cheer, whoſe worth's ahove the World as far 


As its Exuberance and Dwelling are. 


32. 
Leaps not thy Soul at this? If any where 
Thy ſearch can once retrieve a worthier Prize 
I not command thy ſtreggth to wreſtle here: 
But ſince all Treaſures th alone outvies, 
1 muſt not [ſuffer Sci to fay of thee, 


Logos could yenſon find a fool tb be. 


33- 
And that Amwmneſts thine handmaid may 
Advance thy brave Adventure, upon Her 
My ſtrict 9 pg y charge I hy 
To ſee no pollute her Regiſter : | 
For many a Toy which wears an harmleſs look, 
May cunhingly deflower her virgin Book. 


34 
Wild fancy would be tame; did ſhe not find 
A thoufatid Shapes of vain and uſeleſs Things 
Wandring about the ſtorthouſe of the mind; 
On whoſe ſoft backs ſhe gets, and madly flings 
About the region of the Brain, when ſleep 
In her blind arms doth Thee cloſe pris ner keep. 


3 5+ 
Thoſe Arts unfortunately-pregnant Wits 
Bring forth to wait on Guriofitys = 


That too-induſtrious Learning which forgets Floods, in whoſe. more than cryſtal Clarity _ 2 
Th'eternal M am; that ſage foolery Innumerable virgin Graces rs o 
Which puffs up Pharifaick Hearts; that 5454 Floods were Humility, who only hath a 
Which with fine froth the Theatre doth. fill; All Virturs for het handmaids, joys to bathe. ; 

o 7. 
36. 45. 1 


Quaint Legends, fond Romancri, wanton Sbngs; 

With Idelneſs's bus'neſs, tickling News; 

Which ſwarm ſo thick upon unwary Tongues, 

And man's ſole Treaſure, precious Time abuſe; 
Muſt not that Boſom clog and peſter, where 
Heav p is de ſir'd to be a Sojourner. | 


"A 

37+ 46. 1 1 

No; Heav'n is large, and our poor Hearts are narrow; And thus laid in; thy Stock ſo great will be 12 
Hea vn will our utmoſt Stowage fraught, and more. As well may laugh at ny fear of driving {vi 
The ſpacious breaſts of Seraphs could we borrow, That generous Trade of bufy Piety, bo 


Still in Capacity we ſhould be poor; 
Still would our Bliſſes eb-defying Tide 
Over our higheſt banks in triumph ride. 


38. 
Thoſe Notions which their bounden tribute pay 
To Santtiry, I will not her forbid : 
But yet her Zeal's prime care ſhall be, to lay 
Up ſtore of that pure Heav'n-deſcended Bread 
Which Mamas famous bounty doth outgive, 
And teach frail Men eternal Lives to live. 


Z- BK 
That Bread which flouriſtrd from the Moutb of Bliſs, 
God's ſacred Word conſign'd in Scripture; where 
Wiſdom's beſt Jewels, and the rich exceſs 
Of deepeſt Learning, all inſbrided are: 
Thar living Mine of Otacles; that ſpring 
Of every ſober-heart-contenting thing. 


40. | 
Such precious Elogweaite 'ne'r built its hive | ,,, 7 
On any Roman or Athenian I mi ld ir 
As in this honey-ſhaming Book, lite non 
Such rare ecſtatick Seeta were never rung 
From humane Ports love- oppreſſed Soul, 


As in each leaf and line their currents roul. 


41. 
For what is leaf, and every line, " 
But ſeveral Chanels through whoſe boſom glides _ 
The ſoft and ſupple Soul of moſt divine 
Moſt ſatisfying Truth, which welcome bids _ 
All holy Gueſts, and with unwearied Store 
Of royal Pleaſures flow for evermore. 


42. 

Her _ Bottles muſt at every ue 
Of theſe dear Streams be taught to drink: yet ſhe 
Shall with moſt conſtant ardent ſtudy run | 
To David's bleſſed Well, where Suavity | 
In three times fifty Springs is bubling up, 
And liquid Heav'n to thirſty Souls ſet ope. 


2 43. 
Then in the Song of Songs (that is, of Love, 
Who there in ſacred Wantonneſs doth play, 
— his ſtrong inamor'd Notes above 
The loftieſt ſpheres moſt ſublimated lay, ) 
Her pious Revels ſhe may freely make, 
And choiſe of Soomon's beſt Riches take. 


44 . 
But from the Evangelich, fountains ſhe 
The readyeſt floods of Holyneſs ſhall draw ;_ 


All Ayſterirs array'd in Sweetneſs there, 
And Life's own Life, ſhe ſhall not fail to ſee: 
There God's own Motions in an human ſphere 
Accommodated to her Weakneſs, ſhe  ——- 
Shall fafely read; and f rom the dropping Lip 
Of Feſus, how much more than Nectar ſip. 


And any Doubt of anſwerable Thriving. 2044 
'Tis rotten Wealth makes Bankrupts ſuch; but thine 
Eſtate ſhall be immortal and divine. bw nf) 


47 · 
Here Pſyche ceas d. But Lagos ſcratch'd his head, 
And muſter'd up his contradicting Wit: 
Yet her Propoſal when he pondered; 60... 1 
And what ſtrong Reaſons back'd and flanker'd it, 
Finding all Pleas foreftalF 4; he BoW²Ad in mul 
Obedience to What he could not confute. 


48. 

She, glad on any terms that Logos had 

Buckled his ſhoulders to this noble yoke; 

In all his Task a decent method made, 

That Tie it ſelf might call him to his book, 
And turn his leaves and ſpew him every diy 
What leſſon ready for his ſtudy lay. 92 
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| Oba: - 
For fad Exptrienct oſt had ſhewed her 
That beſt Imployments, if not ranked in Jus 9 
A conſtant Equipage, would enterf er, 


And one another's undermines e 
Supports the Work both of the Brain and Hand. 


b 50. 
A glorious Week of Attributes ſhe choſe ; 

A the Deities moſt boundleſs Treaſures ; - 
And preſt her Sev'#Days to attend them cloſe 
Each at his proper cue: Time's conſtant meaſures 
She meant to count, not by the poſting Sun, 
But her own Contemplation's Motion. 


t. 

The Morn which to the World ſet Sunday ope, 
(chat Suns fair Day which did at Salem riſe,) 
Awak'd her not, but found her ready uß 

And buſy at her work: the reverent eyes 
Of Logos wide were ope, and earneſtly 
Fix'd vn the Godhead's wondrous Unity. 


| 52. 
Nothing is lac'd fo ſtrictly-ſtrait into 
It ſelf, as this immeaſurable Nature ; 
That Singularity which ſeemeth ſo 
Cloſe girt to every Individual Creature, 
Hangs looſe about them, if they judged be 
By this ſole Rule of pure Simplicity tA 


33 
A dull Paſſvity doth ſneaking lie 
About the center of the Seraphs hearts, 
Checking thoſe Flames of their Activity 
Which ſeem all ſpirit: and whereſoever Parts 
Can be deſcry d, though ne'r ſo cloſe they run, 
Vot ſtill the whole's not abſolutely One. a\ HA 


54. 

O no! ſhould God diſſolve thoſe ſecret Glues 

Which in their ſtrait and ſpruce ſubſiſtance knit 

The pureſt Angels Natures; that which ſnews 

So ſtrangely ſingle, would in funder ſplit, ſ die, 
Their wings would moult and melt, their flames would 
And they themſelves from their own ſelves would fly. 


D369» 
Ev'n Unity it ſelf had never grown 
It ſelf, if not ſhrunk: up and model'd/by 
This Prototype: that Unity, which thrown 
About this world, girts up all things which lie 
Under the foot of that eternal Throne 
On which He reigus, who is ſupremely One. 


56. 
Vet not more truly Oxe, than ſtrangely Three, 
But knit up in a moſt myſterious Knot TY 
Of ſemple ſingular Triplicity : 13 
Which! hel. though ſhe Hy not, 

Vet with admiring/ eyes ſhe dwelt, upon, 

As Eagles on the Light, the Flame, the Sun. 


299» 
There ſhe beheld, how infinitely Bold, 
And equally Beſotted was their ſin, 
Who in their wild Religions Liſt inroll'd 
A Croud of Gods: ſhe now could. eaſlier win 
Upon her Faith, to think that there were none 
At all, than yield there could be more than One. 
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Canto XXI. 
38. 


O how ſhe praiſed and ador'd that high 
And burning Fealowſyy which though the ſa m 
Flaming with moſt indignant Ardency 
Upon the forehead of the ancient Law, 
Till now ſhe knew not ſo profoundly why 
Heav'n moſt abhor'd Polytheows Piety. 


i 59. 
But then embrav'd by meek heroick heat 
Nearer and. nearer to this Mr ſhe drew; 
And proſtrate at her mighty Aa ber's feet 
This panting. Cry upon hi. footſtool threw : : 
Great Lord, why may not I with Thee be Oe, 
Though not by Unity, yet by Union! 


60. . 
O, I am now a thouſand —_— a day ! 
But were I once to Thee intirely join'd; 
No Objects ſhould thy P/zche ſteal away, 
Nor into their vain ſelves transform my mind: 
Thy ſelf, and mine I ſhould behold in Thee, 
And all things elſe I could deſire to ſee. 


61. 
So I no longer ſhould this moment be | 
All Hope, and nothing elſe but Fear the next : 
So by no Checker of pure Clarity, © i 
And gloomy Dowbting, ſhould I ſtill be vext: 
So to it ſelf my. Life no more ſhould give 
The Lye, nor I be Dying while I Live. 


62. 
The ext Day's Dawn her meditations drew 
On her adored Maſters Tyuth to feed ;' 
Truth ſo ſupreme and infinitely true, 
As Seas of boundleſs ſatisfaction ſhed \. .' | 
Upon her Intellect, whoſe daintieſt Feaſt 
By Truth alone is furniſhed and dreſt. 


* 
63. 
Solid ſubſtantial Treaſures here ſhe ſaw, 
To which all other Beings, ſhadows are; 
And found compulſive Reaſon to avow 
This maxim which aſtounds a natural Ear, 
That God is in ſuch ſovereign Certain 
Himſelf, that Nothing truely is, but . 


64. 
The Univerſe's Fulneſs being founded 
On Empiineſs's ſelf, it cannot be | 
More real than its Bottom: what is grounded 
On frothy Bubbles, ſticks to Vanity 
Cloſe by the roots: and ſeeing All Things came 
From Nothing's womb, they muſt be like their Dame, 


65. 
Hence, when a quickpac'd Intelle& doth trace 
The lines of any Creatures Eſſence, though 
At firſt it meets with what preſents a face 
Of ſolid Something; it will quickly grow 
To its vain journeys end; and ſtopped be 
By huge Abyſſes of Vacuity. 


66. 
But when it launcheth forth into the Sea 
Of increated Nature, it can fail 
Through true and genuine ſubſtantiality 
Which never will its contemplation ſail 
By terminating Wants ignoble ſhore, 
But lets it drive its Courſe for evermore. 
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| C27 Wow {+ 
in this bleſſed Ocean PHche mer 
ar vaſt Reality, that in difai n 
che call'd the World, and all that ſwell'd in it, 
A mighty hee, dreſs d up and trim'd with vain 
Embelliſhments, whoſe outſide flatteries 
Make blear- ey d credulous fools Deluſiob's prize. 


| a”: 
yet far more Sweets her Third Day did afford ; 


For then her Speculation fix'd its Eye 
Upon the toyal Gvodntſs of her Lord, 
The fountain of utiboutided Swaviry ; 
A fountain which it ſelf at home doth fill, 


And throngh the Univerſe its Influence thrill. 


69. 
For as the Sun on every Star doth poure 
The Bounty of his inexhauſted beams; 
Inriching them with his illuſtrious ſtore, 
Who elſe could ne'r have kindled their own flames: 
80 all the Raies of Goodneſs which are read 
In Creatures eyes, ate but the Sparks of God. 


| 70. —— 
Meer Sparks indeed, who of their Weakneſs by 
Their twinckIitis Tremor plain confeſſion make: 
But God's ſupreme original Bozity | 
Doth frottr its Home its vaſt demenſions take: 
It lives, and flames in his moſt boundleſs Breaſt, 
And fills with fweeteſt fulneſs all its Neſt. 


| 71. 
Here Thelema Teap'd in, and clearly found 
That God alone wis abſolutely Good: | 
Fain, fain ſhe would her raviſh'd ſelf have drown'd 
In this delicious Attributes dear flood; | 
But P/jthe reign'd her Zeal, whoſe life ſhe meant 
Should in another ſacrifice be ſpent. 
ER | 
Her fourth Day's task was wondrous hard and high, 
For now her thoughts adventured to look 
Upon the Volumes of Immenſij, == 
The ſeal'd thougli ope, the plain though N Book 
Of her grand Lord's Extent : a Book which made 
The World to leſs than its firſt Norbing fade. 


73» 8 , 
But as her Cotitemplations wander'd here, 
The further they went on, the further they 
Were from the end of their moſt endleſs ſphere, 
Looſing themſel ves in their increaſing Way: 
Vet Pfzche felt her heart take dear delig t 
Thus to be bf from morning unto night. 


| | 74. 
Oft dic ſhe cry, what though by looſing, I 
Am fain to. ad; by being Blind, to ſee ? 
What though I cannot Comprehend, but by 
Granting my want of due Capacity ? 
Lam content, my God, fince I by this 
Negation tiiy greatnels beſt confeſs. 


| | 75. 
ſee thou art [#menſe and Infinite, 
And therefore See rhee not; yet ſee thee more 
By this unable and denying: Sight, 
Than they whoſe faucy Eyes dare by the poor 
Compariſon” of whatfoe'r it be 
Expreſs the Meaſure of thy Deity. © 
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| | 76. | 

But ſince thou art fo yaſt, O mighty Lord, 

Whetice is't, that Man's ſcant narrow Heart to Thee 

An acceptable Dyclling can afford! 

How. 1s it, that thy Love's Imme ry 
Shrinks up thy Nature's! DP yet as great 
As 'twas before, ev'n in this Little ſeat. 


77 
And O, may P/jch#'s Breaſt become the Scene 
Of this dear Wonder! thy Iafinitude 
Can no where hind a Manſon ſo mean, 
So low, ſo difproportion'd to include 
Whit knows no bounds: O then inhabit me, 
And ſo ſhall I be ſure to Teal in thee, 


- 


{of Pp 

The fifth Day ſummon'd all her Might, to view 

The matchleſs Power of pure Divinity: 

Strait in her face the whole Creation flew | 

With witneſs of its Author's Strength, which ſhe 
Read from the faireſt Heav'ns ſublimeſt Creſt 
Down to the gloomy Center's loweſt Net. 

3 

Yet though the univerſal fabrick were 

The full Expanſion of Magnificence; 

She oſten choſe the ſmalleſt Character 

Of cloſe ſhort-writ Epitomies; and thence 
Obſerv'd God's finger- work in ſmalleſt flies, 
As great as was his Arm's in wideſt Skies, 


80. 
But Man took up her deepeſt Admiration, 
Man that rich Extract of all things beſide; 
That wonderous Juncture of the whole Creation, 
By which the Heav'n to Earth is ſtrangely ty'd ; 
Yea more than ſo, for God unto the Creature 
Is married by none but Human Nature. 


*. 
Such comely Architecture, ſuch Concent 
Of fair Proportions, ſuch Variety 
Of well- agreeing Rooms, ſuch Ornament 
Of Softneſs, Politure and Colour, ſne 
Obſerved here, as fully taught her why 
Man was enthron'd in Nature's Sovereignty. 
82. 
Vet not content thus at the ſecond hand 7 
To feaſt her hungry Meditations; ſhe 
Gallantly made a further Venture, and 
Gaz'd on her Makers naked Potency, | 
Where ſhe diſcover'd frength enough to build 
More Worlds than Atoms ſhe in this beheld, 


83. 
Nor Bounds nor Bars ſhe ſaw, which could forbid 
The Pleaſure of his Hand, but only thoſe 
Which Contradiftion had eſtabliſhed : 
Yet ſerv'd not they his Power to incloſe, 
Bur to demonſtrate that his noble Might 
Could nothing do but what was true and right. 


84. 

O how the pitied thoſe gay Princes, who 
Upon exterior helps miſplace the Name | 
Of Strength; and dread not what all foes can do, 
If they have once prevail'd with vaunting fame 

To publiſh to the World their numerous force 

Of Caſtles, Ships, Arms, Money, Men, and Horſe. 

For 


, Lr I 5 n i 

For what are thoſe ſwollen words to any King, 
| whoſe ſine ws are as weak 
As thoſe” bf his mean Peaſants; Who cad bring 


* 


Whoſe Arms as ſhort, 


« 4 


No Legions into the field, nor wreak _ LON 
His challeng'd fury on his ready Fo, "= 


If his be not his Subjects Pleaſure too? 


| $6. | 
Can his ſole Word the battle fight, and wreſt 
The Laurel from the ſtrugling Enemies? | 
O no! his Power doth more in Others reſt 
Than in Himfelf; and if by Mutiny's, | 
Unhappy. ſpark Rebellion's flame burſt out, 
By his own forces his defeat 1s wrought. 


87. 
But Pfjche ſaw how her Creator Might _ 
Faſt to his proper Will alone was chain'd; 
Omnipotence, whene'r he pleas'd to fight 


Led up his Van, for in his Hand it reign'd ; 


In that vaſt hand which doth ſupport and ſtay 
All other Arms from mouldering awpy. 


88. 
Yet though thus Potent, He is alſo 244d, 


And ſhe as ſuch the Sixth Day Him admired : 


She fadly weighed, how all Ages held 
One Principle of Boldneſs, and, conſpired 
Againſt their Patient God, as if his ſtrong 


Right-hand were bound becauſe He held his Tongue. 


89. 
Amaz'd ſhe ſtood, to mark how, He kept under 
Incenſed Fzſtice, who would fain have thrown 


His ready Vengeance dreſs'd in dreadful Thunder, 
In Wars, Plagues, Deluges, Drought, Famin, down 


Upon the wretched heads and hearts of thoſe 
Who durft in ſpight of Mercy, be his foes, 


90. 
Indeed ſhe ſaw that Mercy fix her eye 
Upon the Rainbow ; where ſhe ſweetly read 
An Obligation of her Lenity, 
Though Hell-encourag'd Sin bore up its head 
As Tigh as Heav'n: yet by her own conſent, 


Yea and deſire, that ſignal Bow was bent. 


91. 
The Bow was bent; yet not to ſhoot, but ſhow 
How Mercy bound her ſelf to do her beſt 
The world to ſhelter from a ſecond Blow, 
Which from the firſt her only Hand releaſt. 
Elſe had the Deluge not ay ae and 
To Earth made reſtitution of dry Land. 


92. 
Elſe had the vaſter flood of fire er now 
Broke from the banks of Fate, and over run 
Not only Nature's Colonies below, 
But all the fairly-ſpread Plantation 
Of higheſt Stars, and this condemned World 
Into its final funeral Aſhes hurl'd. 


93+ 
This Speculation inform'd her how 
Much more heroick is the Victory, 
When Sweetneſs wreaths the Bay about the brow, 
Than when plain force ſnatches it thither : He 
In whom are both ſupreme, takes more delight 
In conquering by his Mercy, than his Might. 
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And O may I, ſaid. ſhe, ( when Night at length 
- Warn'd this her Meditation, to, conclude, ) 
Not by the, dint of thy enraged; Srength, 


| But then each Seav'nth Day bri 


And raviſh'd here with mighty Joy and Love, 


Canto Xx 


Dear Lord, but . Mercy be ſubdu'd | 
If on a Worm thy Power thou wilt try, 
28 let it be the Aigle of Lenity 2 


95 
her thoughts thei 
The Wonders of his Glory to behold, gh n 
Which from the {x preceeding did accrew, 
And Brigbineſs's. Exceſs about him roll'd : 

Wonders which gave Heay'n's:Quire their, Task to ſg 
Eternal Hallalujahs to their King.  .. 


596. 


She took with entheous Them her part of Praiſe: 

With utmoſt Zeal's intenſion ſhe ſtrove ; 

Her Acclamations to their Key to raiſe : 

And though ſhe could not Sing ſo high nor cleat 
Her hearty Muſick pleas'd Heav's's candid ear. 


97 
She Thought, and Sung, and then ſhe thought agii 
For ſtill new floods came ruſhing in upon her: 
God's other Attributes illuſtrious Train 
Themſelves in homage pay unto his Honor, 
In whoſe incomparable Yaſtneſs they 
Can all their own Lafinitudes diſplay... 


98. 
Whatever breaths, or lives, or. owns the leaſt 
Share of Exiſtence, conſtant Tribute brings 
To this bright Treaſury, as well's the beſt 
And faireſt Cherub: yea ev'n empty things, 
Deſects and Sins, though not by Doing, yet 
By Suff ring what they merit, render it. 


.99- | 
And ſhall my duty faint and pining be, 
When all the World's beſide fo fruitfull is? 
Forbid it mighty King of Souls, faid Ihe; 
Let not thy Pſjche's dent the glory miſs 
Of honoring Thee, yea though my Life it coſt; 
That Life's beſt Saved which for Thee is loſt. 


100. 
In theſe high Roads thus did her reſtleſs ſoul 
Renew her fervent Journeys day by day: 
.And as the Sun perpetually doth roul 
From Eaſt to Welt, Fer ill in Heav'n doth ſtay; 
So loftier-moving in God alone 
Sill found her happy ſelf where-e'r ſhe ran. 


101. 
Thus having ſpent, or rather gain'd, ſome years, 
She chang'd her task, but not her Induſtry : 
For her meek Contemplation ſhe prepares 
To wait upon her Spoxſe's Majeſty, 
And thoſe ſweet Marvails of his Love to read 
Which over her, and all the World, was ſpread. 
| | | 
; I02, 
And here with 1 Exultation 
In amorous flames ſhe ſtrove her heart to melt; 
For in the tract of every ſpeculation | 
His Acts and Paſſions in her heart ſhe felt, 
Which always fad, or cheerly was, as ſhe 
His Sorrows or his Foys in thought did ſee. 
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b FO much longer 'tiow the went, ewolrs 10 
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1044 
ror then bet Suk ran gazing to ber Bye ß; 
But now her Eye did to her Soul retreat; * . 1301 
And in that my ſtiek Holy” Land deſcr 
Thoſe Monuments all c pred by the ſweet 
Art of Devotion, but poſed ts 
No n Ambuſh of *Ceriathian Fo. 


Log. 
A thouſand times ſht ſigh'd and wonder d why": 
Brisk generous: Spirits, | whd hunt for noble Stories 
Through all Books elſe, ſhould not be raviſti d by 
The Luſtre of the Evangelic & Glories, . 
But more es ſtrive to know the Liſt 
Of Ceſar's Acts, than what was done by Chriſt. 


106. 

But moſt ſhe marvell'd how a Chriſtian Heart, 

Which ſcorn'd to give its blefled Name the Lye, 

Could poſſibly forbear to ſnatch its part 

In its Redemer s facred Hiſor rr on 
How Love could quit its loyal ſelf, and yet 
Not know Whatever of its Spouſe was wit. 


t. 
1 
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10 . 
Yet all this while on | Logos's Wings-ſhe flew, | 
(Though Thelema ſometimes. would futter by, 


And theſe were much too ſhort and weak, ſhe knew, The 


To tower and double that ſublamity, - 7 | 
Which makes Perfection s third and higheſt: . I 
The Crown of Saints, and all the Angels Glory. 


108. 


On Thelema, to practiſe therefore nos, 

Her Wit, ſhe ſet, by charming Courteſy, 

Contriving how her mighty Heart to bow, 

And make it plyant to the Plot, which ſhe _ 
Had lay'd to Catch her into Bliſs: and then 
She gently graſp'd her hand, and thus began: 


a 109. 
O Thou, the deareſt of my Servants, who 
Command'ſt the Keys of all that I poſſeſs; 
Yea and of Me thy native Sovereign too, 
Who have no power to ſtir abroad, unleſs 
Thou op'ſt the door; how much I wiſh, that I 
Had more to truſt with thy Fidelity ! | 


110. 
But ſince I neither am, nor have no more, 
Let this ſuffice to bind thy heart to Me: 
In gratitude Thou canſt no leſs reſtore 
Than preſt Compliance, though I ask of thee 
Some hard and coſtly ſervice, ſo to prove 
The rate and value of my Steward's Love. 


111. 
But I my proper Intereſt can bate, 
And by my Subjects Gains account mine own: 
Whate'r Advantages inhance their State, 
In my repute will higher build my Crown. 
They are my Riches, nor can I be poor 
So long as thriving They increaſe their ſtore. 


* 
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Now 


. 


2 © 
\ k % þ - , 4 
* — dc, Ya i, INI COINS — — — "Ie" pin — — * 


112. 
All my Deſire's no more than this: That hon 
Would'ſt venture higheſt Happineſs to rep; 
And now dull Senſe and Paſſion valiant grow, © 
0s daily: up to Reav'n doth lea * * 005 Dri ' 
Not ſfinch alone, not be content to flay ß 
In any lower Region than They. 


1137 
Remember that thy Wings of Strength are made: 
No flight's i metalbd Thee: 
No hard Deſigu er made thy Courage fade, 
Unleſs. thy Seit did'ſt timorouſiy agree 1 211 
To thy Defeat; ſuch thine Advantage is 
1f Win thou Wit, to Win thou canſt not miſs. 


\ 


114. 

Jieſus, the ſovereign Lord of Thee and Me. 
Will gise thee leave to make himſelf thy prey: 
Reach then thine Arms of noble Love, that He 
| imprifoned\in/thy-Embraces, may 32d. 1 


For ever make thee Free, and with the beſt. 
Of Heavn fill up and deify thy breaſt. 


115. 

If this Adventure thou eſteem'ſt too hi); 
Throw down thy ſelf before his bleſſed Feet: 
He cannot let thee there deſpiſed lie, | 

But will thy Homage with Acceptance greet, 

And for e e of thine. 
His gracious Self to Thee again Reſign, 


az 9 
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| 116. 
This gallant Challenge wrought ſo ſtrong upon 
The 292 bene Thelejwa, that She 5 Ka 1 
rward Proof of her Submiſſion 
Shot inſtantly from her low-bended Knee: 
And Heav'n forbid, ſhe cry'd, I ſhould deny © 
Your Pleaſure, or mine o- Felicity. 


| 117. 
Though not at Jeſus's royal feet, (O no, 
I am too vile to aim my Pride ſo high,) 
Yet, Madam, all my Self at your's I throw 
To be accepted, and diſpoſed by 
Your Love and Wiſdom uſe me as you pleaſe, 
Lo I return. you yours, and mine own Keys, 


| 118. 
Triumphant Joy ſtrait flam'd in PHiche's breaſt 
The Virgin's ready Loyalty to ſee: 560% 20 
Whom the embraced thrice, and thrice ſhe kiſt, 
And ſweetly forc'd- to bate her humble knee. 
Her welcome Keys ſhe then to her own fide 
( Weeping and ſmiling) in a loveknot ty'd. 
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119. 

And now I feel my ſelf a Queen, ſaid ſhe, -_ 

Queen of my Self: be aſſured Thou, 

O faithful Maid, ſhalt find thy ſelf more free 

By this ſubjection, than when thou did'ſt bow 
To thine own blind and raſh De ſires, which have 


Made thee too oft to Vanity a Slave. 


120. 
Exalted thus to her own Wiſhes creſt, 
Into her pious Oratory e 

With Throngs of Vows inpatiently preſt, 

To celebrate a new Solemnit : ; 
An Holocauſt ſhe had to ſacrifice, A CO 
For which her own ſtout Zeal the Fire ſupplies. 
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PSTEHE, ar HORKEY MIYSTERD: 


130. 


Did oldent Maaumtaies wempt ber now to fey; 1: But zealous ſhe now, Arjxing, up to ſend. . 


Did Millions pf Worlds made up in as 


Ineſtimablę Beit, fis in her way,” 
And woo her hut to let one Minute rn 


Before her drk g not oll th'inchanting ſorts 


Of choſe ſtrong Capie ments nr her Gourſe, 


| I 28+ / 

No; PREY Lees in trayail is. 
And feels e of Uejary ee 
Till forth ſhe her mighty ty Sacriſiur, 
Tis not all Hea vn can aſe her 

Speed, Speed alone chuld gratify her now: 


1231 
So faſt ſhe ſſe v, that ſhe outſtript the Tho 
Of all the: World; which now ibe delt bebi 
No othef Work but wat the went about 
Lay in her Fancies 
Of her on ſelf; for, totally en fire, 
She nothing dee bunt What ſhe- dad deb. MH 


131 

At length examining! her chi Alia. 
110 A oh 223 — n . | 
n 04 But ir and maj eſtick ö 5 
ſmart condition. That whenoa the came; ſhe+by her Looks-deforyed,” | 
1 01 


Speis wings the ſnatth'd, * bus neſi flew. 


A Preface of 3 thouſdSighs and Teas 


Before aeg teen (be ſpreadz 

As many myſtick Groans te Jeſut's ears 

Like Har of her deligh the. ſpeed: 
Then pro 
And of her hambler Heart che Altar _ 


125 


Upon this A 

Her Thelema ihe fox the: _—_ p 
And, bend thy gracious-Eye,: 
Compaſſionate Laab bf Med , to *. 15 


F Ag ce, of, this Sa 
Whig — af thy — 


126. 

Thy royal Bount gave this Will to Me; 
But I have long long fouvd my ſelf too weak 
To manage ſuch a great Eſtate: to Thee 


I therefore render it. 2 — | 
It home agein, and govern it for Me 
The feeble of thy Majeſty. 

127. 


Do with't whate't thou wilt; ſo it be Thine 
I care not what betide it; ſince I know 

Thy 2 dere, like thy Self, muſt he Divine. 
O ſee, ſee how it pants — heaves ! if Thou 
Wilt not accept it, let it lie, fer me; 


How can I love what is deſpis de by Fhee? 


128. 
Never did Lightning flaſhing from the skie 
Ruſh down and Ganz to Barth with leſs delay, 
flie, 


Than did the Fervor of this Prayer 


And ſnatch from thenee to Heav'n its ſudden way; 


Nor made it ther̃e a 


ſtop at any Sphere, 


ate on the ee 


« bound boch hands and ſeee, 
eee 


+ 


But ſcour d through all and reached Frfrs's: ear. 


129, 
Propitious He ſtrait, yielded his Conſent, 


And opening wide his bleſſed Arms, embraced, | 


His Pſyche's Offring with as high Content, 
As if Himſelf had”; more than he been graced, 
O King 0 


an ſtand enpugh acuz d at %y Davie. 


of ſweezeſt Love, what Contemplation a 


Her Altar aſtet her 
D l bak. Perceiv'd a * e 


This gr 
1 Intirely #6 hee 
Strait ſeemed to have nothin 
With P/zche's Intereſt, ſinoe 


Thrown up to new ſtran 
And freſh Exceſs of thoſe immortal Things 
Which never were [debas'd to mortal ſight, 


hrave Sacrifice 


E exte 


And moſt profoundly felt ſbe cauld by none 
Be ſent, but by her h b ks 


137. 


. of His Mil it was, indeed: for noble He 
her: Not to Return, more than he Takes, alen, 
dy opal In lieu of 
ſhep : Self cauld not mind her, This Preſent, which more 


Mebe's Offring, inftantly 


Than Heav'n and Earth, his ven = 
He delicately ſhot into hee breaſt,” 


135. 
aſp\d her foul i faſt; and knit it fo 
Spowſe's heart, that She! 
g more to do 
potent He 
Was Land: of her; and of felf bereft, 
She now do Love V ble Tyranny was left. 


13. 
Nor loſt great Love Air time, but domineer'd 
N with full * 
e u w be his Flave appear d 
As he rejoyced to triumph} on Her. 
For by his -Conqueſts counted the her own, 


Being y Ball Fall far higher chrown. 


135. 
ſtages of Delight, 


Nor ſtoop'd to pleaſe the Ears of pro Kings: 


Things which rde largeſt heart o Man with vain 


Indeayor pants and ſtretches to contain. 


136. 
Ono; ſpiritual myſtick Joys, although 
They in the iBofom's in Cloſet. dwell, 
Their Habitation's limits overflow, - 
And paſt the ſhotes of rehenſion ſwell. 
Loſt in her Gains was Pſyche, and by this 
Riddle of Solace made her Prizes Prize. 


/ 


137- 
And now her Soul, much like - a weaned Child 
Which wholly hangs upon his Nurſe's Will, 
It ſelf not by it ſelf did move and weild, 
But abſolutely reſting on the Skill 
And Care of her dear Lord who tutor d it, 
Was carried whereſoever He thought fir. 


138. 
This made all Sweets and Dainties here below 


(For with ſuch Names our fond Miſtaks will grace the g 


Diſrelliſn in her accurate Senſe, and grow 

Truly themfebves : Which was enough to chaſe tun 
From wiſe Acreprauce; for their borrow'd ſhape 
Is that alone whichodo's pur dove cf. 


* 


* A 
bon b ven 4 


ous Worth 9 


On 


Mean w 
Could n 
Reveng' 
By Mel 
Eſteer 
Of he 


In proud 
And do 
Fair Ce 
The Co 
Nor | 
Break 


She fror 
Plunders 
To chec 
Hath in 
And 
What 


Should | 
To ſerv 
That b. 
He ſcor 
Perſu 
Was 


Lino xxl. 
139. 


On God her only Joys ſhe choſe to feaſt; 

His Pleaſure was her ſole and precious Bliſs ; © 

Her heart's ſage Palate found ſuch fa Taſte” 

in all His Statutes, that the Pleaſantneſs 
Both of the Honey and the Honey-comb 
Loſt in her approbation all their room. 


Q 


146. 
What grated hardeſt on her Soul before, 
Wrongs, Slanders, Pains, Diſtreſs, Calamities; 
Miſhaps, and Sickneſs tortur'd- her no more; 
For by her Spozſe's beck ſhe moy'd her eyes, 
And ſtill embrac'd as Beſt whatever He 
Did either Order, or Permit, to be. 


| 141. 
This kindled ſuch a Bonfire of Delight 
Throughout her breaſt, that had ſhe been invited 
For goodly Paradiſe to yield her Right 
In this Poſſeſſion, ſhe would ſtrait have lighted 
The mighty lure, and triumph'd ſtill to be 
The Holocauſt of Love's Extremity. 


142. 
Yet was her Paſhon's wondrous Violence 
gweetned with ſuch divine Serenity; 
That with lefs undiſturbed influence 
The Sun's full Beams about the Welkin flie 
To light the Day, than did theſe Flames of Love 
Through all her Heart's calm quiet rigions move. 


"OF . 
In dainty Silence ſhe her Soul poſſeſt 
With firm Adhefion to her ſecret Bliſs ; 
Ev'n all her motions mingled were with Reſt, 
Becaufe they ſtill concentered with His, © ö 
Whoſe Actions, though all Infinite they be, 
Their number up is ry'd in Unity. 
BM... - » 
Mean while the World, whom her Auſterity 
Could not but check and ſting ; by peeviſh ſcorn 
Reveng'd themſelves: for lo, faid they, how ſhe 
By Melancholy's blackneſs grown forlorn, 
Eſteems her ſelf as fair as if the beſt 
Of heay'n's bright Beauties had her count'nance dreſt. 


145. 
In proud Retirement her Content ſhe mews, 
And doggedly Reſerv'd diſdains to hold 
Fair Correſpondence, or ſo much as uſe 
The Courtſy of her Friends: as if ſhe could 
Not keep the Statutes of her God, but by 
Breaking the Laws of all Civility. | 


RP 
She from her ſelf by wilful Robbery 
Plunders thoſe honeſt ' ſweets which gracious Heav'n 
To check Life's Tide of Infelicity ode 
Hath into Moderations boſom given; 19% 
And taxeth Gods own Bounty, by Refuſing 
What Men cannot approve but by their Uſing. 


| 147- 

Should any paltry Beeger venture ſo | 

To ſerve bes Lada could ſhe ſurmiſe 

That both the thankleſs Gift, and Giver too 

He ſcorned not? ſcarce would his humble Guiſe 
Perſuade her that his Stomach's inward Pride 
Was by Devotion's Fervor Mortify'd. 7 


PSTCHE,; by LOVES MYSTERY. 


148 
Thus did the Ravens againſt the Swan invei 
But now no ſeeds of Diſcontent remain d 


2 


Ia Pjche's heart, ſne let them ſay their Say; 


And from their Envy this new Laurel gain d: 
Her ſilent Patience anſwer' d all their Scorn, 
And to her Crown their Calumnies did turn. 


149- 
But as ſhe reigned in this myſtick Peace; 
Hers, and all pious Souls eternal Fo, 
Counting his own Vexations by her Eaſe, 
Tore his fell heart with ſtudying what to do. 
At length reſolv'd, he haſtes the Uglyneſs 
Of his Deſign in Beauty's Mask to 0 AWicrit! 


150. 
Time was, when He Precentor of that Quire 
Which all the Spheres with Hallelujahs fill, 
Arrayed was in glorious Attire, 
Whoſe gallantry did then become him well : 
But when he Diſcord ſung, and Rebel turn'd 
That Crime for him his hideous Blackneſs earn'd. 


157. 
Yer he remembring his original guiſe, 
And skill'd in cunningeſt Hypocriſy, 
Patch'd up himſelf a Coat of gorgeous Lies, 
And — a comely Trapping got, whereby, 
Thoug He the Sovereign were of Fouleſt Naht, 
He might an Angel ſeem of faireſt Light, © - 


; I52. 
His ragged Horns of ſteel he plucked id, 
And on his. ruſty brazen Comte ſpread 
A ſoft, a ruddy, and welpoliſh'd skin; 


His Front; with envious wrinckles furrowed; | _ 


* 


He 9 2 60 over, ſweetning all his Face | 
With . blooming /Yowrhfulneſt, and ſmiling Grace. 


153. 
Into a knot he gathered up his Tail, 
And ty'd it at his back; of every Toe 
And Finger carefully he cut the Nail ; 


And then his Hands and Feet he 8 ſo 


That what before was harſh an ſooty, now 
Uſurped cleanly Daintineſs's hue. 191 


154. 

The glaring Pitch of his wideflaming Eyes 

To moderate and comely Beams he turned; _ 

Beams which profeſs'd Cognation with the Skies, 

And like the higheſt Stars pure glances burned, | 
He borrowed both Arabia's Gales and Spice 
His Breath's rank Sulphure to- aromatize. 


155. 


His buſhy ſnarled Looks of fretſul Snakes 


He ſhaved off from his more angry Head. 

By whoſe advice into the Tomb he breaks 

Of an embalmed Virgin lately dead. 
And ſtealing thence. her freſh-perfumed Treſſes, 
His Baldneſs he with Curles of Amber drefles, 


156. 


An hundred Swans then having plundered ; 1/3 +} 


Their faireſt and their ſofteſt feathers hge 
In two brave Combinations marſhall el, 
And meaſured and poiſed equally; 1 18 


8 £ F* 1113 111 ef © 
Which to his' ſhoulders cloſe he fitted, ank 


A Pair of goodly Wings had at command. 
S ſz A Robe 
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Ty PSTORE; „ LOVE: MYSTERT: 


157 
A Robip;be-thaſs hoe dalex fcam'd the Milk, 
And with his "Wings did Ie: n 10 


166, 


Its 'textuts/wWas: of Tight and pant fille: 5 Shall Pfehe be in Abſtinence excell'd ? 
Belac'd: and fring d with oriental Can ſhe, on whom the Evangelick. Grace 
That boch its Pureteſs aud its — might With ſuch full luſtre beats, b 


Maigeain that down from Heay'n he took his flight. And ſhady Types envelop d, 


158. | I 67., 
Accouter'd thus; whilſt hee 2 * O no; dear ; fince thy r breaſt 
Her holy Vigils, yielded unto fleep; | Dar'd wiſh to be idee by 
Into her chambet ſoftly ſtole the 5 Whoſe Aim's Perfectias, Ay no lazy Reſt 


outſhin'd ? 


Canto XXI. 
y Moſes and Elias, who. beheld | 
4 * 2 diſtance Jaa 8 glimmering f face, . af" 


thoſe whom blind 


Impoſtor, und found out à way to creep K © Beclog the Wings of thy ſublime Deſire. 
1 — the eyelids of her heart, where He A What though thy death it haſtens? Thou and L | 
Himſelf — in his Pageatitry. ( 0 To life's fair Realm ſhall but the ſooner *. 
159 · 168. 
But when on — and awoke: fear-nbt Thus ſought the wiley Tempter to invite 
Said cunning 2 is thy friend: The Yirgin to a fairfac'd e 


Theſe Laer of las never Terror ſhoot, /- 
But to thy Weakneſs h and Comfort lend: | 
And'Heav'n ſorbid that 1 ould prove unkind © 


Now thou my favor moſt defery'ſt to find. 


160. 189. 


The gallantry of thy Devotion Fo Fſche's heart (for Heav'nly Charis there 
Come to = and to increaſe its fire: | Cloſe i in the center of her Soul did lie,) 


But as the Lamb's ini ird by natural fri 37 
To hate the Wolf, though in the honeſt fleece 
Of mildeſt ſheep he trim his ſpights adventure, 


I grant thy zealous Wings have towred high, Miſgave her at the ſight, and quak'd for fear 

But yet thy Spomſe would have them labour higher, Of this ſtrange Angels uncooth Courteſy: 
Abd as inmoderate in their Anfwer prove For all his looks and skin, yet ſhe 
As is the Challenge of his boundleſs Love. 1 71 Aſſured was, it could not Phylax be. 


181. 170. 
Has not thy Soul da choſe her worthy ſtation: None of thoſe ſoft.and bleſſed Hears ſhe felt. 


Far far above this ing World below? ?: Which ſweetly when her genuine Phylax ſpake 
Has not the Virtus of thy laſt Oliaaas Did all her breaſt into nce melt. | 
Claſp'd this way ta thy" God how then canſt chou And way for their own gentle Conqueſts make: 


Any i SblLodſth bern Beſides, the Heier, though 135 to appear 
er Wee bre a the end 7 Divine, ſeem'd — out of tune to Her. 


162. 171, 
The Watches frequent ave! and which thou J high it ſeem d, and of too had a has 
In dear attendance upon Him keep; - L4; | Still Was her Spouſe's mulick wont to be: 
Yet oftner generous He, and longer too Sweet £ notes, whoſe mildlyrc 
To purchaſe Neſt for thee did looſt his geep. Drew by the ſtrength of thrilling Suavit | 
Be active now remem thou ſhalt have Nor knew ſhe Th He ſuddenly ſhot | raiſe 


Sufficient ſleeping time in thy fili-grave. +, / , Into a Trumpet $ Roar his gentle Layes. 


172. 
mighty Ze this ene ſent, 


163. 
Low haſt thou plackd thy Bodies plumes; beit A Beſides; had 


And with the ſmootheſt flattery complement her. 


x , 
— * 4 * 
* 1 | 
. 
F 2 
" 


Was rent and corn and-furow/d up with laſfes: She knew her Tae. (which id pant and move 
Shall ave che Zeal of op ee | By His ſole motions, ) muſt needs relent 
Be legible in And by ſubmiſſion his Commands approve, ..,, 


I know 'thou lovelt not chy skin; but yet 


But now ſhe by reluctant Nauſeouſneſs 
*T were not ates rh mb were writ on it. 


Felt, whoſoe'r 1t, were, twas none of His. 


164. 173 
Severe and reſulute role \Altings ve d * Awaking therefore her wiſe Confidence, 
If ſcanned by the fai 's ul ; fdions. And wir chree Invocations having wed | 


But forty Days e why to ſaſt n iy ok Her Saviour to engage in her W 
And now expects thy bittißal Iain: Upon her faithful forehead ſhe renewed. 
As Wel he may; Who an eternal feaſt {A His pogentJigh, and. then with cou 
To rv erg ibs in Lie u he delt. tn 28 f looks why doſt thou e 


IN. 17 
Since * he r Fair is thy face's Preachment to mine Bye, Sd 


Betimes it wildbecome>thee: vo prepart 405 But yet thy Tongue s foul Language, t mine 
Thy ſelf for our and fee 11 Sond nothing leſs thap +7 : 7 9 3 0] I 
Out all the dregs thour/ haſt contracted: here; |). Thee hence "Fi ſe find; and ſeek thy booty where 


That rdbſ6d. 3 * 


„ thy Soul! C3 145) * 
2 in Angetick Orbs 


8 0 ” 
ever roul;- 3 11654 A 
— ws PR | 


A beauteons Count nanee, and {powy. Pair 
Of wings, the full ö le. 


1 


nove 


Canis Rt. 


| 175. 1 
| know my Debt to my great Land, is high? No; thy dei [wha ne vet cah ffgett 
Yet I no more can pay im then I haye : His humble ichful Servants, that ſupply bil 01 
for his dear fake I more than once could Die, Of power provided; and conveyed it ed 21181 


Yet muſt I not Deſtroy what He do's fave, 
O no; Heav'n gives no fuch Advice, but Hell, 


Our ſelyes in meer Devotion to kill. 


140! 176. erm 2 
when the Sun's ſtout beams burſt out u 
N Idol, ſtraight its goodly face = 
Too weak to bear that glorious Dint, doth run 
Away in droyling Drops, and fouls the place 
Which it adorn'd: ſo Sat melted at 
The fervant Anſwer noble Pſyche ſhot. 


X 177. | 
dropt his Coat, his Perriwig, his Wings, 
of ofeal Vizard, and his milky skin : ; 
And in the room of thoſe uſurped Things 
His proper ſhape of Horridneſs began 
To clothe him round: at which indignant he, 
Leaſt hehe ſhould triumph his ſhame to ſee, 


Wo S 
Tore his way down to Hell, in curſed Night 
His baffled Head and his Diſgrace to hide: 
A thouſand Stinks behind him at his flight 
He left : and being tumbled home, he try'd + 
Upon the Souls which in his brimſtone Lake 
yelling lay, his vexed ſpight to wreak. 


179. 
But as the Victor, thoſe quaint ſpoils admired 
Which dropped from her beanteous-hideous Fo, 
And with her Sacrifice of Thanks aſpired ; 
Unto the ſootſtool of her Sewonr, who. on 
Had in that fight her faithful Champion been ; 
Her old unfeigned Phylax flutter'd isn. 


180. 
O how her heart leap'd at the welcome fight, 
And thus broke from her lips! Thox, then art He; 
I knew thee at the dawning of thy light | 
In which no fanning lurks, nor fallacy, 
Spare all Probat ions: Thou need ſt not tell 
Me who thou art; I know my Phylax well. 


181. 


This ſaid; ber ſelf before his feet ſhe threw, 

Which hugging faſt, ſhe welcom'd with a kiß. 

He gave his Paſfron leave a while to ſhew 

The meek Impatience of this ſweet Exceſs: 
Then up he took her, and return'd upon 
Her Lip, what that unto his feet had done. 


182. 
And, Joy, faid he, my valiant Dear, of thy 
Victorious Encounter with thy Fo: 
That goodly furniture of Treafon I 
As well as Thou who art the Victor, know : 
I aw the: pitfering Traytor when he pickt 
It up, and when his ugly ſelf he trickt. 


133. 
Cloſe at his heels I follow'd him when he 

His forgery advanc'd, and hither flew : 

I was Spectator When he ftermed thee, - | 


And in Heav'n's Name his Hell againſt thee drew : 


Unſten' I faw the 


a erous battle, and 
By it I Rood, but ai 


d not thy Hand. 


raren LO 3 


: 6 


By ever-ready Charis's miniſtry. | 01. 27. 
I claim no ſhare thy Thanks and Praiſes are 
Intirely due to none but Him and Her. 

Thou faſt how beef ropay 

ou find'!t how ifully t 

The loyalty of thy ſublime ora 

And what thou gain'ſt by giving Thelems + 

To Him, who will not be in debt. Thy ſtatio 
1s-now ſecure, unleſs thou back ſhalt ſtart, - 
And fondly home again recal thy Heart. 


| 4 186. 

Surely thou never hadſt ſo much thy Wil 

As ſince thou hadſt it not: for all things now 

Throughout the Univerſe thy Mind fulfil, 

And Nature's Laws to thy great Pleaſure bow ; 
Becauſe thy Pleaſure's not thine own, but Hit 
Who of Omnipotence the Sovereign is. 


| 187. 
That dainty Peace thou valuedſt ſo high, 
Hath now its lodging taken in thy breaſt; 
Nor could the Tmpter's deepeſt Subtilty 
D iſturb thy Calm or undermine thy Reſt. 


Be then content for ever to poſſeſs 
By holding faſt thine hold, thine Happineſs. 


188. 
For if thou let ic flip, and weary grow 
Of bleſſed Eaſe, it bon . 
No Certainty inhabits here bello“ 
In this unſtable flitting World; and the 
Alone dwell out of Change's'reach, who art 
Infeof d above in endlefs Quiet's ſphere. 


| 189. 
Take heed no deſperate ek make thee be 
Moſt dangerouſly ſecure: O never dream 
That thou by God's Immutability 
Unalterable prov/t; for ſtill the fame | 
Will He remain, though from this Blifs's brink 
Thou ſtart'ſt, and fu ſt into Perdition's fink, 


by - 
_— — 
> 


190. 
'Tis true, thoſe everlaſting chains which tie 
Heav n's Deſtinations to their Ends, excel 
All Adamantine firmitude, ard/by © 
No ton of Earth or Hell 
Are forced to betray their hold: yet this 
No ground of Co ce to Mortals is. 


| 191. 
For thoſe Decrees profoundly treaſur d are 
In His dread boſom which no Angel's ee 
Dares peep into. This makerh pious fer, = 
Religious we, and hol Jealouſy >, 2 K 
The only Anchors which Affurance can 
Afford unto the toſſed heart of Man. 


192. 2 
And this to him Heav'n's favour is; leaſt he 
Should bold and careleſs $f if once he faw 


Wore e UNS Wie by the Lay 
Were ſign d and feaPd fo ſure, th; e Law 
Of abſolute Neceffity, he Aren 8 
All 7 ſafely to his Port muſt row; © - 

EY OY. For 


 &F Eu 


EW ; 


2326 PSTCHE,or LOVE: MYTSTE RT Canto XXI 
193; | 
9 85 ſhould he be but a thadkleſs fave 4 Thy Fa ein De abate 
To, Bliſs; | Crawn for none prepared is If thou by Trembling canſt Yittorions grow. 
But them who venture at it by the bare 0 W ſweating Brow, 
Ambition of Humble. Holineſs $14) 7 vil en 
Then if he liſts, his mighty God might "PT x | | | 193. avis K 1 
Diſdain, and dare him his on Decree. As for theſe Spoils, the Trophies they ſhall be 
Of what by Love's aſſiſtance thou haſt done: 
194. Theſe Memorandums of thy Victory 
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The Mouurht 


Ftill Satan wars on Pſyche's Conſtancy; 
Both by his, own and Perſecution's Hand; 
But moſt impregnably reſolved She 
Their Mines and Onſlates doubts not to withfand ; 3 


Ts 
16 Neſt th ough Joys, and Loves, and Blige mabs, 
| In Peace's boſon oftentimes beckons old ? 
That Surface of Security a Sna ke 
His unſuſpected Venome ſhelteretn: 
For tis an everlaſting Statute, chat Va 
No genuine Reſt can here. below be got. 


2. 
Elſe Glory 's Favorite, admired He 
Who reign'd on Peace's, Plenty's, Wiſdom' % , throne 
Had compaſſed Content's ſerenity, [4 34 
And in his Joys, found Eaſe: but Solomon 
Could neither with his Brain nor Treafure be. 
His great Self from Yexarious: Vanity. 


>: 
The Creatures courteous Faithleſſneſs, who ſtill 


Shrink from our graſpipg hands and cheat our Hope, 


Admoniſh our Deſires themſelves to fill 

At thoſe pure ſprings of fulneſs, which ſtand ope 
In Heav'n alone, and never fancy bere 
Complete Delights and Satiafoftinns Sphere. 


This makes couragęous * Exercize 

Dearer to Virtus . is lazy Quiet 14 

Hence ſhe ſo highty ly. Patience learns to e 

And conſtantly her ſelf with Saffrings diet; 
That this ſharp ſauce may wholeſomly „ 
Of Peace's Sweets and Fat, the Fulſomneſs. 


3 
Aſfiction is the only School where ſhe Aa ban 


Is Magnanimity's, brave Leſſons taug * 105 

The K on which her Gallantr b 

Before the royal E 
Where of Her A 


The ang e, SpeRators ſtand 
201 


pos of Heay'n e Hey 


By ſuch ſharp 
both. the. And. nd | 


Until her Guardian by a bleſſed Cheat 
Enforc d her to a glorious : 


treat. 
6. 


Full well ſhe knows that ſtealing Ruſt will creep 

Upon the briskeſt Sword, if lazily. 

In his blind quiet ſheath he lies aſleep, 

And be not rubb'd, nor chaf d, nor vexed by 
Harſn ſcouring, chueliſh whetting, or kept bright 


By its perpetual bugneſs-in the — 


7. 
That never Horſe was made of ſo much fire, 
Nor temper'd for ſo proud impatient | 


Though Pegaſus had been his ſprightful Sire; 


Or Titan's fierceſt heav 'n-deyouring Steed, - 
But if he ſtirr'd not from his fat and luſty 


Manger and Rack, would ſoon prove lame and reſij. 


That pureſt Air, if in Tranquillity: 

It loiters in the Sun, will putrid grow: 

But when 'tis ſtartled and afflicted by 

Thunder and Lightning: when it feels the blow 
Of boiſtrous winds; its drowſy dull Diſeaſe 
Wakes at the frightful News, and vaniſhes. 


9. 
That ſluggiſh Zakes which alway leeping lie 
Upon their eaſy beds of Mud, beget 
Of Toads and Stinks a naſty Progeny : 
But thoſe brisk buſy Rille, which, ebay h beſet 
With craggy Hindrances, ſtill ſtrug le 1 
Preſerve their Worth, and clean wa limpid flow. 


10. 
That never Soil was ſo ingenuous yet, 
But, if not duly worried, digg'd and plow'd, 
Harrow'd and torn, and forced to be fit 
uſage; with a rampant Croud 
Of uſelefs Thorns and Thiſtles would defeat 
All hopes of honeſt advantageous Wheat. 
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12. 
t if the goolliel Hraeh be bog round un; 
Even and ſtott 'the $ 0 Vain chat ſnop 4 
Of artificial life is cem and neaʒt ;; 
The Virtus ö the 5 bg, alas, 49 dri, 
The Hand turps on lame; the ui ck doch die. 
N. 
at fineſt N When 'they idle lie: 
Would parher naſty Duſt, fa quiekly breed 
Of Moths, a moſt ingrateful fretting frie 
Unleſs the earneſt Winds and Brufkes did 
Rouſe up thei lazineſs, and whip away = 
Thoſe buſy bold Tneroachers from their Prey. 


14+ 
hat Mariners who in the caſy Bay 
Their Winter and their Summer fondly waſte 
Would never learn to ſteer their Bark, till they 
Were by ſome Tempeſt into Danger caſt, 
And pad accuſtomed their venturous Minds 
To ken the boiſterous language of the Winds. 


15. 
That Soldiers lifted are in val, and wear 
Keel by their ſide, and Braſs upon their head; 
If they decline ehe pitched field, and ftr 
To face the ſhouting Fo, aud battle bid, 
To force Succeſs, and bring awey their skars - 
As Letters teſtimotiial of their Wars. 


16. 
And though no Life ſearce any Title merits 
But that of Var; ( ſo my nemies 
By his moſt wretched Birthright Man inherits, 
Since rebel Adam taught the World to rife 
Rebelliouſly againſt himſelf; ) no ſtate 
More than the Chriſtian, is beſieg d with Hate. 


17. 
The Chriſtian Life the ſureſt Warfare is; 
And though a thouſand Victories it gains, 
Yet on it ſtill more and more Armies preſs, 


More Care, more Sweat, more ſtrugling ſtill remains: 


Though in an inward Cale Peace luls us, yet 
External Tryals ſtill will us beſet. 


18, 
Though all the headſtrong Senſes and the Paſſions 
Be civilized Vireme's yoak to bear; 
Though all che Mick: peeviſh Inſultations 
Of croſsgrain'd Mul and y the care 


eaſon, by th 
Of an untired Soul be tam'd, yet ſtill 
There is a World without to work her ill. 


* 


19. ; 
For by her Chriſtian Courſe, againſt the Tide 
Of all that world ſhe rows; and therefore by 
Eternal Oppoſition is try'd, 
And hardned to victorious Conſtanc y. 
No way had She M imous to ſeem 
If ſhe 7A 


d floated down the willing ſtream. 


| | But now her galant | wetted iz 
(as bl e — key * ere 


1 By fre Uuent Te 


As is the ble 
Abandonꝰd to 


Cl e baren on LOMRS MYSTRRT: ny 


20. 


Her own luxuri 


21. 


Her Beaſts are to their pace right ſtrictly zept, 


And daily ridden hard; her wholſogie As,, 


Tempeſts of loud fighs is ſwept. : 
E $s which make her Boſom's region fair; 
The Torremm of her Eyes continue clear 

Becauſe perpetually they flowing are. | 


22. 


1 1 


e 
Thus though Aſfction's looks be fad and ſour, 
Her Heart is kind, and ſhe the beſt of friends; 
Whilſt Eaſe her Poiſons gently. plots to pour, 
Her Antidotes She moſt ſeverely blends ; 
Her Phyſick, {mart and ſearching Corſives be, 
But their Concluſion's always Lenity. 


al 
the” to her g 7 as dear 
Apple of his Eher 
As full carreer 
1 5 as Sol's Majeſty 


C 
| aks out with faireſt Rays; 
So might her V. 4. from Briars 278. * 
25. 


When Satan for his late Repulſe could find 
No comfort in his ſpightful Tyrann 
Over his damned Slaves; his frightful Mind 
Boil'd with ſuch hot Impatience, that He 
Into the Air's cool region again 
Flung up himſelf with terrible Diſdain. 


26. 
Where, as he champ'd his meditating Rage, 
He chanc'd a winged Squadron to eſpy, 
Returning home in beauteous equipage, 
Having diſpatched each his Enibaſly, 
With which they had been delegated hither 
From Heav'n, to fit our Earth to mount up. thither, 


27. 
prompted him to brew a new Device: 


And Pjche, PE 


Muſt now be 1 
From blackeſt C 


This 


With Fong ſpeed he play'd the Thief again, 


And having ſtoll'n a Tire of Gallantries, 


After the Angel- troops poſted amain, 
Trimming * curſed feature as he flew, 
Till like a Bird of that fair Brood he grew. 


28. 
Something behind he lagg d, leaſt piercing They 


His impudent Impoſture thould deſcry, 


And intercept his Project by the way 
In juſt Diſdaia of his foul. Company, 1 57 
So at wiſe diſtance ſneaks the Traitor, When 
True-hearted, Peers to Court he follows in. 
But 


: 


But gutteri e a is | 
To ſee the Figs ft Tract whereby 1 
He bnce wis tumbled headlong 40Whi;' and 
Though they with fell 
Were big, 'he\d(yN$ot"ope them, knowing well 
Heav n If would Gear the Diale@tof l. 


30. 
Anived Mete everlaſting Gate, 
Into th imperial Palace 9 their King, fob 
The well-Kuewn Autel's in tri 
Their entrance made: but Satans foreign: Wi 
Shiver'd for fear; ſo did the Vizard he 


A 


Had clapp'd upon his Guilt's Defermity s Fu 


\ 
215 


For from the Liſter of his Aaber's 
Such Dread flaſhed on his, that ſwarthy He 

Who had been us'd to Night's black a: ont 
Was dazerd at the naked Majeſt 7 


21. 
Such fright the ſooty Bart is wont to ſeize 


eee ee eee ; 


38. 
lips hie bir Wa Whence can I come; but fnom;Beneath d unleſs... .. 
1y/0 124 You: know ſome 
v\3 191% This Heav'n, fram 
Deſpite and Blaſphem (But let Alby 
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Who though a 8 below, 
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40. 


ern be. 


Whoſe genuine Ras aſſert their noble . 


And in their Pæſt prove ſomething more than Eon. 


41.5 
Let one Example . the ce of All; 


nt XXII 


Earch I. 81 8 * 1. 11 113: 7 | 


When Hi n's 000 of ſplendor ſhoot them 8c My handmaid Pfjchet Hat We be 8 

The woful "Ghoſts who in fad ſhadows pleaſe Which ſcoureth round, — the 

Their gloomy: Thoughts,” thus terrified grow m | Full notice taken of her piety? 

If in the Eaſt the curtains ope are thro wn; And bow none live in all chat Wark, on be 


And up Aurora got e'r 8 be dow. 


The bleſſed Spectacles Which Heb th Ee Is not her Soul-intirdly, fed here 
Were ſharper — he felt at home; . Preoccu Heav'n Abends Blies? | 
No Glonies ſparkling ſtreams could near him fou, Nor Earth nor Hell can ſtrike der though with for 
But h bim more than his own ee But He alone Who her Creator is; | 
© Each holy * Foy A Forture was, a d MOTT Of Hins'ſhe always ſtands in dung , 
Fry'd in the midſt of this Malie. Mm 02 For ſtill ſhe loves mh as dreads his Law. 


34+ 
He fry'd and flam'd, and ſtrait his look's ſſ 
His forged Plumes, his curled Grove of Hair, 
His dainty Coat, and all his gorgeous Theft 
A ſacrifice unto the lightning were 
Of Feſis's Hes; and in bis naked Dreſs 
He now — of -helliſh Uglineſs. 


The Angels ſtarted at the hideous ſight, 

And ſtanding at a diſtance round about, 

Gaz d on the Porrent; who with all the might 

Of Impudence, although a while he fought, 
Could'not againſt his guilty ſhame prevail; 


Down hung his Head, his Tallons, and his Tail. 


36. 
Thus when the conſcious Traitor's hateful face 
Is in the preſence of the Prince deſcry'd, 
And perſecuted by the joint Diſgrace 
Of all the loyal Court; againſt that Tide 
Of Ignominy he in vain contends; + 
Such. Horror all his Stubborneſs tranſcends.” 


37+ 
As TFeſu ſaw the fend, abaſhed fo; | 1 
He charg'd him to confeſs from whence he came: 


Nor durſt the thus commanded Monſter, though 


Lyes were his only Trade, a fiction frame: 
Yet loth to looſe the credit of his Pride, 
* dogged ſullenneſs he thus reply c. 


pruce Craft, 


Higher above it, than is lowly ſhe ? 


42+ 


43 * 
But whereſoe'r ſhe reads the open face, 
Or can diſcover but the Limbs or Claws 
Of ugly Sin, the flies the da Place, 


And into ſtraiteſt hardeſt ſhifts. withdraws, 


Rather than hazard to be overrun 
Wich pleaſure · promiſing Deſtruction. 


Is not the temper of her my Heart, 


Admoniſhed by wiſe inſtinct, afraid . 
Of every Bait, which by the ſubtleſt Art 
Of ſpight and Wickedneſs for her is laid? 
Or is there any Hag which ſhe doth more 
Than Thee, ev'n in thy faireſt Looks abhor? 


45. 


Stung by theſe words, with ſtrong inteſtine Pain, 


The Monſter felt his heartſtrings ſtretch'd and torn; 
Yet that he might not bear theſe Pangs in vain, 


Zut on his God his Stomach's Vomit turn, 


He rear'd his face of everlaſting Braſs, 
And what he ſpake, of that bold metal was. 


46. 


Is not your mi ghty beg enrol Arm 


Become that pa ench's hedge, ſaid he, 
Infallibly to 504. out fear and harm, | 
And 74 her Pris' ner to Security 77 | 
Is not brave Phylax:torc'd to be her Squire, 
And dance attendance on that Brat's deſire? 


fear, 


On 


unto XXII. 
47. 


On all her Errands runs not ſervile He? 

Has he not trotted form the fartheſt Weſt, 

jn duty to her Curioſity, * 

Into the fondly-venerable Eaſt? 
Where like a filly Pilgrim up and down, 
Forſooth, the Angel jogg'd. from Town to Town. 


1 
Nay and your Daughter Charis too (yet who 
Would think her ſo, who her Tmployment ſees? ) 
As though in Heav'n ſhe nothing had to do, 
ded is to Earth, and charg'd to pleaſe 
This Imp of Duſt, on whom her noble ſtore 
Of Sweets, to win the Urcheon, ſhe muſt pour. 


49. 
A worthy Purchaſe you have got; but I 
For my part, would not buy a Worm to dear. 
If wretched PHche's price mult be fo high, 
Surely you need no rival Chapmen fear : 
Only by this proportion I would know 
What rate you would for Ae, for Me, allow. 


50. 
Me, whoſe ſublime, and therefore envied Nature 
Hath no cognation to ignoble Duſt : 
Me, whoſe ſole blemiſh is the Name of Creature, 
Which yet is not my Fault: Ae, whom you mult 
Confeſs to be the Creſt of your Creation, 
However plunder'd of my native Station. 


| 51. 
But as for Her, might I have leave to try, 
I ſoon would ſhew you of what brittle Clay 
She moulded is: would Phyl/ax'not deny 
To let me on her naked ſhoulder lay 625 | 
This Hand of mine, no Touchſtone you ſhould ſee 
Was ever nimbler at Diſcovery... ' 


| 52. 
For on your pamper'd Darling ſhould Diſtreſſes 
With full and free Commiſſion domineer, 
That Tongue Which now your Praiſes Pageant dreſſes 
(For to the Task tis hir'd, and hir'd full dear) 
Would change its Tune, and on your Godſbip ſpit 
More Curſes than my Self e'r ſpew'd on it. 


J3* 
If Phche's boſom harbours any Breed 
Of ſuch profound Ingratitude, replied 
Almighty Jeſus, tis no more than need 
The ugly Embryo's be in time deſcried. 
Go, uſe thy Skill; full Power to thce I give: 
No Phylax ſhall againſt thy Project ftrive. 


54- 


Vet muſt thy Tether not extend ſo far 


As to her Life : her Life belongs to me: 

For in my Hand th'authentick Volumes are 

Of mortal and immortal Deſtiny, 
Nor could'ſt thou make th' Experiment, unleſs 
She lives, to belch out her Vnthankfulneſs. 


55» 
As when the Lyon's loos'd to. tear his Prey, 
With furious Joy he ſhakes his dreadful Creſt, 
He mounts his ſfurly Tail, and rends his way 
Into the Theatre: ſo Satan preſt — - [cheap 
Back through the Spheres, and thought his Shame was 
He ſuffer'd there, ſince he his End did reap. 
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56. 


For his mad Spight's irrefragable Pride 


Would not it him mannerly to 4 

He neither bowdd, nor bent, — ſi 52 

The leaſt of Thanks for gaining what hay heart 
Did moſt deſire; but thought he needed not 
Take other leave, who leave to rage had got. 


| 57+ 
As down through Heaven he ruſh'd, he proudly threw 
Scorn on the Stars which he could not poſſeſs: 
Then through the Air imperiouſly he flew, 
And by his looks proclaim'd that Realm was his; 
The blackeſt Clouds which floated there, made haſte 
To clear the way, till blacker He were paſt, 


58. 
His ſwarthy Wings laſh'd that ſoft Element 
With violent ſpeed, and made it roar alond : 
No wind did ever with ſuch furious Bent 
Or hideous Noiſe, through thoſe mild Regions croud ; 
No Bolt of Thunder ever rent its pat 
With ſuch precipitant tumultuous wrath. 


59. 
Though once he hop'd he might have reach'd his Aim 
By thoſe fell Agents he diſpatch'd from Hell: 
Yet ſince without their Errand home they came, 
To this curs'd bus'neſs he in perſon fell, 
Reſoly'd whatever Labour or Diſgrace 
It coſt him, Pfzche ſhould not *ſcape his chaſe. 


60 


Thus came the Monſter to his deareſt place 
On Earth, a Palace wondrous large and nigh, 
Which on ſeav'n Mountains heads enthroned was, 
All which it higher rais'd with Majeſtj ; 
Thus by its ſeav'nfold Tumor copying 
The number of the Horns which crown'd its King. 


GI 


Of dead Mens Bones were all th'exterior Walls 

Rais'd to a fair but formidable height ; 

In anſwer to which ſtrange Materials 

A Graff of dreadful depth and bredth did wait 
n the Works, fill'd with a piteous flood 
Of innocently- pure and holy Blood. 


62. 


Thoſe awful Birds whoſe Joy is ravenous War, 
Strong-tallon'd. Eagles, perch'd upon the head 
Of every Turret, took their proſpect far 
Vie about the World; and queſtioned 
Each Mind that travel'd by, to know if they 
Could tell them News of any bloody Prey. 


G63, 
The inner Bulwarks raisd of ſhining Braſs, 
With Firmitude and Pride were buttreſſed. 
The Gate of poliſh'd Steel, wide open was 
To entertain thoſe Throngs, who offered 
Their ſlaviſh Necks, to take the yoke, with which 
That City's Tyrant did the World bewitch. 
8 
For She had wiſely order d it to be 
Gilded with Liberty's inchanting Name: 
Whence cheated Nations, who before were Free 
Into her flattering Chains for Freedom came, 
Thus her ſtrange Conqueſts oyertook the Sun, 


Who Roſe and Set in her Dominion, © 
1 But 
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65. , 
But thick within the Line, erected were r 


Innumerable Yat, F 

With maſly Iron and with jealous Fear: 

And in thoſe Forts of Barbariſm, profound 
And miey Dungeon, where contagious ſtink, 
Cold, 'Abguiſh, Horror, had their diſmal ſink. 


66. 
In theſe; pteſ d down with Chains of fretting Braſs 
Ten thoufand innocent Lambs did bleating lie; 
| Whoſe Groans, reported by the hollow Place, 
Summon'd Compaſſion from the Paſlers by; 
Whom they, alas, no leſs relentleſs found 
Than was the Braſs which them to Sorrow bound. 


| 67. 
For they deſigned ſor the Shambles were 
To feaſt the Tyran's greedy Cruelty, 
Who could be Watified. vith no Fare 
But fuch Delights of /alvage Laxnry : 
Though ſweeteſt Dainties woo'd her morning Taſte, 
She with an hundred Lives would break her Faſt. 


68. 
Vaſt were the Treaſures of her houſe; yet ſhe 
Solac'd her Fancy in no Furniture 
But choiceſt Tools of Iabumanity, 
Which might her bloody Ends to her aſſure. 
This ſtuff d her Court with direful Engins; this 


Made every Roo) an Armory profeſs. 
69. 
Swords, Daggers, Bodkins, bearded Arrows, Spears, 


Nails, Pinſers, Crofles, Gibbets, "Hurdles, Ropes, 
Tallans of Griffens,' Paws and Teeth. of Bears, 


Tigres and Lyons Mouths, hot iron 2 4 
. Racks, Wheels; Strappados, brazen Cautdrons which 


Boiled with oil, huge Tuns which flam'd with pitch. 


70, 
Theſe, and more dan; 
Fairfaced Promiſes, but lind with Spighe; 
High royal outſide Coarteſes, but mere 
Traps and Conſpiracies, which with Delight 
To heedleſs Men the worſt of Poiſons give, 
And ſtealing to their hearts ſlay them alive. 


71. 
Satan arrived here, ſtrait enter'd in; 
(For well he knew the Place, and well was known ; ) 
The fawning Courtiers all were proud to win 
His gracious Look, and in his way fell down 
To his _— and to kiſs his feer, 
As on he preſs'd their Sovereign to greet. ' 


72. 
She then (for long within ſhe could not ſtay) 
Preparing was her Chariot to take, 
And her loud Stomach's ſharp Commands obey: 
But ſpying Belzebab, ſhe ſtarted back, 
Surpris d with reverential Dread to ſee 
The ſudden Preſence of her Deity. 


73+ 
Then down ſhe fell, and fray'd Him to aſcend 
Her Throne Imperial, which was ſtanding there ; 
And thence his Pleaſure to his Worm commend, 
Rage all Humility to hear 
What bow'd her God fo low, as thus to come 
In perſon to his worthleſs Vaſſal's Home, 
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But kindly taking up his * Creature, 
He in his ſcaley Arms did her embrace, 
Inamor'd of her correſpondent Feature 
Which render'd him his on infernal Face. 

Three times he kiſs'd and hugg ' d her cloſe, and round 
About her waſte his royal Tail he wound. 


| 75-. 
And, I have no ſuch leiſure now, ſaid He, 
To climb thy Throne, who muſt ſecure mine own; 
I have diſcover'd in my Britanny | 
The Seeds of dangerous Rebellion fown ; _ 
Which to an harveſt, if it thriveth, may 
Diſturb mine Empire, and thine overſway. 


76. 
The Chriſtian ſpreading Canker there hath got 
Deep footing in the hearts of heedleſs Men, 
Who to the poor mechanick God are not 
Aſham'd to pay their holieſt Homage, when 
With Credit they might it to Ae prefer 
Who am, I trow, more than a Carpenter. 


77. 
Me thinks my Scepter ſhould as noble be 
As Ax or Mallet; and as brave my Train 
Of heav'n-deſcended Sparks, the gallantry 
Of whoſe high Souls, did God's own Yoke diſdain, 
As thoſe who from their mm Fiſhing Boat 
Into the threadbare Court of Jus got. 


78. 
It cannot be depy'd but mighty I 
Had a Miſchance of old; and I confeſs 
My foot once flip'd ; — joey my Majefty 
Above Reproach's wretched triumph is. 
My Hozor ſuffer d not in that my Loſs, 
And though I fell, I fell not to a Croſs. 
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gerous Weapons yet were there; They uſe to caſt it in eur teeth, that We 


By blackeſt Powers of Spells and Incantations 
Both founded and adyanc'd our Monarchy: 


As if there were not ſtranger Conjurations 


In this beſetting Wirchery, which can 
Make worſe than Beaſts of Reaſonable Man. 


a 8a 
For, Brutes to brutiſh can the ſillieſt Flock 
Afford, who would themſelves with Him intruſt 
Who runs away to Heav'n; and bids them look 
For Wrongs and Croſſes, which indure they muſt 
For his dear Sake ? right dear indeed, if they 
Their Lives muſt to his cruel Precept pay. 


81. 


Strange ſheep were they which thus would fooled be, 


And for their Loyalty to Him alone 

Be quite abandon'd, and relinquiſh'd free 

To thouſand Wolves and Bears Incurſion: 
Nay Sheep would never turn fo ſheepiſh; yet 
Men to this Paradox themſelves ſubmit. 


$2. 
Grant Heav'n be in reverſion their own; 


What ſhall the Fondlings gain by dwdling there, 
Who muſt eternal | 


be erouching down, 


And paying Praiſe's Tribute to His ear, 


Who will requite them with a Chain, which ſhall 


Were 


Bind ey'n' their Fs in everlaſting Thralt ! 
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Were not their Souls more generous, if they 

The galhnt Freedom of our Hell would chooſe, 

Which ſcorneth that ignoble Word wes 

And lets fall Blaſphemy for ever looſe 
Faint-hearted Fools, who needs will Yaſſals be 
For fear leaſt I ſhould make them truly Free. 


84. 
Thou ſee'ſt this Crime is Crying, and for high 
Reyenge beats loud upon my royal d | 
Aud Mrowld my Fury wake, and inſtantly 
Thoſe mad Apo/tares all in pieces tear; 
Stifely my Juſtice I could well acquit, 
However envions Heats would rail at it. 


85. 
But I (for this ſar more becomes a King ) 
A better relliſh find in Lenity : | 
I know the Galileans tongues do ring 
With reſtleſs Clamors on my Tyranny ; 
Forgetting that their Lord has banrſh'd me 
From Heav'n, againſt all Law and Equity. 


86. 
Yet neither Ye hor They ſhall ever make 
Britve Me their Baſeneſs in its kind repay. 
No: let them henceforth Demonſtration take 
With whit intolerable Slander They 
Lay to my charge all barbarous Cruelties: 
Judge all the World, who Father is of Des. 


87. 
For I reſolved in at firſt to try 
What by yea Merry may be done: 
Far rather would I win them thus, than by 
Stern Vengeance drown them in Deſtructfon. 
The Peupies fault is not ſo foul, as His 
Whoſe goſpel Pipe has charm'd their Simpleneſß. 


88. 
Snatch therefore now thy neceſſary ſpeed 
To By#4in, 4nd divulge my Proclamation 
Of Gratt and Pardon whto every Head, 
Which ſtair abjures that dangerous Innovation, 
And penitent for his Chriſtian Hereſy, 
With orthodox Devotion bows to 2 


89. 
To Me, who will their Loyalty requite 
With golden Plenty and With pleafant Elſe 
To Me, whofe Laws are Statutes of Delight, 
Not of unndtural Severities, on 
Of Watchings, Faſting, Sighs and Tears; O no! 
What Mildneſs eas 1 better Know than To. 


5 . 99. * 7 
But if my princeſy Favor be deſpiſed, 


Both Hevn 46d Earth mult needs my Rige approve. 


Denbtince all Vengeance that can be deviſe 

By ſcörn d avid therefore moſt indighnant Love: 
Make all che ſtupid ſtubbor Rebels feel 
That I can on their Earth diſplay my Hell. 


91. Bo 
This faid : the Feind with three fort adorations 
Of her dread Lord; het falvage Task embrac'd, 
And loth that ceremonious Dilations 5 
Should grezter Duties ſtop, to Coach made haſte. 
Thus mbunting dt the Gate, wy parted ; He 
Homie to his Hell; and towards Britain She. 
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Fotthwith, ia tribe Magnificenes, © 

An hundred Trumpets ſent their Voice before, 

To tell the People that their awful Prince - 

Her Progreſs how began; that ſtately Roar 
Through every Street imperioully flew,  _.. 
And warn'd all Eyes this mighty Sight to view, 


: / 


ey FS 8 
When lo, the Tweatihg Throngs her way befpread 
With Admiratiohs of Yer Pomp and Train, 
Iwo Squires before the reſt at diſtance rid, 
K.. and Exvy: both did rein | 
heir firtin; Seeds, the one a Fox, the other 

A Wolf, and forc'd them on to March together, 
The next was Blandiſhment, whoſe winning Face 
Alone was open to the Peoples eye; 
On whom ſhe Tmil'd with amiable grace, 
And cunningly maintain'd her goodly Lye: _ 

For all her Harpy-bodies monſtrous Faſhion 
Lurk'd in her Trappings ſpruce Diſfimiulation, 


* 


i 1 Th. 95. 1 | 

Then follow'd Pride upon a ſurly Horſe 3 | 

Whoſe ſtomach ſwell'd like Her's : fierce Sparkles broke 

From his impatient Eyes; with martial force 

He bent his Neck's large Bow ; his Main he ſhook; 
About he flung his Foam; and champ'd his Bit, 
For both his Rider he difdain'd, and it. | 


. 


CS. 
darn be ihe ad Sk eg 
1 | 


Fr, and Inf W 
And fair 18 boſom, he Wind: 
Forthwith the Flag wit ately Fuloeſs ſwell' d 


Wherein the Tyrant's golden Scutcheon ſhin; d. 
A wide breed Eagle. whoſe, 11 Pinions ſeem -d 
To bear her up füll as the Colours ſtream'd. 


67 na kt dren 
Then came the Coach which two ſtrange Monſters drew, 
For one a dreadful Ei Dragon ane 5 
Who from his mouth did flaming Sulphure ſpew, 
Empoiſning all the Way he was to pas: 
The other, an enormous Crocodile, _ . 
The moſt accurſed Son of happy Nile, 


On them, two, fierce poſtillions mounted were: 
Intolerable headſtrong Anger, who, _ 

Her Dragons ſides with reſtleſs Laſhes tore, 

Yet knew not why ſhe him tormented fo: 

And Craelty, whoſe * was harder than 
His knotty Crocodile's black iron skin. 


99. 8 
Upon the Coachbdx fate a Driver, hight 
Selfwil, a madbrain'd moſt outrageous He; 
Who makes devouring, Speed his ſole Delight, 
Though thouſand : Perils chide his Fervency ; _ 
Never could Hills or Dates, or Sea or Land, 
Or deſperate Precipices, 22 ſtand. 


1 
The Chariops metal nothing eas bur bn, 
Bright burning P70 af which, each diſmal ſide 
With ſharp and ubgry Hooks Aer tted Was, 


e dreadful Queets a Queen, of mi Fame; 
Who hath not — 225 ny ; 
«> © 3 


of Perſecutions Name? 
| All 
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"All Frowns which make ſtern Panthers aſpects be Bold Sacrilege fate pertly on a Nite; 


Of rayenous Cruelty the hideous Book, And though her Claws were burnt, and fing'd her Wings 


- 


ich indefatigable Induſtry x E'r ſince the Altar might have taught her Wit, 
She had tranſcrib'd into by monſtrous Look, ( For vengeful Coals ſtuck to the facred Things, 
And ſtrangely turn'd her yainly-humane Face Branding the faucy Thief, ) yer ſhameleſs She 
To Inhumanities moſt frightful Glaſs. wy A robbing Heav'n and God again would be. 
102. l 111. 
The mighty Plea of gracious Innocence + Upon a Serpent bred in Hell beneath, 
Proves is and a at her ſalvage Bar; Which belch'd rank bre at every ſtep he took, 
For cauſeleſs Spight, and bloody Violence Which reached Heav'n with his peſtiſerous breath, 
Her only Laws and only Pleaſures are. Which fought with holy Incenſe by the ſmoke 
Heav'n ſhield all pious Souls, and raiſe their fears Of his foul Throat, rode deſperate Blaſpbemy, 
To generous Faith, where-ever She appears. And dared all the way Divinity. | 
103. 112. | 
Her ſteely Coat's all ſmear, d with gore; her Hands But on an Heifer of Egyptian race, They w 
Gripe two impriſon'd Twiſts of angry Snakes, Right proud of his renown'd Deſcent (for he Dependi 
With which, though till her Coachman never ſtands, The Heir of Apis and of J was,) (So dre; 
Eternally ſhe threſhes him, and makes Slate full as groſs a Brute, /dolatry : A little 
His furious Speed more ſpeedy grow, that ſhe And yet Devoro's, groſſer than her Beaſt, Flatte 
Might at her Prey as ſoon's her Wiſhes be. Or She, about her with their Offrings preſt. | Woul 
104. 113. 
Thus whirl'd ſhe through the Popular Rout, and flew And this was Perſecutions princely Train; 
To her deſired Ie the ſtraiteſt way, Which all the way ſhe went, ſtroke mortal fright 
Behind the Coach her larger Train ſhe drew, Into the Countries, trayelling in Pain, 
Right glad to tread her cruel ſteps; for the As ſhe in Triumph; till her ruſhing Flight 
Wete All her own infernal genuine Brood, Her, and their Fears far out of fight had born, 
Whom ſhe had nurs d and fatten d up with blood. And bad them from their Dens and Caves return. 
105. 114. 
Upon a Goat, more ſtinking far than He, . _ Poor Albion thrice ſtarted as ſhe drew But the 
Rode Raviſhment, who threw his licoriſh eyes, Near to the ſhore, and would have further run They w 
And they bold wanton” fire, on every She 2 Into the Sea: but now the Tyrant flew duch po 
Whom Beauty's Wealth commended for a Prize. With curſed Joy and ſnatch'd poſſeſſion _ As ſcorn 
The Chariot's Haſte he curs'd, and he alone, Of her unhappy Iſle, where dreadful ſhe Such 
From's Sins fair fuel loth to part ſo ſoon. _ Took up her Quarters in a Colony, That 
| | 106. 115. 
Perch'd on a Vultur's back was Rapine, who A ſtrange Amuſement on all hearts did ſeize, Sooner v 
In- length of Tallons did that Bird exceed; And each Man chew'd his own miſgiving Thoughts: Of Drag 
Starv'd with Defire, though fat in Spoils, ſhe © None durft have courage by Diſcourſe to eaſe Than be 
Tormented was, that with more, headlong Speed The heavy burden of his Jabouring Doubts, 0 treac] 
She wilh'd her Qzezn would march, that at the Feaſt. *Twixt neareſt Friend and Friend Suſpicion thruſt, What. 
Of Britiſh P ſhe might be a Gueſt. And Fealowſy devour'd all deareſt Truſt, This 1 
_ 197. 5 116. 
Upon an Oftrich, more unnatural When lo, She iſſued out her Proclamations Their L 
Than barbarous She, rode meagre Aﬀftorgy, Of Pardon unto All who would come in : They ca 
Vowing aloud to tear in ſunder all . But ſour'd that Sweetneſs by ſtern Denuntiations They nc 
Thoſe Cords with which true Love delights to tie To thoſe who ſtill continued in their Sin, Without 
The Souls of Parents, and of Children, and Who waſted ſtil] their Piety upon Conte 
Shatter the links of every Nuptial Band. The Carpenter's poor Cracified Son. Who 
108. 117. a 
High mounted on an Hydra, Hereſy She ſummon'd all the Je to Reformation, hebe w 
With more and ſtranger heads than had her Steed, That mighty Jove, by whoſe high bleſſing She Of theſe 
Rejoyc'd in hope that now contagious She Reign'd Empreſs of the World, in worthy faſhion, | By Hea\ 
Her Poiſon to another World ſhould ſpread ; And like his ſovereign Self, might worſhip'd be; Her mee 
And Albion's Sands, which bridled in the Sea, And mov'd to ſhower his fatteſt Favors down, An he 
Should by her ſtouter Tide 'o'rflowed be. And Albion with Peace and Plenty crown. An O 
| rog. 118. 
A black and grizly Dog bore Profanation, | For by her royal Declaration She _ . [War To You 
Her who ne'r learnt Diſtincton of Place, ave All Blaſtings, Mildews, Droughts, Plagues, Earthquak Now Pe 
Of Time, or Things, who never yet could faſhion . Charg'd ſoly upon Chriſtianity ; | | As to m 
A modeſt Look, or paint a Bluſh's Grace Which impious Sect, ſaid ſhe, fo boldly dares Not to | 
Whoſe Rudeneſs no more reverence affords The Wrath of all the Gods, that righteous They May 
To'holy Altars, than to Drefſer.boards. On ſtubborn Earth muſt needs this Vengeance lay. The n 


Forthwith, 


A 
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119. | | 128. | lb 
rorthwith, all Thoſe whoſe boſoms tainted were Forbid it genuine Love, that T ſhould flie 5 
$ Wich rank /dolatry's mad Venom, grew The nobleſt Teſtimony I can give *. 
Luxuriouſly glad the News to hear; | Of my O how deſerved Loyalty . ; 
And with immediate rampant Confluence flew To my great Spoaſe, for whom alone I live: t 
To do their homage, and their thanks prefer For Him I live; and muſt that Truth deny 5 
Ev'n in the Name of ſuccoured Fove to Her. It in his Quarel I refuſe to die. 1 
120. 129. bh! 
Then They, who could have lov'd ſafe Piet For was not His ten thouſand times more dear ft 
Yet durſt no more than faint cold Virtue own; And precious than wy Life? yer generous He | 
They in whoſe Hearts the World and Self did lie His heart-blood's utmoſt Drop ſtuck not to ſpare 
As well as Feſus; they who would have drawn Ev'n for the worſt of Worms, vile ſinful Me. 
In th' Evangelick Toke with patience, ſo Loud cries the Merit of this Blood, and I 
Mean while their ſecular Plough might alſo go; Though oft I dy'd for Him, in debt ſhould die. 
121. 130. 
They who conceiv'd, for Wives and Childrens ſake And ſhould I ſhrink ſrom one poor Death, what Eye 
Depending foley on their Love and Care, Would not ſhoot Wrath at ſuch Unthankfulneſs? 
(So dreamt the faithleſs Fondlings) they might make How ſhould I hate my ſelf, and ſtrive to die 
A little bold with God; and They who were For ſhame of Fearing Death? yet I confeſs 
Flatter'd with hopes that Heav'z's propitious Eye This wretched Life's ſo mean a thing, that We 
Would wink at what they held Weceſſiry ; By Martyrdom do Heav'n no courteſy. 
122. 131. 
Came in the rear, like Men who ſcarcely came, Mine all the Gains will be: nor know I how 
For not ſo much as half their Minds were there: To ſcape this Profit; which could I but ſhun, 
In Evening's guilty Vail they clok'd their Shame More Solace from my Death to me would flow, 
Which honeſt Day's clear-judging eye did fear; And to the Stake I cheerlyer ſhould run. 
Whilſt to eſcape the Tyrant's Condemnation Bur ſince that may not be; ſince BL;/5 is ſtill 
. Themſelves condemn their own Diſſimulation. To Suffrings ty'd, let Love enjoy his Will. 
9 | 132. 
But yur whoſe Loyalty ſtood firm and ſound, Let Love aſſert his own Magnificence, 
They who to Love es were reſigned, And make us for our very Service be 
duch potent Sweetneſs in his Service found Deeper in Debt: yet ſurely I will hence 
As ſcorn'd all Hate with bloody Power combined ; Revenge me of his Liberality, | 
Such Sweetneſs as inforced to be ſweet And do my beſt to run upon the ſcore P 
That Gall which flow'd in Perſecution's Threat. With this great Creditor for evermore. 
124. 1 
Sooner will they be charmed by the Hiſs But grave Vranius, who was deeper read 
ts: Of Dragons, into their fell Dens to go; I'th' cool ſage Goſpel Diſcipline, reply'd, 
Than be perſuaded to except of this The fire by which thoſe Flames of thine are bred 
Fo treacherous and deſtructive Pardon; No Is pure and genuine; but they blaze too wide : 
Whare'r they looſe, they from their Loſs will rep Dear Daughter be content, and think that I 
This noble Gain, that they themſelves will keep. Can wiſh and dare, as well as you, to Die. 
125. | 134. op 
Their Life, Limbs, Fame, Eſtate, and Liberty Though I were courted by ſecure Delight 
They can more eas'ly than their Conſcience ſpare: And Glory's Complement to live and breath; 
They nothing court their own, which cannot be My feeble Age would ſtronglier me invite 
Without Impiety poſſeſt; and are To take my reſt in any Bed of Death: 
Content with any Thing but God to part, But ſince no Baits allure me here to ſtay, 
Who only can ſecure them their own Heart. O how much worſe than Death, is Death's Delay! 
126. | 135. 
Pſyche was one, and not the meaneſt one Yet muſt no headlong Haſte of mine prevent 
Of theſe brave Champions; who ſince Phylax had My Sovereign's Pleaſure, who, for ought I know, 
| | By Heav'n's diſpoſal left her now alone, Deſires Vranius ſhould reſt content 
Her meek Addreſſes to Uranins made: | To wreſtle ſtill with Sorrows here below; 
An holy Prieſt was He, and unto Her Still to be exil'd from the bleſſed Sight 
An Oracle in any Doubt or Fear. Of His dear Eyes, and grovel here in Night. 
127. 136. 
as, To You, ſaid She, my reverend Father, Beſides, if I before his Call ſhould run, 
kes, Now Perſecution's furious Storms ariſe, This hot W might outſtrip his Grace: 
| As to my wiſe and faithful Pilot flic ; And where (hould feeble I, thus left alone, 
Not to be ſteered where Calamities Find Courage to outlook the dreadful Face 
y May never reach my Veſſel, but to know Of Death, when dreſs'd in martial Array 
y. The neareſt way how I to them may row. He gives the Onſet to my Duſt and Clay ? 
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Will any General thank that Captain who 

Without Commiſſion has preſum'd to fight? 

Into the Lys if any Pris'ner go a 

On Tigres or en Bears to try his might 
Till thither forc'd ;; what Eye wil \ to. ſee 
His torn limbs pay for his Temerity 


138. 
Ist not enough, if when we challeng'd are, 
We flinch not from maintaining, That his Name 
Doth in our boſoms ſit more near and dear 
Than Life it ſelf? mean while ne'r think it ſhame 
To balk the tempeſt, which will ſoon retrieve 
Thy Heav'n and Thee, if Feſws gives it leave. 


f 
- 
—_— 


139. 
As ſome young Soldier, who was more on fire 


Than his fierce ſparkling Steed, the Charge to give, 


When by ſome old Commander his Deſire 
As raſh and perillous, doth a Curb receive, 
Finds it an harder Conflict to ſubdue 

His ſingle ſelf, than all his hoſtile Crew: 


140. 
So Fhebe croſſed in her venturous way 
By that graye bulk of her ſage Prieſt's Advice, 


Feels it an heavy troublous Task to ſtay, 
And ſhun the winning of her deareſt Prize : 
Yet knowing He was wiſer far than ſhe, 

Bravely ſhe yields, and gains ſelf-yicory. 


141. 

Vranius well remembring now how He, 

Then young and ſhiftleſs, by his Parents was 

Into a Neſt of ſilent Privacy,  .. 

Whoſe Avenue lay through a Deſert's maze, - 
Hurry'd by night, when ſuch a ſtorm as this 
Into the Britain Hemiſphere did preſs:  - + 


142 
Thither, when Ey'n had muffled up the Eye 
Of Heay'n, and thoſe of Earth, he Phe led; 
And by a Lanthorn which would not deſcry 
More than He pleas'd, his journey governed: 
Till at the Cavern they arrived, where 
Cheerly he bad the aid be of good cheer, _ 


143. 

It is no new Adventure, this, ſaid He, 

But praftis'd and well ſeaſon'd to thine hand: 

Moſes, that Man of God, was glad to flees 

And wander up and down a foreign Land. 
With hungrier ſpight no Partridge ever on 
The hills was chas'd, than Jeſſe s holy Son. 


| 44>. 
Noble Elijah in the Deſert hid 
His perſecuted head, when Jezebel, 
Our Tyrant's Type, her threatnings thundered - 
Againſt his Life: there choſe this Saint to dwell, 
Supplyed with no Caterer or Cook, 
But only Ravens, no Cellar, but a. Brook. 


145 
Nay mighty Jeſus too himſelf did flie 
When Ef — . Lap drew his deſperate Sword: 
And never think it can diſcredit thy 
Devotion, ta follow Him thy Lord 
In any of his ſteps, who is alone 
The way which leads to all Perfeftion. 
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When lo, an old and ſhaggy 
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Whilſt: thus the ſober Prizft encourag'd Her: 

A Troop of ſurious Soldiers had by night 

Beſct their houſes, in preſumption there 

To catch their ready Prey: but when their flight 
They underſtood, their fruſtrare Expectation 


Flam'd into molt impatient Vexativn. 


147. 
All Rooms they ranſak' d, where what Goods they met 
ry Plander's inſtant Sacrifice : 
Vet ſtill their Rage unſaxisſied, ſet 
The Houſes too on fire; with barbarous Cries 
Threatning like vengeance to their Owners, when 
Juſtice could hunt them from their ſecret Den. 


| 148. 
If any of the Neighbours, wounded by 
The falvage Spectacle, but ſmote their breaſt, 
Or ſhak'd their head, or mourned in a ſigh; 
The ſalvage Caytiſs took it for Confeſt 
That to their Quten they ill affected were, 
And them with rayling Cries to Priſon tate. 


149. 
Yet, by the way, the-ctuel Courteſy 
Of hungry Thieves they frankly' offet'd Them, 
Who ready were their Lives and Liberty 
With preſent ſums of Money to redeem. 
Their Queer is ſafe enough, ſo They can line 
Their greedy Coffers with Delinquents Coin. 


150. 
Which having gain'd, they ſet their Pris ners fret; 
Free to new Rapine, giving Information 
Of their Religious Delinquenc 55 
To other Plunderers5 who with freſh Invaſion 
On their fat Booties ſeize; whoſe Guilt is ſire 


To laſt as long's their Purſes Springs endure. 


151. 
But through the Eaſtern ruby Portals now 
Aurora op'd the paſlage to the Day; 
Lyon, who 
Had buſy þeen all night about his prey, 
Came.panting home, and with a mighty Roar 
Proclaim'd his entrance at his Cavern's door. 


\ 
152. 


This was that Cavern where for ſhelter lay 
The good Vranius and Pſyche, who 
Rous d by the Noiſe, but deſtitute of way 
To flie the preſence of their hideous Eo, 
Their hearts to Heav'n with inſtant fervor ſent 
Imploring Succour in this Perils dine. 


Ie 


In ruſh'd the Beaſt, whoſe dreadful Mouth and Paw 
Still reeked with his wotried Booties blood: 


But thoſe unlook'd for Gueſts when there he aw, 


Stroke with the awful News a while he ſtobd, 


And as he wiſtly view'd, he ſmooth'd his frown 
And by degrees his Creſt and Tail let down. 


154. 
Dranius muſing what the Lyon meant 
To melt from his ſtern ſelf, thus him beſpake ; 
If He who is our Lord and thine, hath ſent 
Thee hither with Commiſſion to take 
Our lives by gentler Tyranny than that 
From which we fled; lo we deny them not. 


* * 
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Much Solace it will be to Us chat We 

Augment not by Our Deaths the Gault * 3 

This bloody Trade far better ſuits with hee, 

Of Salvageneſs the dreadful Sovereign, than 
Wich them whoſe ſofter Tempers to the key 
Of mild Compaſſion ſhould tuned be. 


116. 
Yet if Thou doſt not on Heay'n's Errand come, 
But on the bus neſs of thy barbarous Thirſt ; 
Unarmed though we be, no Peril from 
Thy Paws or Jaws we dread; do all thy worſt, 
So faithful He, and fo ſaid Pjzche too, 
And waited what the Beaſt would dare to do. 


I 57» 
When lo, the truſty generous Lyon, who | 
No Vengeance qught to er, but where he faw 
The print of Guilt and of Rebellion to 
Their common Sovereign; right meekly threw 
Himſelt before theſe Saints, in whom he read 
The Lines of Innocence ſo fairly ſpread. 


I58. 
(Thus his ingenuous Forefathers, when 
Great Daniel at their Hungers mercy lay, 
permitted Him to reign in their own Den; 
And ſtuck not to his Sanctity to pay 


Their couchant Tribute, though their ſtomachs Cry 


Mean while alarm'd their fierce Rapacity. ) 


I 59. 
Then having humbly lick'd their holy feet, 
And ſeem'd to beg their Bleſſings 8 went; 
What univerſal Providence finds meet 
And uſeful for thy Modeſties content, 

Uranins cry d, it beſtowed be 

In due requital of thy Piety. 


160. 
forthwith the joyful Lyox took his leave, 
With all the manners his rude Education 
Could teach his joints: which fight made Pſyche grieve, 
Reflecting with a tender Meditation 
On thoſe #nmanly Men from whom ſhe fled, 
Who did the wildeſt Beaſts in Rage exceed. 


161. 


And well ſhe might: for lo, a truſty friend 
Both to the Prieſt and Her, who knew the place 
Where now they lurk'd, his way did thither rend 
With Aſhes on his head and Grief in's face: 
And enter'd there, a while he ſilent ſtood, 
And eas'd his Paſhon in a weeping flood. 


I62. 

Then prefacing with Groans, Alas, he cry'd, 

hat I have liv'd to bring this deadly News ! 

our ſelves have by your flight eſcap'd the Tide 
Of Salvageneſs which all our Town imbrues: 
But nothing elſe; for what behind you left, 

The Booty is of moſt outrageous Theft. 


| 10 

our Houſes, turn'd to their own funeral pile, 
Now in their Aſhes lie——-. Vaſt Sorrow here 

Nifeled the reſt. But then, thy ſtory's ſtile 

0 Us is not ſo dreadful; never fear 

That what remains, will torture Us, replies 

The Prieſt, who dare embrace our miſertes. 
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Whate'r was ours, thou know'ſt, We never Made, 
But hy our Lord's Donation did poſſeſs: 
Since all we had, we but as Stewards had, 
Well may our Maſter call for what was His. 
And bleſſed be his Name, who Us from theſe 
Incumbrances is pleaſed to releaſe. 


165. 
Chidden by this heroick Bravery, 
The Meſſenger took heart, and thus went on : 
Had furious Tyranny preſum'd to fly 
No higher than at you, and yours, alone; 
Tears might have reach'd that Loſs; but now her Rage 
With the oft High adventures War to wage. 


| 166. 
The deſperate Caytiſs feared not to break 
Into 8 ( where 
Our bus'neſs we with Heav'n diſpatch'd, for lack 
Of publick ſafety for our Rites,) and there 
Made Hellifh havock, challenging, in ſpight, 
God for his Temple and Himſelf to fight. 


167. 
The ſacred Volumes they no ſooner ſaw, 
But cry'd, in atheiſtick ſcorn, Behold 
Theſe odious Galileans lawleſs Law, 
Which boldly breaks all Statutes elſe, enroll'd 
Either in Ceſar's books, or Fove's: but We 
Will try if this may now not broken be. 


1 68. 


Forthwith they madly tore it leaf by leaf; 

Here Moſes tatter'd lay, the Prophets there: 

But on the Evangelich, Part their chief | 

Revenge they pour'd, and, as they able were 
Maſſacred patient Chriſt again, and rent 
Him in the Body of his Teſtament. 


I 69. 
Which done; upon Religion's next ſupport, 
And grave Devotion's Rule, the Liturgy, 
They made their equally-malicious ſport : 
Crying, Theſe are thoſe Leaves of Witchery, 
That bulk of Conjurations and Charms, 
To which the whole World ows its preſent Harms. 


170. 
Next, all the Altar's reverend furniture 
They ſnatch'd, and ſcrambled who ſhould rifle moſt; 
The ſacerdotal Veſtments, white and pure, 
About the room at firſt in ſcorn they toſt; 
And then with them array d their gameſome ſelves, 
Acting in Lambs mild fleeces, murderous Wolves. 


17 1. 
2 the Chalice, when they had eſpyed 
The Shepherd bringing home the ſtrayed ſheep, 
All in an hell- combined Clamor cryed, 
Look how thoſe Chriſtians ſet their God to keep 
Their Vine: but fools, they ſnould have hir'd a friend 
Who might his Godſhip from our hands defend. 


172. | 

Is not our Pan more like a God, than this? | 

Pan, who the Shepherds ſelves has power to keep, 

Whilſt this poor ſervile Thing contented is 

To ſpend his fooliſh time on filly ſheep. 

But ſince He's here of Silver, in our need 
His Deity may ſtand us in ſome Read, mw 

3 ü When 
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When in theſe” Contumelies they their fill! 
Had wantoniz'd; one ill look'd Soldier brings 
A black Dog's carkaſe, which (O wit of Hell! y} 
He ſcorofully upon the Altar fing; 

And with bla ſphemous ſupplication, cries, 
Accept, O Chriſt, my bounden Sacrifice. 


174. 

Than faid another, e muſt not forget 

Humbly to tender our eee too. 
With that, upon the Altar thrice he ſpit, 

And having fill'd a putrified hoe 
With his vile Urine, on his bended knee 

He poured out his foul Impiety. 113 


| x + oh EIN 
But then a Third, to make their Crime complete, 
Yelling and rayling, ſet the Place on fire. | 
For fince, ald he, this Jeſus is ſo great 
A Deity, his Godſhip may require 

And Holocauſt : which word; and Act, the Rout 

Applauded with an univerſal ſhout 


176. 
No more, cry'd here Vranius; O forbear 
Till we have pour'd out our due Tears for this. 
That Jeſus, and his Temple wronged are, 
Our Sins, and ours alone, the reaſon 1s : 
Our Breach of his Commandments is the Gap 
Which let into his Houſeè this foul Mishap. = 


mien 177. 
This ſaid; the reins to pious Lamentation 
Both He and Pſjche liberally gave. 
When lo, a ſtrong and 'mixt Vociferation 
Conquer'd their Cries,' and triumph'd in the Cave: 
Some Huntſmen's Noſe it ſeemed in their ear; 
And right they gueſs'd, for theſe Men-hunter s were. 


| 178. 
It prov'd that Rowt, who when they miſt the Prieſt 
At his own houſe, concluded he was fled, ©: 
And in the Deſert ſought ſome private Neſt, 


Wherein to hide his perſecuted head. f 4 


But they all bent and ſworn to hunt him out, 
A Pack of Bloodhounds for the purpoſe brought. 


| 179. 
As up and down theſe trac'd the Solitude, 
A buſy Cur the Cavern did ſurround, - 
And having caught the wiſhed ſent, perſu'd 
It cloſe till he theſe holy Weepers found 
Whom ria wide be opened, -and howl'd 
Till he to all the Kabble tales had toll'd, © 


180; 


This brought them tumbling thither : where when they Uranias thus preſented at the Bar; 


Beheld Uranizs, with a barbarous Cry 

Up went their Voice and Hands to pull Diſmay 

Down on their Pris'zer ; whom forthwith they tie 
To that grim Hound which him retriev'd, that he 
Might his contemptible Conducter be. 


181. 
The reverend Captive knew it was in vain © 
To ask their madneis why it us'd him ſo; 
Or what Offence of his had earn'd that Chain 
Which bound bim to ſuch ignominious Wo, 
He was not now to learn, that ſober Reaſon 
By this Committee would be yoted Treaſon. * 


Perch, „ Loy, MYSTERT. 


As Fhche at his back lamenting ſtood, © 


182. 
In patient ſilence he attends their ſpight, 
Ready to ſtay, or go, to live, or die; 
Not doubting but in Perſecutions tight | 
To yield's the ſureſtway*to' Vic. | 
Thus harmleſs Lambs are in their Suff rings mute, 
And never with the Biitchers Knife diſpute. 


183. 


c \ . . 
= 3 3 
- 


One who pretended to have ſomething ſtill 
Of Man and Kindneſs, bad her ſtop that flood, 
Which poor ſeduced She amiſs did ſpill, 
And never weep to ſee Him Pris ner there, 
Who by Enchantments had enſlaved Her. 


184. 
For this your lurking, and your wailing here, 
Tell us He hath bewitch'd you 1nto his 
Ridiculous ww ent yoak : yet were | 
It only ſuch, ſaid he, we would not preſs 
The Law againſt him; but the wide World knoyy 
That it with Crimes as well as Follies flows. 


185. 
This old Ringleader of the Sect will we 
To juſtice facrifice : but as for you, 
Whoſe Guilt we hope is but ſimplicity, 
To your leſs fault we Pardon will allow: 
And to your filly Servant here, if He 
Henceforth will be content more Wiſe to be. 


186. 


Pſjche with ſilent and with fad Diſdain 

Threw back his Courteſy into his face: 

For though her heart at preſent did refrain 

To ſpeak it ſelf, yet ſhe reſolved was: 
Reſolyed not to leave her friend that day 
Though Death and Devils blocked up her way. 


1.87. 3 
And now the raging Miſcreauts tore the Prieſt 


Back to the Town with ſhameleſs Exclamations, 1 4 

And all the way his Patience oppreſt C 994 | 

With Kicks, and Stripes, and Taunts, and Accuſatiom; Thin 1 
Which fad Proceſſion reached to the Place v 
Where their Tribunal high erected was. I * 


188. 
A Deputy of Perſecution there · 
Upon the Bench with ready Malice fate ; 
Full on whoſe face an Altar looked, where 
Prepared Coals did glowing lie; and at 
The ſhrine ſtood one with Incenſe in his hand 
To wait upon the Depnty's Command. 


189. 
The Judge begins an inſolent Oration, ans 15 
In which his ſpight had took ſufficient Care Wh © 
To blaſt, and to blaſpheme the Chriſtian nation; 80 Py 0 
To whoſe ſole Charge he loudly layed all . 
The Miferies which did that Age befall. Know, 


190, 
Nor thoſe alone, (his Sovereipn's Declaration 
Had thus far ly'd,) but all that Calumny 
Could poſſibly invent; the Combination 
Of bloody and unclean Impiety, 

Which made the Gnofticks Name fo horrid, He 

Avow'd the Chriſtian Diſcipline to be. | 


g* 
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Car 0 . 
| 194% © 


His Praiſe advanc'd his Gods unto the skies, 
A place which they, alas, could never reach) 
Hur heap'd oh Ci all flanderous Injuries 
Which Envy could ſuggeſt; or Hell could teach. 
And at each period the Pooples Row | 
Pour'd proud A pplauſe upon their Orator. © 


* 
ws 


= ,- 
But in the Cloſe, he y tum'd his ſpeech 
With cruel Pity to Dramas; . 
Whom by his reverend Age he did beſeech 
No longer to be fooPd and cheated thus 
By V ieee, but chooſe their odds 
Who offer'd him for One 4 Troup! of Gol. 


He wonder. d why. he ſhould not much prefer” 1 1 
The Dag al 2 did adore, 
Before the ſingle ſimple Carpenter mos) 
Who found no Worthip bur amongſt 4 poor 5 
Few ſneaking and deſpiſed Souls, which He 
(Vain God) could not protect from Miſery. 


| 194. 
With earneſt looks he then conjur'd him to 
Remember what was done at Calvary, 
Who there was mock'd, and pierc'd, and nailed, who 
Expired there on Shames and Torments Tree; 
And not with deſperate Sottiſhneſs: lay down 
His life for Him who could not fave his own, 
bi 195. 
But if he ſtill refuſed to preſent KO 
Incenſe to Fove, he bad him ſtrait expet 
The moſt ſevere Exceſs of Puniſhment 
Which ſcorn d and & Mercy could inflict. 
This faid ; with anxious and eye 
He gaped for Vranius his Reply. © 


| | I96. 
But He right brave Defiance to return 
Upon the crafty Judges hated love, 
Cry'd out, Much ſooner I my 4 will burn, 
Than Incenſe to an Idol: could you prove 
Your favor would not ſurely me deſtroy, 


I it would hug with humble thanks and joy. 


197. 
But Sir, Vranius is aſſur d that They 
On whom you thruſt the Names of Deities, 
Are weaker far than we poor things of Clay ; 
And that the Carpenter you ſo deſpiſe 
Is He who fram'd both You and Me, and all 
The fabrick of this univerſal Ball. 


198. | 
And his revenging Arm it is which now 
Laſheth the World with thoſe Calamities 
Whoſe guilt on our Religions ſhoulders you 
So freely threap : your own [dolatries 
Force Him to Fuſtice, who had rather be 
Known unto all this World by Lenity. 


199. 
Would He think fit to reſcue me, it is 
Not all your Power, or your Queens, can ſtand 
Againſt his might: But if I muſt by His 
Moſt juſt be left to your tyrannick Hand ; 
His Pleaſure dearer is than life to Me; 
I dread not Death, but dread Apoſtaſy. 


Which as it roſe, they 
May ſuch Revenge thoſe ſtubborn Dotards tame, 


200. 
by a ſolid Rock 


No N f ioc g. 228: 0 
E' r fwell'd and foam'd, with more diſdainſul Wrath; 
„ta hear the Pris ner mock; / ,, 


Than now the Fs 
So ſolemnly his Gods and Aim, and Dead. 
Then let him Burn, he cry'd ;- finee he denies 
To offer, make him be, "Fowe's Karre. 


201. | 


The Sli, who were much afraid leaſt He 
Should have embrac'd the Fudge's proferd Grace, 


Rejoyc'd and clap d their curſed hands to ſer 


That to their Rage He now condemned was. 
8 


Away they drag him to the ſtake, and there fo 
A fort of fagots round about him rear. 


202. 
Then with a Brand from Fove's high Altar brought, 
The Pile they kindle, and blow up the flame : | 
bellow'd out their ſhout : 


Who ſcorning to the mighty Gods to yield, 
Their truſt on Cracified Jeſus build. 


1 
But mild VDranius having kiſs'd the ſtake, 
And every fagot which his lips could reach, 
At leaſure was his noble Prayers to make 
For Pardon for his Murderers fury, which 
Blinded with 9 veil, alas, 
Perceived not what part it Acting was. 


204+ | 
Then purer than the flame, and brighter far, 
Which mounted from his Pile, his Soxl did fly: 
It higher flew than That, and gain'd the ſphere 


Not of the Stars, but of felicity; 


Where it. was welcom'd to its final Home 
By Martyrdoms illuſtrious Diademe. 


- - #6 
So when brave Gold hath by the cruelty 
Of an incenſed furnace been refined ; 
Its genuine ſubſtance is allow'd to be 
Crowned, and with th' Imperial Image ſigned ; 
Free leave and full authority it has 
Current through all its Sovereign's Realm to paſs, 


206. 


Phche, whoſe ſympathetick heart attended 

Upon this holy Tragick- comedy, 

No ſooner ſaw how 8 it ended, 

But gravid with her pious Plaudit, ſhe, 
Forgetful of the furious ſtanders by, 
Thus eas'd her Souls exultant Ecſtaſy : 


; 207. 
Go, valiant Saint, thy Conqueſt is complete; 
Go where immortal Laurel ready is 
With endleſs Honor thy bright brows to meet; 
Go and poſſeſs thy Maſter's Realm of Bliſs: 
Thy Name and fame ſhall reverend be beneath 
So bas as Piety on Earth ſhall breath. 


208, 


Happy, moſt happy Thou, who art ſupply'd 
Eve 1 thy Foes with this fair Charice, in 
Whoſe flaming Glories thou haſt leave to ride 
To thoſe which in the Empyrenms ſhine : | 
Well might'ſt thou pray their fin be not imputed 
To 117 who thee to Heav'n have perſecuted. 
; , u O 
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O that Phche the obtain, Indeed Ambitions Ai that 1 i 

Tho Far he N20 e world ſight, 1 May N — d 8H he, 17 _ Soy 


To kiſs thy ylotious>feet,- and bear thy Thain 
In thy be e Nach © 'that. I igll 


In what you ſondiy count: Giles 1 ie: * 
o2 A their malixe hath hefrie — 28 1.75 


Throat af chy Hotte famies clitibrafter-thee, &—& Above my merit; L. am loch 0, 7. 1 "IN 
And from- — Droſs reſined be:: What is fo a by my F ma e 
210. 
This high firdin'd Air ſull well a ods But that! 1 Thein pight which call FT 
And in al holy Ears good muſick made; Fooull mile 7 Da eli 2 W e | 
But no flat Diſcord: could mote grate and ior For A * —— evermore 5 
Upon the Soldier, hoſe profeſſed. Trade 4 IB all Hells ſulphur I I fryed i 
as how to tune their Curſes to a Key 1 Rather than hate * 5 of giving. way 
Of wild impetuoms Importunit ). hat Inte Hackore d make my heart its Prey 


211. / 220. ' 
And how intolerable they eſteem 1 bad T But how have 1 d my ſelf, that you 
This note of hers, they 5 her fully 5 Wiſe Sir, ſhould thin 05 wretched 7.85 to me 
For firſt they vote hex to be furies Game, Can ſeem more precious than the faith 1 owe. 
And then with barbarous haſte kick, tear "\{\ tat To Him who can from, Date Captivity . 
Her to the Judges: Bar, in hopes that He Redeem! his Subjects, and a courſe will take 
—Their bloody Hupnger's Caterer would be. Uranins from bis Ashes out to rake.” 7's . 


212. 221. 
Here they exclaim, that this bold Woman Was If e'r this Tongue of mine was known to {pill 
As manly as the Prieſt in Wickedneſs; ; The leaſt Conſent. or Approbation 
That ſhe nor fear'd nor bluſh'd to make bis Caſe . Of you or of your|Gogs,, (which ſure my Win 
Heav'n's quarrel, and. his curſed Death to PRs. Was neyer PIE, to,) this! Deteſtation 
And ſo muſt needs : as guilty be as Lt, * bebe May wipe it off, and make my Guilt a$ cler 
Of ſins Perfection, Chri Miri. : As my Accuſers _—_ may appear. 


213. 
Vea of the REPIFY Fouleſt part of i it; 


Witneſs the ſhelter of the Ni Nigbe and ( ve, 
An advantageous Ci gf the, Night i 8 


Your Fove's no more, ng 
As you, or as the, meanet 
He to your fancies, os his l | 


. ſo much to Me 
my Wight that lives: 


For none but lus black work; *. now you A And from your 8 n receiyes | 
Juſt Sir, ſaich they, arraigned, here before His ſeveral — war's 55 ; 
our righteous, Seat a ( ang a Where, . Be bold with „ you. e . 
214. 223. 


But She, commanded by the Fudge to make 

Her own Apologie, ( lich beſt, ſaid, he, 

Will be evinc'd, if you that Cenſer take 

And choke, with holy ſmoke all Calumn) Ys) : 
With elevated Eyes, thank'd Heav'n fer this 
Occaſion to aſcend unto ber | 


Sometimes a Bulli muſt ſerve, ſometimes a * 
For King of Gods and Men; ſometimes a ſhower 
Of N and, when you kindeſt are, a Man: 
But ſuch a Man, as waſt's his Godſhips Power | 
In Luft and Luxury; that polnck | hat? 
May by your Gods Example Wicked be. 


215. 224 | 
Embraving then her face with de eb Joy, And muſt I laviſh Incenſe to perfume 
And like a Champion ready for t His Name, the. Name of filths and Stinks ? muſt I 
Or ſome brigh t 2 who gilds wp a FF Day, His wretched Vileneſs to content reſume - 
Or Yexus whoſe pure luſtre ſilvers Night, On Feſ#'s pure and mighty Majeſty? 
Or brisk Aurora garniſhing the Morn, 


No: Him indeed I fear, but dread not you; 
Or goodly Ceres traverſing her Corn, 


Which with my life I ready am to ſhow. 


216. 22 5˙ 

Or rather like that glorious Deacon who. - a I grant Corruption iS my Pedegr ; 

Firſt op'd the ruby, Gate of Mamyrdom. And Worms my kindred; yet "muſt have leave 
Whom ſweet r e beams imbelliſh'd, ſo To think my ſelf too AT ſtill to be 
That Heav'n it ſelf aforehand ſeem'd to come Your Gods Devoto: O do not deceive © © 
And perch upon his face, which. to his Foes Your ſelyes in. vain; my Eſſence real is, 
An Angels Count nance did in Mans diſcloſe ; ; And therefore may not worſhip forgeries. 


She thus began : No 8 I. Were I as foul as Slander's thoughts of me, 

But Thanks alone to my Accuſer: owes; Were I the worſt of horrid Things, a Whore ; | 

Who charge on me no yulgar Pietß I ſee not why your goodly Piety 185 

But rank me with Vraxixs, and allow Should not forthwith convince 2 to Adore | 
That ſimple I tg no leſs than Min My res i and Me, unleſs you dare 111 
n Martyrdoms fair Palms aden. to FR 1 Your Venus from * e debar. 


4 


' 
vid Yi 
1 
1 


— 2 — —— <v 


bas vel. 
227. 


Whit Perca . — | 

What Cyprian Rites, what 7: phallie s, mean, *=— 

Whit" e ſpore old erde glorios 

Invention made to cheer up Harveſts Queen, | 
You and your Temples know: but pardon me 
If I abhor to name ſuch Villany, = 


228. 
No: it ſhall' never ſtain this Tongue of mine; 
This Tongue, wWhoſe Homage is intirely due 
To Feſu's Name; that Name of moſt divine 
Unſpotted Sweetneſs: doubt not Sir, although 
am a feeble: Female, His dear Sake 
My Reſolution Maſduline can make. 


229. 
it can, and will; and if you find to day 
That Fove, or greater you, can make me ſtart 
From what becomes ig faithful Champion, ſay 
Jeſus has „ Tongue, but not her Heart. 
This ſaid: with hopes of deadly Tortures fill'd, 
On her grim Judges face ſhe nobly ſmil'd. 


230. 
But He, deep ſtung by this moſt ſtout Reply, 
And highly ſcorning to acknowledge in 
A Woman ſuch heroĩck Conſtancy, 
With envious Cunning cry d, now have I ſeen 
Enough to quit lowd Fame from any Lie 
Which charg'd' ſuch Charms on Chriſtianity. 
. 231. 

If ever ſilly Soul inchanted were 
With fauning Superſtitions Witchery, _ 
This obſtinate and retchleſs Maiden here 
Is Captive to that curs d Impiety; | 

Being ſo monſtrouſly;transform'd, that to 

The:Gods and her own Self ſhe's open Foe. 


232. | 
But muſt We rage becauſe this Wench. is mad? 
Perhaps her Spell's of ſhort extent, and ſhe 
Tam'd by a Priſons Hardſhip, may be glad 
To turn into her ſelf again, and | 
Content (which may the God's vouchſafe to grant!) 
Her Blaſphemy and Boldneſs to recant. | 


233. 
Great Fove, who heard when ſhe did him defy, 
Forbore to fling his Lightning at her head; 
And by that ſweet and heav'nly Lenity, 
Of Patience to Us a Lecture read. | 
To Priſon: with her, and inſtruct her by 
New Chains to quit theſe Bands of Witchery. 


234. 
Laden with Irons, but much more with ſcorn, 
Poor Pſzche thus unto the Jayl is led; 
And in a Dungeon gloomy and forlorn 
(That ſhe might doubly be impriſoned, ) 
Cruelly plung'd : where as ſhe gan to fink 
Into the naſty Mire, ſhe wak'd the Stink. 


233. 
A Stink which might diſdain what Arabie 
And all its Odors could againſt it dé: 
An aged Stink, which in that Sordid ſtie 
Had mellowing lain; for it was long agoe 
Since any Foot diſquieted the Heap 
Of pois nous Lothſomneſs which there did ſleep. 


ÞSTCHE, &r LOYEs MISTERY: - 


Their own illuſtrious Value did deſpi 
Selling themſelves to poor 1dolatry ;- + 


And yet her charitable Meditation 


+ Cloſe to her own new ſprung Calamity; - 


3 | .-.  - 

Faſt in this Torment ſtuck, afflicted 
No ſuccour could receive from any Friend: 
The Jaylor barr'd out all Their Nee en 


And only once a day his pris ner fed 
With puddle Water and more dirty Bread. 


237+ 


Who long d to give what He deny;'d to lend, 1 


Vet harder than this Diet, was the Grace 


He duly faid: Repent, unhappy Wretc hh, 

Repent, he cry d: why ſhould this odious Place 

Be dearer to thee, than the Favor whick 
The gentle Fudge hath offer'd thee, if thou 
With Him, and our great Queen, to Fove wilt bow? 


238. 
Theſe curs d importunate Preachments ſorely gtated 
Upon the böwels of her Soul, who in 
This woful Leiſure deeply meditated 
Upon the Ages moſt contagious Sin, 
Which now with zealous ſuperſtition rung 
From her deſtructive . Keeper's pitying Tongue. 
239. 


No Member e'r with ſofter Sympathy 


The Wounds of its fraternal Part could feel, 
Than She that deadly-ſpreading Malady 


Which now had tainted Albion's Commonweal ; 


And like the Plague indeed, into the Heart 
Its deſperate Poiſon did directly dart. 


240. 
| Ineſtimable Souls (for ſuch the Price 
Which Jeſus paid, demonſtrates them to be,) 


E 


. 
- 


- 


And at no higher rate, than to eſcape. _ 


Some worldly. Shame, and temporal 
241. 


Their dear Redeemer's moſt tranſcendent Love 


They kick'd and ſcorned, and his Heav'n with it; 


And ſpent their Service on ignoble Fove, 


Although no Guerdon but the loweſt pit 
Of everflaming Torments did attend chem, 
Where ev'n that Fove himſelf no help could lend them. 


242. 
This pierc'd her Soul ſo deep, that ſhe ſnould give 
Her Life ten thouſand times to Death, might 


But at that coſt be able to reprieve 


Or Friends or Foes from this mad miſery. 
DN this unfeaſible, the fight... 
Doubled her ſorrows heart- oppre ſſing weight. 


243. 
This fair Advantage envious Satan took bh 
To work upon her rocky Conſtancy,... -.. :. 
Truſting his Art at length would her, provoke. 
To kiſs the Judges offer d Courteſy /, ' 0 
He hop'd that Deſelation gall'd by. Grief, _ 
Would ſtoop at laſt, and not diſdain Relief. - 


244 


Highly diſpleas'd; him; wherefore crafty He N 
Reſolv d perforce to knit her Contemplation 
he fl d, 


-- 


For all her Veins with angry Flames; hi | 
Till into burning Pearls and Boils they ſwell'd, 
Uu 3s : Her 
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* 2430 
5 Her Skin, lo ks bod at; 4h leck before; 


aer To Peter 8 Tongue, though 


Canto XII 
174. 


| rugged OW ith odleus Tumors is: 1 Oy * N ſtill, his Heart was clearly he pard 

| N to fogt dne univerſal Sote „ doubt not thou but ſinct thy — 2 

Arrays he 3 ne toftmentitgy Dreſs; 77 Naas dreadſul are than His, t 14 — N 
A "Dreſs which Orrer patient Frine of old Leave to be bold for once, if {till thy Breaſt 
He ä Robes of gold- In Loyalty to Jeſur doth/ perſiſt. 111 


Vet on dry A He 18 0 th t, 

And with a Potſberd ſcrape his ſcutfy skin: 
A Comfort Fate got not permit, 
Who ſtuck beneath that Help, a Captive in 


The thick relentleſs Mire ; Where The is fm 1 
To rub her torturing Tumors vith her Chai. 


247% 
She thb/d; and every Rub did but inrage 
The frerful Sores to higher ſwelling Pain; 
Whoſe fury for the preſent to aſſwage 
She rub'd, and ſo att ed it again. 
O deploriBle Wight, whoſe onl Eaſe 
Is her own flaming Anguiſhto increaſe ! 


248. 

And yet theſe Tarihents Jeſs tormentiug were 

Than thoſe which now her Parents W ko! 

Heap'd on her Weunded Soul: the Fwdpe's eur, 

And then his Leave they $din'd, to come and prove 
What their 9 with their Child could * 

And cunningly/they did their bus gels too. 


249. 
un ed U rial cheir Lamencation- 
and then this charming G. | 
het O 20e oe thy Tribukrion © | 
Be yet too weak to thake "thee bow do thy | lis2 
Own Eaſe afid\ Quiet; tet chy Parents Graf 
At leaft; by*thy!Confent, obtain Reteif. - 


25 8 
The Staff of our deerepit years art Theu. 'T 
Sole Thou, dent Daughter; all our Joys in Thee 4˙1 
Are freſh and young: O do net h ˙α now 
Of that by which we live; thy #09 11944 
Thy Liberty, Meh ee would" rather chooſe - 
By a id Mur by thine own do 160ſe. - 


251. 
And dae be be when He 
By thee have we r be nn 
ho ſrom dur Foes ſueh gentrons Piry Bud? * I - 
Though thine Un Life thou Dy ſcorneſt, yer 
Abhor not Ours #b whom thou oweſt it. 


For on the 


11870 
* 


surely thy Chile it bers 28 ue Way 11 
As thou didſt vat him for; wil never proiſe 
That wilftil and unnatural Piety 16 


So pleaded they: 
Fetch d deeper than the bottom of her Grot, 


qu With this arhilttick Anſwet 


I now no 


' Who antichriſtianſy 1 
© To kick at CM. Alas, * 1 appear, 


Ibis Truth, ) that unto you wy 


Much truer to its active Bobs Name; 1 


245 


DO O force not then thine own Deſtruction ! ' 
Accept of hat chou ſurely 

Whilſt 

And let this 


ought ſt to craves: a in 
it er, enjoy the courteous un, 
n not foteſtal .. 
Speak, ſpeak, 3 bid Us Live with Thee; or 25 
Thy willful Silence, ſend Us home to Dy. 


256. 
but ZP Habe with a Sigh b 4 


; 


Sounded the woful Charge, and valiantly 


i'd what 
Artillery their c T had bro 
From Piety's — — ores her — 


257. 
er can the Jaylor n 0 
Who — —— Liberty to gain | 
By being Slave to 's accurſed Name, e 
And ſcorning Him who on Heav'n's throne N 
Why ſhould T look that Pagan He, to Me 
Should binder than my Chriſtian Parents be? 


288. 6 
nvite me no-] | 


If yet you dare that 


So execrable in Jour ah t bu 
(As if 1 — — 4 ry wana er glows; Ji. 
Into Hells d ſtrioe to plunge me down! 


259. 
The ſacred Law of Filial Dry 1 
Hold dearer than this World + for wall I 0 


or ſhall kf Totments force me do den, 


my Life I o 8 
( Which in your Service if I ever: feat” 21793 


To ſpend, then may I prove Idolarry. 


160. 


| Bur thet's'the Life by which I Prirer n 
Sek ot 2214 ho 


In Earth's unworthy Jayl: a Life 1 have 


— * — 


' A Life fo 
It from 
The R of 


recious, that to repriege 
s of endleſs Dearh, his on 
Kings vouchſafed to lay — 


251. 


That Life T meh by which my Soul doth live; 
A Life which from 


O call not then for 
Which both thine n and Parents lives bemys. ot 


ur Loins I never drew: 
Nor think that this is to 


your Pleafure en 


O no: our Etython Tord we ao khow, God is my only Parat here, and 1 
And hobbf Mit on more thati thou. Intire hay hc Loſt keep my Loyaly,- 
233. 262. 

Our Faith in his abündant Mercy makes 43s faſt as in 3 Nick, the r, 
Us, till this 'byiftrous'$torih abates, Comply. 3. Of His Commands I runming am: and theugh 
His Eye, Which Through all Hearts its Profpe Fa Your Prayers or you in wy Par. ſhould in 8 
Beholds that Outs pant ſtill Wwith*Loyelty To barricado . Race; yet now": 

To Him #hd: af Brws; dnd Sete ne I would not hear: my 4755 vledd; | 
Fropitzdus is G ace Wilk be. | Bur on you Necks and Pra ven al — 


at you did not given, 


This is 
Of Pete 
No Wart 
His fait 
Shews 
Able 


Miſpend 
Your Sel 
This on] 


[ burn, ] 
You by 
Thoſe B. 
Which f 
Speak 

Of all 


do pious 
Rendting 
Their gri 
Confounc 
Yet by 
Soul-p1 


For now. 
Her dow! 
Which tc 
Where ey 
To wh 
A Sea 


do vaſt a 
Of her q 
ls quite t 
Of tende 
Into th 
She un 


catitos XXII. 


263. 
Yet Heav'n forbid. L ſhould be forc'd to take 


hard Experiment of Picty!. 
= help to haſte. me to the Stake 
And of my Gombat there Spectators be: 
You'l ne'r repent that you your Child, thoug 


A Coach ol Flames, to Heav'n have mounting 2 


2 


But ſince you know ſo well he vaſt extent 
Of Feſw's Mercy, know it not in vain : 


n detrepit years bid you repent 
1555 ſpeedic feed : and that dee 1 Rm ſtain 


Of your ane; 911 Compliance 
The utmoſt Power of your fulleſt Tears. 


265. 
is is the propereſt Uſe your ſouls can make 
5 Peter's 15 Cate; his triple Sin 
No warrant e is to take 
His faithleſs Courſe ; but his repentant Brine 
Shews to all i | ſinful Eyes, what Waters are 
Able to purge ſuch ſtains, and quench Deſpair, 


266, 
Miſpend not then thoſe precious Beads on me; 
Your Selves need all their ornament: and I 
This only Favor crave, that you would be 
But ſo courageous yet, as to rely 


On Heav'n's Pratection. Speak, O -ak, and eaſe 
My throbbing hearts tormenting alouſies. _ 
| 267. 
burn, I burn in An till 1 hear 
You by a ſtout Profeſſion defy. 
Thoſe Baits of ſecular ionoble ll 


Which ſtrangely Iur d you to Apoſl: = 
Speak 5 Ong my Life gon 1755 in «gk 
Of all theſe Tortures which againſt 


268. 


do pious She, But ſeeble- hearted 

Rendring.no. Anſwer but a faithleſßs figh, 

Their griefs and fears to witneſs,” went their way, 

Confounded by their 2 Conſtancy. | 
Yet by this foul Retreat ay 7 her more 
Soul- piercing Wounds, than 


269. 
For now her ominous Meditation . 
Her down into that Gulf of flamip 


— er Wickedueſs * * 


Where eve Torment, every 
To whi $2 Patents. 4. 4 condemned now, 


A Sea of \ oe into her boſom. threw. 


270. 


do vaſt a Sea, as drowned all the Senſe 


Of her awn ove owing Pangs ; and ſhe 
ls quite transformed by the iolence 
Of tender but ſelf-cruel Sympathy 
Into their imminent Condition, where 200 
She underwent hat ſhe for them Aid fear. \ 


But as ſhe ſtrugle d to maintain this Fight 
Of mighty Charity Ys at in ſhe . 
le Fu a ſudden 1585 N 


=» with which that 1. a r acqusinted,) ) | 


Place, and, Her, with Glory did ſurpriſe, 
Ofring 4 radient Stranger o 18 es. 


PSTCHE, er LOYE; MISTERT. 


' As He who is ſome 


Embraced P/jche' 
- * Lac'd ſtrait, and'ſhrunk into Collection & fircnp 


A Surgeon whoſe my ſterious fory 
- Her ſtrong 


their * before. 


274. 


For ſhe beheld: at her right hand a A, 
On whoſe fair head a diamond Crown did fine 
| Tm entle Majeſty (be was array d, 


| her Ornaments d divine. 4 
Es Sight amazed Pſycho ſo, that ſhe. 
Haſted to wellcom't on her bended knee. 


273. 


But as her Soreneſs, Mire, and Clay, forbad 


Hier meek Intent, ſhe fetch'd a modeſt” ſigh: 
To which the Sran 
. I fee thy Mind in 


this mild Anſwer made : 


thy ingenuous Eye; 
Thy Courteſy by hoy Deſire is done, 
And ſweetly calls my er d ET on. 


This ſaid; ſhe hugg'd hes Tit a dear Embrace, 
Which claſp'd her Rain 


And deeper printed was than her Diſeaſe; 


For 1 it pierc'd through all her Pains 


Into her Heart, and girt it up ſo cloſe, 
That now no Avguiſh there could interpoſe. 


275. 

r'd Race to run, 
Having his Loins knit up, and being by 
His Girdle tyed to Himſelf ES ; 


With nimbler ſtoutneſs' to the Goal doth fly, 
Than when his Waſte he looſe about him ware 


And there for wearyneſs had room to ſpare. 


278. 
thus perceiv'd her Breaſt .> 


At firſt ſhe wonder'd her importunner | 
So much ſhould preſs her Courteſy j FRY 
Finding freſh V Viger's glowing in be heart, '.! 

She knew ſhe on ſeheaſed out her ſmart. 


277. 
This threw her down in humble Gratitude 
To, court and kiſs her heav'nly Surgeons 4 
ſubdu'd it not: 


a 2 yer. 


For tho 


She fou — boyling Body as before. 


278. 
in her Boſom reigns, 


And now ſuch Co 


| That ſhe rejoic'd ſhe had ſo hard a Race: 
Heer gauntlet ſhe dares give to any Funn, | 
Rack and Chain i 107 And dreads no lingring Death's mat tedious face. | 


Her Chains to no more than Bracelets are, 
Her flathing. Boyls as Pearls indeed appear. 


05 


Her Parents Caſe to Heaw'n's' yet hidden V 


she freely now refigns - whe: wa, which: though 


Ik᷑ bitter ſeem to Worldly Taſtes, cam ſtilil 
Io meek and uncorrupted Palats fo + 


With all the Soul of Sweeneſs, and will — * ' 


From Springs of Gall a Blood of Honey break. 


280 
She ſeeming Fer not to bave 


ard 


In Pangs and Suff, riogs, feareth hot bmp WW 
That He who had an her ſuch confer'd | 
Would ſtil}' mare: Load upon her ſhoulders: bn A 


* 


More fewel ſtill unto her 'Fervor give. 


Who A8 but by Patus — wy 
Uu Nor 
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raiter than her Gyves and Chains, 


t perſect Eaſe, yet ſtilli as lors: FF” us 
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44. reh, „ LOVE; MYSFERT. Canto XXII 

| | _ | NEV” WE. i; | 
Not was it wonders for the Stranger hefe o Pfebe hearing that her Doom wad palt' | 
(Thenceforth a ſtranger ng Pa ea Wh to der Bag whe Port would ber convey; 
Was ſped from Heav'n a ſpecial Hier Arms in triumph up to Heav'n ſhe caſt 


To heal her Heart now ginning to be fore, With thanks and praiſes for that happy Day; 
In her pain'd Body, Willingly che came Ard in Defiance of his offer'd Grace, 
And did her work, for Patience was her Name. Threw this ſtout Anſwer at the Serjeant's face: 
292. 1 * 
The Eyes of Lambs ne'r darted meeker Raies My Thanks to your kind Maſter carry back; { 
Than Gra from Hers ; and yet the Zyons face High is his Favor, and I it embrace: Nor dur 
With ſtouter Bravery could never raiſe But ſure your Errand you did much miſtake, That m 
His royal Looks, nor with more Courage 2 Or willingly at leaſt your words miſplace. But 3 
Upon and challenge Terrors, than do's the, Death, Death, not Life, a Favor is, and 1 Whicl 
Though ſoft as Honey, or as Oil ſhe be. More gratefully accept That Courteſy, 
283. — 390 Up ſtart 
All over She is nothing elſe but Scars, Tell Him he woo's me for his Son too late The Noi 
Writ and fair, to teſtify what ſhe Who long ſince was betroth'd, and mean to be And that 
Had undergone in Heav'n's adventurous Wars; True to my noble Spouſe: nor can your Threat Strait to 
And yet theſe Characters her Beauty be; Er ſhake the groundſel of my Conſtancy, - 
For with ſuch filver Light _y ſmile, that they Who. doubt not but my Nuptial Tapers will 
Her noble Limbs like Tires of Stars array. Be lighted at my funeral: flaming Pile. 
284. | 2 293» 3 When lo 
But having thus diſpatch'd her Bus'neſs, the As for your vain and wretched Jupiter, Chain'd | 
The cheer'd reſolved Pris' ner leav's: when lo Were he but half fo true a thing as you, Confuted 
The Judge's Meſſenger arriv'd, to ſee I then would ſome refpe& to Him defer; * che won 
If Pſjebe yet were fully tam'd: or no: But unto Nothing, what can I allow * Her © 
And ſtanding at the Dungeons mouth, he cries, But what it is? and though your Incenſe be Scru'd 
Learn; Maid, at length, learn to be wiſe. But ſmoke, tis more ſubſtantial far than He. 
, 285. 4 R 8 11 294. 4 But then 
The Fudge, on whoſe fole Will thy Fate, depends, Deceive your fooliſh Selyes no longer, I No time 
In ſpight of chy Perverſneſs Tender is; Am not Enchanted, but All 8 p . 
And Me on«Mercies: Errand hither ſends What elſe ſhould make you dream 1 fear to YO 
To offer to the at an eaſy price Who through Death's gate to Lifes bright Court ſhall go} 
Thy Life and Liberty; and more than that Away, and pray your Maſter, if he be 
If thou thy Irreligion wile forget. An honeſt Man, to keep his word with Me. 
286. 8 n Up from 
His noble Word ( is any Bond or Sea! This Anſwer ( which the Bearer fully did, ) Prond of 
So ſure 2)" he gives, to change thy Poverty  «. Inrag'd the 7 to make his Threatnings good. The Bol 
Into a wealthy ſtate; nor ſhalt thou fein But all in vain bis Wrath he marſhalled; 80 did t 
What Scorns and Chains, and Dungeons ſignify; Heav'n's mild, againſt his bloody Purpoſe ſtood; Yet di 
But living in ſoft Peace and Plenty His Nor could fierce Satan further help him, or Tales, 
High Favor, and the Worlds Eſteem poſſeſs. One ſtep beyond his ſturdy Tether ſtir. 
| 287. STI | ; RRR Thus th 
His only Son, the Heir of his Eſtate, Mean while ſuch ' Foy in Pſiche's boſom glow'd Leading 
And preſent Owner: of his Heart, for Thee Through Expectation of the Fire and Stake, Great w: 
He doth deſign, except thou ſhutr'ſt the gate That all her Pains and Torments to it bow'd : Till he! 
Againſt thy entering Felici ;; For in ſweet Quiet ſhe that evening brake This 
And de y fooliſh, wilt deſire Her tedious Vigils, and permitted Sleep For h. 
Before fb Nuptial Torch, thy Funeral Fire. Over the Curtains of her Eyes to creep. 
| Mo... 1 TW OO I Place 
But if you'obſtinately yet deny Butñ Phylax, who in Abſence's fad night Of any 
To offer Incenſe: to our mighty Fove; \.- | Had all this while been ſet; now gained leave A Place 
You dam the way: to all his\Clemency; ''' Of Heav'n to Riſe in his dear Pupils ſight, And all 
And a deſerved Sactifice muſt prove And from the Jyramt's fury her reprieve : Where 
To:your dun Madneſs: this Decree is paſt; Down to ta Pen he as gladly flies, Thy 
Vou muſt si,, s Fate tomorrow taſte. 5 As ever he had towred to the skies. 
289. 1 — For amp 
As when the toſſed Mariner deſcris Where finding her not only Pris ner to Thy Spo, 
The Promontbry of his native Soil, ler iron Chains, but S/eep's ſoft filken Bands, To ſnatc 
Within whoſe craggy Horns his hathor lies lle wiſely ſet himſelf his work to do Me hith 
He ſtrait forgets his long tempeſtuous Toll, Whüilſt She was yet at Reſt: His potent Hands The fi 
Beginning his revived Heart to find Upon her burhing Soars he gently lad. Upon 
Swell'd more wich Jey than are his Sails with wind. Which quench'd, and fed, 2 of his Touch 44 
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299. 

Ty R aft rfeiled-off, and al! 20 
17 bo ſreſh and tender: /arooi he, left. : cc 
co when of old the" Syrian General! 950100 ir / 
In Fordan had exchang'd his leprous ſhift, 

His Fleſh appear d as ſoſt and pure as were 
The Virgin Streams which {mil'd)and ſported thete. 
| «ft 3astlg bas 55m zac ned eh nt) 

WITH hou 27300; 973001109 Mmi 1251 t 
With like facility He dic But touch! 5.54 0 2+ 
The maſſ Chains which on his Datling lay: 
Nor durſt their braſen Locks ſo much as,grutch - - 
That myſtick Key's Commandment to obey: 

K * jon they tumbled, claſhing as 
Which Noiſe to Pſzche did their Ruine tell. 
| 4 #7 
zor. LALLY X 

Up ſtarted ſhe, and gen to _— I 

he Noiſe's meaning, hoping *t had been DM; 
* that the chaſfeng'd wage had ſent Rad \) 
Strait to the Stake to hurry Yo away, 

That hungry he might other charges fave © 

And her 180 Breakfaſt ready roſted have. 
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302. ; 
When lo, her ſelf in Phylax's Arms ſhe found 
Chain'd by the Bands of Love : her other Gyves 
Confuted all and ſhattered on the grounded 
She wondring ſees ; and inſtantly perceivss 


Her gores were fled ſhe knew not whither : which 1 


Scru'd her Amazement to an higher pitch. 


303. 
But then, My Dear, faid-Phylax, we have now 
No time to loyter here, but muſt: be gone. 
Three times ſſie ſhak d her head and rubb'd her brow, | 
But off ſhe'cduld not rub the Viſion?n?n 
She yielded therefore to attend the Dream, 
For no ſuch Truth to her it ſelf could ſeem. 


1 304. 
Up from the Dungeon the Angel fle? 
Proud of the Prize which in his Arms he bore 
The Bolts and Locks ran from his radiant View, 
So did the Priſons ſeav'nfold braſen Door, 

Yet durſt not make the leaſt Complaint, or bear 

Tales, by their claſhing, to the Taylor's ear. 


305. | 
Thus through the Town. unſeen, unheard he paſt 
Leading his Pupil in a ſilent Way: 
Great was his Care of her, and great his Haſte 
Till he had brought her into Safetie's Bay; 
This was a Place which in the Deſert He 
For her immured had with Privacy. -- 


3 306, 
A Place ſequeſter'd far beyond the Scent . 
Of any Bloodhound whether Man or Beaſt; 
A Place well furniſhed. with ſweet Content 
And all Conveniences ready dreſt: 
Where, having brought her in, No more miſtake 
Thy Bliſs, he cry'd, but know thou art Awake. 


397. 
For amply pleas'd with this Experiment, 
hy Spoaſe accepts thy faithful Patience: 
To ſnatch Thee from thy Chains and Sores, He ſent 
Me hither, and from all that Violence, , 
The furious Tyrant hath prepar'd to day | 
Upon thine undeſerving Life to lay. 


PSYCHE; LO HIS TER? © 


2 | 309. 
10100 83 fro wn'd, and. ſadlier ſmote her -breaſt ; 


OT. — 2 


But nothing anſwer' d her examining Eye, 
But, what ſhe moſt abhorr'd, Safe Privacy. 
FT TA þ — \ | 


* belking Heart : O Phylax, how art Thou, 
i 


A greater 
5 Than He from whom thou thus haſt ſet me free? 


Nor had I any longer troubled been 


hat is this Life of Baniſhment to Me, 


345 

309˙ | | 
Pſzeht appal'd at this unnd for Word 
And well perceiving that ſtie heard. ind fawryr 
With ſuch indignant Diſcontent was ſtisr dee 


3 her EN — eg Laminn 
Modeft 7 print on her Tongue. ft; 
Full in his face Defiance ſhe had flun gg 


ooked round about, ſome hopes to meet [ 
That ſtill ſhe Was not totally relea nit Arad L 
Out of the reach of Perſecutions Threat: © 


310. 


Wherefore at length ſhe ventur'd thus to eaſe 


own hitherto to me by Courteſies, 
Into mine Enemy transformed now ! 
Tyrant why art Thou to Me 


DM Mas | + 
I by His help, this morning ſhould have ſeen 
That Day which riſeth from my Spouſe's Eyes; 


Upward to gaze when I would read the skies: 
O no] Vranius now looks down, when he 
The region of the Sun and Stars would ſee, 


312. 
Who have no ſetled Home but That above? 186 
What boots it, that my Chaius and Malad ß 
Are ſhaken off, if Pfhe-ſtill muſt. groe 
A Pris'ner to this heavy Fleſh, which more 


CC <t —-4 = 8 _ mon 2 —— — 1 _ _ = 0 ni. ai. as _ — — — - - — — —ͤ'05 — — _ 0 — - — => 2 7 = — — - 1 * _ - - 
” > - — - = 2 — — 2 — bod — - 2 > - = 2 = 
hs -# 2 2 — * — 2 — — — * Q _- Sits * - 2 — — 2 2 . 
ee [4 — d- 2 8 * — 2 : * — 2 2 * I Se = x — = "_- 
* F - — 5 — — — — - 3 * * — — = — — - * 9 2 * - _ - — — 
K g 3 " «+7 "x 1 1 — 4 "= 9 =. 4 — CH © \ = : : 
- - — = . ——_— o - _— — + . 1 * — o — — — 4 - 2 23 * — = — PA — 


Tormenteth me than d Chain ot Sore. bo: 

| Dot | 
313. . 

And are the Palms and ever- radiant Crown u 3 
Of Martyrdom ſo poor and vile a prize; | * 
Are Heav'n, and Bliſs, and Jeſus s preſence, grown * 
Things ſo indifferent, that my longing Eyes 5 i 
Should ſpare their, Tears, when I am ſoarch'd away 1 


From them, and fore'd on ſordid Earth to ſtay? 


A PX — Py 
. ©. 


314 1 
O Phylax, thou haſt not reprieved me 9 


— — 


From any of my pangs: Em at the ſtake, 

I burn, I burn; nor can my Agony; 

But by my final Diſſolution ſſazge. 
She fainted here——But-Phylax ſnatch'd her ups 

And haſted thus her ſorrows Tide to ſtop: \. 


31.5 | 
Courage, ſweet ſoul ; and be aſſured; Þ ! 
Have not ur thee of thy noble Aim: 
Thy Spomſe delign's a Mar whereby - 
To fetch thee to Hirnſelf, but not the ſame | «4 
He deigned to VUranius t no; for Thee 
He treaſur'd hath a braver Deſtiny. 


A . : — 
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A Deſtiny which He on none beſtows ol eig: al 
But thoſe who higheſt in his Favor ſet; 
A Deſtiny to which thy higheſt Vows' 
Ne'r yet aſpir d; a Deſtiny ſo fit 

For brighteſt Seraphs, x oh were mortal Fate 

To end their Life, they'd chooſe no Death but that. 

More 
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| _ * On Phches heart, that meek and pliant ſhe F 
348: Cool'd her im te Deſi _ =, 
Here, here ſhalt Thou im se Content to wait the fall Mh oil di 
The ſturdy Combat, whilſt thy" Spouſe, and alt Of her affected Laurel ri 2 yet 
His Angels waiting on his * 21 THT dach! She e knew bow foe i Carer 2. d, 0 
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nnn Bring le M Fo liction Sound. ett: > 
3 6. 
* ough cold gri od grim Sadyiſs frowneth in thine ; And thus, unhappy Man, be only lives 
Dear And yer in thy filene Bteaſt In his Onzfde, and therefore liverh not: 
Some wo doth/inflirined l:; But when fare Death his woful' Summons gives, 
Witneſs that PHowe/3,/ and that high Requeſt Alarm'd into a Frighe paſt knowing what 
By which betwixe -the"lagy* vs M "yy To do or think, in u for help he ces 
And Piu Suu thou ſe divided aft. And to himſelf a wretched Sjranger dies. 
We. os 
He whom black: Co ® alone,  * He dies, and leaves his Bey, which could not 
Suffers not to he ſo; 50 Far his 8 8 Endure to be a little while alone, 
Muſters in dread array ee In Graves dark tedious Solitude to rot; 


Of his helldiſted/ ine; and zn that Glas, 
0 8 ng Terror makes him ſee 
has ev'n his own Foe to be: 


Whilſt in the Tumult of Damnation 
His now -uncloyſter'd Soul is forc'd to dwell 
Amongſt the Roarers of eternal Hell. 


8. 
But He who dares his Boſom ranſack, and 
Take due +a MA of every thing within, 


That he may N have at hand 
An Inventory of Himſelf, and win 


Time Death rudent Preparation 
To whe ht 18 br. Conſummation ; 


He, fooliſh He, à large ar draws 
Againſt thy. larger Innocence: upon lg 
1 y Credit s faireſt Top his er 8 BL 
Scorn's fouleſt Bottom: Thee he calls, and none 
Bur Thee, the 2dorber of vexatious Folly, 
Of Horrors, and deſpairing Melancholy) 


. f 

He who can venture to endure the Slander | 

Of Sroiciſm, and ſcorn the wanton Lure 

Of gaudy Faſhion, Sin's moſt faithful Pandey; 

He 7 7 can think it reaſon to Immure 
Himſelf, when They who ly at open Eaſe 
Prove Prizes to n Miſeries; 


He no where but among his roaring Boys 
Can meet a Quire whoſe Muſick ſuits his ears, 
Whilſt in the tumult of that boiſtrous Noiſe 
All Atheiſme's ranti 1 he ue Fort 
And learns what Phraſes Vanity, 
What Oaths, what Ane, in faſbion be. 


: FY 1 

In this loud Tempeſt (joined with a Sea He who will rather fail alone; than run 

Of luſty Wine) he deſperately 2 With that wild 1 which no, Compaſs keeps, 
Nor ſteers by beav'nly Light, but on 


The wholſom Thoughts of ſad So IVE 
In this gay Throng, made up of all:t one Fleet Shelves ws ride, 2 ruth through 8 Deep 
G He whom no cheating Charms can win to | 


Gentileſt Crimes, He's certain not to find | 
Free Room to take a View of his own Mind. Content to periſi for mere Company: 


He 
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He 


Here, from the: 
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| rt; 
He who both Leiſure and Deſire can find 
To ſequeſter Impertinences, that 
His proper Bus'neſs he may only mind 
And raiſe by pious Thrift his beſt Eſtate, 

That he a Bank of endleſs Wealth may have 

When poor he go's and naked to his grave: 


* 4 
. 
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12. 

He's the Man, on whom the Cities Joys 
* proud Excels ; the Countries hearty e 
The gallant Licence, and the glittering Toys, 
With all the glorious Nothings of the Court, 

As on their Conqueror look; ſince ſober He 
Can of plain Solitude inamored be. 5 0b 


13. 
For here his Soul more Company can meet 
And of more high and worthy: Quality, 

Than in the Theaters moſt thronging Sweat, 
Where Spectacles profeſs to court the Eye. 
Such Preaſſes juſtle out all Heav'u, but He 

Reads it at large in this Vacniry. | 
| | 14. 
An undiſturbed View he here can take 
Of all its faireſt and its lofrieſt Stories: 
His Contemplation here can freely bre 
Through all its Treaſures. of unbounded Glorics ; 


And in the Court where Bliſs and Pleaſures reign 
With Saints and Angels brave Acquaintance gain. 


15. 
Here to the Vniverſe's King may He a 
His ſree attendance pay from Morn to Night, 
Whilſt in the everlaſting One and Three 
He learneth to Divide 1 LY 
His myſtick, Homage, as the Spirits. Gale 
Makes him in this 4, of Wonders fail. | 


1 
Here conſtantly tie ſtands upon his Watch! 
That when: the roaring Lyon, whoſe fierce Chaſe 
Surrounds the World his careleſs Preys to catch, 
Hunteth that way, his heav'n-imbraved Face 
May with , inured ready-waking Might 
Confront his Fo; and entertain the Fight. 


17. 

ſapleſs Wor las inchanting breaſt 

Where only mocking Froth and Bubbles ſpring, 

Himſelf he weans; and ſtudies how to feaſt 

Upon ſome maſculine: fubſtantial Thing, | 
Which may not cheat him with ſhort falſe Content, 
But yield his Soul eternal Nutriment. 


| 18. 
No Humor of the Times, no Garbs or Faſbions, 
Can here ſeduce his Care; no boiſtrous News . 
Of publick Woes, or fatal Alterations, | 
His Harbours Halcyon Quiet can abuſe. 
No ſtorms can rage but in the open Seas ; 
His private Bay the Cloyſter is of Eaſe. 


1 19. 

His righteous Soul is not afflicted here 

To ſee and hear how wretched Worms defy 

Omnipotence i Self, and ſcorn to fear 

The Jaws of Hell, to which their Try ; 
Makes them apparent Heirs; but take elight 

The Love and Blood of Feſus to deſpight. 


0 . 


se ſees go _Levelleys begin their Trade 


_ Giving their dire Reports in Pulpits, and 
As loud, as if indeed their Thunder burſt 
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26. 


With Alrar; firſt, and then with Crowns; he ſees 

No Temples Dens of 'Holy Robbers made, | 

And garrifon'd with ſtrong Impieries; — 
Temples, where undet foot the Church is trod, 
And only Horſes ſerv'd in ſtead of God. 


21. 
He heareth no Rebelllom Canont firſt 
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From Heav'n's Artillery; till th'imbroiled Land 
Too late perceiveth this Vbciferation 
Is but the funeral Sermon to the Nation. 


22, 
Here paſt the reach of thoſe bewitching Darts or 
Which flaſh with radiant Bane from Wanton Eyes, K$ 
And grave both Timorous and Martial Hearts 4 
With Mortal, though fantaſtick Wounds, He lies Ul 
Secure and fafe, and undiſturbed may = 
Prepare for his eternal Nuptial Day. | 1 


23. | 3 
Here Time and Freedom he enjoys, to weed 

And cultivate himſelf: with pious toi! 
Each Herb of Grace he plants, and ſows the Seed 
Of every Virtue in his Boſoms Soil; 


_ * 
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| E. 
Aſſurd this Agriculture will conclude 45 
I' th' Harveſt of mature Beatitude. „ 


— 


We - T | 
With prudent Fore-caſt he can here provide 8 
An ample Stock in readineſs to be 
Ageinſt all Charges which may him betide 
In managing a Public Life, if he © 
Be called from his pri vate Neſt; and made 
Againſt the thronging ſtream of fin to wade. 


25. a | 
More furniſhed with ſtrength of Argument © 
from learned Athens never Student came, 
Who had his nimbleſt Years and Spirits ſpent 
The Engins of deep-reaching Wit to frame; 
Than doth this ſagely-ſprightful Champion from 
His private School of publick Virtue come. 


26. 
For having learn'd their due Contempt to throw © + 
Upon thoſe- nrereſts and Baits which make 14 
The biaſs'd Hearts of Men unmanly grow, ' 
And cowardly Sin's ſneaking Bypaths take 
In ſpight of all the World which dares ſay No, 
He in the King of Heav'n's Highway will go: 
27. | 
And that is Truth's and holy W:iſdom's Road; 
In which whoever travels, always wings 
The Games he hunts; for whilſt he is abroad, 
He finds 3 and Victory his Inns: E 
And when he to' his heav'nly Home aſcends, 
His Journey he in endleſs Triumphs ends. 


28, 

The Garland thus of all Advantages | ' 
Retirements Life is privileg'd to wear: 
Which therefore only dear and precious is 
To Them who Sons ef | heav'# and Prudence are; 

And which iaſped timorous Souls, as they | 
Cannot believe, ſo never can enjoy, 

= Pſyche, 
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Mea: editation's 3 could pa, 
9 the Moon ang, Sun, and Troops of fair 


Stars, which in Heaw us Campagnia ranged are. 


327. 
vet Contemplation's too jejune and dry 
To ſatisfy Love's mighty Hunger: Love 
Will venture in, rebellious, Loyalty. II 
To reach at full Fraitioz, though above 
Her reach it lie: Love's quickned when repelt'd, 
And may Forbidden, be, but not Waeh-beld. 


33. 
But as her Soul began to pant again 
For that dear Day of, final Conflict ſhe 
By Phylax's Promiſe. hoped» to obtain, 
And that alone: Lo on the ſuddain be 
Warn d: thence, by ſecret, Bus'neſs mo bis Kings 


Preſently; tar his leave, and took bj 3 


ſeculatr Care 
. 5 
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As ſhe made. haſte to ask the reaſon, he 
With Achte kee outfle w her Voice, and Eye. 
A Si ih then ſtrove, to follow, him; but the | 
Repulſed it with noble Conſtapcy:; 

cry 'd, It. muſt not, and · it an not grie ve me: 


Did Heay'n not call him, Phylax would: not leave me. 


Then dawn e her a (hee ſhe. fell, 


And caſting her mq Bs, 
Since Rob 4 A Earth ub d dwell. | 
Sweet Lord, faid.ſhe, than in the higheſt skies; 


 Phylas* s wings; now / ſhelter not my head, 


e are always or thy. Handmaid | ſpread...” 


T 
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362 AY 
Though to my ſoul his Com 1 be dear, 
Vet not ſo precious as Mi: 
Though he: has left his feeble Hebe here, 
I can, and dare be more Alaudom de ſtill, 
If mighty Thos, who never wilt forſake- me, 
With nearer Loſſes pleaſed art to rack: me. 


37. 

Fain would I quit the Debt in which ta Thee, 
And mine own Vs I ſtand; fain an prove 
combating with any Myſeryy  - -: 
| The valiant Truth of r | 

Thou bid({h us Fellow. with. our Graſs and. lo 
1 in [Hy bloodieſt ſteps, deſire. ta go. 


Io ſuch a tendef Cra/3 condemned us 


K Forth from that Neſt ob Lig 


| Gam Xx 


38, 


I would not $6 4 Fign. Oauruſyß 
Beholden be in m Aſflictioa, nor 


As needs th' gſſiſtanes of a Maroyher 


To make its. bend N for . I'm n 
Was ae; and real whic Thon didft endure. 
No golden Plenty 71 . of Thee, 


No ſaſt Content, or ſilken Negele im 
Thoſe Fayoss unto: whom thou wilt, for 
beſt will ſuve my Aae 

| burneth in profound Defire 
Of for bereich and conſuming Fire. | 


If ever M 
Permit ie 00.0 
But mig A „O Why) 
Muſt P 54 250 Le kae to he! 
wha! Duty bids her why muſt Life be ** 
Which is — ſo, till I =? made it Thine? 


41. 


O ſlay me not by f 


Death! 
To ſuffer want of Suff rings, 1s to Me 
The ay D "i 


which from th deepeſt Wrath 
Vengeance. can ; — one miſery, 


Which is the Pith of all, I beg reprieve: 
L die in Torment if in Eaſe I live. 


42. 
I die; and which is worſe than Death and Hell, 
Die not, 5 Thee, thoug h Thou, for me wert lain: 
Outflew her” Tongue : yet though ſhe. could Complain 


By Words no Es by her . Eyes 


She poured out as ſtrong: a Blood! of Cries. 


43. 
Feſus, whoſe Ear to Love's {ſweet Dialect 


Stands always ope, ſtrait heard her Agony; 
Whoſe, — Muſick charm'd: him to as 


Her meekly- venturous Importu e e 
His ſweetned Bitterneſs: a 7 


And blerrg be wii her begged: Bubzlhment. 


44. 
Charis, accuſtom di open houſe to keep 
In her free heatt, he there ſhut u api Io cloſe. 8 
That now no glimmering Ray had power to 

: nor could ſhe c 
Hut be ſuſpitious that the ſpring was ir la 
From whence-ſheiſaw! no ram rat glide 


on 


45+ . 
When lo the Welkin, which before: was clear, | 
And flowed. with the Sun's; tranſparent. Gold; 
Started from its. fair Looks with ſudden fe, 
And did in ſwarthy Weeds it W "Ig 
Day was abaſh ck to ſee hom 
Incroach'd nba at; 1 N 


The Air, pre ſaging it Pains: 
Would tear — og e anchor 


Looks adly y, and with hollow 8 


Aforehand of the Stow ;/ which as ſhe chides, 


She but awakts z and ſo Pprovokes'/to rage: 
With louder fury on this tragieke Stage 


Forth with 


lain 


vith 


* whiſpers 
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17 
*** Cbbuds came tumbling one bon 
wu bath; for fear bs lod end * an 


36. 1 
| to aſſail me, 95 
'd/ what I quake to fee + 


t ne'r had wob'd d 
I ne'r had c 


And ober in that blind 'Confufron But fince my Miekpeſs then did fail me 
With, 12 the Element all gravid nr 12 [Tis juſt my Courage now ſhould languid be. 
Cloe 1 n Ris Cave lay every Beaſt, Alas my blindly-vatiant Wiſh is too, 
And every Bit lamenting in his Neſt. Too . come; and I, What ſhall I do. 
1 37- 
The dzunted Trees n — Leaf; To its dead hottom Feſ# didſt not Thou 
The Stones their fre age, rh, ad — for fear; Grief"s mighty Cup al thy Members drink: 


The Corn hung down ther bend 


into one anothers — Rete my 
Never did mote 'difftiiying Expectation 
Uſher in any Tempeſts Indignation. 


49. 
Strange Phantoms diefs'd in ſpurious {baking Light 
Fed 5 2 —— Su — ge _ all Seen Bhs 
Fell afray'd in 1 
Both vit L dee tot one — — ught: 
Whole Troops of Feindt and Furies, in deſpair, 
Threw their tor Serpents through the fable Air. 


30. 
The labouting Clouds at length with open Cry 
Brought forth Ne cheit Woeand thunder'd their Complaint : 
2 Bowels of the hardeſt Rocks were by 
Compaſſion moy'd ; the maſſy Earth grew faint, 
And all her boldeſt Mountains ſtak'd to hear 
The doleful Outcry of her neighbour Sphere. 


Ft. 
ZW aloe as yet refus'd to melt 
Tremor; only in her heart 
Aue Numnelſs creeping on ſhe felt, (4 
Since Charis there forbore her ſprightful _—_ 10 
When blacker that the reſt one heavy Cloud 
Don to che ground before her face did crou d. 


$5. 
Where having op'd Its hideous Curtain wide 
Forth at the gap a ſtream of Lightning n 
The ſuddenneſs of whoſe moſt dazeling Tide 
The reſolute Afaid with ſome amazement ſtroke : 
But ſtrait an Mand reach'd out it ſelf and held 
A deep wide (Cup with greater Terrors fill'd. 


53+ 
It held it to her Lip, and that which had 
Till now been Thunder, prov'd a fiercer er Voice, 
8 Her to drink that liquid Dread 
In proper Anſwer to her yenttirous Choiſe: 
She nothing more chan Pleaſures ſeard; and here 
Was nothing les than what her heart did fear. 


54 
Thus challeng'd by the Voice, whoſe Fownt ſhe eur 
And durſt not diſobey; into the Cup 
She ſent her Bye to take a plenal view 
Of this ſad Deep before ſhe drunk it up. 
But there ſuch boiling Horrors ſhe deſcried, | 
That down the proſtrate fell, and thus ſhe led) 


$5- 
Weak Woman, as I Was; how has my Pride, 


My filly pride, betrayed me to Wo! 

On Cofaulcs wings I needs would ride, 

And pertly towre * mine overthrow. 
Had 1 fem that 4 Mm I am, ar 
I her had cfawl'd'fo high to teach my bent. 


poured cheir grief How is it then, that this of mine is now 


ſink : 


Of Poiſon's rankeſt Soul à ſwelling 
8 be; 


Whoſe Sorrows, though to Tune the 
Yet are too deep for faint unhappy -: 


58. 
here I ſee, 
In which no Glimpſe of Fever mixed is: 
What will become of weak abandon'd me 


Thy naked Anger floating 


Who in thy Count'nance read mine only bliſs, 


If I be drowned in this Sea of Ni Wh 
And buried from thy all enlivening 


\ 50. 
Sweet was the Bowle of which Uraniug drunk; 
For being ſwallow'd up in ſtreams of Fire, 
Fortunate Saint to Heav'n he only ſunk: 
But I in this black Gulf of hideous Ire 
Muſt downward dive, and overwhelmed be 
In Dereliftion's vaſt Profoundity. 


Go. 
I would not fear the moſt appalling Face 
Of any Sorrow, which did not forbid 
The fight of Thine: but now thine Eyes, alas, 
In ſtrange Averſion's angry Cloud are hid, 
How ſhall I ſteer through this vaſt Deep, who may 
Not ſee the Start which are to guide my way |! 


61, 


Here having knock'd her breaſt, and turn'd her Eye, 
Her generous Eye, three times into the Cp; k 
She chid her Sadneſs with a ſadder Sigh, 
And looking then' with noble fervor up, 
Yet why ſhould I demur, ſhe cry'd, ſince mine 
Own Will long ſincę is not mine own, but Thixe ? 


82. 
If any Title to my Self 1 had, 
I might be tender of my Eaſe and Reſt : 
But ſince to Thee a Deed of Gift I made 
(O no! of bounden Pay) Thou art poſſeſt 
Intirely of me; nor muſt I tefuſe 
That Thou what is thine Own ſhouldſt freely uſe. 


63. 
I am no further I, than Thou wilt grant: 
Propriety is no ſuch thing to Me: 
Yet I who nothing have, can homing: want 
So long as I reſigned am to Thee : 
Thy Will in Seernelz always equal is, 
Though our falſe Palates ſometimes judge amiſe. 


64. 

And now I know thy Will is mingled here 
In this moſt diſmal 4s br, whatever be 
The preſent Relliſh; P doth not feat 
But it will end in Fun Suavity. 

I feat it not: and here She ſatck d 1 Cn þ 

And btevely to the- bottom drunk it up. 

1 2 Thus 
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| * 65, 

Thus have I-ſeen a real-hearted Frin tl 

Though ſtartled at ſome hard Experiment 
Required by his dearer Self,) aſcend; dg 
Above his Fears, and loyally conſet 
To what he hates, his Friendſbip ſo to prove 
Ev'n by the Deſperation of his ... 


66. 
But He who has in poiſon quaffed deep, 
And drown'd _—_ in what he N down; 
Quick] eives the groping Miſc hie creep 
About Ris bee: where being Victor grown, of} 0 
Its fatal Chains of cold vy Lead 
Are ſoon upon its fainting pris 'ner ſpread. 


67. 
So Pſjche having. poured down this black 
Potion of living Death, ſtrait felt its force 
A Battery againſt all Comforts make, 
Which 
For through 
Maintair'd its. cruel uncontroll'd carreer. 


. 68. 
Forthwith the Cloadt, which had beſet the Air, 
Broke up their gloomy Siege ; the Phantoms fied ; 
Serenity made al the Welkin fair; 
The Kocks left quaking : Birdt began to ſpred 


Their cheerly Wings abroad; Beaſts ventur'd forth ; 


So did the Sun, and rendred Heav'n to Earth. 


X 69. 

The World to every Thing gw freſh and clear, 
But unto Pſzche; for diſtreſſed ſhe | 
Perceiv'd no Change whoſe Courteſy could cheer 
The turbid. Region of her Agem :- 
The Brightneſs of the Day, to her was more 
Black than the Vail of Pitch ſhe faw before. 


70. 
Thus cheerly Muſick ſounds but Torment to 
A pained Ear: thus Neighbor's Liberty -. 1 | 
With ſtricter Fetters gri pes the Pris ners Wo: | 
Thus Lamps are tothe Blind but Mockery: _ 
Thus Gales,. though cool and gentle, only learn 
The boiling Flames more furiouſly to burn. 


A op | 
Alas her outward Self long ſince had ſhe- 
Forgot, and knew not what Earth's Pleaſures mea it; 
Above the Sphere of Sex/tbility| - 
She had eſtabliſhed her fole Content. | 
What is't to Her, that Phebus ſhineth fair, 
.- Whoſe Comforts higher than His Zenith were? 


72. | 
That little glaring Thing, that mortal San, 
Was not the King and Father of her Day: . 
Her Morning dawn'd with Teſws's Eyes alone, 
The glorious Fountains of her gallant Joy: 
And how, how can ſhe live, now ſhe. no more 
Can drink her draughts of Life as heretofore ? 


73» | 
How can the raviſh'd..Lover's Comforts. breath 
When from his moſt.jneſtimably. Precious 


His Eyes exiled are? Death, doleful Deach 5 


Objects ſalute his Sight, but make him read 
How much more ſweet a Gem from him is hid. 


„ * " 4 
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Wide open were, yea though ſhe ſhut th 
Still her importuna 


d too weak to ſtop its Triumphs courſe ; 
her Soul the Deluge broke, and there 


Meets him in all his Life; and what delicious 


N. 
Her Soul look d up, alas, but look'd in vain; 
For 2 Ro 5 5 — a LI ſo. thick 
As d all Proſpect, and made Hope complain 
Which e receiv'd 4 Check, bebe lf. 
Small is the Blind Man's Grief, to-theirs who ſee 
Nothing at all but their own Miſe p. 


73. 
For unto this, and this alone, her Byes ( 
em cloſe : 


te Calamities | el es 
And Deſolations, their black Troops expoſe |_ 
In full array to Fſjcbe 's view, in ſpight _ 
Of any Vail which could forbid the fight. 


4 


156. 

Tortur'd by this anſufferable Loſs; in 

( For ſhe Alone, 32 — been, 

She ſpread to Heav'n her woful Hands acroſs, 

And {ſinking on her Knee to Earth; ſhe: in 
A moſt abaſhed deplorable guiſe 


Thus to her Spomſe s wonted Favor flies. 


. 
3 God, where &r thou art, Why, wh 
ho every 


wilt Thou 
where canſt thy great Self diſplay, 


To thy poor Handmaid not one glimpſe'allow 


Who, once enjoy'd thy Grace's Highnoon Day? 
Which had I never done, | my preſent Pain 
With ſuch exceſs of Anguiſh would not reign. 


78. 
Hath not thy boundleſs Sweetneſs taught my heart 
Complete Difrelliſh- of all things beſide + _ 
Where grows the Balſam then-which for this ſmart 
Of mine can any Lenitive provide; 
So long as moſt abandon'd I in this q 
Black Death, the Life of thy ſweet Aſpect miſs? 


79. | 
Strong was this Cy; for all the Heay'ns it rent, 
Yet prov'd too weak to make them hear: and ſhe 
Remembring not ſhe e'r had thither ſent 
Such Prayers in vain, amazed was to ſee | 
Theſe: which ſo loud about her Spoaſe reſounded, 
Back to her breaſt with Emptineſs rebounded. 


80. ä 
Vet as the noble Palm, though on her head 
A ſturdy Burden's ſtern oppreſſion lies, 
In valiant Patience ſtill go's on to- ſpread 
Her indefatigable Arms, and tries | 
How ſhe may both her ſad Affliction bear, 
And her * boughs ſtill; higher rear: 


1 
So gallant Pzche, though upon her Back 
Griefs Load more ponderous than Mountains lay; 
Heroickly reſolv'd it ſhould not crack, 
Nor her moſt loyal Tollerance betray: 

She knew what Jeſus underwent before, 

And that his Love deſerv'd thus much and more. 


| 82. 
She knew ſhe could not Fall, except ſhe would, 
Although ſhe ſaw not how he til could ſtand : 
No Comforts Ray, ſhe ſpy'd whereon to hold, 
Yet faſt ev'n on blind Hope ſhe held her Hand 
Not doubting. hut through this moſt heavy blood 
Fair Titan's cheerly Face at length wquld cows 
7 Confirme 


Vailin 
That f. 
Tho 


His 


Her T 
Her H 
She kn 
Their 
Her 
By 
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$3. 
And ſpurr'd up Logos to his. daily Part ; 


Whom ſhe in Contemplation's Chariot ſent g . 


o fetch ſome Solace for her pined Heart: 


To Joys celeſtial Board. ſhe ſent him, where T a 


He us'd.to meet with high and holy Cheer. 


$4. 
But every Night when He returned home 


nk dr 
ho . faw. amount to more than bare 


And flaſhy Uſeleſſneſs, which mock d her Hunger 
And — 4 made her woful Weakneſs ſtronger. 


85. 5 
This ſad miſcarriage. could not but awake 
The languid Fountains of her heavy Eyes; 
Which with, continual ſhowers ſtrove. to ſlake, 
Or 2 out her flaming miſeries: 
Vet all the Brine, alas, Che thus could pour, 
But ſcalt her cheeks and galled her the more. 


86. 


In all Attempts thus thwarted ſtill, though ſhe 

Too reaſonable a Temptation had. 

No more to flout her own Calamity 

With fruitleſs. Toil: yet ſhe this Statute made 
To her ſtout Self, Her Duty ſtill to do 
Whither Head n would regard her Pains or no. 


87 


So when the unrelenting Storm hath driven 
The Marriner into the boiling main, 


© PSYCHE, „ LOVE MYSTERT. 
Confirmed therefore, to her Tust ſhe went. 


Nor managed her Contemplations Trade, 
5 


nothing brought but cold and ſapleſs Fare, 
= Reſults, whoſe Bulk and Total Sum 


349 
0 92). | 

This ſcrued her Conditions Anguiſh high 3 - +: 

For {till ſhe neither thought ſhe Watch'd nor Ptay'd; 

Nor ſhed a Tear, nor heaved up a Sigh,  - | /; ;. 


Nor Groan'd, nor Lov'd; becauſe ſhe never felt * 
Her Heart in all theſe mighty Ardors melt. 


| 93. 

What Man upon the thankleſs Rocks can plow, 

Or found his Building on the faithleſs Sand, 

Or in the ſtormy Ocean's furrows ſow, ö 

Or waſh the tawny. ÆEthiopian's Hand]. 
And ſtill be patient, though his Pains and Coſt 
A thouſand times already he has loſt ? 


» 5:42:94 
Where's that unwearied He, who though employ'd 
In waiting upon Fire and Flames, and ſet 
With ſulphury fuel up to keep the Tide 
Of iron Furnace's ed Hear, 


Can be content Froſt's Tyranny mean time 
Should croſs his Trade, and nip. and ſhrivel Him? 


95+ 
Yet through theſe Riddles of Diſconſolation 
Brave Pſyche waded, and bore up her head 
Above the Deluge; whilſt without all Paſſion 
Her Paſſion ſhe embrac'd, and wearyed 


Her Self with ſo much Quiet, as to ſeem 
To Row indeed, but only down the ſtream, 


96. 
For patiently ſhe tired was; but found 
No Comfort in this Conqueſt of her Pain : 


; n "i. 
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| £ 
t Vailing with ſullen Clouds the face of Heaven Yet though ſhe every day and hour were drown'd pl 
That from no. ſtar he may Direction gain Eu whilſt ſhe ſwum, ſhe vowed to maintain A 
Though loſt, he. yields not to his Loſs, but plies The mighty Conflict, and her ſelf to give 25 
5 His truſty Oars, whither he lives or dies. Up freely in this rueful Death to Live. q 
* Long d e lng al ed e 1 
Her Tears ſhe.ponred, ſtill, her Sighs ſhe ble w, ong liy' in it: though her Fa d 
Her Hands ſhe ifted up, er Knees ſhe bent, 17 She duely kept, yer. would ſhe not forbear, 
She knock'd her breaſt, her Contemplations flew When, Nature challeng'd them, ſuch ſpare Repaſts 
Their wonted flight, her Groans her boſom. rent, As her might fit to wage this Suff ringi Har- 
ed, Her Heart diſſolv'd in Languiſhments of Love, Though her Ambition's Aim were, but to Die, 
By Watchings Prayers and Faſts with God ſhe ſtrove. She ſcorn d to haſte by force her Deſtiny. 
1 98. Y 
With God ſhe ſtrove, and with ber Self; for all Long liy'd ſhe in it: for her Spouſe was now | 
This while her Soul was out of taſte, and thoſe Reſoly'd her Valour's full Extent to trie; 1 
Dear Exerciſes ſavour d now of Gall And make her Soul moſt lamentably know {ret 
Whoſe Sweets before all Honeys Powers did poſe. The Value of his own reveled Ege | ob 
Vet ſhe this tedious Gall would not refuſe, By hiding it from hers. No Leſſon can 
Nor in exchange accept of Hybla's Dews. Like Loſs and Abſence, teach unhappy Man. 
1 1 
Thus when foul. Humors have uſurp'd and reign As thus ſhe panting lay ; retted Prince 171 
i In his weak ſtomach, ſtill his on meat Of reſtleſs Envy, who roves _ and day, 
8 The hungry Man ingeſteth, till in vain Prying about the World to gather thence 
He feeds What hateth to be fed, and eats Freſh Booties upon which his Wrath may prey; 
But an Aſſurance that his Cates again Diſcover'd. her in this diſconſolate plight, 
ort. Muſt be regorg d with nauſeous tearing Pain. And leapt for cruel Joy to ſee the ſight. 
91. 100. 4 5 
| dead was now But as a Coward, who hath oft been beat, | 4! 
* 8 2 ner 724 ne. * Seat . Jet ſtill on baſe revengeful hope doth feed, | bl 
$3 Of holy Fire, and Heay'n : though wonderous low Waits opportunity till he may meet YO ee [) 
8 Her Body besten lay by Penance, yet His fear d Antagoniſt empoveriſned . 4 
lood Her Soul was far more mortify'd and dry, In Strength and Spirits by ſome other, Fight, 
aud. Pining in Deſolation's Agony: And 1 that Weakneſs builds his ſtollen Might L 
| 88 5 X 3 0. 
nfirmed | 


270 


So now bab kestded un; that Mock Perbore But ftill the 
Till ſhe arriv 


ks deen leder | Liſt 497 


And a wich 


Be to his damned — puff d up he w 2 
Coo as he Was, to let b TY 20 = 
Such Triumph look before the , H 


102. 
Then 'climb'd his Throne,” and from his face 
Works off the chalblack ſwest, into a file 


He forc'd his Checkt The fads admir d what c cauſe 


Their King's Auſteriry could” ſo beyuile: © 
Vet in complidnce' every one . 
To ſhrivel up his-chaps and gn. 


, 


103. 
When Saran * and Defiance firſt 
To Heav'n, ind then all glory to my — 3 
You know to What enpen pains chat curſt 


And though moſt my ng aa moſt ſtubborn Elf 1 
Feſus his > put me, yet uin | | 
On that Ke Will f ner Od pet. 


104 


But now the feat is done, and wretched ſhe ' 


Is by her ag ge divorc'd, . and hies 
To our juſt Vengeatice's ſeverity * * 


A moſt abandon d and devoted Prize. | 
I aw her as ſhe lay; but ſeorn'd to bring 
Her with mer ho; it ſutes not with a NM. 


105. 
Not with the Ky of moſt hetoick Pride ; 4 
Diſdain's the _—_— wel in my corn: etl 13 | 
I who t& — bf Sev ” _ | 
To bend my Cop 
To he 5 — ON 469 — 
In Night, e Ryu abs wy Mothet ſtifl. 


108. 
But Thos, ge Cid here he turn'd ade, 
For waitin * hand ſtood the feind; yo - g 
Shale tear het a Thou my find her kik 
In that blind Defert'ꝝ ſurtheſt coſeſt End. 
Which borders on the superſtitious 1 


Where e bones do ſtink. 


The delegurat made no | 
(For what ſo» adbong 1 Is 485 8 7 
Bur poſted „matching by: the aps 
Her diſmal Engine | in ireful faſfuuon, 


That all her Sifers ſtarted at her baſte, 
And frighted 'Helt was glad 2 Ur — 


108. 
T'th dark deep bowels of the billy Pk 
There lies 2 and diſcon Way, 
Through Which witk fach impatient pace the brake, 
That round about the ere woo . * 
In whoſe: dull bomm alt ſieepy 'Le 
Awak'd fur feat, and ran ubout its bed. 


109. 

The Beaſts which f the "Avery as dne gew, 
Diſtracted at the herror of the fight, 
Themſelves down fatal Preeipices chepw bb 
All Birds unable to mi, Their! 
Let. their Wi „and hung den 


And hiving ehaug' d — 
GE 1 


1 
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107; 


Hopes thun d'r laſer TO 4 
She ſet her bog — | 


'' Her locks webs half re 


All ſank and torn, and flap 


With Tumors and with Pains: 50 


But every 


V 
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alide, 


_— 
rr 


ni 2 15 
| . * dl Wh N . 
All honid Wrinkles to her odions Lock? 
Are Gittehsof Delight and Beauties B. Me 


161. 
Pale Ghaſt yweſ} triumphed . fee 


Which yet en ffercene ſi. ſtra wits ingintin's; 
* own Vein ſwarthy Gore 10 helliſh Grace 
m deep Valleys of her Cheeks ingrain'd; 
bi - her Fl Nt to plough full often went, 
And en her curſed felf her madneſs ent,” | 


Where finding 


; 112. 


nt off, fo was lier Gown; 
aſtyneſs was ſhe 
Clothes! Her breafts kung down 
upon het knee, 
Which gap'd, and Thew'd the vaked ſtarrer'd bones 
She wilfully had diiffd on ragged ſtones. 


3 113; 
Ten thouſand Bruſes made her Leanneſs fat 
a ofrits Were true 
ot © 


And more by.carelefs 
Arrayed than by 


To their unitin Name ; nor 4 

Of Lig ame nts ir Binding L ee 
Her encaſe wits an of broken Limbs, 
By which ſhe only her own Ruin feems. 


114. | 
looked delictte and —— . 
To her ry hollow yet moſt ſtaring 
In whicl ſuch ſovereign Terrors oy Wees 
As fear's om ſaney ter cou Keg * 9 

Fot one ws 110 to nothing Büt the other, 


And either ſtrove which fhonld” outſtare hrs brother 


1135. 


Theſe were the ominous Mitch hee” — He 
Whoſe Boom was net innocent and des 


No ſooner look; but he was fored to 


yo is heat! iv lM her Crimes array; which there 
Any double; rais d his 795 e ſo hig | 
his odious ſelf he g˙d — . 
116. | 
The direful Baſilisks miſchie vous * . 
And thoſe? of faſeimatit Witches, are 
+ Far ſafer Glaſſes, than theſe Prodig ies 


Which with the Life of killi 1 glare. 
Heay'n ſhield the Man whole ni ſerab * 
Damns him fate the compafß of her ery 


117. 
Nor was the fufpiturg of this "fowl! M 
Improper fot her formidable looks: 

Her ſtarv'd ſhatp Arms did loads of Me ki 
Ruſt- eaten roy Karyes, D ins, 5 oaks, 
With, poiſ Boxes; be 1 

Here With a fetal Wieth, there with a Robe. 


118. 
Appointed thus; ſhe Rood a white and fred | 
On deſolate ; Who at firſt was ftroke 7 
(Fodor ary the feind appested, f 
And with a ſuqden Pitt,) at & Felt ek: 
Yet ſhe difdaried to be beaten over, | 
And nobly did her fitengrh and fefF recover. 


Ones 


ther 


pals 


The Tower thus, which ut tht unlook'd-for Bluſt 


de XXM. PSTONE, 6 oN MYSTERT: oo 1 


119. 


— * Storms forlorn doth yield to 
. 


— thoſe 
And there 


which reſuſe to ſtake, 


— Buildings 
by an inſtent Ruin down 


From their * Confidence are thrown. 


120. 


Di ceiving that her looks were vain, 
Diſh * dangetous Engin mov 'd, (for this 
Was her bewitching Tongue, now taught to ſtrain 


Up to the higheft Key of Craftizeſ3; 


And caſting down her Luggage, thus aſfay'd 
To do as much upon the Cine — 


tar. 


If 1 thy doubtful Count nance read aright, 


Thy y Wo 
Nor who thy Self: But this thy deſolate plight 
5. — Piry 


Charms my 


rcetves not Who am 1 


to deſcry 


Both unto Thee; that if thou wilt befriend 
Thy ſelf, no Enemies may Thee offend. 


1 know my Aſpef3 ſpeaketh nothing leſs 


121. 


Than Courteſy: but Things which faireſt ſmile, 

Too frequently 

The lurking it 
And ſober Wikdom always muſt commend 
Before' a fauning Fo, a frowning friend. 


in their inchanting Dreſs 
of odious Treaſon vail : 


123. 


Were it not ſo; thy ſelf hadſt never ſtrove 
Againſt the flattering Tide of 1 below; 


Diſtruſtful always o 
With whick the World's inviting 
Were it not ſo; what Price could be fo 


To hire” thee thus thy lf to Abr 


hat what houl# 1 db Bebe in any- Dreſs 
Of gaudy Sweeryeſs, which ſtric Thou long dee 


the ſoorhing Love 


flow : 


124. 


Haſt baniſh'd from thy Love, eſpouſing this 
Courſe Life of Solitude, where no pretence 
Ol Beauty peeps 
But thine own' Choiſe't is my Apology. 


nor canſt thou now deny 


125. 


duſpect not then my Looks, which only ſhow 
Like Terrors living Theatre to Them 


Whoſe vain del 


boſom's overflow 


With ſecular Pleaſures frothy empty ſtream : [them 
Theſe think exch'Gile'whichro the Haven would blow 
Will proves ſtorm, and into Ruin throw them. 


126. 


But thy Condition, if thou weigh ſt it right, 
Will teach these better what concerns thy Bliſs : 
Remember then; that ſince thou ſaw'ſt the Light, 


Thou ne'r h 


adſt reaſob to be friends with this 


Win which always to regret thice | 


With reſt} 


Svarms of Sorrows Hatli beſet thee: 


169% 


The dainty Buds of thy young vigorous years 
Served oy trim 4 138 t Delight ; 
Jy rig gid /I-rar's; moft untimely” Ca 
They blaſted. were; and Thou, . en in deſpigit 


And pro 


For re prevenredft Time, 


o and 11th inthy Prime: 


28; 


Whilſt other Amden tipe for Wapris 
Gather'd the Se — of —— 
Thou ſpentſt thy (elf in ſoli##de's e 
Living 3 — and ſingle Creature: 
Yet in . rgin Bed * tould ſt not Nape 
Being 4 Mother to all fad t. 


x29: 
Ne thy native Home, 
Thy fruitleſs Zeal exil'd thee to the 7 7 
Where Thou thtdugh curſtd Puleſfant did i rome; 
Both to the Place a nd „ and to Reſt: 
What found ſt thou butt thy loſs; whilſt there thy Soul 
Drunk, and was drown'd; in Herefy's black Boul? 


130. 
Alas the dear Alemorialt of thy Lord 
Which there thy hankering Eyes fo often read, 
Did but Aﬀurance to thy Heart afford 
That He, its only Joy, to Heav'n was fled: 
And ſurely here at home thou wert as near 
The happy 7 Sphtyes, as in thine Exile thete. 


13 1. : 
Thus having waſted out thy Strength and Time 
( And Credit too, with thoſe who lov'd thee beſt, 0 


Thou flutter'dſt back to this thy Bririſh Cline 
Like ſome poor wearyed Bird to her old Neft; 


For from thine Ie 


Where when thou countedſt up thy y Journey's Gains, | 


Thou only had'ſt thy Labour 1 19 thy Pains. 
13 2. 


Then fired by 


n thy Self iq . Tyrant play: 
Toy La n Body ſhe weth by 
Its haſtly Leanneſs, how thou firov/ft to ſlay 


Th Itleſs and by Devotion's Rack * 
Lü wr, _=_ ad to male. 


And for no other End, - 4 00 refine 
Thy Self from this dull Earth into a ſtate 
Which might thy backward Spouſe's Heart incline 
To loyal Thee, who with ſuch venturdus Heat 


Did'ſt trace thy hard ĩeſt ſteps, and cheerly toſs 
On thy ſoft ſhoulders His off herby Croft. 


144; 
Yet when her juſt Re wird thy faith erpectöd, 
(Leſs due to thy Urahings, than to thee,) 
He to an odious Dun eon thee ec 
(A Place how far from ab ly L 
Where Thou who in pure flantes long At to 
Wert forc'd to lead a' dying Life" in ol 


expite, 


ry 
Remember what intblerable Chains 

Into thy Soul their cruel” Iron preſt; 
What floods of boiling Soars and fiery Pains 


Were pour'd on thee; what” Angiliſh' ew thy Reſt 


Remember how all foes” but He relented, 
And mighty Cruelty her ſelf repented: 


136. | 

He to whoſe barbarous truſt the Mana; * 
Of Perſecutions War was here committed, 
Fought with his own outrageous: Intent, 
And conquer 'd by thy Woes, thy * 

But from Life $5 Dungeon when he bad Al 185 

To ſet thee free; thy freedom was dèebarred. 

It 
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It was debart'd.j.and 


And what did»Phjlas but thy Leds Com 

When from Joys 
Thy Hopes of Aartyrdom, which now was 

* * to thine peed a Crown? 


13 8. 
I grant, thy toxturing * he healed, but 
Deſerv'd no thanks for ſuch a cruel Cure A 197 10 | 
Which did but thy repaired Body put 
Into an abler poſture to endure 
| This greater Load; whoſe mercileſs Exceſs 
Doth my unpityed ſhoulders now oppreſs. 


139. 


Shoulders unpityed 
Thy Service bad full dearly earn d Relief; 
But in his hardned Ears was leſt no room 
To entertain the ſuit of deepeſt Grief. 

Had any there been leſt, ſure He could not 


Thy mighty Supplications out have. fur... | 


140-, 
How bi the ſtroke. of thy impetuous Cr 
Taught this dumb Deſert Sorrows, Dialect; 
Whit all its Rocks and Caverns ſhaken by” 
Thy Groans and Lamentations, them reflect 
To Heay'n with doubled fervor, and agree 


uf 


Fellow. petitioner; to be wich Ie e | 


141. 
And yet * grated Throat is not ſo dry. 


As are thy now exhauſted Eyes; from whence |. 


Thy Spouſe's ſturdy heart to mollify 


Thou pourd' 15 thy conſtant. floods : be that ſhah Scorn'd to become th inſulti 


Relentleſs. f one 7 barbarizeth 
Strange Breaſt, by 


Unkindly He ſtill turns hip ſc (ry, | 


Leaſt ty. * N 
And thou e Sy 1755 * 
Art now | —— Nie 0 


He mig hey Props codeed doth gives. 1. 
For Wo are cheap and put him to no coſt: 
But can thy Soul on aery Diet liye, 
And feed on verbal N utriment? the moſt 


Thou can'ſt pretend is Ka and what is , N 


But Sorrows flattering endleſs Cheat? 


144. 
Alas thy deſolate Heart: 75 well doth TAO. 
How little I in thy Con dition rs 
And with ſecure Preſumption P/zche, thou 
May'ſt this Concluſion 128 

hat I who can diſcover all thy Grief, 


May tell what Phyſick muſt be "thy Relief 1 


145. 
Thy Phylax once eſteem'd thy truſtieſt friend, 


Well underſtands the depth of thy Diſeaſe : 
Yet finding all his skill too faint to lend 
Thee any, real Help, himſelf ke flees 
From fruitleſs Tro 
Aſhamed now his weakneſs, to betray. 


139% 
tw a Md n Aidy 
But that which rather ſhould have lent thee a0 


flex bu thy , Command, 


at f nothing 


by, Him, from whom 05 11 


thoſe 12 br EY is. 


A * Renowned Cato, when by peeviſh 3 
e 


4 


Of blacke 'Nigh bd 8 may all Souls be vi, 
How they Heav's s wiley, Sovereign. ruſt. 100 far. | 


om my Art infer: 8 


rouble, and is fled Wy : 


146. L 
I know not howz but, always at a 9 
Wben great Extremities crave equal A 
Vour vulgar Comforters uſe ſtill to flinch, 
And Cry, God's il be done: but I afraid 
am, no not God's 3 1 


Diſpair alone can feel no Deſperation. _ 


| 167. - 
I, I, the only able, Doctreſs, Who 
In deſperate is certain n give, 
In pity of thy 7. 55 
Am hither —— on ROS to relieve __ * 
Thy helpleſs. Heart: Nor do I ask a fee; 


My ample guerdon ſhall thy Safety be. 


148. 
Lo here approv'd Receipts: When noble Saal 
The field, po 4 and his God had lot; 
That Rapier he no ſooner found, but al! 
- The conquering Plot of his myſbaps he crolt, 
And malgre ſtern Philiftia's Powers, fell 
Down to the Reſt of holy Samuel. 


149- 
| Diſgrac'd by Hmſhai,, and rejected by 
Fond bale, profound Acitophel _ 
For reſcue from misfortwne's Tyranny... | 
Conſulted with his own deep Oracle; 1 
And found no wiſer way than by this FLAY | 
His Breath, his Life, and his Contempt to ſtop. 


150. 
. Great Annibal, accuſtom'd long to ride 


In Triumph's Chariot, being overborn 
- By undeſerv'd Difaſter's powerful . 


But ſipp'd his ſafety from e Poiſon. 2 J | 
And went in glorious Peace unto his Ber. nit 6] 


151. 


bruſt into ſtraits too narrow to 
05 His mighty Spirit ; by ſoon Hate 


Of wretched Life, immortal eſt did gain. | , : th | 
There lies the Sword, the lucky: Sword er | 


He ap bis way to generous Liberty. 


152. 
- When baſe {alſe-hearted Fortune had PPS 
The gallant Antom to Overthrow; ... 
Of nothing but 4 fear was be afraid,.. 


with that Weapon his unworthy thred 
8 Life, and laid, | him down 1 in Honors Bed. | 


153» 


Say not, that Theſe were Nen, and female Fhoy | 


Too weak, to manage 4aſculine Bravery : 

Thy Sex's ſtout: bee will not allow 
That weak Excuſe: yet, could I cite to thee 
No Precedents, thy. moſt Extreme Diſtreſs 


154. 
But ſee chat Dag gor, ſmeared with the Blood 


The manly Blood of female Zwerece ; ſhe :_ 
Not truſting to her 


Took her courageous Advice from Me; 
And broach'd Torrents from ber noble Yi 
To paint with Glory. her Pollytions ſtains, _. 


owls XXIII. 


2 much diſdaining, though ſubdud, t to bow, * 


Might be, thy warrant for this maniyneſs, 1 


7 poor, wg agilh, food, | 


* 


Brave 


Art able by . Hand alone 


157. 
Brave P ortia, when her fad Difaſters grew 
So thick and croſs that they tlie e bad dan 
To every known Relief, out '4 new 
Road unto Death, and down her throat ſhe i 
That Fire which made her Valour's mg a 
Part of the Coals ſtill in that Vial lies. 


156. 
Though ſweeteſt Antony was wont to miſt. 
In Cleopatra's dainty. boſom; yet 
When Loſſes her pri. rh to her break, -. 
Her lovely breiſt, tous ſpe ſhe ſet, 
Which ſuck'd out her abhorred Life; 10d 3 in 
That Zo the Serpent doth: himſelf int wine. 


157. 
Now that a Bririſb Hand as much may do 
As any Foreign, thou haſt witneſs by _ 
Thy late Compatriot Boadicia, who 
Boldly outbrav'd her own Calamity. 
Lo there's the Poiſon by whoſe: Virtue ſhe | 
 Preſery'd her ſelf from Roman Bondage free. 


158. 
Theſe, and ten thouſand more have I beſriended 
With Reſcue from deplor'd Extremities: 
And though I ne'r to any one commended 
His Choiſe of theſe Receipts; thy Miſeries 
Move my Compaſſion ſo, that I'm content x 
Thou ſhouldſt: have leave to chooſe thy Inſtrument. 


TY 159- 
A burning or a freezing Poiſon take, gt 2 
A Sword, Stiletto, Dart, Spear, Dagger, Kn 
Fire, Water, Rope ; or whatſoe'r w * 5 
An end of thine, no; of thy Torments life: 

And if one will not ſerve, take two or threes. 

Nay I can ſpare them all. po Heart, for thee. | 

. "160. 

But hate not thou thy ſelf, cauſe I am kind," 
Nor ſcorn the Bounty of my Pity: know - + 
It ſtands not with a truly generous mind 
To fear her ows more than another Blow. in oe 
If thou wouldſt Live indeed; be brave, and Die: 

The Life of Fame will reach Eternity. 


161. 
Come then; and ſince thy 
Give him his 1 4 he _ 2 5 
Come chooſe th to thy ready Bliſs, 
And nobly ſend —— Self to 1 —4 calm Place, 
Where — durſt wretched Life diſdain 
Safe in the Arms of endleſs Peace remain. 


162. 
Thou haſt tos long already waited. on 
The leiſure of regardleſs Heav'y, ſince thou: 


uſe ſo cruel is, 
him to his face: 


To give thy what that will not alloWFWw.1 
A Martyrdem's thy wiſh; and thou may 'ſt be 
A Martyr now to thine own Brauer. 


183. 
So ſpake Diſpuiy. But Pſjche all the while 
Stool firm and: conſtant as the reſolute Rock: b1 
For well. ſhe underſtood Her fatal Guile, . 
And wiſely amd her ſelf again — Shock; 7 
Which in the Fary's unexpecting face N 


0 her Rout Auger thus retumed 75: bak 
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- Surely it may ſuffice; my Wiſh, that 1 


Then ſnatching up het Baggage with one Hand, 


Full on her throat he Ls t 5 brazen, Paw, 4 


164. 
Tae up chine Implements miſchiey 
And, Kae thou fail'ſt in this thyy « my Be 
8 them on thy curſe: felt: * 
ſtate is bed enough; I need not 010 7 87 * 
12 damned Offer to augment m 9 NO ha 
'canſe I'm Siet, diſpeir fiat: | 


165. 


rr 
Fi * 
fl 10 1 


Thus miſerable am: why Gould. BF 1. 
My moſt dejected ſelf 12 — 
Turn, in deſtructiye Pity, mine; ow! 17 21 
And wilfully join Madneſs to my {18 8 erte 
166. 
What were thoſe Heros whoſe prepoſterous Might 
Thou gild'ſt ſo fairly with thine. eloquent Ly Yes" 
But venturout Cowards, who in fear to fight © 
With Pain, Loſs, Shame, or Bohdage, c ofe Dit 
Far be it I ſhould, Yalowr's Title give 
To thoſe who durſt not do ſo MA "of 4 Live. * I 


167. 
'Tis true, my Spoxſe hath hid his joyous fac 
And ſure I e hy he would ds ſo. . | 
Yet ne'r was Night ſo long, but yielded place iq 
Art length to cheerly Day, but at wkith you you 
Howl in Beneath, *< therefore wondtous W 
Into that exdleſ6, Darkpeſi me would gain. 


168. 
Let Jeſas uſe his Pleaſure on me; I 


Ft 


1 447 
4 Rr 


H Duſt and Aſhes am: and fo, go tell oy bnþ 
Black Belzebub, your envious Father, by ỹß; 


Whoſe delegation you are come from Hell. 


„Tell him, tho % kill me, yet I. nuſt ates 
And in his Goo, 1 will repoſe ay Truſt. 5 4 
169. 


The Fum to this Word made no Reply, 
But by an hideous Shrjck, which ſplit the Air 


And rent the Earth, rebounding-on the Sk 7 ze 

And heart of Hell at once: all thunders were 120 
Faint Murmurs, and the Tempeſts bellowing Voice 
But nent Whiſpers, to this monſfrous d 75 


170. 


And with the other tearing off her h a 1 Neid! 

Her skin, her fleſh ; ſhe curſed Fe Mi, _— — . 

To Peab's cloſe road returned bleedin h' He) 4 * 
She ſhriek'd again and ſhak d a an ell before 
She entred chrough the, Gulf of th iron Door, 1 


TH ih 3 MAT 

171. 
Great Satan tarted, when the Feind he ſa x 
Come thus Jamenting — without her Prey 15 1 


And through it tore hi ignation's. yay 2 
For Pain She 04 ſo © i He for f. ol cht“ 


The dire Deep trembling at the dread ul fi "my an 
172, 
But P/zche,: tho en VI W. f 
And nete in ugh, 4 . K dreh DO 1 
No Joy could relliſh. paring ol orious. br at; ; U 1 . 


For to all Comfort the Vas cold and des 
And in her Co Jt! Mill 72250 40 as "Gd" 170 
As if yok. ſelf had 85 che Coptive made. 5 


er 


Should I whom now no other Friend Nin pa 185 be 


Say Eo it > . 25 
S AS Era g 


Ln. 


8 


So . wa. 


— 


FIR 
= — - — 8 
CY _ 


What have I 


But freer lei a hw my _ 
Indeed le ot but bar 0 ll M 
Of Deſolatiot id all its fürre ws. 


Let thoſt ti Keft wH¹Om wee wy 


h, t6 
My Victory r elite. 
Now. 86 4 


% a5 15 
Have learn : TE am 
enuime ny re bur in the Treaſury © 


2 8 all-ctathorit Cdumt nance: there, 
er but h i bee from n. 
Who ev 9 find 4 but Miſery. 


And pitching ſadly down 


ven „br WOTSTRAT: * 5. qu Nl. 
eee BZBut what — * Balfamis dw | 

ee % If NOS — Aten? iy Wh 

| Is vain do ar ho | T 

; — 9951) wit B Rely of flags 999 a n | Her 

n vaia he Ble thoſe Aſhes, in whoſe Heap His 

No Embers, nby rio: bepeful ſpar did 10 5 

183. 


| dT With full as probable ſuceeſ might. Zoe 


Have h and courted his cramformed 11, The 
Wooing 1 — His 
His Killes ſuit, —— her condemned Liſe Of 
Was ckouked up in Salt; and ſhe become | Beh. 

At once the doleful Carcaſe and the Tomb. B. 

f vw 


184. 


This plug his heurt with fo ſevere à wound 
That ot with him he — „ his 4 ogue, 


His anxious Tho and Eyes on 15 he kung; 
Whilſt Serbe curb'd his daunted Lips, and quite 
Sealed them up for many a day and night. 


; 176. * 185. 
As in the Suu of. thi Difinfolabtin* Tn e when the Deſotare Idamean Prince 
She plu nged lay je oh "aw no way to riſe: | Not worth ſo much as his own Skin A And 
Her om 2 with ws long Se weſttarion , © But by an univerſal Confluence + || Who 
row is Charte, of w 1 90 1 Of Loſſes and of Soars, of all bereft; ' Her! 
ende r þ Wis jealous; ne wy His deareſt Frirulls fate by him in profound And 
Til Leade to Re 11 he Nom 1. Hawn Fad ited, 0 flee Grief s deep ftupifattion drown'd. - 
177. 186. , 
'And then, no F fod its ops oe Aourlier ſtrerch'd But then eving his tion | 
Or flew with 0 un 7 Bred no in her ſtiff Diſeaſe; 1%? , In the 
But when his Fat i 5 withed Puce had eh d, Into the Diale& of Conſolation : -- 5! , - (To. 
Far from, ah diggppoigted He: 5 2h 30 va He forc'd his Breath, and try d bis beſt. by theſe. There 
oo a Phithes and Ep es, Se his Blood, Moſt tender Lenitives to venture on Break 
he rare Nagel ſdod Fel nt be A Combat with her-Hearts cold heavy ſtone. = 
| | * 
in ches Face ai 211 O Hebe C if then ;yee temaineſd ſbe +: 
22 feet could by.” What means this Averſneſs in thine pes) I prof 
5 of Heav 0 How haſt thou loſt . memory of me- - More 
x tigly Eye 1.2 1. Who ill am Phylaxy\ and ſl 0 Of gl 
ers nh deadifh efs, and to . Me thinks, ”ſhowld male thee not farget that Name, Near t 
Yer hs of any 1 Within divine. Which tells thy Grief 1 thy, Protector am. 17 
79. ; 188. 
This further Iarted'o - If ever thou hadſt found me falſe, when thy 
What weather Thy t: Diſtreſs had ſummoned my h — That f 
Where an "thick and wb He Or if thy preſent Load of miſery! yi Poſted 
Would t. th he TIE 42% © Doth not. in need ef my Aſſiſtance / bk And i 
Bur, Aufl ode Wel mightſt thou by:this Aronge Deporrmen Go Tell n 
That e els en bpe-. Diſdain upon the Comforts I impart. - | wh 
( 
Ti. | 189, , | 
At this age 51 was no Bus'neſs of mine owe ick 1 
That She N Ih 1 7 8 0 ove” hall peg no 5 Thy faithful :Pldate from thy Ompany; oy Why 1 
To bid hich F 1588 Waal Ag Wos. Witneſs the time whbn 1: gladly Nr 15 = Gr 
Wick hugh ach nd) 4 To Paleſtine; und back — wen ie,, h 
Aa gol . 0 HO CERES 4 Forfiking call abat the ſphere where I 4 his u 
ro & ar 555 In ſovereign Blaſſacneſs was ont to fly. — 
thy. 2 190. ; | 
& Reg ot Lope, But He wholſbothayiiaddfter\is: aH chi 10 
454 a0 2 bf A IEP 1 ah BY Rong” 7 Call'd mel 3! er were away: We | oc 50 ſpak 
He thrice CR at bien d3 you © 1 _ my — ky I blen ralaimartr, * 
Her Sorrows. an thine, eet ſake thiy Spot y 
With all the heav'h fy Hes be wrong * 1% That charge uppn ima: > nr or, my Dear, 
* Front \hbfe ans {Bdur” Her" n he E, And to — chi ve aheerhy tt. 1 * 


91. 


To Feſws's, Pleaſute, moſt propitious He 

Hearing my Sighs, in Gentleneſs — 1 Vea eit! 

His Looks, and to his Footſtool beckned Me; 
Where having on my Face ador'd him thrice, 


#* oy 


He bleſſed, me/as oft, and bad me'tiſe. 
ren 19H enen QAIVEI vilra m! 


Ker. 1k &&; 
* 192. 


- 


Then ſmiling towards His right Hand, at which © / 


His gracious Morker ſhin'd, who makes the Light 
Of Heav'n it ſelf with her mild Luſter rich; 
Behold, ſaid he to me, my Deareſt Sight ; 


' Behold the Queex"of all this Joy and Blif, -- - - 


Which by my Regal Title I po leſs. | 


: 193. 
But her Retinues yet not ſo complete 
As ſhe deſerves, and I muſt therefore grant: _ 
Soft ſnowy Followers, anſwering her ſweet 
And ever=virgin Self, {be ſtill doth want; 
And from my Nurſery below muſt I 
Her worthy Train with fitting Plants ſupply. 


F 
„ 
© . * 1 y 4 1 J # * 


©, A — 


194. 
And one of thoſe is humble Pſiche, ſhe a ove 
Whoſe Watering, and whoſe Pruning is thy Charge : 
Her from unworthy Duſt's Captivity, 
And her now bitterer Straits, will 1 IK 
When I have throughly proved her to be 
By Fire's true Witneſs fitting Gold for me. 


195. 
In that bright Station ſhall her Dwelling be, 
(To Mary's right hand his he pointed here,) 
There ſhall the Clouds of her Humility 
Break up into a Day of Glory; there 
Shall all her gloomy SufPrings ſhine : and go, 
And from my Mouth aſſure thy Pupil ſo. 


196, 
I proſtrate fell, and took my leave; and flew, ' | 
More on 7 | 
Of glorious Bleſſedneſs: but as I drew 
Near thine old Friend 'Uranizs, (for he | | 
Reigns on a lower Throne than thine,) he cry'd, 
What Fortune Phylax doth thy Charge betide # 


FF 
That ſhall you ſhortly ſee, ſaid I; and fo 
Poſted directly hither unto Thee.” 
And if this News cannot outlook thy Wo, 
Tell me why thus thou flight'ſt Felicity; 
Why Phylax ne'r leſs welcome ſeem'd than now 
He of thine higheſt Hopes the Dawn doth ſhow: 


| 198. | 
Why tßou againſt the meck ingenuous Law 
Of Gratitude, refraineſt to embrace | 
With joyous heart, and with unfurrowed brow 
This mighty Token of Heav'n's royal Grace: 
Why thou thine own Ambition contradicteſt, 
Whilſt with his Promiſe thou thy Spouſe rejecteſt. 


199. 
do ſpake the Angel. But the heavy aid 
Grown deaf to every word. that ſounded Joy ; 
Her hand upon her doleful Boſom laid, | 
And overprefs'd with Mountains of Annoy, 
Hung down her head; replying by a Flood 
Of Tears, how little: Him ſhe underſtood. 


PSTCHE, Log. MISTER 
R a 1 1 EO | 
When I In bead bad long Attendunce paid did * 
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She 


Aﬀord 


201. 
I know you were of old, and ſtill would be 
My faithful Friend; I well remember you. / 
Are Phylax, and yhat bleſſed Suavity, / _ 
Your conſtant Love did to my heart allow. 
But this was when that heart alive you found, 
Which now in Deſolation's Sea is drown'd. 


14 


What Comfort waſtes a Carcaſe cold and dead 


In th' ardent Courteſy of Fomentations ? 
In vain are Tables ſumptuouſly ſpread, 


With Lururny's own proudeſt Preparations, 
To court mach; when — 
By Nauſeouſneſs is ſlain to all Delight. 


203. 


Blame me not Phylax, for I love you till, 


And of your Preſence fain the Sweets would reap 3 
But now. my greater Foy is damp'd, my Will 


* Reacheth her Arms to this in vain; you heap 


But Torments on me whilſt before my face 
| You rank thoſe Pleaſures I cannot embrace. 


204. 
Should I but ſtrive to graſp them, envious They 


Would ſhrink to Emptineſs, and mock my : 


Or from their lovely ſelves quite fly away, 
Degenerating into Sorrows and 
| Rightdown Yexations, rather than impart 
One Taſte of Joy to Pſjche's hated heart. 


205. 


& too For what, what Relliſh can there be to Me 
oy's wings than theſe, through our vaſt Sea 


In any Dainties Daintineſs can cook, 

So long's the Lord of my Felici 

From my devorced Eyes himſelf doth cloke? 
If Phebus once withdraws his ſovereign Ray, 
What can poor Candles do to cheer up Day? 


206. 


' Wonder not Phlax at my bold : Complaint ; 


Pſyche in Sorrow's School's more learn'd than Thou: 
Thy privileged Heart did ne'r_ acquaint 


With Deſolation's company, nor know 


What mine now feels: It feels, and no Pretence 
It findeth to diſtinguiſh Loſi and Senſe. 


| 207. 

Thy News. a potent Cordial would appear 
If fann'd on any fainting Wight but Me; 
But I in Heav'n's and Bliſis Name can hear 
No Melody at all, ſince Miſery. | 


Hath ſeal'd and frozen up my Breaſt, and I 
To my dead ſelf alone abandon'd lie. 


208. 


Wer- now perch'd upon the Battlement 


Of higheſt Glory, and beneath me ſaw 


The Seraphi flame; yet I ſhould not reſent 
That Throne as glorious : ſtill, ſtill Below 
Should I eſteem my ſelf, ſo long as 1 
Am br up from ſeeing my Moſt Higb. 
1 


Did 


444 | 
Did but the wonted' Beanie of heav'fly Orme 11d 


Vouchſiſe eb file upod my Hemiſphere Re 
They eas ly Would — * ſureſtface! i oo? 
Of all the Sorrow? which are fr. — 1H 


But ſince Sweet Cheri is e 
Phylax is abſent” though' he 


210. 
Yor now glett Feſhv} whoſe poor Worm I am, 
ien N 


Is pleas'd t&- pO pe * td my atid Duſt; 
His Pleaſure I muſt not —.— EIT, \ 
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Cano XXIy. 
Which though. moſt * 
His mighty h mol. Pine * Blok . 
His heavy ka roy 17 Soul 1. UB. 


* 
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E 21t. e tov. 1 
Here manly, Sadnefs lopt her mouth, and he 
From Phylax 1 — her ghaſtly Eyes, 
With folded Arms embrac'd her Agony. 
When e, who . no Antidote deviſe -,. . 
For. Her, turn'd ſick himſelf ; and 2 50 down 
His * e 12 97 * own. 


It 
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CN Full all on fire: 


4% 

Weet E ND; thou Ses of SarirfatBion,” which 
SM wk Streams into ay Boſom tak ſt; 
The Sprin to the Fyriag Thou firſt doſt reach, , 
And by = inexhauſted neſs mak ſt 

Them fall ſo deep in love dich chew that through 
All Rocks and Mountains to thy Arms they flow. 


2 
Thou art the Center, i whoſe doſe Embrace, | 
From all the wild Circutnfertnce, each Line 
Directly runs to find its 0 place, 
Upon their fwifteſt Wings, to perch on thine. 
Enoblipg Breaſt, whic is their only Bare, 
The Arrows of all high Dyfres ate ſhot. 


3. 
All Labour's pant and lang ruſh after Tes, * 
Stretching their logen A Arms to catch their ab 
Which in the Way, how Tweet ſoe'r it be, 
They never find; and "therefore on they prels 
Flüͤrcher und Further; tül defired Tb, 


Their only Crown, mter'ft their Ambirion'sbrow. 


With ſmiles the Play orc s 
Returns not OO, but is | jealous jets rf. ms 


His patient Hopes thy happy Seaſor 

Une their R1 mtg n 5 85 1 
His Barts wi 
For Thou, and none but 


his 25 art. 


The no leſs fwentitgg and ddelbieud . 
EI TN an 0 ene I 3 
Kind Looks PP | rae Ten 
On Love's Ou * may 4s ſoon. be au 
As eaſily they came: ES firives to de 


His Hopes and Nuptials mifyd by Vive" 


The ARGUMENT, 309 Ow air 


to Grace's Light, and Raviſh'd by _ 
of Beatitude, which 
-vloſed eyes, Pf mY . high 


| Deſires Inipaticnce feels her 
00 and thus ug a, + Une 
| As ſhe before had Liv d, Lo VES Sacrifice. 


07 3 


plentecus Shea ves, wich Joy his Heart ; 


42 
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The Traveller © TIE 
' Though hey Mi thi wot and ey Way, beaten be; 
Nor is ſecure but that his 595 — Wh 
Step into ſome Miſtake as well as. 
Or chat his ſtrength may fail him; al he win, 
Poſſeſſion of Thee his Vilbel Ian. 


rel Olimpick D As $h 
| A Runner — eas bis Wh 
Wich obſtinate Celerity, in truſt Th * 
That Thos wilt wipe and glorify his 1 — 
His Prises Soul art Thox, whoſe precious ſake Let 
Makes him Whoſe mighty Pains with Pleaſure take, She 
; . 
The Mariner will truſt no Winds, alth . 
Upon his Sails they blow fair Flattery F — 5 = 
No Tides, which with all fauning 1 The 
Can charm his Fears into Security: Wh 0 
Ne Credits none but 7hee, who art his Ba, Foe 
To which through CalrasgnAiStarms he hunts his way. Wh 
9. g 
And ſo have I, cheer'd up with Hopes at laſt 
To double Thee, endur 12 tedious ; N — 
Through publick foaming Tempe ſis I have paſt; Fae 4 
TY ugh \ ring Calas 2 e : Deep 
ough interrupti mponies thick Preſs 
e e en e, ky 
40. 
Through many. Lines Charms, which me invited 
7 To wr 1 Tunes, oy os 282 . 
rough mangherb which 4 
My jealous Pena — vp. a>. eee 
Of 1 ine ang emiiaus 2 Which 
. Implackbly'tageanft all Nerstolich . 88 
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low, 
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PSYCHE; N LOPE: MISTERT: 357; 


It; | 20. — 
at chiefly Thee, hien venture in a Way 50 when the unenpectetl virgin Cel. | 2 
1 yet no Mai leet: have choſe: to trace: Broke from the r God upon | 
Which truſt chat abe ant han Nea a, Ihe rude diſconſolate Heap: of fitfh-born Night 3 : ' 
Adorn a Verſe with as becoming/ Grace Aal den bi; That flaſhing Morn with ul Terror ran P | 
As Vu and het Sen; that Trum may be About the Univerſal Deep, which was. f 
A nobler Theme thank Lys and Hany. Aſtoniſh'd at the Dint of Labers face. q 
; 15. | 21. F ; 
Which. broach no nes Stgeams, but thoſe. Pppgche with Pleaſure's ſtrong Incurſion ſeiz d | 1 
Where Virgin: 933 a.Bluſh, may bathe; 234 ſbaken thus; before. ſhe leiſure had | q 
Which dars the; boiſkrans: Mud oppole = To vent her Gladnefs, was anew iz'd: 
With gentle Numbers which deſpiſe the Wrath For Charis through ber breaſt a paſſage made, | 
QF galled- S Which think not fit to trace And in th' ance of Syuavity- > 
Or Greth Qt Roman Song with laviſh. pace. Her ſmiling ſelf preſented to her Eye. 
88 22. 
And ſeeing now I am in ken of. e, But humane Souls are in Capacitx 
The Flanken which enflamed my Deſire; | So poor and dull whilſt here they dwell below, 
And with this ſtedy Patience $d Me 


In my uneven Road; I am on fire, | 
Till into thy Embrace my Self I throw, 
And on the ſhore hang up my. finiſh'd Yow, 


14. 
Nor will thy Pleaſantneſs leſs welcome be 
To worried Pche, who ſo long hath fail'd = 29 
Through deepeſt Oceans of Calamity, , 
And over many à boiſtrous Storm prevail'd; 2 
Wbo through the Smiles, and thro e hea- 
ven, 


With equal Aferkreſe hath till now 


The 

For fill on Thee She fix'd her longing Eye, 

On Thee who onl couldſt her Soul * 

The Plenizude of Fehcity, AF v1 | 

The dear Enjoyment of hex precious Lord, 
Which made Thee nobly change thy fading Name 
Of End, and firm Eterniiy become. * 


| 16. | 
As She fate teaching 'Phylax how to grieve,  . 
Who faithfully her Sorrows capyeds zj 
The Time approach'd when Heau n would her reprieve 
From this ad Duty, and upon her. Head 
Let falt the Crown, which in this tedious Fight 
She bravely earned by her conflaus Might. 


| 17. 
With joyesſe Herror on the ſudden ſre 
Started and trembled, and leapt ſrom the ground: 
The Angel wonder d what the Cauſe might be 
Whoſe quick Effect wy A FU owns ; 
For up he f. and in ſuſpenſe expected 
What, die d che Ada ſo much before dejected. 


18. 
When lo, the Joy thus kindled in her breaſt 
Broke forth and flamed in her cheerful Eye: 
For bleſſed Charis, who ſo long ſuppreſt 
Deep in the center of her Heart did lie, 
Was now unlock d by Jeſus, and had leave 
To her ſweet Influence the Reins to give. 


19. 
So when thick ſullen Clouds have damm'd up Day 
And doleſul Blackneſs vail'd the Welkins face; 
If Phebus through thoſe Curtains. rends his way 
And chides home Darkneſs to its proper Place, 
The Air ſurpriſed with her ſudden Buſs 
At firſt with fyightful Gladneſs ſtartled is. 


But Chayiz being Miſtreſs of the Tide, 
o bridled in the ſwelli 


They know not how to bear ey'n Courteſy, 


Unleſs by ſlow s on- them it grow. 
Delights, if Fr in a ſudden | tak 
A Deluge of amazing Torments ſeem. 


23, 
This Spectacle bred ſuch Extremities 
Of mighty Comforts in the Virgin's Mind, 
That the, alas, too narrow to compriſe 
Her own moſt ſweetly-taging Sea, 'd 
Her ſelf to Dehcacies Wrack, and down 
Theſe pleaſing Depths ſunk gently by a Sown.. 


24 


Floods, that they 
Submitted to her hand their dainty Pride, 
And for her gentler Complement made way: 
This was a ſoft Embrace, by which the Aaid 


She girded, and her fainting Paſhon ſaid. 


25, 
Allaying then her glorious Aſpe& by 
Mor: — 2 ſhe — —.— : 
Has ſhort Diſzſe ſuch nauſeous Potency 
That it upon my cheerly Preſence can 
Diſrelliſh caſt ; or are my Beams too ſtrot 
For One who hath in Darkneſs grop'd ſo long ? 


26, 
Henceforth take Courage, for no more will I 
( And here I pawn to thee my royal Word, ) 
Leave thee to wade in gloow 2 2 5 
But truſty Light to all hy ays afford ; 
Full broad-day Light ; for all this while I gave 
Thee ſecret Beams which thou didſt not perceive. 


27. | 
Had I not help'd thee ſa; had I not lain 
Cloſe at the bottom of thy Heart, to keep 
Thy Souls Foundation frm and ſute; in vain 
Laborious Zeal had duely broke thy ſleep, 
In vain had all thy Sighs and Tears beep ſpent, 
In vain thy Prayers had to Heay'n been ſent. 


28. 
Unto. its diſmal Name too truly truͥe 
Thy Dereliftion would have prov'd, had I, 
With never-ſleeping Care not lain perdu 
To watch the Mations of thine | Enemy ;. 
That Enemy, whoſe 1 4 ile 
Is rr perfects Deſolation. 
. 


When 


1 ren LOYEI MISPERT! 55 Xx; 


2 38. 
When that inſernal the Named O = ©* Pohe with bluſhi admiring ſtood * 
Of Hideonſue 2 2 n Rr gr op Joy admiring ſee... Lay N 
Armed both Hand and Tongue; had I not been 511 She little dreamt ſo 5 a — N N 10 
In thy main Fort her Feen Bags mig bt Could neſtli in her Virgin — + N 
Have eas ly — ie Thon Whoſe foul\miſha ere white: the read, | 
Had'ſt by Diſpair® been quite Bion up e' hO]¹]-¹] ' She thought hey" Delivered indeed. 


30. 8 39. 
For, Humae: Conftiturion, les Lu 695 Bt they remembring where they firlt-wete- bred, 
Is fram'd of faint and frail . 0 12; And hoping for more quiet harbour there; 
Immortal Adamant, or ſturdy Brass, one In ſcrambling haſte ' Phche's triumph fled, 
Secures thy fabrick, and Jefes' thy: Fo: Whoſe gladſome Eye with Torments ſcorch'd themhere: 


Thy Walls are crumbling crexcherousDult, which fe Downward the my 
In thy Soul's face, _ blinds: thy! Reaſon's eyes. Hell's gloomy 


T7 
Yet cloſe I lurk'd, thy Courage ſo to try 
When thou no Second could'ſt perceive at hand. q 
This was the Plot of LOVE himſelf, and 1 
My Ambuſh placed but at his Command: 2 
LOVE hid my face, and ſo he did his owl 
But all that of ile He weav'd'for thee a — 


A. 


And now the found ber Boſom's Orblas' clear 


As when to Heav'n ſhe Tel 9 
Nov all her Paſſions d were, 
And every Bond to Liberty reletteds”  * 
All chin 17 look'd ſweet and fair — and ſhe 
; 


Rejoyc'd in her complete 'Strenity, 4 


ten , | 41. 
The Crown which thy long loyal Patience Cove, Anger, Haid, Tealouſy, and Fear, 
I' th'higheſt Realm of b Saints ſhalt whe yi: And all the reſt of chat eite isged Crew, | 
And till thou thither art tranſlated hende. With Sprightfulneſs revived were, 
I in thy Breaſt my open Tent will rer; And to their proper Objects nimbly few: F 
Thar till the greater Heav'n yecenn ee, | *"Nor'claſh'd they any more their Wings together, 
Thou may*(Fcontain it in Non. 214 25 But kindly help'd and cheered one another. 


* 


This faid : She gether'd - _ Train of liche, wt 7 V. pe, which had g 4 400 — till now 
Which in an Orb was all Lowe her ſpread ; In 40 plorable Miſts; freſh courage took; , 
And ſbrinking® up her ſelf by Heay' y light en 0 And chelleng d every Wind its woof to blow, 

g | 


— 
” 


Within her ſprightful elf, — Since ſhe perceiv'd' her Cable was not — 
The Vi N Breaſt; where her Dominion do * But that her Ancbor held its hold, 
Began to ſh by entheous Laage Whilſt Deſolations Sea about her rolr dd. 
346 | 3 1 
Forthwith a Tumult boil'd in F che's Heart, And Logos too, fad heretofore and dry, 


But boil'd and fbam'd in vain; for inſtantly: 5 21 
The Roxt by Charis's moſt — Art 
Was forc'd from that uſurped Hold to fly. 


Felt cheerly Vigor les in his Heart: 
Which {purr'd his Zeal to beg Her leave to try, 
| Whither he could not now perform his part 
Vain Dread was firſt who ſlirunk and tamed head, With more ſucceſsful ſirength, and from the Treaſures 


And fo theſe Cowards flying Army led. Of Heav'n, fetch Contemplations ſolid Pleaſures. 


35-* 3 - 


44. 
For ſhe hed ſelf no ſooner ſhiver'd'our, _ His Motion She embrac'd with joyeuſe Ear; 
But at her heels lamenting Sorrom came. And turt'd to Heav'n her ſparkling Eye, to ſee 
Accompany'd with blind and groping Doubt; Whether the Way to it companion were 
Then lear-ey'd aaron nd pro Shame, In her brisk Boſom's new Serenity : 
Palefac'd. Bier platen, Frigidiry, x 


With — s dead tiff Aridiry. A Leſſon, which did ev'n her wiſh exceed, 


þ 


— . fulneſs, For lo, the ſullen Clowds which heretofore - 
A dim-ey'd ſwarthy Crone; and hand in bad Had damm'd the Road to her rejected Sight, 
Led her Companies and Complices Down in repentant Tears themſelves did poure, 
Groſs ſluggiſn A4 dull Night, thick Blackyeſty and Contending which ſhould firſt clear up a 75 op 
What ever is of kin to them, whatever And undiſturbed Paſſage to that Sphere 
Can block up Heav'n, and Souls from Light diſſever. Where — Jewels all inſhrined were. 


But in the Rear ruſti'd en 


37. 46. 
Compar'd with theſe, all Soot and Ink, 2 8 In bounteous Beams of royal ones 
Were Compoſitions of Milk and Snow: Her open Sun beſtow'd himſelf upon ber 
So was the tough and triduan Darkneſs, which And this awäk'd her long-aſtoniſnid ene 
Beclogg'd the Impudence of . brow- : To revel in this Feaſt of ſweeteſt Honôr. 


And that whichiJock'd ne This WONG hob Böſom with ſuck =; 
Cloſe than Lots Care 2 tr Fear had « lone his Door. 


RY 4 
- 9 


She turn'd her Eye, and in Heav'n's Volimes read 


That through her Lips ſhe haſt's to give it ow 1 


Thy va 
Whenc 
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And are Eid d, des be ceaſed bete j and Phles wha attended 
1 thank thee for hate Rewyn L endured: 2 57 IT The leiſure of her fervent Exaltation 3/1: > 1 7 62 | 
What Hope could fangy this Fam por Wich equal Heat and GladneG, where ſhe TY 


would by that wisturing: Anguifh- he procured 


| 5 —— — 1 


But in the Prudenae of thy Lowe n 5 op, Jo —— — 4 ts 97 
Then — mer Halli the more to Naa me — | ie Rach dt '4 10 Night of miſery... 


48. 
Thou by that whaleſam Tempeſt goſſedſt me:. t fo wht ei nk 0 be Gd... 
That I tyra throughly unden gd the Hliſs Beyond my Comfort's ces becauſe 4 a 
Of this pure Cale? i thas-Sayerity 1, „ „The higk öccaſion which! bath made E 4 7 


Of tedious breaching Nerd — Thay _ - 1/2Such Grief could —— be 
My ſecular Spirits, that revived By chat 
Might Live to Thee, as to the Wand 1 I die, Which dri ves the b of We? of Wo, — ay Death, =_ 
58. 
Now, now, I * ne 4 f indeed, ern I. And here th' Exceſs of his triumphant Jo: 2 
Though J rpms enjoyed not r Would let him ſpeak no more, but W him 0 on 
Alas, we fools are belt inſtructed | n Kiſſes and Embiraces to alla 
Abſeute and Loſi to prize the rich | Sore The daint fierceneſs,of his:Paſſion 3+: | 10 
Theſe Thanks m — I owe.. 4A Full clole he chain d her in the render Bands 
That thus I relſiſh my Fruitiom now. Of Zealous Love, his bleſſedd Arms and Hande. 
eee — liven 
So deep 1 t, that conv 1 4% "= The Maid, who would noe $0 this Comp 
Ws not for all the Streams of Baradiſi 4 Be wo. 
But have been drown'd: in that The be 
Whence to the Bliſs of mine own Bh(G I riſe. / But mu 
For what were Paraadiſi to me, unless The 6 Tide. 
I feelingly: percei Vd its Pleaſantneſs?; | 3201 Upon your mighty Blond, of Love —— 
31. 60. 5 


Wiſe King of Souls 1 who knoweſt how — | Surely the other day you were the ſame 
. ſweeteſt Way of Lowe s LL Wuig!: 43A l 11 oh rs you are now, in every Ornament - 

And neareſt draw ſt — thou doſt moſt, Fer 2 fameerneſs,, when you hither came 
Thy fai _ Worms. How far, how far ** MF; * Wi ready Cordials of divine Content: 


ria is thy Gpoducſi, chick But do ni ſenſeleſs I could not embrace 
—— our higbeſt : Comprekexjeas'a meach.}. ; 10 Your undeſerved yet obtruded Grace. | 
5260 
O that more Thoma I had, which ;:: ho 4d r * * Had this Behaviour Me. Charity, . 
Might ſacrifice as Tokens of this Debt; To none but my rude ſelf had Bla Blame deen due. 


Since thy revealed Contr nance upon my "= % Vet you with faithful 


tient Fervencyʒ 
Unworthy Head this mighty Score hath ger l. Miore careful ſtill, and 


Y more tender grew : 


dill 


Yet what do our: or Fals by be ing Thive, ©: * very Griets into your boſom. nx 
But only make tves, not Theo, divind : itted, and for 4 tears did flow. 15 
53. 62. 
Thy vaſt Munificen on Me beſtows 1455) eus : Though 1 by Heav'n and. Nr abandop d Was, 48 


All that Ambition e deſire, _ more: ps noq! And plung d into the Gulf o N | 2! 2 


W n that P To own, me in that deſpicable Caſe 

— paſtes To ce = it ns 11 vou bluſheg not; hut þj your ſages. een 
I "Kave—<AV hatthive U woc in having Thee f Of What Zpwe deſtin's to gelieve my { £1 
Yet ſtill me ticks 1 COvetous Lein Eadeavar i t6-advance/ my drooping herr. 


j4*, 68+ 
I could be Covetors; ind im that all een Well I remember 3 then forgot 
The Wealth of Heat n and Eatth were ſuley mine, My ſelf and you; bow d cle 1 6 hy "0p 


ſtrate Fall Before that no — 
And lte if thy 1 1 9 e 1 * 4 Life i into any Sauk but mine g ag 
Vet what were afl a World to "that which 1 I turn'd my fooliſh/ head from t which. through 
Owe to thy ſovereign _— > 2109 oO AB Deaths I would run after now. 


A. 
ſpend on thee For what is Death f which is not hen · it is; 
: A dreadful Nothing, ending where it ging, 


Had 1 e e to 
That SLES REY wet Ay Gains 9 


11 — be % And dead as ſoon as We But dea 100 
hy "ft "An a 3 —— ide In its owmhawundleſs Citde lives, 2 
nk Tant infem 2 which-din With endleſs. Glory; yet without R 


11 Thy Proſfer of this NMappineſs I 


Would render lh ing back Bur 


166% PJTCHR10 BORE MISTER dun Xx. 
; | 67 74 
xp bag z ted Delta Where er ſhe i eav'n her Care 
heut) ee Who whilſt we wt ber to idolise, 0 Jo 
Laſſüente plend, Us from Idolstry nid Wifely frighty! - 
And to my ſoul. another ſout impafrt. And teach us he we ſufeller might deſpiſe 


Surely 4 minid-ran ves thee berger. be Life an Death than ede alone 
Who helpeſtito — doable Ye, ded aid \ Holds — Bork fuf eme D . "7 


66. 


7 
When Earth denies her Vapots to-repay 1:21 dat [Then let him ſtie w it now); the Solliers cry'd, 
To Heav n, Whoſe Bounty ſent her own tha Nin: EKindling the Pile; and ſhouting loud, that they 


When Fountain did their po Current ſtay, Had, malgre Fe 15 turn the Tide 


But no. 
I feel thy, Comforts chrilting 
Which an Ake 


Whoſe Thanks were flo wing tourheir Mother Main ; Of Night, by Chr Bonfires, into Day. 
Their L Buttreſſes when, Buildiags ſcorn; f © Q bleſſed Lot 22 I, who in a ne, 
Then Tx updn'thy Love, Neglett rctun. Marriage ate joined thus: and hither flew. 
67 
In this Contention of Cyurt ſy they So ten 9 40 5 
Their Words and Kiſſes — bandied zj Fe leſſed News's ſhock, cou 4 e | ifs; 


Until the dim decrepit Time of Day, (2118 29] Nia 131 VE The pious fountain of her! ] Eye, 
Which common mottals ſummoneth to bed, 


Nor yet her Tongue's more ſwelling ſtreams reſt 
Admoniſhd Yſhche of her Co e who." 10 Abundant Tear ihe ſhed; but layer for +: 
Obey'd"the/Irem, and 0 reh in did gane ler Thanks to Jeſes, and het Praiſes were. 


68. 77: 
Which moſt "Nine add holy bus neſs be Before, alas, her thoughts could not beſtow: | 
Perform'd no more with cold and . A Viſit on her Parebts, till rhey had 


* unting with-encoumg/d-fervency,o ) | Travell'd into the heart of Hell : but ne 
in the middle of ber Work, its Gains, XA grateful” Progreſs: they i in triumph made, 
"om found her Intereeſſiom wellcom'd were | Climbing the Pinacle of Hevn, where She, 
Into her Spouſt's ready open Har. m 130Y 104 1 Since they were there, aforehand ſeems to be. 
696) 78. 

Phylax mean while by 'Heav'n's appointment flow \- But as ſbe oft had wearied been before 

To learn her Parents fortunes out which he With Heavineſſes cumbrous Burden; W 

No ſooner had deſer'yd, hut fill d wich nenne O Sub now with Foys unbounded: . 

Powers of Joy, ke poſted-back as ſffe 1 She laid her down in fweer ſubmiſſion to T 
From ie Devotions roſe; and-thosdiſphy'd> 7: 11 pleaſing-Lbad, and ſunk into the r 
The bleſſed Tidings tothe revetend Arad ut ſoft untroubled gulf of ' downy: ſleep. 

News P 


79+ 
burr Rev v for ow I come oh When Charis, upon whoſe —” Eye 


From holy' V that ſignal Place No fſlumber eyeriofteps, begun a a 
Where thy Uraktihs Ns HI Live e, 117 104 7 © Myſterious Work; r wich aftivity |. pcs: kg 
Of late atchied d und fini d Ves Race:: AN 1, Orb ſhe ffe ß, 


That Race thou' ſfeardſt had been dee d and cropid 1 here and * 
Decrepit Parents limpit * 10? bae bonimb/ White ber Purpoſe ſerviceable were. 


80. 


But at the Stabe 1 unn tot they: Thus furniſhed wich all Materials, Oc 
Before the ſace of "Heav'h and/Batrth;'to thy 57 Upon the theaten bf ;P/zche's wb. 4 
Sole Charge that Reſolutions ſtrength did lay, „ By orderly degrees the Gallaptey 
Which fired them to 'cotiftetoi( 5% % Flames; r by 10 of an incom Pageant dreſt, 


Our ers Zeal, ſaid be e ſacred Nee She firſt rear di up a good These, TY Li he 
In * Beat. Outvy'd the hiyperborean $ w im white, _— 


81, 
Here we ac e a night hob! "i { % Forthwith ſhef plaged oH that, royal Seat 
Hath mers ty pairs the Deb Debt ſhe us id d A Pri MID IWR ur Beauty. 4 
| was bu 


! 
! 
N 
q 
' 


poor. Merraliry ws 1:7 510125 No Macarch ever in; more awful 
Which a ur Loins ee On his imperial, ab eg Chair, a RE... fr K 
Her 25 Eore embraves ug to aſcend bil; | dern | Parencarts.,but ſhadows b . Fel 
| Where'fldutiſherh that'Life which AnSws no Eod. To this auremyigk ſovereign. We . 02 
75. 82. Vet i 
That heavy Anfwer from her n he * His copious Robe down from his ſhoulders flow'd Were 


| Gave to our ene Rande, though With lame To thisdair: Feet with ſtreams 255 7 3 


It ſent us weeping*ho 3 yet inſtantly 28. Dab br bn A Girdle of illuſtnqus Gold, x 8 
Thoſe caiiſelels Tears it dried by this flame 0 2:1 1: 1 birth not unt but He 1 5 


ou Earth, | 
4 nen aiG his bleſſed, I. et 
„ | Our ſecond Thonght omni we-did — er — ali 2 hich "= 


0p 


c XXIV. "FSTOHE) W LOVE) MISTERY: 9 
n 5 4 
No Fuller's Labour ever made fo” white When lo, Corruption ſtarted from the Heat : 
The fineſt Wodl,-a9-wis his daintivr-Hair,”.'7 +15 OF Ab, and fed aer Bend and 4 55 " 
Which pouted down the volumes of its bright: 1 Forthwith the Maſs threw off its deadly sleep / 
And cufled Wealch with curious careleſs Care And waked into Life's Activity: NN 0 
About his Alabaſter Neck; Which ooe Each Piece awak'd, md nimbly Roſe, and ſhew'd 
Like ſome white Pillar in that ſnowy Wood. For one cold Lump, a vigorous Multitude. 


14 , 

_ . 1 8 93. 1 

As in their venerable Sockers on Alam and Eve, the Springs vf all the Reſt 

The ſacred Altar glorious Tapers ſſamem Led up the 92 attended all. : 

80 look'd his Byesg whoſe reverend Beams alone The Senior World : Then Noah forward preſt, 
of his Face did ſtrea m Who N 1 thꝰ ancient ſhipwrack'd Ball 


About the T 


Which paratlel'd/the Sun's beſt Looks when He And after Him ſtep'd every Nation fottk 
Is awful in his hig hnoon Clarity. d. | ' fit du, Whoſe oboe. fwarm'd through all the Earth, 
386511 | 94. 
The: moſt refin'd Corinthian Braſs which in Not One was miſſing now, who ever drew * | 
The boſom of ch incenſed Furnace glows, ' I be breath of Life, or ſaw the face of Light: "EO i 
With ſuch fair Terror ner was known to ſhine Lea They whom MNarwres ſelf yet never knew, 4 
As from his burning Feet of Glory flows. Ass lying in Futurity's blind Night | j 
Thus was this radiant Ning from foot to head Lock d up to ſurniſh aſter Ages, there 7 
With Majeſty's Exceſs embelliſhed. III their Ideal Beings did appear. ' 
86. | | 95. | | 
Innumerable — then ſhe broughgt But yet the Proudeſt bore his head as low i 
To furniſh out his Court and fill his Train; A s did the pooreſt and ignobleſt Wight; 1 
Who their bright Stations took as quick as Thought, Nor was the ſtarch'd . ſilken Gallant now 4 
And with their golden Trumpets in à ſtrzin, © More ſprucely than the leathern Shepherd dight: 1 
Which through the rouſed Univerſe rebounded, This Day had raſed ſuch Diſtinctions out, : 
The glory of their mighty Sovereign ſounded. - . And All to one juſt garb and faſhion brought, 4 
3 87. f 96. p 
Forthwith His Standard to the open Air They whom their tedious Age had bowed down, 1 
She poured out, in which 'embroider'd ſtood, Were to their brisker years remanded back; . ' 
Moſt dreadfully-illuſtrious and fair, And they who in their Bud were 'd, and thrown I 
His Arms Imperial ſtained all with blood. Into untimely Graves, did nothi lack | h 
For twas his Croſi, encompaſs' d now with more Of full- grown and accompliſh'd Vigor, which "= 
Notorions Honor than with Shame before. Fix'd all and every One in equal Pitch. | f 
88. 97. 
As thus He ſate triumphant on his Throne, bin Vet ſtill ſo different their Conditions were; 
He lifred up his Face and look d about:: That now the _ Angels, who attended 
Straitway the frighted Earth confus'dly ran Their Sovereign's Beck, with quick unerring Care 


From his intolerable Eyes; the ſtout Parted the Crowd, which was together blended ; 
And hardy hearts of Rocks were ſplit with Dread, To his Right hand the harmleſs Sheep they drew, 
The proudeſt Hills and Mountains trembling fled. But to his Left the ſtinking Goars they threw. 


89. | 98. 
To their ſalt Home all Floods forgot their way, Pſyche rejoyc'd her Parents here to ſee 
And tumbled into Nothing's deeper . n 197% Rank'd in the Dexter Wing: but fuller was 
The higheſt Tides, ſeiz d with profound Diſmay, Her holy Exultation, when ſhe ONLY 
Into an univerſal Eb did creep; Perceiv'd her own Effigies had the grace : 
The Sands devour'd the Waves they ſear'd before, There to be marſhalled ; and though ſhe ſlept, 
And now the middle of the Sea was Shore. Her waking Soul at that ſweet Omen leapt. 
| 90. 99. 
The Spheres above, his Aſpects Power felt. When lo, as thus her Hopes and Joys grew high 
And breaking off their lofty Harmony, At this illuſtrious Spectacle; before 
In Diſſolution s final Tears did melt: The Throne two mighty Books were open by 
The dazel'd Sun and Stars, abaſh'd to fee The Angels flung : no Volumes ever bore 2 
There was no need of them by Day or Night, So huge a bulk as theſe, which written be 
Fell headlong down, and choaked their own Light. With all the World's eternal Deſtiny, 
91. 100. | 
Yet in this hudling Haſte, the Sea and Land The One was black as Horror's darkeſt Face, | 
Were mindful of their Faith, and honeſtly The Book of Death daub'd with the Ink of Hell; i 
Reſtor'd all Pledges put into their hand | Wherein each Word ſome ugly Treſpaſs was, 0 
By Fate, Sin, Vengeance and Mortalitj; Scor'd on their fad account, who needs would ſpill 4 
Giving up punctually a true and juſt Their pains to gain Vexation, and in ſpight | i 
Account of every Dram of Human Duſt. Of offer'd Bliſs, againſt their Maber fight. k 
| 


2 2 The 


— 


— 


3624 


ran ro Arer ner. 


The other ſhe id d in this w ul, 0 N But as this Meclody;wds ſweet _w 
The beauteous: BN RN whare every: Line 380 were the Oticudshomid; a 
Shin d brighter 1 this Scout The throdts and hentte . all that lg; 
of TS n ap glories and AMwne, ne Who to Dachbe ling: farmece ſentent — 
— week. Naur Fi expreſs 214 11507 Numberleſs DFwilsi {lair about dem flew, 
Chance rg Servant Has Þ152 nd 107 Irn ee and Temme theew. 


10240 | 111. 
Theſe bleſſell-Leaves the Eh n ſoο⁰er reid wile. But dreſſed in a more a 


But to the RA Tag he tand hie Eye, d — Than ever yet infernal Hag AE AT 
Which with majeſtick ſweetnefr pretaced Nine. £ 1 — — them did ehp 
To theſe: high Words: Come ye whoſe on oc! 15 Their Tallom of eternal — all arme 

Is by my Fathey's: Benediction Wich chduſand Sting, which on the — . 


Aue uid of full age N Crown, od / And i in their Souls qutrdgeous havock made. , 


TI 112 
Come take your dus Poſſeſſion n] Waden 2nO 70] uſt, :ery'd/they, your: Sexrexte is; and tho 
Of that: beigitir Kingdom, whoſe Foundations were -/ [1 rh 1 — 22 ſtop your ſqueamidh ond 
Lay'd upom ſhble/Perpergity wow wn! od TD oo - Apainſt — of our — yet un 
Long e'r the Earth ſank: down beneath, ling er ly Death for evetmote dur y ſhall hear. 
The Air add Fife grew light und — fed, Thus cheir own Boſoms V toar d, foreſtalling 
Long e'r the Curtans of the Having were ſpred. 


10480 1308 

For in this Faithfull Rejifet fret TE 119110 For on the ſudden; that-infernal pit 

Your brave Deſtves worded Gull "and fins, 2:12 bib AO Opto its Mouth, and gaping, for W 

When I expoſed a ed Miſar E 5 Their Flames FElrſtſruits n on Them to ſpit, 

Your pious Clarity made me a — And warn dethe Feinde t haſten them away - 
The Debt I bert ackaewledge, and to bg 


Both ar gn Uſe Hmultirepay, y. The een now befel | 
104 | 114% 
I grant) ia perſon I did never/crave + 2 110 * pon their ſbricking Thrhats, and Grightedt Hair 
Lo. "—_— — Aſſiſtance; — v Damnation Ser Hung their fery Pawsz 
TOI Amun Bau, hit Troops of Faries, who appointed were 
Has Me their 4 al Hud oblig de and no, With burning Whips af Stakes, anch Harpies Claws, 
Your Souls fhall find 1'h full: Requitzb make Lad — ſo ſord, that haſte they made to Hell 
For whatſoe r Dy roxy I did take. In hopes lefs e N there did dwell. 


106.0 113. 
Then turning to the gn Book, and to A | 2 In plung'd the mighty Rot, and almoſt ſplit 
The Lefthand 8 © who Rood. ald aghaſt: Ihe greedy Throat 90 black Perditiom : = 
With*ftowis' of killing Wrath He ry, 6. ˖ 5 Loud was the Noiſe of this great Fall; but yet 
Ye curſid Brood, this Bvidente hath caſt Pear louder was their Cry, who down the ſteep 
vou Pplet vnd theſe true Leabes full witneſz bel Etertal Precipice ſtill tumbled, ane 
Of your faul Crimes which all ſtand ſtaring bert. No Borzow faw to bid their Rein ſtand. 


107% 0 116, 
Your Eyes no Pity would afford ta Me The — ſoon few upon this Feaſt, 
When Priſon, Hunger, Thirſt, and Nakednes And with unboutided: Riot gormandiled ; 


| RE 


Call'd for Compaſſion : and ſtrict. Equity 6 gs rs 31 more to Faſt, 
ore 


Now ſeals up Aue wainſt your due Diſtr, Nor yet with all this to be ſufficed ; | 
Go, and your deeply-earned Plates take Alchough th' o'rcharged Grot its Fulacſs Me 
Amidſt the everbarning Brimſtone L. By belching up — Stink and Smo 

108. De 117. 

The Lake my ury kindled to requite About the brink ſome Devils hanker'd ſtill; 

With — ay V engeance that rebellious Nude, 7 ** So did two Monſters uglier far than They, 

Which flam 2 Self in open fight, Thin ghaſtly Death, and pois nous Sing until 

When Satan ind — their Stomachs tryd. The King 4 eſign'd an — Them to ſlay, 

For you 1 meant it not; but you alone Who threw them down the Pit; for this 
Have ſnatch'd ydur ſhares in their Damnation. And this alone, eternal Slaughter is, 

109. 118. 


The adamaiitive Doom thus being paſt; 
The guardian Angels with i rent Joy F 
Their ſeveral-arid-welk-known- Saints embrac't, 


That done: the Sentence firm and ſure to make, 
Upon the Cave's vide Mouth his Seal he ſet: 
A Seal which no Reluctancy can break | 


Applauding this their Coronation» Day: A Since his Omnipotence hath te rd 
"0 ———— 7 Them oing Of ſuch a mixture that . 
Feſtatich Praiſes to their gracious King. Ro. 10 It ſelf, as:$00n a3 that, ſhall hnitele he. 


The 


Can XXIV. 
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Hell $ e. yellings moans they were falling. 


To, 'thear full Harveſt. O what Tongue can tell 


* 


(ane NXIVS. PSTCHE'# LOVES MYSTERT." 1070 
| 119. Iy- | 128. 1 

I The Seine ad .depeſr facing Nothing now L ke A The Fourth of \Z1rerdld; of filthy Daft 
Fr But Joy, and Life; and B 85 and Holyneſs; 10+ 14 And every other Poi ſon too, whe tho 215 A da 
tr Before the Conga Throne their faces threr, The Fifth bf Sardenix, in Bluſhes dreſt: 

A In meck+Ambition haſting/ to Profen t 5 115 be Sixth of Serch, Antidote of wo 
Their thankful Sdule in Tiumplu ftarclieſt: Song; Quickner of Wit: the Seaventh of Chryſolives 
Whence'/allrhe-World with Halklwjaks rung. Which frights away dull Melancholy's Night. 

120. 12 9. 

} Light Ibe Eight of Bel, rich in Modeſt Grace: 

1 me Hit; » The Ninth of Topaz, full of flaming Gold : 

02 3 from ſight The Tenth, his ſparkling Couſen ſe : 

k Bl 21» | e cold 
, gh from Fſjche, who h nd ſinking Heart invigorates: the Laſt, 

With hearty Joy that holy Multitude. The ſober and the healthful Ametbiſt. 
121. 130. 
h But Charis, to revive her fainting Cheer, On theſe Foundations fairly graven ſtand | 
Whom empty Claritude could not ſufſice; — '/ Twelvehonored Names; the Names of Them who ſpred 
A ſudden City on the Stage did rear. A The Lamb's bleſsd Blood through thouſand Chanels, and 
Whoſe. Beauty ſo enamor d i eyes Uhle Stones to build this ty gathered 
That ſhe was fad no longer for the Change, From every foil, and from the furtheſt ſnores 
But joy'd-about- the: ſtately Pile to range. On which:the-barbarous Ocean foams and roars. 
| | 122. | 131. 
For ne'r did ſweeter Graces trip about As Pſche reach'd her Wonder round about 
The blooming Count'nance of à regal Bride, T his gallant Structure; ſhe on every ſide 
Who by all ſtrength of Delicacy ſought bree moſt magnifick Gates, each carved out 
To raviſh her great Sponſe 3 than beautify c Of one intire and maſty Pearl, eſpyd: 
This virgin City's face, which pleas d the Eye By theſe great LO YE kept open Houſe, and all 
Of th' awful Sovereign of Eternity. |. | '> 7 The Eeaſt and Weſt, the North and South did call. 
| 123. I32, 
Square ſhew'd-the Platform, deſtin'd for the Seat Invited therefore thus, ſhe enter'd inn 
Of everlaſting Firmitude; for this Where pav'd with ſolid Gold ſhe found the Street; 
Subſtantial Figure fearcth no Defeat With Gold not of our earthly Metals kin, 
i By any bold Concuſhon's boiſtrouſneſs: . -. Blut of a higher purer Breed, and meet 
Whereas the Round and eas'ly rolling World, T Saints feet to kiſs: for more tralucid *twas 
| Alas, before was into Nothing Whirlc. Than is the faireſt Cheek of virgin Glass. 
| I 24. i 133. 
The Fabrick of the Wall roſe fair and high; . But trait a brighter Spectacle ſhe mer, 
Much higher than the proudeſt Battlement A A River all of living Cryſtal, which 
Of th* ancient Heav'ns, whoſe lofty Majeſty Came ſmiling down the glorious Street; and beat 
Down unto Mortal Eyes ſuch Wonder ſent; Its rugged Path of Gems with Muſick : ſuch 
For they were but the Tipe and Shade of This Chaſltly-enamoring Loves and Joys did ne'r 
Which Heav'n of Heav'ns, and Glory's Glory is. Sport it in Fancy's Spring, as bathed there. 
125. ö 134. | 
And with this princely Height the mighty Baſe Each Bank was guarded by a goodly Row 
Held corteſpondence; for on Twelve Foundations Of one divinely multiplied Tree; 
All moſt unmoy'd, the Building mounted was, Whoſe wide-ſtretch'd Arms did courteouſly beſtow 
And laught at any Thought of Perturbations. Upon the Flood a fair green . 7 
The only Garriſon of Reſt was this, Whoſe ever- verdant Twigs, though ſound and ſtrong, 
And ſtable Peace's grand Metropolis. Bow'd with the bleſſed Fruit which on them hung. 
126. 135. 
The Firſt Foundation was of Faſper green; Twelve ſorts of Fruits it duly bore, and yer 
For Florid muſt this Structure ever be: | Fail'd not each Month again to bud and blow; 
The next of Sapphir, in whoſe face were ſeen Such endleſs Vigor liv'd and reign'd in it 
The proper Lines of heav'nly Clarity; _ As with more ſovereign Virtue did endow 
15 A Stone which fortifies all drooping Hearts, The ſmalleſt Leaves, than e'r was known to drop 
And friendly Help to Chaſtity imparts. From famous Gilead's all-balmy Top. 
127. 136. 
The Third, of radiant Chalcedony ; which They ne'r were muſtered againſt the wound 
3 upon the Sapphir ſet. Of any Nations, but the conquer d Pas 
ith Conſtellations doth its Ground enrich. Fled from its Hold, and left it whole and ſound, 
A cheerly Gem is this, and ſcorns to let When humane Surgery had fought in vain. 
The tedious Inſultations of Fear O noble Tree! whoſe only Shadow is 
£ Or bold Diſpair, entrench upon its ſphere. Th' eternal Roof of ſure ſubſtantial BliG, 


? 


2 2 2 Under 


Here vaſt oraculous Profoundities, 
And wondrous Words from Miſdom 


And unto all 


EVn groſ and mortal Eyes into Divine- 


141. | 
Here Pf che clearly read — wonders TOM Wy 
Before MS, her Embaſſador, e 1 
Through Difance's large Veil did di wth 0 


God's naked Attributes were trarſhal'd' 
Deep Myſteries in one another vove, | 2 — 
Infiritudis, and * Lock: 


142. | 

s lips the heard 
Such"Words, as taught her what the reaſon" is 
Why God himſelf doth wear the Name of Werd 3 


Words raiſed to fo ſovereign v'pitch 
As Mortal» Tongues muſt never hope to ech. 


| 143 
Here ſhe beheld how from Divinity 
Beatitude her . — Self diſplay d; 
e holy Company 
A Deluge of Mont eser convey'd, 
For Millions of Millions th* honor had 
About th illuſtrious Throne themſelves to ſpread. 


144 
Moſt matchleſs was the Equipage in which 
Their Ranges ſhined : that ſymmetrious Grace 
Which through all Heav'n and Earth did Beauty reach, 
To this far fairer World gave willing place, 
When, guilty only of it felf, it e UB! 
Aſide, and into Inanition unn 


145. 
Nor e'r was Grecian or Roman Court 
(Though Fame had trumpeted their Praifes b) 
Contrived in ſach wife wv vg Port 
As this, Perfection s own' Poli | nt 
Which by one univerſal" pirit moves, 


And by no Laws is governed but A. 


Their Stomach's 
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137% 
Under cheſe mighty Bong hs, and an this Shane All Sars Vt 
Of flowing Life, walk'd IH to deſcm , And loy'd;it — 
What Spring could be the Mother e duch stone Among them no jarring Ti YO 
Oft pure and eyerteeming Suavit 77: 1 — eee, 
: When. 10% a glorious Throne ſhe: ſpy d. ben whease ill dom at — — 
Guild out theſe vivid Bliſſes Influence. Gerd s — 
138. 147. 
A Throne of: pune and ſallidſplendar ſamed, Bs Him dap liar 8 and d by -- 
On which the Monarch vf Immenſay © io ini 24 That Reſignation were 
With ſuch 22 eſs W 17 e 3 Into their — Iramendoy'; - rb as a b 
That note Standers Since Feſws's Fulneſt had enoußh to ſpare, k 
Could with Oherubick:or Senph A Nor was his Diadem diminiſh” — Hh 
His vaſt Irradistions compriſe. —2 12 To all of them their Crowns He did „ 112 
ad lactate: The Crown ey 
But at his right Ha 5 They All were J, ad not ad 
. marie wad Fleſh, there fate the Lambs; © | Wh titular and ei 2 910 
Whoſe ſpotleſs Bleece was fwecrned Majeſty 3 DO O no! ſuch cheating Honors as fled. nab, 
Whoſe Scepter ſmiled with \Love's pork fame; / : Awa „and with'the mouldering World did die. 
Whoſe Hand, to poure his Bleſſi — re „= This Sea of Hliß, of Kingdoms was the Spring, 
Whoſe: Crown was 2 d about his And every Subject made à mighty King. 
140. 8 149. 
From this fair Throne flow'd that eternal Day For what was unto every one 
Which all this new Feruſualens doth pe 3 Prov'd both and Riches of the Reſt: 
No other Phebas needed to. y That Glori Bice nce which flam'd upon 
Himſelf upon this Region, Which was fuld | The Head , fully was poſſeſt 4 
With' eg Fires as could reſine By all this Mauleitude, for bounteous He 


In Common laid his own Propriety. 


156; 


4 Thus whatſoever Honor decks the Brow, 


Or Conſolation ſmileth in the Heart; 
Its Beams are not confined there, but flow 


” With brotherly Belight to every Part; 


That all the Body may engaged be 
To make a private Comfort Publick Glee.” 


151. 


a A4 Ne i ee Spirits were 


Diverſify'd by Claſſical D | 
Nine 2e. Orders ſhin'd e Gren TY 


Whic Hierarc hic Unities 
Conj6in'd again, and by their Single Three 
Thrice copyed th' eternal Trinity. | 


152. 
With theſe the min gled Saints had leave to reign, 
And fill thoſe Spirits ery who traiterouſly 
Hoping againſt their Maler to maintain 
$ Quarrel, needs their Arms would try; 
But overwhelm'd by His Almighty Tide, | 
Their Ruin only gained by their Pride. 


T 53- 
Nor did the Angels noble Hearts rds 
To ſee the or rn Sons of rotten earth 
Made their Companions, and adyanc'd to 8 
Above the Heavens: for ſince the mighty Bi 
Of their Iacarnate God, they could not fa 5 
But Duſt it ſelf was more Divine than They. 


154. 
Buy that proportion of Humili 
A well — they ptactis d Nes below, 0 
Their Guerdons Meafures on theſe Saints the high 
And righteous King of Bounty modelbd now: 
Which though much gradual Ditferencethep he'd, d, 
Yet every One enjoyed Plenitude. 1 
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Wo the Ocean thrown, h ſome receive - 


A larger 


Their Brethrens fairer Amplitude to ſee, 


Since they 16 fuller than the ſmalleſt be. 


156. 


But how to blazon theſe bright Honors; o“ 
To found this boundleſs Sea of equal Planen; 
How to compute this vaſt Account, and know 95 
The total Sum of perfett Bliſs's Trraſure z 
pos d all their Higheſt ſtrength and deepeſt wit 


Who were infeofed* and poſſeſt of it. 


3 157. 
Yet all the Homage that they paid for this 
Supremacy of Glory, was but 
Pour'd forth in high ecſtatick Chanting His 
Eternal Name and Fame, who them did raiſe 
To this Capacity of Exultation. * 
O bleſſed Life! whoſe Task is Acclamation. 


10 


„ 


Through this illuſtrious Maze of Joy and Bliſs of 


As Pſyche laboured, and ſeem'd to be 
In heav'n afreſh at every ſtep ; by this 
Unwearied Ozir's heroick Pears ſhe 


Fancy'd the Entertainment near as highh, 


Which rouz'd her Ear, as that which fill'd her Eye. 


159. 
The ſweeteſt Powers of mortal Stri 
Had courted oft and complemented Her; 
But charmed now by this ſoul-cheering Noiſe, 


She thinks ſhe ne'r true Muſick heard but here: 


Nor can ſhe grant that Bleſſedneſs doth fo 
In Vin reign,” as not in Hearing too. | 


3 
The ſtrong Aſſault of that all-glorious Sight, 
And this ſtrange Has perplexed Her 
In ſweet Confuſion: for by This Delight 


She tempted was to wiſb her ſelf all Ear; 


By that, intirely Eye; or elſe that ſhe 
Could teach her Eyes to hear, her Ears to ſee. 


161. 
At length her Wonder could endure no Rein, 
But ſacrific'd her Soul to 7 1 : 
When lo, the Seraphs Pipes let flie a ſtrein 
Of holy Triumph fo exceeding high, 
Thar ſtarting at the mighty Song, ſhe ſhaked 
Her precious Dream in ſunder, and awaked. 


162. 
As when unhappy Adam was expell'd 
From Bliſs's Scene, joy-planted Paradiſe, 
And on the ſudden all the World beheld 
Set thick with helpleſs thorny Miſeries: 


With Sighs and Sobs his woful hands he wrung, 
To think from hence, and Whether he was flung : 


| 163, 
Thus Pfzche ſeiz'd with lamentable fright 
To ſee the face of groſs Mortality ; _ 
To ſee the glaring Beams of Natures Light; 
To ſee her ſelf on her poor paller lie, 
So far remoy'd from Bliſs's royal ſphere 


That or dull Earth the ſtill was groveling here: 
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| of che Waves, yet All * n be 
' Brim full are fflf'd; nor can the Meaneſt grieve 
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and Voice | . How much more Con is it to be Bhxd 
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But Phylax, who had with his piercing eye 


365 
165 


Cry'd out, Alas What jury have 1 nA 
E'r done to Sleep, that it Rbuld mock me thus? 
To beave me up into gthte glorious sk rp 
WF ſhould my Deum be ſo induſtiiou s,, 
It me by this'DefeQion treacherous They 
Back to this Deep intended to betray 2 ? 
"y 


105. 
With 8 elſe but Dreams enchantſt our eyes. 
The bumy Show this Mortal World doth makc, 
Is but a puffed Bulk of Vanities, 1 -/ 
Where whilſt we hope fubſtantial Worth to find 
We-theated are with fooliſh empty wind. 


£66, 
But when by Sleep we robbed are of more | 
Than half Gür 'Se ves, and in Death: Emblem lie, 
Then only wilt thou fuffer us to Ore rl 
To ſolid Foys; which yet deſerted by: + - | 
Our flitting Faithleſs Dreams that buoy'd-them up, 


Strait into wretched Nothing headlong drop. 


165. 
Deceitful Sleep, which wear'ſt the Name of Reſt, + 
Why wilt thou never make it good to me? j 
Why was I with thy higheſt Favors bleſt, | 
If they muſt but my waking Torture be ? 
Why flept I, if I needs muſt ſtart, and miſs 
By ſetting ope mine eyes, my ſight of Bliſs? _ 


188 


Than that our eyes ſhould only witneſs be ih | 
Of what our Souls muſt needs abhor to find, Wt | 
The Flight and Loſs of our Felicity !/ ! ö i 
And can Tuch Eyes be dry? which ſaid, ſhe wept, 
And her Complaints in briney currents ſteep'd. 


189. 


* W — 


Div'd through her breaſt, and was Spectator there 
Whilſt Charis order'd all that Pageamry-- | 
Upon her wondring Souls fair theatre, 


Stop'd with a Kiſs that Tide of Grief which ran 
From her complaining Lips; then thus began: 


© Ow ones » 


— 
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170. 
To Foy this Morning facred is, my Dear: 
And if thy Bottles thou would rightly ſpend 
On Sorrow laviſh not the ſmalleſt Tear, © - 7 
But all thy Streams to Exultation lend. F 
Thy Dream has not deceiv'd thee; all was true 
Which it difplay'd to thine admiring View. 


r + 
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171. 
It is enough that Heav'n hath condeſcended 
To act it ſelf aforehand unto Thee 
Nor canſt thou think thy Savior er intended 1] 
To put thee off with Dreams: No; royal He 
Prepares thine Eyes by this ſhort glimpſe of Bl 
Henceforth to ſee its endleſs bright Exceſs; 


8 172. 
In patience then thine humble Soul poſſeſs; 
For ſure this Prize is worth thine Expectation, 
Vea though it ſhould attended be till this 
Firm World grows weak, and ſtoops to Conſuremation': 
Time at its utmoſt Tether cannot bo 
More chan à Span to vaſt Eternim. 


Zz 2 3 | Eternity 


| 


e 


5 5 E n . ens an r 
E i * is that which ſhall inhance Aud * (1.2 
Beatide, and cron ey Diadlomas, (1 vu. 
of which do thou-thy Soul advance, - 


In 


Which on chin Faney their foundation lay, 
Are fickle fluid things, and ſtart a- ã — 0 12:9 


\ 


Brave is the Metal of thy ſprightful | 1121 

Which eaſly beats back all: Misfortunes Tide, 

And can the Streams of Grief to Joy convert: 
Full well with Thee thoſe Looks of Triumph ſuit, 
Who all my Loſs canſt with a Smile conture. . // 


Conrageons Friend, the Maid to this . T1? 
9080 
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* 
« V 
IT 


But 1 can not do ſo; Aiſchances thro Ww, 1 
Their cruel Smiles on mite with high Diſdain: 
My deep Paſſivity will not alo ß 
Me any power or cunning to maintain... 
A fight with Suff rings ſo as not to feel 
The Wound, When in my heart I find the Steel. 


7 A 176. 

It is but lately Goce ** Bud nt Hi! 

Was loſt; quite loſt in Miſts of Deſolat 

. 

Which muffled up my quick-ey d Contemplation, 
And clipt thoſe Wings that bad been us d before 
Unto the Pinhacles of Heav'n'to ſoreG. 


177. 

again -unmacked> are. 
her feathers grown; 

ſphere 


S + 9 . 
* 


But now her * 

And unto 7 

No ſooner I in — ioſicions 

Or read, or fly, but I am tumbled down, '-,, 

And by my journy (to complete my Cro) 
No Profit reap: but Knowledge of my loſ t. 


178. 
O I acquir my Dream from any Guilt - 
Of fairſac'd Fraud; in every bleſſed Part 
The genuine pulſe of Trath I clearly felt } 
Which beat right time with my exultant Heart, 
I would not have it Falſe for Heav'n, and yet 
Its being True begets this deep Regret. 


4 179. 
Had it not prov'd it ſelf th unfeined ſcene 
Of brave Beatitude in full diſpla ß; 
Without this ſtinging Torment that had been 
Snatched from Me, or I from that, away: 
But now what Comforts breath can blow Content 
When from my Heart my Heart it ſelf is rent? 


180. 
If Lucifer had never walk d upon 
Complete Felicities tranſcendent Stories, 

If he had ner beheld Heay'n's radiant Throne, 
Nor grown acquainted with the Court of Glories ; 
His Loſs had finite been; and though he fell 

To Ruin's Gulf, his Hell had not been Hell. 


181. 
I might have dwelt contented in dead Night 
Had I not known and ſeen Life's royal Day: 
Theſe rotten rags of Duſt and Aſhes might 
Have pleaſed me, had not the rich Array 
Of Immortality which ſhines ſo bright 
Upon the backs of Saints, raviſh'd my fight. 


w 
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And ne'r dejected he to think that Dram. 


But Charis (to 4g her Agony, 


„ n NN 

182. 

The Ardor 2. Thiel might. 2 . W 
ſimple Brook have cool'd, quenched been, 

Had not that Cryſbaljruninto; mine Eye... 

Whoſe-all-enlivening Current glides between 


" 
Thoſe two Plantations of tall Liſe, which. flouriſh 
With ſovereign! Health, and all faint Nations cheriſh, 
| 183, 
Yon Phebas, who with virgin Gold doth gild |, 
The ; Marming's| cheeks, with ſome, delight might 1 
Have gazed on; If I had not beheld  _ _ 
My Lord's more ſunlike Eyes, with Majeſty , _ 
dne. and Joy, and Love, and every thing 
hich can accompliſh Glories gracious King. 


| 184. 
Then ſince 1 fully; underſtand my. Loſs; 
O do not envy me, ſweet Guardian, leave 


Not to be 1 ſtupid ; do not cross 10 8 
* Wo's carreer who have ſuch cauſe to grieve: Who 
For Grief their Dang brers only dowry is If 1 
Whilſt my dear Parents reign in joyous Bliſs. | Or 
185. 

Theſe words with ſuch commanding Paſſion ſhe The 5 
On facil Plax blew, as made him yield: Had 5 
And this the rather, ſince —— — .. But tr 
Mark'd now how wiſely LOVE his Plot conceal'd: That h 
For Pſzche. knew not He for her this kind 7 And 
Or fottelt-hardeſt Aargrdom defign'd., . The 


Although the bleſſed Dream had taken wing 
Yet —_— Tables of her Memory n. 
Fairly tranſcrib d and falined every thing. 
There ſhin'd the total Apparition inf abby 
7h 2 aid fl. 


And all her Thoughts with Reviſhwen: 


187. 
With Raviſbhment, which proved fuel to 
Her ancient fire of Love: a Fire that now 
Flaſh'd reſolutely out, and feaſted ſo | 
On this vaſt Banquet, which had leaye to flow 


This m: 
Deep R 
She kno! 


With freſh Infinitude upon it, that N 
The Flames all bridles and all bounds forgot. Hath 
188. 
Like Wax which yields before the Summer's Sun; love t 
So in the preſence of this ſcorching Heat Would f 
Her Bowels melted, and her Heart did run low 
About her Boſom, labouring to get While 1 
Releaſment from the Furnace: but in vain; Yet 1 
Heav'n ſtill to theſe fweet Torments her did chain. In Pai 
| 189. 5 
Still ſhe beheld what yet ſhe might not ſee; Although 
Still there ſhe walk'd whence ſne was ſnatch'd away; More pe. 
Her Eyes {till feaſted on Life's abſent Tree; Defire and 
Still on the Cryſtal River's ſhore. her ſtay Till to F 
She made, — on groſs Earth ſhe proſtrate were, Yet fir 
Being in ſunder torn twixt Here and There. From t 
F I 90, 
In dainty Anguiſh thus ſhe lay and fried, Im Con 
Till through her lips at-laſt the Bonfire brake, The freec 
And unto Phylax thus aloud ſhe cryed : lf I thing 
O why to Perſecutions gentler ſtake Then fay 
Was I not bound; why might I not expire Pour on 
Amidſt the boſom of that courteous Fire? WM | And fla 
: 21 


hain, 


ay 


were, 


7. 
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- $62. | 
That Fire would ſoon have druakoup all 


| | my Nhe 

And into Aſhes pure my. Life bur bie 

Plays with m Patigs, and freſhly Furniſherh 7 0 

My foi art with uſheſss ʒ⸗ 
T 


paſſive Vigoro 
bis, Warft Immortal dodrgive- 

mouldering Deſt, and teicherh” Duri to Live. 
192. | 


Nor Etuu s nor ves bowely were 23 :00 0, 
Er gravid with ſuch teeming Flames, as mine: 
Should Humber, Thames, Severn, by thy care 
Their ever flowing Mourhs together join, 
And empty out their Torrents on my Heart, 
Als they could not quench my burning Smart. 


1 

latter me not with vainly ſmiling Eye: 

3 is the utmoſt thou cant ad. Ni gibt 

He, He alone can cure my Malady 4515 
Who plung' d me in this flaming Fever; and 
If Thou carft haſten down his Help, O do! 
Or tell me wherr He will conelude my WO. 


10 


| —_—_— 
Angel, who her bleſſed Sickneſs knew, ' 


_ 
804 C 1 


The 
Had now no 'longer power to pity her; J 
But ſtrait inviſible, away he flew, © 2 
That her Seraphick Prins might dominee ; 
And the, thus left alone, might ſboner prove 
The perfect Hdfocauft of generons Love. 


8 
When lo, her modeſt tender Jealouſy 
Could not interpret his Diſceſſton ſo- 
She fear d that by indecent Paſſten ſne 
Had wrong' d his Patience, and fore'd him to 
Withdraw, tilF troubled ſhe grew calm again, 
And fit his Compaty to enggrtain. 


3 3 
This made her check her boiling Fervor by _ 
Deep Recollection of her Spouſes's Will : ee, 
dhe ap" her Breaſt, which made its firſt reply 
In Sighs, the next in theſe ſad Words: O ſti 
This tumult of my Soul, dear Lord, whoſe heat 
Hath all my Boſom in combuſtion ſer. | 


| 197 
love the Cauſe of my Deftemper, yet 
Would fain more quietly diſturbed be: 
I know my Torment can no Cure admit 
While I am Pris'ner to Mortality : 
Yet Thou canft find a way to make me dwell 
In Pain with Eaſe, with heav'nly Joy in Hell. 


198. 
Although my long' d-ſor Union with Thee 
More pecious is than thouſand Lives; although 
Defire and Languor all my Eſſence be a 
Till to Fruition of Thee I grow; _ 
Yet ſince thy Will prolongs my baniftment _ 
From thy dear Sight, (peace Heart) I am Content. 


199. 
m Content: for all I am is TBiue. 
The freedom of thy Pleaſure uſe on Me; 
If I thine Arrows finarteft dint decline, 
Then fay I lov'd my ſelf, but lov'd not Thee: 
Pour on this Hearr, pour all thine amorous Mighr 
And flay me if thou wilt, from Morn to Night. 


PSTOHB;'+ LOPES MTS TERRE 


| a0. 

But if I ſtill muſt Live mb Death, O may 

I live t Thee, my God, 10 — 55. 

O let ſome hard herbick Task alla 

The Pervor's which-thou haſt fer; upon, 
My raviſh'd Soul; that ſoundly buſied, 
May leſs reſent che Phows' in which I fry. 


| 40. 
bow pm defyeth The, 
an e Callantry of Sin, & 
And 1 botdeſt Crimes Gal Miſery 01 0 
Waits at the deſperate Obal to which they run? 
SAME go ſoll my fel to ranſome thy  - 
More worthy: Servants from Captivity? 


20. 
Shall T to Perſecurion's Court, and there 
Erect thy Standard in the Tyrant's face? 
Shall I her Racks, and Arts of Torture dare, 
And to the ground her Gods and Altars rafe ? 
Thy Aujeſy's Commands and Declarations, 
Shall I promulge againſt Her Proclamations? 


205. 
Shall all the Bruſes, Wounds, Boyls, Ruptures, Pains 
With every Grief, Diſtemper, and Miſcharice ; 
Shall all the Hungers, Thirſts, and Stripes and Chains, 
Which allways were the fure Inheritance . 
Of thine abuſed patient embers, join 
And damineer in this ſole Corps of mine? 


104. 
Shall I be made the Hate of Man and Beaſt? 
Shall I be ſcom'd and kieked round about 
Th' inſulting Univerſe? ſhall I be proſt 
Down to the diſmal wen rom Rout ' 
Of Feinds and Hugs, and dragged through the Deep 
Where Horrors rèign, and Torments never {leep 3 


This, this, and more, for thy cious ſake 
Thy bounden Pfzche farely could fuſtain : 
Speak then, O moſt deſerving Sovereign ſpeak, 
And by ſome ſuff ' rings mitigate my Pain. 
Set me my hardy Task, that I may prove 
On any terms, much 1 love thy Love. 


206, 
Thus panted loyal She: till tired | 
Her Fervor's high Intenfion, ſhe deſcended 
Into her ſelf again: but inſtantly 81 4 
That ſtrong Combuſtion ſhe hop'd was ended, 
Met her amidſt her Breaſt ; for new Defre 
Kindled afreſh her moſt impatiene Fire. 


2 


Buy Reſignation to her Spouſt ſhe haſted 


Again to quench its Rage; yet day by day 

Hor ſelf ſhe found in 4 8 1 waſted, 

And waking night by night, and Longing lay : 
Or, when from 2 to place ſhe hunted Ref, 
Her Torments Spring ſtill bore ſhe in her Breaſt, 


208, 


As Conſcience's quick Book, which flyeth in 
Their guilty faces, who have ſtai it A: 


With hideous Blots of Mercy-daring Sin, 


Before their eyes doth armed Vengeance ſet, % 
With Snakes, and Futies, Dread, and Deſperation, 
And all Attendants of complete Damnation: 

| | Thus 


367 
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Thus, thus her reſtleſs Memory to hern 1 f wi 


Love's Languor ſtop'd her et ſhe could 5 187 
F uld 
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The beautious Wonders of bet Draam obje il 4 


Wich all Beatizuades 1 Furniture :: © 
| u 


In vain .her eyes ſhe wully deflected. af * 
Which were in every: cornet croſt by chis A 
Intruſion of ſtrange importunate N⁹ . 


20. 


When to her Prayers ſhe went, ſhe could not Pray; 
Head n and  Amazxment ſlxait were crowding in: 


When to her Boch alas, ſhe could not Jay's z 
When to ber Courſe. of Pſalms,-ſhe/ cduld not ſing; 
Loud in her eats the dngels: Anthem rung. 


; 2717 . 
When to her Meat ſhe went, ſbe could not Eat; 
The Tree of endleſs Life her thoughts took up: 


When to the Fountain of her Drink, the ſweet 


River of Heau n prov'd her tormenting Stopp: 
When to her ſleep, (he: was diſturbed b 
The undiſturb d Reſt of: Eternity. .. ung IId. 


Rs * 7 0 

Oſt ſhe reſolved with Content to wait 

Heat ns lei ſure, till her Heart might thither ſore; 

Vet her Reſolves but mock d [r ſor ſtrait 

She found her Heart was ſettled there before 
And ſtill the more ſhe check d and dowuward bent 
Her Thoughts, the more ſhe felt them upward rent. 


213. 

The dear Remembrance of her Sovereign Lor 

Boil'd in her Soul, and would not d be: 

So that while tortur'd She could not afford 

Her Body what Recruits Neceſſit , 
Crav'd at her hands, ſhe. faint and feeble. grew, 
And by degrees her Mortal Self ſhe ſlew. | 


| $5q- 
She ſlew her Fleſb, which pin'd and ſunk away; 
She flew the Vigor of her. Senſes, Which 
Like unbent Bows, all damp'd and uſeleſs lay: 
Yet by theſe Slaughters ſhe did but inrich 
The Life of her afflicted Heart, which ſtill 
Found out a way with ſtouter Fire to ſwell. 


215. 
So high it ſwell'd, that whatſoe'r came near 
The raging Torrent, ſtrait, became its Prey: 
Yea ev'n the Bridles too ſubdued were, 
Which till ſhe hop'd and ſtrove on it to lay; 
Her Meditations all to Paſſions turned; 
And whatſoe'r ſhe did, or Fancy'd ; Burned. 


216. 
Since Man receivd Capacity to be 
The Vaſſal of Diſeaſes, He was ne'r 
In bondage to ſo deep a Malad | 
As when imperious fiery Love doth bear 
The ſcepter of his Thoughts, and is poſſeſt 
Of all the Realm of his ſoft yielding Breaſt. 


217. 

I know, alas, I know for certain, I : 
Believed am by every genuine Heart © 
Whoſe Tenderneſs bath been transfixed by 


The violence of Love's myſterious Dart. | | » 


Theſe, theſe will juſtify my Song, and be 
Condolers with my P/zche, and with Me. 


| TIndmorations he it of Thing nocli 


And ſpur the, Sent co ungen s; . | bal 
Doubs and Diſcouragements in vain lead up 


* Not 2 rene ibi 


As rob him of all Power to reſiſt. 


Knows not the World how Hamor's royal Son 


And yet by mortal Life's repugnancy 
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118. 


But weak and mortal, and Duſt's, b. 


r 
Can with immortal 4 1 r 


\.. Their Troops-of-Obſtacles irs yay, to Nepp. 


| 219. 

No, no: the generou Lever g. Heart diſdains 

With Obſtin maintains 1 

Againſt the Will of Heav'n and Earth the lebt. 
To win bis Aal; for whoſe ſake, bad He 
Millions of Lives, Millions, ſhould 


| yentur'd be. 
220. 


For in Her Image, which he hath inſhrin'd 
High in the Temple of his loyal, Breaſt, 
Such mighty Charms his zealous, Fancies find 


On, on he runs; and in ſuch furious wiſe, 
That Love is flandered with auant ef Eyes. 


221. 


His Foreskin ſcorn'd and his Religion too, 
When Dinah's Love got full poſſeſſi 
Of his ſubdued. Soul? How David, who | 
Was Heay'n's choiſe Darling, durſt Heay'n's Lawdefpiſ: 
For what he read in Bathſbeba's fair Eyes? 5 


2322. 

Who hath not heard what power one Helew had 

Upon e mighty: Nations, both content, 

For love of Her to run ſo ſtrangly mad. 

Upon a War of Hate, whoſe Fury renn 
op dlinm by the roots; which to the flame 
Of Zuft a woful HgJocauſt became? 


263 
No marvel then the Fire of heav'aly Love 
With ſuch intollerable Fervor reigns, 
Whoſe raviſhing Sweetneſs is ſo far above 
All ſublunary Charms; whoſe myſtick Chains 
Draw with 8 and cannot be 
 Outvy'd by feeble Man's Reluctancy. 


224. 
Sick, deſperatly Sick is Pſyche now, 
An 1 no Phyſick W 1s her Pain: 
Did any Salve in furtheſt India grow, 
Through all the Seas ſhe thither would amain: 
But Earth breeds no ſuch Herb as can relieve 
The Wounds which Heav'n's inamering Arrows give 


225. | 
For all thoſe, Wounds bleed. nothing elſe but Fire; 
Fire, which remembring its original Flame, 
With neverwearied ſtrugling muſt aſpire | 
Back to the radiant Home from whence it came; 
Its proper Element are Jeſus's Eyes, 
And thither in heroick Zeal it Flies. 


226, | 


And what can racked. Pſyche do, who by 
This moſt unruly Heat to Heav is haled; 


Faſt to her Body and dull Earth is ſealed? : 
What can ſhe do in this Extremity . , + 
Of raging Life and D eath d Once; but Cy addy 


o 


Hardly 


= . 


1 Vw 65 
» ho l : 


For lifting up her loye-encourap min ba A 


Although her fiekly Voice were low and faint: 
vet full of ſinews her ſerious Criess 
Which thus ſhe ſuting to her flaming Paſſion, 


Tun'd by the ſtout Key of E xpoſtulation': [+1 IF 


228, 
O Lord of Gentleneſi, O why doſt thou 
Make Love ſo cruel to tormented me? 
O Lord of Juſtice, canſt thou me allow 
No other Torturer but Swavity ? 
Why muſt my Gall be only Honey? why) 
Of nothing elſe but Life muſt Pſjche die ? 


229, 

Why didſt thou not it me to Deceaſe 
When thou hadſt left me to my Self alone? 
So had thine Handmaid been repriev'd from theſe 
Riddles of charming Pangs; ſo had I gone 
Whole to my grave, who now muſt Melted be 


By thine unſufterable ſweets, and thee. 


230. 
O might thy Preſence but conſume me, 1 
Should drop into my Nothing with Delight, 
But thus to be diſloly'd and murder'd by 
Thine only Abſence, duplicates the weight 
Of my ſtrange Death, whilſt in my killing woes 
I all the Pleaſure of my Ruin looſe. 


231. 
And am I not a Worm, and worſe than ſo? 
What Triumph then canſt thou atchieve on me! 
Why doſt thou not pick out ſome Seraph, who 
With this ſublime and bleſſed Miſery 
Might bravely grapple? or why mightſt thou not 
At Phylax's nobler Breaſt my Dart have ſhot? 


| | 232. 

O be not angry! *tis not I that ſpeak, 

But tortured Neceſſe : my Heart 

A thouſand times de ſir'd, but could not break; 

My Lips had not preſumed elſe to , 
And ope into theſe bold Complaints ; wherein 
Excuſe (IL hope) is woven with my Sin. 


233, 
Not for innumerable Worlds would 1 
Have miſs'd that ſplendid Apparition : but 
Should full as many Worlds their Tyranny 
Combine againſt my Soul, they could not put 
Poor Me to any Torture fo extream 

As this Remembrance of my bleſſed Dream. 


234. 


Vet though in Raviſhments thy Kingdom be 


So truly Sovereign : Pſyche could forbear 


From reaching her ambitious Ardency 


To any glorious Joys which triumph there, 
Wert Tos away: but pardon, pardon Me 
It I profeſs I needs muſt Covet Thee. 


235. 
In Sweetneſs why art thou ſo Infinite? 
Or why muſt that /finirude appear 
To any Soul to fire her with Delight, 


- If to the Fount ſhe may not come, and there 


uench her impatient Thirſt? O Teſs be 
Still what thou art; but then be ſo to Me! 


PIFOREND EUA AMT EAT 
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All thoſe long Years I till thisicruel\Day - = 
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I older” by an Age each AMinare grow. 


237. | 

Fain fain would I let thee alone, and be 

Content to wait thy longeſt Leiſure ill 

But O, all-lovely Thou now urgeſt me, 

And violently dragg'ſt my conquer'd Will. 
Thou 't me; yet wilt not permit that I 
Should follow home to my Felicity. 


238, | 
If thou wilt kill me; lo thy Worin's content : 
But O, vouchſafe to let my ſlaughter be 
By Death, not by this * Bani 
From my beſt Life, moſt ameable thee ! 
O pity, pity thy poor Handmaids Cry, dry. 
Whoſe Tongue cleaves to her mouth, whoſe throat is 


239. 


, Here hop'd ſhe to have fainted : but her Pain 


Whoſe load fo heavy on her ſhoulders lay, 

With cruel Kindneſs helped to ſuſtain 

Her parched Vigor, that it ſtill might pre 
Upon her Patience, and conſume her Nil. 


O ſtrange Diſeaſe which canſt by Curing Kill ! 


240. 
Phylax mean while unſeen, perceiy'd that ſhe 

To Heay'n's fair Suburbs was arrived now ; 

And that the Strings of her Mortality | 

By this high ſtretch would quickly crack : for though 


Her Self her _ Dawn could not deſcry, 
He ſaw her final Hour was drawing ach. _ 


241. 
His Love this rouſed timely to prepare 
For's precious Pupil's never-ending End : 
About her Funeral kind and decent Care 
He took ; becauſe himſelf could not attend t 
Thoſe Rites, when She had once Expir'd ; for He 
Her noble Paranymphns was to be. 


242, 
He was to be her Convoy when ſhe flew 
Up to her royal Spoxſe's marriage Bed: 
This made him dreſs his Count'nance with a new 
Feſtivity ; his ey» this made him ſpread 
With freſh and ſnowy Down, that's Maſter's Bride 
In that ſoft Coach of Triumph home might ride. 


243. 

And in this joious Hue to her he came; 

Vet She his ſweet Approach regarded not: 

For, burning in her more delicious Flame, 

The Senſe of all things elſe ſhe quite forgot. 
The Phenix thus, amidſt her funeral Eires, 
Sees nothing elſe, and nothing elſe deſires. 


244. 
Flat on the ground, though wholly ſnatch'd from Earth, 
The moſt ſubdued Prize of Zeal ſhe lay: 

Her tired Blood no longer fally'd . 
But to her Heart retreating back, gave way 
To overpowring Pallor's deadly Chaſe, 
Who "I ſet up his Colours in her face, 

aa, 


The 
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| 245» 
Her Groans were kired ; and rst And firmly furt her EEE 1 "a * ; 
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Te ſelf did languithe- bur der Eri, n ber 4 40 K 
Outrageous grew and lite a Giant bent 1A Flame's Hears, wk peſt ſwell d . 
to — aq Tide, * 
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The Mark of all her Hopes ſhe was to reach. 
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5B O OKS Printed for Thomas Bennet. 


Folio. 


idides, Greek and Latin, Collated with five entire Ma- 
nuſcript Copies, and all the Editions Extant; alſo, Illuſtrated 
with Maps large Annotations, and Indexes; by F. Hudſon 
| D. D. and Fellow of Univerſity Coll. Oxon. To which is 
added an exact Chrono the Learned Hen. Dod well, neyer be- 
bliſhed, Printed at atre in Oxon. 
* Oxonienſes; or an Exact Hiſt of all the Writers and 
Biſhops who have had their Education in the Univerſity of Oxford, 
from 1480. to the end of the year 1690. giving an account of the 
Birth, Fortune, Preferment, and Death, of thoſe Authors and 
prelates; the t Accidents of their Lives, with the Fate and 
Character of their Writings. The Work ſo compleat, that no Wri- 
ter of Note of this Nation for Two hundred years, is omitted: In 
w — Treatiſe | cerning 
Fat $ con 
the whole work compleat ; to which is added, his Treatiſe of Na- 
ture, and Grace, being a Conſequence of the Author's Principles 
contained in the Searc er with F. Malbranch's defence a- 
inſt Mr De Ia Ville, and ſeveral other Adverſaries 5 the Second Edi- 
tion, with the Addition of a Short Diſcourſe upon Light and Colours 
the ame Author, Communicated in Manuſcript to a Perſon of 


ity in England: and never before Printed in any Langu 
Tranflared by J. Taylor, M. A. late of Magdalen College in O ">4 
The Works of Mr Abraham Cowley; with the Cutter of 
fret, the ninth Edition; to which are added. ſome Verſes by the Au- 
thour, never before Printed. 3 i 
The General Hiſtory of Spain, from the firſt Peopling of it by Tubal, 
till the Death of King Ferdinand; with a Continuation to the Death 
of King Philip the 3d. Written in Spaniſh by the R. F. F. ow de 
Mariana, to which are added two Supplements continuing it down 
to the preſent Reign. Tranſlated from the Spaniſh, by Captain John 


de la Loubiere, Envoy Extraordinary tron 

ing of Siam, in 1687. and 1688. wherein a full and account 
is given of their Natural as alſo of their Muſick, Arithme- 
2 and other Mathematick Learning; Illuſtrated with Sculptures, 

out of French, by Dr P. Fellow of the Royal 17 

The Comedies, 22 and Operas written ohn Dryden, 
Eſquire; now firſt Collected together, and trom the Ori- 
ginals, in two volums. | 

A Voyage to the Levant; or Travels in the Principal parts of Aſia 
Minor, the Iſlands of Scio, Rhodes, Cyprus, Cyc. with an Account of the 
moſt conſiderable Cities of Egypt, Syria, and the Holy Land, Enriched 
with aboye Two hundred Copper. plates, wherein are repreſented the 
moſt Noted Cities, Countries, Towns, and other Rem le Things, 
all Drawn to the Life, by M. Corneille Le Bruyn. 

An Expoſition of the Creed, by Biſhop Pearſon. 

Five Playes, by the Honourable Sir Robert Howard. 

A Compleat Hiſtory of the Canon of the Scripture, by M. Dupin. 

Quar 40. 

A Critical Hiſtory of the Texts and Verſions of the New Teſtament, 

in Two Parts, by Father simon of the Oratory. 


1 of the Orders of the Church of England, by Mr 
rn. 


The true Wa Ar God, by Reformation of manners, 
2 Sermon *] by Edward Lord Bi . of Morceſter. 
Of the Reverence due to God in his publick Worſhip, a Sermon 
by Nicholas Lord Biſhop of Cheſter. 
Dee Sermons, by Dr — of Glouceſter. 
Sermons, by Dr Resbury. f 5. 
Seven Sermons upon ſeveral occafions, by William Lord Biſhop of 


Oxford, ; 
Two Sermons, by Mr Adams, one before the Lords Juſtices upon 
ing Namur, the other before the Houſe of Commons Nov. 5 th. 
Two Sermons, the firſt of Anger before the Queen, the other be- 
fore the Lord Mayor, by Mr Rlactbourn Chaplain to the Biſhop of 
eter, 

Two Viſitation Sermons at Guilford in Surry ; another of the ne- 
cſlity of Reformation and an Holy Life; by Wo Whitfield, Chaplain 
n Ordinai y to his Maj . | 
The al Auger phos cover fin, a Sermon by Dr Francis At- 


the Search after Truth: 


12 Diſcoureoccaoned by the Death of the Right Honourdl th 

y Cutts, ancis Atturbury D. D. in in l to his 

r 

A Sermon at the Funeral of John Melfort TH Nr 
Dean of Peter. 


Ps, _ mon of Charity, by William Freeman 
34 * . 

A Sermon Preached before the Honourable the Houſe of Com- 
mons on May the 29th. 1701. being the Reſtoration of K. Charles 
the II. by Dr Atterbury Archdeacon of Torneſs. 

A Sermon Prea before the Reverend the of the Lower 
Houſe of Convocation on May 29th 1701. by the Honorable Leopold 

Finch, D. D. and Warden of All Souls Oxon, 
e Royal French Dictionary being the compleateſt Extant, by 
Mr Boyer. | 


Octavo & Dmodecimo. 


Thirty fix Sermons upon ſeyeral Occaſions, in Three Volums, 


by Robert South, D. D. the ſecond Edition. 


Sermons and Diſcourſes upon ſeyeral Occaſions, Dr. Stradling 
Dean of Chichefter, together witlt an account of the Author, by 
gmt — Pie ſeyeral Occaſions u 

Oc by Dr 
Dean of Wincheſter. wage 7 f 


The Certainty and Neceſſity of Religion in General; or the firſt 
Grounds and Principles of humane Duty Eſtabliſhed, in Eight Ser- 
mons 8 4 - _— in the * at the Lecture for the 
year, 1697. Foun e Honourable R.Boyl, Eſq; by F. Gaſtiell. D. D. 

The Certainty of the Chriſtian — Bd the — of 
Believing it, Eſtabliſhed in oppoſition to all the Cavils and Inſinuations 
of ſuch as pretend to allow Natural Religion, and reject the Goſpel, 
by Francis Gaſtiell, D. D. | 

Some Conſiderations concerning the Trinity and the Ways of 

with a defence 


ing that Controverſy, the 24. Edition. Together 
of them againſt the Objection of the Dean of St. Pawls. 


Seraphick Love, or ſome Motiyes and Incentives to the Love of 
8 diſcourſed of in a Letter to a Friend, by the Ho- 

le Robert Boyle, Eſq; the gth. Edition. | 

A Diſcourſe of Religious Aſſemblies, wherein the Nature and Ne- 
ceſſity of Divine is explained and aſſerted, againſt Negli 
and Prophaneneſs, for the uſe of the Members of the Church of England, 
by George Buſghope, Rector of Little Gaddeſden in Heartfordſhive, 

A Vindication of a Diſcourſe of Schiſm, which was Addreſſed to 
the Diſſenters, who Conform'd before the Toleration, and have 
ſince withdrawn themſelves from the Communion of the Church 
of England; in Anſwer to a Letter lately publiſhed againſt it, by 
"Robert Burſcough, M. A. Vicar of Torneſs in Devon. 

An Account of the Nature and Guilt of Schiſm, being a Defence 
of Mr Bur/cough's Dicſourſe of Schiſm, in Anſwer to a late Pam- 
phlet on the tame ſubject, pretended to be deſigned for the ſatiſ- 
faction of Conſcientious and Peaceable Diſſenters. To which is 
added a ſpecimen of ſome s in Mr Flavis Fountain of Life 
Opened. Recommended to the conſideration of them who have 
the care of the New Edition of his Works, by Humphry Smith, M A. 
Vicar of Toxnſtall and St. Saviour's in Dartmouth, 6 

The Inſpiration of the New Teſtament aſſerted and explained; 
in anſwer to the ſix Letters of Inſpiration from Holland , &c. by 
Mr Le Moth, | 

A Treatiſe of the Two Sacraments. of the Goſpel, Baptiſm and. 
the Lord's Supper, according to the Scriptures and the Doctrine 
of the | Wann by H. de Luzancy, B. D. Vicar of Dover Court and 
Harwich. 

Remarks on ſome Writings of the Engliſh Socinians, in four Let- 
ters done at the requeſt of a Socinian Gentleman, by Mr. Luzancy. 

A Conference between an Orthodox Chriſtian and a Socinian, 
in four Dialogues, wherein the late diſtinction of a Real and No- 
minal Trinitarian is conſidered, by Mr. Luxancy, Vicar of Dover Court 
and Harwich, 

A Conference with a Theiſt Part III. wherein 1ſt. the Ancient 
predictions concerning our Bleſſed Saviour. 24. The Lives and 
Actions of Chriſt and his Apoſtles, 3d. The Doctrines of the Chri- 
ſtian Religion are Vindicated from the Objections gf the Incredulous, 
by William Nicholls, D.D. | 

A Conference with a Theiſt Part IV. and laſt, wherein, 1ff. The 
Authority of the Books of the Old and New Teſtament is main- 
tained. 24. the Style of Scripture is vindicated from want of Elo- 
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ceraing 2 1 Par 3 * r. ives of enge Ne . ae 1 William * Great, 
By the fame Author tiſe of Conſolation bo . . 4 King Willa 
Death of their Children, written upon the occaſion of the Ne Bach to 7 La 10 8 


Glouc eſter. 
An latroduction to 2 Devout Life, by Francis Sales, Biſhop and 


Prince of Geneva, Tranſlated and Reformed from the Errors of the 


Poptſh/ Edition; to Which is preſited a Diſeourſe of the Riſe and 


P of the ſpiritual Books in the Romiſh Church. by. Willians 
Nicholls, D. D. 


The -Chyiltins Putter. or «/Treatife. of the Imitation of Fake 1 
Chrift,\in«4- Books written. originally in Latin by Thomas. à Kempis, 


now Rendred into Engliſh; to which are added Meditations. and 


Prayers, for ſick Perſdns, by G. Stunhope, D. D. 
Pious Hreathings being the Meditations of 8. Aae, his Trea- 


tiſes of the Love of God, Soliloquies, and Manual; to which are 


added Select Contemplations of St. Hnſelm, and St. Bernard, made 


* by Geo. e, D. D. : 7 
Word of God the Beſt Guide to all Perſons, at all times, and 
in all places; or a Collection of Scripture Texts, plainly ſhewing ſuch 
3 as are neceſſary, for every Chriſtian's Knowledge and Practice, 
AA Author of the Common Prayer Book the Beſt Companion, the 
tion. 

- ET Bona s Guide to Eternity; Englibed by Sir Roger Leſtrange. 
ye alſo ready, A Method and Order of Practice, to be always 


6 15 bor Death, and Judgment; through the ſeveral Stages of 


e, by the Author of the Method of Private Devotiun. 

An Eſſay of Self Murther, wherein is endeavoured to prove, that 
it is unlawful according to natural principles, by J. Adams, nauer 
of St. Alban Nbodſireet. 

An Account-ot the Court of Portugal under the Reign of the pre- 
ſent King, Dom Pedro 2d. with ſome Diſcourſes: of the Intereſts 
of Portugal with Regard to other Sovercigns, containing a Relation 
of the moſt conſiderable Tranſactions that have paſſed of late be- 
lng that Court — thoſe of Rome, Spain , France, : Eng” 

e. Lak + 
be Right Hengarable The Earl of Arlington's Letters Py ewo 
ve to Sir William Temple, Baronet; Sir Richard Funſham, The 
Earl of Sandwith,- The Earl of Sunderland, and Sir William Godol- 
Phin, during their reſpective Embaſſies in * as allo to Sir n 
Sen! in Portugal, never before Printed. 
Select Letters to the Prince of Orange (now King of England ) 


King Charles the 2d. and the Earl of Arlington important Sub- 
jects Vol. 3d. To which is added an, Eſſay upon the. State and Settle- 
ment oſ Ireland. All written; by Sir William Te —— 2 
liſhed from the Originals of Sir William's own 

ver beſore Printed, 


Hudibras, written in the tunes of ithe, W go Corrected and 
Amended with ſeveral Additions and Annotations. 

The Works of Sir John Suckling,'con all his Poems, Love 
Verſes, Songs, Letters, and his Tragedies and Comedies. 

Poems, &. written upon ſeveral Occaſions and to ſeveral Perſons, 
by Edmond Waller, Kſq; 

- Monifieur Beſſs Treatiſe of the Epick poem, to which are added 

an Eſſay upon Satyr, by Monſicur D' Acier, and a Treatiſe upon 
Paſtorals, by Monſieur Fontazelle.. 


Campania Felix, a 6 Dieu of ts Bench and Lxprovements 
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ngland, Mr. Tho. Brown, 
2 Ik all the Princes Hea Wn from ina] Draughis. 


The Art of Glaſs, ſhewing bow to make all forts ot Glaſs, Cry fla, 
and Enamel, likewiſe the making of Pearls, precious Stones, "a, 
and „ Iuſtrated with, proper Sculptures, written in 
French, by ors, and now fit Fandzred into Engl. 

=> 2 in 1 em, & Demoſtbenis de Corona Oratio, Gr. 0 

t. Interpr. Lat, & Qvocum Difficilmum E eee adjecerunt, per 
eule, J. Friend, dis Chriſti Alumni, 

4 Avery Fabularum DileFus, Gr. & Lat. & Theatro Sheldoni:no, 
Dictionary Abridged, in Two Parts. ft. French and 
Englifh and French, Mr. Boyer. n 


— 155 Printed in defence of Engliſh. "2" 


The Rights and Privileges of an Engliſh Convocation, Rated and 
vindicated, in anſwer to De. Wake and others, by Francis Atterbury, 
D. D. the 24. Edition Enl 

The Rights, Libertics, and Authorities of — Chor 
aſſerted againſt all oppreſſive Doctrines, &c. in anſwer” to Dr. ak 
and others, by S. Hill. Rector of Hilmington. 

Remains upon the temper of the late writers about Conyocations, 
., Fas Power of the Lower houſe of Conyocation to adjourn it ſelf, 

ietted from the miſrepreſentations of a late paper, entituled, a 
—— to a friend in the Country, concerning the procecdings of 

* Letter Ky Sy thi 

to a Peer, concerning the power and authority of Mctro- 
politans over their comprovinci Biſho | 

A Narrative of the Proceedings of the Lower houſe of Conyoca. 
tion; drawn up by order of the Houſe. _ * 


A Letter to a in the Coun enen 
Membets, and the Beecus ion of the N Writ, for the En- 
ing Convocation, 


A ſecbnd Letter to a Clergyman i in the Country, about the Exc. 
cution of the Parliament · writ. for he ane, Conyocation. 


Phy ahi 


for rrüggz the he en of Di #s Hal. 
D Gr. and Lat. Pur > out b 


great Improvemeuts, in Two Volumes in 
by Dr. F. Hudſon, * the Chronology is 


added by Mr. Hen, Dodwel, — Allo Propoſals for Printing at 
Oxon: a Greek Teſtament in a Letter in Folio, with great 
Scholia on the whole, Collected from the Fathers, &c. By the lite 


Learned Mr. Arch-Deacon Gregory. Reviewed and Recommended by 
Dr. Jane, Dr. Aldrich; Dr. Sherlock, 2 Cave, Dr. Alſton, Dr. 7. 
Dr. Atterbury, Mr. Duke. * Note that the Names of all the Aut 
are put as they occur in the Scholia.. ———Thoſe Gentlemen 
ho are willing to Encourage theſe Works, are deſired to ſend in 
their — AAA (being only 5. ſhillings to each) with their Names, 
becauſe a Catalogue of them will be added to the Books, Specimen: 
are delivered — Subſcriptions taken by the Undertaker, Tho. Brune! 
at the Half Moon in ad Pauls Church-yard, London, and by mol 
other Bookſellers. 2 * 
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